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NOTE 

This  volume  includes  (1)  the  contents  of  the  tlnee- 
vohuno  edition  of  Browning's  poems  iniblished  in  IS!};}  : 
CJ)  PauUnr,  taken  from  the  first  edition  (ISIW)  ;  (\\)  th.- 
contents  of  tlie  second  edition  of  the  18G4  vohnne  entith'd 
Dramatis  Personac  ;  (4)  two  sliort  jocms,  a  Sound  and 
Jidi  Kar.shook\s  Wisdom,  not  reprinted  by  Browniny  in 
any  collected  edition  of  his  poems ;  and  (o)  Orpheus  aiul 
Kurydicc.  which  appeared  first  in  the  Royal  Academy 
Catalogue  for  18(U.  A  few  obvious  misprints  have  been 
corrected,  and  the  'elucidatory  headings'  to  Sorddio, 
wliich  first  appeared  in  the  edition  of  18G3,  have  been 
discarded,  in  accordance  with  Browning's  own  omission 
of  them  in  the  final  edition  of  his  poems  (I8S9).  Xo  other 
alterations  have  been  made  in  the  text. 
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POEMS  (1833-1864) 


BY 


KOBERT  BROWNING 

,..™  tM,'S,&;i  \f,.?\'^i,  ;■'■'/","'-'"  -ll-..c.l.n,l  ,cdi.,ribu,„l  ,„<, 

R.  B.    [18G3.] 

LYRIC8 


CAVALIER  TUXES  ' 
I.     -AIarchinu  Aloxu 
I 
KrxTisH  Sir  Byng  .stood  for  his  Kir,.' 
l.iilcling    the    cropheadetl    Parlia.nV.iit 
swing : 
,;  Ami,  pressing  a  troop  unable  to  stoop 
i  And  see  the  rogues  llourish  and  lionest 
:  folk  drooj), 

I  Alarrhed  tlicni  along,  fifty-score  strong.  I  his  snarls  -    

1  ''''"'■^l^'l'^'^  gentlemen,   singing  this ,  To  the  Devil  that  pricks  on  such  pcsti- 
I  *°"o-  I  lent  carles  ! 

I  n  i  ^'"''^   h-  the  right,   you   double  your 

I ' :o.l  for  King  Charles  !     Pyni  and  such    «  """,''*  ' ,, 

I  carles  '  ''O' ""^p^rd  to  Nottingham,  fresh  for  the 

I'o  the  Devil  that  prompts  'cm  their  '  ^''*' 

f,«o.. , ■  ,. .  i      (Chorus)  March   vc  along,   fifl>/..scorc 


Kngland,  good  cheer  !     Rupert  is  near  ! 
Kentish   ami    loyalists,    keep    we    not 
here 

(Chorus)  Marching    ah.ug,    pfly-scorc 
strong, 
Great-hcarfed  gc nth  men,  sing- 
ing this  song  ? 

IV 

Then,  OckI  for  King  Charles  !     Pym  and 
his  snarls 


treasonous  [)arles  ! 
^'ivaliers,  up  !     Lips  from  the  cup, 
Han. Is  from  the  pasty,  nor  bite  take  nor 

Till  you'ie — 

{C/tvrus)  Marching    along,    fifty-score 
I  strong, 

i  Great-hearted grutlcmcn,  sing- 

\  ing  this  song. 

Ill 


^Hampden  to  Hell,  and  his  obsequies' 
'  knell 

!>!irve    Ha«'Irig,    Fienncs,    and    youns; 
Harry  as  well  ! 

•'  <  •-•■■ft  V.  1,0,1  urn  ; 


strong. 

Great-hearted  gentlemen,  sing- 
ing this  song .' 

11      Give  a  Rocse 
I 

King  Charles,  and  who'll  do  him  richt 
now  ■>.  ^ 

King  Charles,  and  who  "s  ripe  for  fijrht 
now  ? 

Oive  a  rouse  :  here  's,  in  Hell's  despite 
now. 

King  Charles ! 


CAVALIER   TUNES 


II 

Whosav\-mctlu!j,'()odsthatwi'nt  sinoo? 
Will)  nii-ioil  mo  the    house    that    sank 

on;  (■  '! 
Wli)  hr\;»-<\  tn-  to  pold  I  siu-nt  siiui-  V 
Who  fiiUM'l  I  .•■  Ill  wine  you  drank  once  '! 
(t'l'uni,)   Kiifj  ('harli-<,  and  uho'll  do 
liiiii  riijlit  )ioir  / 
Kiii'j  ( 'hiirlc.-<,  II  )id  irhi) ' s  ripe 

for  light  noil-  ' 
(;ii'c    n    roii.yi' :     Iwrci     in 

IliU's  di.ipitc  noii: 
Kill!)  Clidrkd  ! 

Ill 

To  whotii  used  mvl)ov(!oor;:t'  ijiiat!  ol.se, 
I'.v  t!io  old  fool's'.side  that  l)oj,'ot  himV 
K  ir  whom  <lid  ho  oheer  and  laugh  olso. 
While  Noll's  damned  troopers  shot  him  ? 
(LiivrH<)  King  Charhx,  and  who'll  do 
him  right  now  / 
King  Vhark.i,and  who  'sripc 

for  fight  now  / 
(live    a   rouse:    here's,    in 

HelTs  ■■  ■■  'lie  now. 
King  Clia.  '■  - 

III.     Boot  and  Saddle 


Root,  siiddle,  to  horse,  and  away  ! 
Il.x  iici  my  Castle,  before  the  hot  day 
i'.;vri,tens"to  hlue  from  its  silvery  grey, 
{ChoiUd)  Boot,  snddlt,   to  horse,  and 
awaij  ! 

II  ! 

Ride  past  the  suburbs,  asleep  as  you'd 
sav ;  ! 

.Many  "s  the  friend  there,  will  listen  and 

i  niv 

'tiiKl's  iti.'k  to  g.iUants  that  strike  up 
the  lay—  j 

{Chvric)    Boot,  sitddU,  to  horse,  and 
a  waif  J  '  I 

III 
Vnviv  iiiilfs  off.  like  a  rot  buck  at  l)ay. 
i'loutb  Castle   Hranccpeth  the  Round- 

lioa<ls'  array  : 
Whu  lauuli.s,  'Good  fellows  ere  this,  by 
my  fay, 
(Chorus)  Boot,   saddle,   to   horse,  and, 
away' '  I 


IV 

Who  ?     My  wife  Gertrude  ;  that,  honest 

and  Kay, 
Laughs  when  you  talk  of  surrendering. 

' Xay !  ' 
I've  better  counsellors;    what  counsol 
they  ■/ 
{Chorus]    Boot,  saddle,  to   horse,  and 
a  uxiy  ! ' 

:  THE  LOST  LEADER 

I 

JrsT  tor  a  handful  of  silver  he  left  us, 
I      Just  for  a  riband  to  stick  in  his  coat — 
'  Found  the  one  gift  of  which  fortune 
bereft  us. 
Lost  all  the  others  she  lets  us  devote  ; 
They,  with  the  gold  to  give,  doled  hin» 
out  silver. 
So    much   was   theirs   who   so    litth. 
I  allowed  • 

I  How  all  our  copper  had  gone  tor  hrs 
service  ! 
Rags — were  they   purple,   his  heart 
had  been  proud  !. 
We  that  had  loved  him  so,  followed  him. 
honoured  him. 
Lived  in  his  mild  and  magnificent  eye. 
Learned  his  great  language,  caught  hi.- 
dear  accents. 
Made  him  our  pattern  to  live  and  to 
die  ! 
i  Shakespeare  was  of  us,  Milton  was  foi 

I  "«•  , 

1      Hums,  Shelley,  were  with  us, — they 

watch  from  their  graves ! 

!  He  alone  breaks  from  the  van  and  the 

freemen. 

He  alone  sinks  to  the  rear  and  tlio 


<!Sl 


II 


We  shall  march  prospering, — not  thro' 

his  presence  ; 
Songs  may  in.spirit  us, — not  from  !■..- 

lyre  ; 
Deeds  will  be  done, — while  he  boasts  !i; ' 

(|uie.sceiice, 
Sliil  bidding  crouch  whuiu  the  ;•  -■ 

bade  as])ire  : 
Blot  out  his  name,  then,  record  one  lo-i 

soul  more. 


THE   LOST   LEADER 


3 


mist  at  us  galloping 


NEWS  FKO.M  <^HEXT  TO  AIX  ' 
[10-J 


One  task  nioretleilincd,  one  more  foot-  in 

pathuntrod  'Twus  moonsct  at  starting; ;    but  while 

One  more  triumpli  for  devils  and  sorrow  ^y^.  ^\f^.^.  ,,^,3^ 

.oran;{els,  !  Lokeren,  the  coihs  crew  and  twilight 

l)ne  WTonn  more  to  man,  one  more  dawned  dear  • 

J.ifc  s  night  begins  :   let  him  never  come  to  see^ 

back  to  us!  .  At  DiilTeld.  -'twas  morning  as  plain  as 

lliere    would    bo    doubt,    hesitation  could  be ; 

and  pain,  And    from    .Mecheln   <hiirch.steei.Ie    w<- 
I'orc.-d  praise  on  our  part-the  glimmer  i^.^rd  the  half-eliir.ie, 

of  twilight  SoJorisbrokesilence  with.  'Vet  there 
.Never  glad  confident  morning  again  !  j^  ti„n,  i' 

Best  light  on  well,  for  wo  taught  liim,—  ;  "        jy 

strike  gallantlv.  .j    .        ,    ,  ,  ...  ,, 

.Menace  our  heart 'ero  wo  master  his  '^^  •^•■'•«»'"t'  "1'  l^'apcd  <  t  a  sudden  the 
own  '  sini, 

Tiien  let  hi.n  re,eiv«  the  new  knowledge    •^"**  ''^'"'"'*  '''"'  """  *"*'"^'  "'""''  '''«'  '^ 
and  wait  us,  *"      .„      ,    every  .>ne 

Pardone.1  in  Heaven,  the  first  by  the  1  ^°  "*■''"'  *"""   ^'"' 

throne  I  i     ,  t  ''*'*'        .     .      „  „  ,      . 

:  -And  1  saw  my  stout  galloper  lloland  at 

!  last, 

HOW  THEY  BROUGHT  THE  GOOD    With  resolute  shoulders,  each  butting 

away 

i  The  haze,  as  some  bluff  river  headlan<I 

I  its  spray. 

*  I  V 

I  s,-HANO  to  the  stirrup,  and  Joris.  and  ;  And  his  low  head  an<l  crest,  just  one 

'  '-''^^h:^!:!'  ^^"""•'^'-  -"^  ^^""'"-^  I ''-  ">;vzr::nd't  j^  r;  prieke<i  out 

■'""";S,o;th:ml.^::;^"'">'  ^^  ^'V-^  •^•iH?^^  intenigencc^ever 
''''■"'inlTi!;::::!h'""'^'''""'^'^''^''-i«'-   "«   wl^te'^lge   at    me,    his    own 
IVliind  shot^he  po;tern,  the  lights  sank  |  And     tr'^^ic^' hi:;:vy    spume-flakes 
Vti,;    ;„*„    4U^         1   •  li  ..        ,  which  aye  and  anon 

abrelt     ""     ^^       ""■"   ^'•''"°''^"' 1  "'«  fie.re  lips  shook  upwanis  in  gallo,. 
'^^'^^^^-  I  ingoii.  ' 

.-  "  I  VI 

^ot  a  word  to  each  other  :    wo  kept  the    By  Ha.sselt,  Dirck  groaned  ;    an.l  cried 

,     Sreatpaee  1  Joris.  'Stay  spur  ! 

-Nlck  by  neck,  stride  by  stride,  never    Your  Roos  galloped  bravelv,  the  fault  's 

changing  our  place  ;  not  in  her, 

I  turned  m  my  saddle  and   made  its    We'll  remember  at  Aix '-for  one  heard 

girths  tight,  the  quick  wheeze 

J  hen  shortened  each  stirrup,  and  set  the    Of  her  chest,  saw  the  stretched  neck  and 
,-  i       ':"'"^';'-''t-,      ,  staggering  knees, 

-cinaked     tiie    eheek-strap,     chained    Ami  sunk  tail,  ami  horrible  heave  of  the 

slacker  the  bit.  Hank. 

Nor  galloped   less    steadily    Roland    a    As  down  on  her  haunches  blie  shud.lere. I 

"'h't-  I  and  sank. 
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So  wo  were  loft  Kallopiiip,  Joris  and  I, 
I'ast  J^ooz  and  past  Tongri's,  no  cloutl 

in  tho  sky  ; 
The  broad  sun  above  laughed  a  pitiless 

laujjh. 
'Xeath  our  feet  broke  the  brittle  bright 

stubbie  like  chaff; 
Till  over  by  Dalheiu  a  dome-spire  sprang 

white, 
.\nd  '(lalloj),'  gasj>ed  Joris,  'for  Aix  is 

in  sight !' 

vni 

'ilow  they'll  greet  iisl' — and  all  in  a 
moment  his  roan 

Rolled  nei'k  and  croup  over,  lay  dead  as 
a  stone  ; 

And  there  was  my  Koland  to  bear  the 
whole  Weight 

Of  the  news  which  alone  could  save  Aix 
from  her  fate. 

With  his  nostrils  like  i)its  full  of  blood 
to  the  brim. 

And  with  circles  of  red  for  his  eye- 
sockets'  rim. 


IX 


THROUGH  THE  METIDJA  TO  ABD- 

EL-KADR 

1842 

I 

^s  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 

With  a  full  heart  for  my  guide. 

So  its  tide  rocks  my  sitle. 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride, 

'I'hat,  as  I  were  double-eyed. 

He,  in  whom  our  Tribes  confide, 

Is  <lescrie(l,  ways  untried 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 

II 
As  I  ri<le,  as  I  ride 
To  our  Chief  and  his  Allied, 
Who  dares  chitle  my  heart's  pride 
As  I  ride,  as  I  ride  '! 
Or  are  witnesses  denied — 
Through  the  desert  waste  and  wide 
Do  I  glide  unespied 
As  I  ride,  as  I  ride  ? 

Ill 
A.;  1  ride,  as  1  ride. 
When  an  inner  voice  has  cried, 


Then 


I   cast   loose   my   buflcoat,   each  i  'i'l'e  sands  slide,  nor  abide 
holster  let  fall,  \  ('^^  ^  "^'«^'  ^^  I  ride) 


Shook  off  both  my  jack-boots,  let  go  ,  2^  '^^^'^  visioned  homicide 

belt  and  all  '    '  '  "^^  tame  vaunting  (has  he  lied  ?) 

Stood  up  in  the  stirrup,  leaned,  patted  i  T*^  reside— where  he  died, 
lijy  car,  I  As  1  ride,  as  I  ride. 

Called    my    Roland   his   pet-name,    my  j  IV 

horse  without  peer ;  |  As  I  ride,  as  1  ride, 

Cbipi)cd  my  hands,  laughed  and  sang, ;  Xc'er  has  spur  my  swift  horse  plied, 
any  noise,  bad  or  u'ood,  |  Vet  his  hide,  streaked  and  pied, 

J'ill  at  length  into  Aix  Roland  galloped    As  I  ride,  as  I  ride. 


and  stood. 


Shows    where   sweat    has   sprung 

driid, 
— Zebra-tooted,  ostrich-thighed — 
How  has  vied  stride  with  stride 
As  I  ride,  as  I  ride  ! 


and 


And  all  I  remember  is,  friends  flocking 

round 
As  I  sat  with  his  head  'twixt  r.iy  knees 

on  the  ground ;  j  v 

And   no   voice    but    was    [jraising   this    As  I  ride,  as  I  ride, 

Roland  of  mine,  i  Could  I  loose  what  Fate  has  tied. 

As  I  poured  down  his  throat  our  last    Ere  I  pried,  she  should  hide 

measure  of  wine,  (As  I  ride,  as  I  ride) 

Which  (the  burgesses  vote<l  by  common  :  All  that  s  meant  me— satisfied 

consent)  ;  When  the  Prophet  and  the  Bride 

Was  no  more  than  his  due  who  brought    Stop  veins  I'd  have  subside 

good  news  from  Ghent.  j  As  I  ride,  as  I  ride  ! 
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XATIOXAUTV  I\   DUIXKS 
I 

Mv  heart  sank  witli  our  ('lan't-flask. 

Just  now,  honeath  tlu>  licavy  .sodg'cs 
Tliat  wrvo  this  po.-ur.s  black' faic  for 
nia.sk  ; 
And  still  at  yonder  broken  edges 
Of  the  hole,  where  up  the  bubbles  glisten 
After  my  heart  I  look  and  listen. 

II 
Our  laughing  little  flask,  eompell'd 
I'hro'  depth  to  depth  more  bleak  and 
shady  ; 
As  when,  both  arms  beside  her  held. 
Feet    straightened    out,    some    iia; 
French  lady  ^  •' 

Is   caught    up    from    life's    light    and 

niotion. 
And  dropped  into  death's  silent  ocean  ! 

t'p  jumped  Tokay  on  our  table. 
Like  a  pygmy  castle-warder, 
Dwarlish  to  see,  but  stout  and  able. 
Arms  and  accoutrements  all  in  order  • 
And    lierce    he    looked    North,    then 

wheeling  South. 
r.lcw  with   hi:i    bugle  a   challenge   to 

iJrouth, 
Cocked  his  flap-hat  with  the  tossr)ot- 

feather. 
Twisted  his  thumb  in  his  red  moustache, 
;  "iglcd  his  huge  brass  sjjurs  together,    I 
1 1-  itcned  his  waist  with  its  Buda  sash. 
•\'iU  then,  with  an  impudence  noujfht 

could  abash, 
•^liniggcd  his  hump-shoulder,  to  tell  the 

beholder. 
I'or  twenty  such  knaves  he  should  laueh 

but  the  bolder : 
And  s(),  with  his  sword-hilt  gallantly 

jutting, 
An.  I  dexter-hand  on  his  haunch  abut- 

\Vcnt   the   little    man.    Sir   Ausbruch, 
strutting  ! 


(.ive  me  of  Xelson  only  a  touch. 

And  I  save  it,  be  it  little  or  much  ■ 
'  Here  s  one  our  Captain  gives,  an.l  so 

Oown  at  the  w.ird,  by  ( }e«rge,  shall  it  go  • 

He  says  that  at  (ireenwi.l,  tlu^v  point 
the  beholder 
j  I'o  Xelson's  coat,  -still  with  tar  (m  tiio 
I  ^  shoulder, 

I  For  he  used  to  lean  with  one  shouMer 
!  digging, 

i  .iii;gmg.  as  it  were,  and  zig-zag-zi-ain-r 

L  p  against  the  mizen-rigging  !'      " 

GARDEX  FAXCIES 

I.     The  Flower's  Name 

I 

Here's  the  garden  she  walke.f  across 
Arm  m  my  arm,  such  a  short  while 
since : 
Hark,  now  I  push  its  wicket,  the  moss 
Hinders  the  hinges  and  makes  them 
wince  ! 
She  must  have  reached  this  shrub  ere 
she  turned. 

As  back  with  that  murmur  the  wicket 
swung ; 
For  she  lai.lthe  poor  snail,  my  chance 
foot  spurned. 
To    feed    and    forget    it    the    leaves 
among. 

II 


Hero's  to  Xelson's  memory  ! 
-    '.'^  <•'<' secoml  time  that  I,  at  sen. 
,  Hight  ott  Cape  Trafalgar  here. 
,;  Have  <lnink  it  deep  in  British  I5eer. 

-V'lson  for  ever— any  time 

-in  1  Ins  to  command  in  prose  or  rhyme' 


;  Down  this  side  of  the  gravel-walk 

She    went    while    her    robe's    ed-c 
'  brushed  the  box  :  "  ' 

,  And  here  she  jmused  in  her  gracious  talk 
lo  point  me  a   moth  on  the  milk- 
white  phlox. 
Roses,  ranged  in  v;diant  row 

I  wilhiever  think  that  she  passed  you 

She  loves  y,,,,  noble  r..s..s.  I  know  ; 
But    yonder,    sec,    where    tlu^    rock- 
plants  lie  ! 

! 

!  his  flower  she  stopped  at,  finger  on  lin. 
St,K,pcd  over,  in  doubt,  as  settling  iL 
claim  ;  " 

Till  she  gave  me,  with  pride  to  make  n;> 

slip. 

Its  soft  meandering  Spanish  name : 


0) 
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i  * 


n    i 


Willi*  a  luvinc  !  w:v-  ii.  love,  cr  ))niis(>  ': 
Spcrrh  liiilf-asl<-(']>,  or  sonj;  linlf- 
avvakc  ? 

I  must  l;:irn  S|)aiii>li,  one  of  these  tlays, 
Oiilv  f'>r  that  slow  sweet  name's  sake. 


IV 

Rr-Ti,  if  T  live  and  il  >  well, 

I  may  Icin;,'  her.  one  of  these  (lay^■■, 
To  ti\'  you  f  ist  with  as  line  a  spell, 

Fit  you  each  with  his  S|iaiiish  jihrase  ; 
Hut   <i(>  not   detain   nie  now  ;    for  she 
]in,cr(T-i 

'I'here,  like  sunshine  over  the  j-Tound, 
.\iid  ever  I  see  her  soft  white  finirers 

Searcliinf;  after  the  hud  she  found. 

V 

Flower,  yo)i   Spaniard.   look   that  you 
grow  not. 
Stay  as  you  are  and  he  loved  for  ever  I 
T?ud,  if  I  kiss  you  'tis  that  you  hlow  not. 
Mind,    the   shut    jiink    mouth   opens 
ni'ver  I 
For   while   thus   it   |)outs,    her    fniLrers 
wrestle. 
Twinklins;  the  auilaeious  leaves  be- 
tween. 
Till   round   they   turn  and   down   they 
nestle — 
Is  not  the  dear  mark  still  to  be  seen  ? 

VI 

Where  I  find  her  not,  beauties  vanish  ; 
WhithcT  I  follow  her.  beauties  tiee; 
I-;  t  here  no  method  to  tt^il  her  in  Spanisli 
June's  twice  tlune  sinee  s'.ie  breathed 
it  with  me  '! 
f'onie,  bud,  show  me  the  least  of  her 
traces, 
■''•easure  my  lady's  liulitest  footfall 
—  .\!i,  von  r.iav  llout  and  turn  up  vour 
faces—' 
Jtoses,  you  are  not  so  fair  after  all  I 

II.     SiBRAxncs  ScHAFNAnrRt;nNS!s 


ri.;jrue  take  all  your  jjedants.  say  I  ! 
He  wlio  wrote  what  I   hold   in   my 
hand. 
Centuries  back  was  so  good  as  to  die. 
Leaving  this  rubbish  to  cumber  the 
land ; 


I 


This,  that  was  a  b(H)k  in  its  time. 

Printed  on  paper  and  bound  in  leather, 
r^ist  month  in  the  white  of  a  I'latin- 
piime 

Just  when  the  bir<ls  sang  all  together. 

II 

Into  the  garden  I  brought  it  to  read. 

And  \mder  the  arbute  and  laurustine 
Head  it,  so  help  me  grace  in  my  need. 

From  title-page  to  closing  line. 
(■hai)ter  on  chapter  did  I  eoTint, 

As  a  curious  traveller  counts  Stone- 
hengf- ; 
.\dded  \ip  the  mortal  amount ; 
I      And  then  proceeded  to  my  revenge 

I  III 

.  Yonder  's  a  plum-tree  with  a  crevice 
j      An  owl  woulil  buihl  in,  were  he  but 
I    ^  sage  ; 

For  a  lap  of  moss,  like  a  fine  pont-Ievis 

In  a  castle  of  the  middle  age, 
'  Joins  to  a  lip  of  gum,  pure  amber  ; 
i      When  he'd   be  ])rivate,  there  might 
i  he  spend 

Hours  alone  in  his  ladv's  chamber : 
I      Into  this  crevice  I  dropped  our  friend. 

Splash,  went  he,  as  under  ho  ducked. 
j      — I   knew  at  the   bottom  rain-dri|i- 
I  l>ings  stagnate  : 

Next  a  handful  of  blossoms  I  pluekeil 
To   bury   him  with,    my   bookshelf's 
magnate ; 
Then  I  went   indoors,   brought   out 
'  loaf. 

Half  a  cheese,  and  a  bottle  of  Chablis  • 
Liy  on  the  grass  and  forgot  the  oaf 
Over  a  jolly  chapter  of  Rabelais. 

!  V 

Xow,  this  morning,  betwixt  the  moss 
And  gum  that  locked  our  friend  i:i 
limbo, 
A  spider  had  spun  his  web  across. 
And    sat    in    the    midst    with    aii..~ 
takimbo : 
So,  I  took  |)ity,  for  learning's  sake. 

And,  f!r  }irtif)i>r!ix,  timtililuix  In'ii:^^ 
Cdulati.  !  (juoth  I,  as  I  got  a  rake. 
And  np  I  fished  his  delectable  tna- 
tise. 
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VI 

Men'  yon  liavo  it,  ilry  in  tlio  sun. 

With  all  the  l)in(linf;  all  of  a  hjistor. 
Ami  ffroftt  lihio  spots  where  the  ink  has 
,  run, 

I        And  reddish  streaks  that  wink  and 
L'lister 
OCr  the  pajjo  so  heautifully  yclhnv  : 
Oh,  well  have  the  dr()|i|>ings  )ila vcd 
their  tricks  ! 
I)id  lie  triiess  how  t;m<lNlo(.ls  grow,  this 
f:>!lo'.v  •/ 
Here's  one  stuek  in  his  ( iiapter  i-ix  I 

VII 

How    did    he    like    it    when    (he    live 
creatures 
Tickk'd  and  tonsed  and  browsed  liii:i 
all  over. 
And    Wdrin,     slug,     eft,     with    serious 
features, 
<'aine  iii,  each  one,  for  his  right   of 
trover  ? 
—When    the   water-beetle   with    great 
blind  deaf  face 
Made  of  her  eggs  the  stately  (lei)osit. 
And  tlie  newt  borroweil  just  so  much  of 
the  prefaee 
\s  filed  in  the  top  of  his  black  wife's 
closet  ? 

VIU 

\!I  that  life  and  fun  and  romping. 
All   that   frisking   and    twisting  and 
coupling, 
While  slowly  our  poor  friend's  leaves 
were  swamping 
And  clasps  were  cracking  and  coveis 
su[ipiing  ! 
Av  if  you  had  carried  sour  John  Ktiox 
To  the  play-house  at  Paris,  Vienna 
or  .Munich, 
I'astened  him  into  a  front-rf)w  box. 
And    (lanced    off    the     ballet    with 
trousers  and  tunic. 

i.x 

Come,    old    martyr!      What,    torment 
enotigh  is  it  ? 
Hack  to  my  room  shall  you  take  your 
sweet  self  ! 
<  nod-bye.  niothcr-lHelle  ;    liusl)and-eff , 
luljicit  ! 
See  the  snug  niche  I  have  made  on 
niy  shelf. 


.\.'s  book  shall  [irop  you  up.   I*.'h  shall 
cover  you. 
H  -re  s  ('.  to  be  grave  wit'i,  or  D.  to 
be  gay, 
•Vnd  with  K.  on  each  side,  and  V.  right 
over  you, 
Drv-idt  at    ease   till   the   .Ii:  l-.inent- 
day  ! 

s;)LiL()Qr\    OF   Tin:   spAXisir 

j  (  LOlSTKil 

I 
(!|{-U-R— there   go,    my    heart's   nbhor- 
rence  ! 
Water  your  damned  llower-jiots.  do! 
If  h:itc  killed  men,  iJrother  Lawren<c, 
_<iod"s  blood,  wotdd  not  mine  kill  you  ! 
What  ?    your  myrtle-bush  wauls  tiiiii- 
ming  ? 
f)h.  that  rose  has  prior  clnitus — 
.Needs  its  leaden  vase  tilled  brimming  ''. 
]!ell  dry  you  up  with  its  ll.in-.es  ! 
H 
.\t  tlie  meal  w:-  sit  together: 

^'dii  lihi  !     1  nuist  hear 
Wi-ii-  talk  of  the  kind  of  weather. 

Sort  of  season,  tiuu»  of  year  : 
Xdt  a  f>/i  iitioifi  cark-rrop  :    ■inirccli/ 
Dure  irr  hope  nnk--i/iiUs,  I  donht  : 
Wlirit'-i  the  J.filiti  li'imc  /or  '  >Kirx/ri/' ' 
What's  the  <!reek  name  for  SwirK^s 
Snout  ': 

irr 
Whew!     We'll   have  our   platter   bur- 
nished, 
Laid  with  care  on  our  own  slielf  ! 
With  afire-new  spoon  we're  furnished. 

And  a  gobU't  for  ourself, 
Ritised  like  something  .sacrificial 

Kre  'tis  fit  to  touch  our  chaps — 
.Marked  with  L.  for  our  initifd  ! 
(He-he  !     There  his  lily  snaps  '.) 

IV 

Sainf,  forsooth  !      While  brown  Dolores 

Sipiats  outside  the  Convent  bank. 
With  Sanchicha,  telling  stories. 

Steeping  tresses  in  the  tank, 
niiie-black.  lustrous,  thick  like  horso- 
iiairs, 

— Cant  I  see  his  dead  eye  glow. 
Bright  as  'twere  a  Barbary  corsair's  ? 

(That  is,  if  he'd  let  it  show  !) 


^OLILOQrV  OF  THK  SPANISH  C'LOISTKH 


i  i 


When  ho  <inislie«  n>fwtion. 

Knife  and  fork  lie  never  lays 
CroHs-wisc.  f.i  my  recollertion. 

As  (111  J,  j.i  ,Jt.,sii's  praise. 
I,  the  Trinity  illustrate. 

Orinkin;;  watered  oranjfe-|)nI|) 

In  three  sips  the  Arian  frustrate; 

»>  hile  he  drains  his  at  one  gulp  ! 

VI 

Oh.  thosi-  melons  !    If  he 's  al)Ie 

We're  to  have  a  feast  ;    so  ni,-,.  ' 
One  Koes  to  the  Abbot's  table. 

All  of  lis  fivt  eaeli  a  slice. 
Ho*      j»„     on     your    llowers?     N'one 
double  ? 

N'ot  oin-  fruit-sort  ean  you  spy  •> 
Strange  .'-And  I,  too.  at  such  trouble. 

Keep  them  close-nipiK-d  on  the  sly  ! 

VII 

Then)  's  a  great  text  in  C.alatians, 

One(!  you  trip  on  it.  entails 
Iwenty-iiine  distinet  <lamnations. 

One  sure,  if  another  fails  : 
If  I  trip  him  just  a-dyinj{. 

Sure  of  Heaven  as  sure  as  can  be. 
N|.in  him  round  and  send  him  llvin-' 

on  to  liell,  a  .Manichee  ?  " 

vrii 

Or.  niy  scrofulous  French  nov.-! 

On  <,'r(>y  ])aper  with  blunt  type  ! 
!>iniply  <;lance  at  it,  you  grovel 

Hand  and  foot  in  Helial'a  gripe: 
Ji  I  doid)Ie  down  its  pages 

At  the  woeful  .sixteenth  print. 
When  hf  gathers  his  greenwges. 

Ope  a  sieve  and  slip  it  irf't  ': 


I  THK  LAIJCJHATOKV 

j  [a.MIKN    ltKi;iMKj 

I 

I  N''>w    that    I,    lying    thv    glass    ma^'. 
tightly, 

-May  gaze  titro'  these  faint  smokes  curl- 
ing whitely. 

As  thou  pliest  th'y  trade  in  this  devi^^- 
smithy  - 

Which    is    the    poison    to    poison    her 
prithee  ? 

II 

Ho  is  with  her;   and  they  know  that  I 

know 
Where  they  are,  what  they  do-    the\ 
I  \\n        "^'''^'vt'  »ny  tears  flow 
,  Wlulc  they  laugh,  laugh  at  nie,  at  nic 
fled  to  the  drear 
Emi.ty  church,   to   pray  God   in,   for 
them  !— I  am  here. 


Ill 

(irjnd  away,  moisten  and  mash  up  thv 
I  paste,  •' 

Pound  at  thy   powder,— I  am  m.t  in 
I    ^  haste  ! 

IJetter  sit  thus,  and  observe  thy  .stranu<' 
things, 
I  Than  go  where  luen  wait  me  and  dance 
I  at  the  King's. 


IV 


IX 

Or   there's  Satan  !— one  might  ventme 
1  ledge  .me  s  soul  to  him,  yet  leave 

>uch  a  flaw  in  the  indenture 
As  he'd  miss  till,  j,ast  retrieve, 

Wasted  lay  that  rose-acaeia 

.■it    there  s  \  esj.ers  !     Pica  grnti  ? 
Ave,   \  injo  .'     CJr-r-r— you  swin-  • 


I  That  in  the  mortar— you  call  it  a  gum  .' 
Ah,   the  brave  tree  whence  such  gol-l 
I  oo/.ings  come  I 

I  Ami   yonder   .soft    jihial,    the   ex.iuisjtc 

blue, 
j  Sure  to  taste  sweetly.— is  that  poiso, 

too  ;'  ' 


'  Had  I  but  all  of  them,  thee  and  thv 

treasures. 
What   a  wild  crowd  of  invisilile   iilea- 

siires  ! 
I'o  carry  pure  death  in  an  earring,  ,i 

casket, 
A  signet,  a  fan-mount,  a  tiligree-baskei  : 


THK   LABORATORY 


^'  MI 

N...n.  nt  Uu.  K,,,;.  s,  a  umr  lu/.,:,;:,.  f„    \.,vv.  t,-..!.o  nil  my  j.-wrl.,.  ,..„•.-.•  jr„|.|  f., 

Cut  tn  I,:,!,,  ft  i.istilK..  «n.i  Klis...  with    li.it  l.nisi,  ,i,is  ,|„,,  „,t  „„.    ,_,  ,,„..,,^ 

.\,..l  ''•••-    ■'■^•■■'•^t  nn,    luT  arms  n:..I  lur    Kro  I  k„,„v  it  -...x,   .nonx-ut  I  .la.u.. 
liamK  shoiiM  .  r(>[i  (U-ad  !  at  the  Kind's  ! 

vit 
C»ui<  k-is  it  finiHlu-(l  ■!    TIk-  .■.,;..ur-.s  to.,  j  '^"  •"'  f'<^^'^'^■SSIO^^\L 

\'v  liv  not  soft  like  the  iiiiiui's.  rriticidj:  I 

....t  it  u^if^L  ..ink.  .t ,..  t...  '^:^;^^:^z^^:-:^,^z^^ 

An.|  tryjt  an,I  .„.„..  ...o  sho  lix  „n.i    An-  li.JZa  li-s-tlu...  !    ti,ro,„l.  ,nv 

ri    ,  I        .     c'!" .  .  I  ^'"'  '■••'''">-'.  tl"T<' !   nn.l  wall-.  aii.I  l!..<)r 

M.nt    a    .Iron!     SI,.- 's    n.  t    l.ttl.-,    „..    nH-ro.  li.-s.  .hoy  lie-sha!l  s.ill  L,'   ,       'i 

,  ..,„„..„    ,k..  ,„.-  ,  J.II  spite  of  ti».:n  I  rca.I.  tlu,  vvorl.l  ! 

I  hats    why   slie   ensnan-d    lii)n-     this  | 

never  will  fre.>  I  .         ^  " 

Tlie  soul  from  tliose  ninseuiinc  <  ve«  —    /,'"'  ^''^l^  IViest.-i  just  and  Ii.ily  men  ! 

say, 'n.)!"  ''♦'f'"i' <l»"y  P"t '"o  in  this  den 

To  that  pulse's  nia'jcnilicent  eomc-anil-    J,-^*'?'*  ^  Imman  creature  too, 

!.'(>.  I  **  't»  ''<>^I»  and  ?.lood  jikf  one  rf  yon, 

IX  I  ■,*-''''  *''"'  liui-ihe.]  in  heaufv's  piide' 

Tor  only  last  ni-ht.  r.s  they  whispered,  i        ''  ''"*''  '"  ^"^'^  ^*'"''''  ""«"'^'<l«'. 

I  l)rou!.;l>t  iij 

My  own  eyes  to  heur  on  her  so,  th;;t  I    f  had  a  lover-slian-.e  n%aunt  ! 

(•  .  1  it'i    "^A*  ,    „     .  ''"''   1'*"""   wieiuhed    IkhIv.    .Tim    and 

<  .;.1<1 1  keep  then:  one  half  minute  )i-;ed.  jra„nt 

.     .-^I'l'  woul.l  fall.  Was  kisse.l  all  over  till  it  hurn..! 

M.r.v:.led;    she  fell  not  :   yet  this  ,!,  ..    l!y  |i,,,s  H.e  truest,  love  .-.vZvi.l 

'•  Ills  heart's  .)wn  tint  :    «me  nijiht  thev 

'*'  kissed 

Not  Ihnt  I  bid  yow  spare  lur  the  pain  1    -^ly  f"'"'  out  in  a  l.urninff  mist 
l-it  death  b?  felt  and  the  proof  remain  .- 
Itnind.  burn  up.  bite  int.)  its  trraee—     '   ,  '^ 

lleissuro  to  remember  her. IviuL' fa.  (' '    '^'''    "'"^^    '''"'>'    ^^''^"'^    ♦•"'    acnstomed 

train 

XI  "f  thin-s  fjrew  round  mv  sense  a<'ain 

fs  it  done  ?    Tak;-  my  mask  ofT  !    Xav  Wlf  l"  "  ''"''  ^  '■'''''  =    '""'  ■'"•*■" 

.)o  not  m(;rose  '  "  V'V'  ''<'""<a^t.  eyes  to  .luinh  I  f;o. 

It  kills  her,  an.l  this  pn-vents  seein-  it  \        FT  !"  ^'."i  '^•"jf^'^-^'"n-'l'air, 

eloso:  -^'i''  ♦'■!'  H'L'  "I<I  "hI.I  father  there. 

The    delieat,-    dro;  let,    ;„y     «hr.le    fu-  V 

If  If  1,,...*  .  i''    ''i      •  1  '' '^  vvhen  I  falter  IJeltran's  name 

H.th,ntsher,besule...aniteverh,.r,    '  i..  -    .,u.„h    the    fatlu-r-       much    I 

I)lai:;<! 
i;  :! 


:i  ii 
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THK  rOXFKSSIOXAL 


Tin-  hill  ;    \  -I  wlifr<fi>ri>  iilly  >:iii'v<' 
l)i>|p:iii-  lint,     NtrctiiKiiisly  ri'tiifVf  I 
N'uy.  I  will  iiirii  this  Invi'  of  tl.iiic 
'I'd  lawful  ii.\f,  aliiHisl  (liviiif. 


Ml 


M 


Kiir  lie  i-.  yiM'ii'.',  ami  Icij  a>lray, 

'I'Iun  Uiltiati,  iuiil  he  w  liciin'-i,  men  sav. 


That  liorriMc  Mack  -( .ilIoM  drcsl, 
Tliat  .-.tallied   liJiM  k  .  .  .  (mm!  dnk  the 

rest  ! 
That   h(a<l  f.tra|»|M'il    Imek,  that  hjiiiil- 

iiiU  ve.sl. 
Those  Ivtiiiltiil  haiiils  anil  nukeij  lirea-t. 


T.Kliaii-elh.lawxofehiircinuKUtate;  ""  '"''Jr  one  l.iisy  jmii^riiian  preHsed, 

So.  thine  ..hall  he  an  aM;.'erH  late.  •»'i<'.  on  thenerk  thv-«'arm.seare!.s»'d 

Who.  ere  the  thunder  l)iea'>.  >-hoiild  roll  xiii 

1;.  elond  away  an.l  .xise  hi>  :  n;i|.  y.,  ,,„rt  in  «n«ht  th.y  hope  or  fear  ! 

VII  ^"  Heaven  with  them,  no  Hell  !— and 

Fur,  wlie:i  h<-  lies  upon  thv  hreasf.  ..     ,.    '"'"''    , 

Thou  mav>t  deman.l  and"  he  possesM.l  ^"  ,""i"'t  ""    '*."  """''  ^l"»''''  '"*  l""^ 

Of  all  his"  plans,  and  next  day  Meal  ,  >',  '""'>,  ',"  ""i',''  V"^\  "J.  ''•'"■' 

To  m.-.  an.l  all  those  plans  reveal.  "*  "*'';      '"'"'•<■'>••  ""'I  ^I'"'  •">■  'ry. 

That  I  and  ev.fy  pri.st.  to  purjie  L'f«~lie.s  a«aiii  -and  .still,  they  lie  ! 
Mis  .sciil.  iiiav  fa>i  and  ii.se  llie  scourge.' 

v,„  C'KIsriXA 

That  fatlu  .-"s  heard  wa.s  loiij;  and  white,  i 

With  love  and  truth  hi.s  brow  seemed  .S;ik  .should  never  have  looked  at  mo 

r         .  I'^iii        <•         •  1    •  If  "lu'  I'U'ant  I  .should  not  love  her ! 
I  wen    Imek.  all  on  lire  with  joy.             I  There  are   iWenty  .  .  .   men.  yoi,  call 

And.  that  .s.ime  evenin;;.  hade  the  l)ov,  siieh                                   .   j     .     ai 
;iVII  me.  as  h.vers  should,  heurt-free,*    ;      I  suppo.se  .  .  .  she  may  di.seover 


Something  to  provi'  hi.s  love  of  me. 


IX 


All  her  soul  to.  if  bhe  pleases. 

And   yet   leavo   much  as   she  found 
them  : 
Mut  I'm  not  .so.  and  she  kne*  it 

When  she  fixed  me,  glaiuing  round 
them. 


He  told  me  what  he  would  not  tell 
I'or  hope  of  Heaven  or  fear  c.f  Hell  ; 
And  I  lay  listening;  "'n  such  pride  ! 
.\nd.  .soon  as  he  had  left  imv  siile. 
Tripped  to  t!.,'  church  hy  morning-light  " 

To  save  hi-,  -ujl  iii  his  clespite.  '  What  ?    To  fix  me  thus  meant  nothinp? 

^  Hut  I  can't  tell  (there '.s  my  weak- 

',  ness) 

What    her    look   !»aid  ! — no    vile   cant, 
sure, 
Ahoiit  'need  to  strew  the  l)leakne.-< 


I  told  tile  t  Ulicr  ail  his  .schemes. 

W.'-i    were    liis    comrades,    what    their 

difau'.^  ; 
'And 


.\nd  now  make  ha.ste.'  I  .sat.l.  'to  pray    ,)f  ,.,„„  ,„„,  ,,,„r,.  ^.^H  its  pearksee-l 
I  .•  o,  e  ..put  fn.n.  h.s  s,,ul  away  :  That     the    sea    feels '-no    'stran. 

lii-r.i'.'.lit  he  conie.s,  hut  not  the  same  ye'irnin-' 

\'.  ill  look  :■     At  night  he  never  came.     That  su,.h  .souFs  have,  most  to  lavish 

M  Where  there  "s  chance  of  least  rcturii- 

Xor  next  night  :    on  the  after-morn.  '"*?•' 

I  went  forth  with  a  strength  newJhom.  ill 

The    chunh    was    empty;     so;  ething    Oil,    we're    sunk    enough    here,    (Jo  1 
-,  ^'"•^•-  1  knows! 

My  steps  into  the  street  ;    I  knew  i       But  not  quite  .so  sunk  that  moment  , 

It  led  me  to  the  market-place  :  Sure  tho'  .seldom,  are  denied  ns. 

Where.  In.  on  high,  the  father's  face  !  When  the  spirits  true  emiowment. 


rHiSTIXA 
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M.iti.l  out  i.laiiilv  fntiii  it,  fiilsf  ,,.hv         I  if.,  u.ii  i..  .  I    I  I 

'  "»'""-,•  11"- worl'ls,,-..  will  lmv>l.,-,n  ,.„,!..  I 


tv 


Tluif    nro    flasli..<    Niruik    from    inid- 
mollis, 
Tliorcuiv  (ir.-(lamis  iioon.lav-.  kin-llr. 
WlitTchy  |iilc(l-iip  honours  |M'ii^h, 

Whcn-liy  swolii  anihiliotis  lUiii'llr 
Uhilf  just  this  or  that  p<K)r  iinpiil>,.  ' 

Which  for  oii.c  Iiad  plav  iitisiill,  ,1 
Scfiris  the  noIc  work  of  a  jifctiiin- 
That  uwuy  the  rest  buvu  trilled. 

V 

,  Douht  yon  it.  m  some  nikIi  moment. 
J      As  .siu)  lixod  nie.  nhe  felt  clearly. 
Aires  past  the  soul  existed. 

Here  an  a^e  'tis  restinj,'  merely, 
Viid  hcn<-e  lieets  a«ain  for  ajjes, 

Willi,,  the  true  <iid.  sole  and  sinule 
Ir  stops  here  for  is,  this  love-wav. 
W  ith  some  other  soul  to  mingle  ? 

VI 

I'Ise  it  loses  what  it  lived  for 
^  And  eternally  must  lose  it  ; 
l!rtl(r  ends  may  lu-  in  i)rospect, 

I'eep,!    I.lisses  (if  yotl  <h(   ise  it) 
I'lit  this  life's  end  and  this  love-l.liss 
Have    l,,.,.n    lost    here.     Doubt    you 
whether 
'I'iiis  <he  felt  as.  lool/ing  at  me. 


THK  LI ).-;!•  MISTHKSS 

Al.i.'s   „v.r.    t:ie;i:     d,„..s    iriiih   suiin.l 
liitt  r 

As  one  111    (ir..,|    Ixlirves  :' 

Hurl-,    'lis    the    sparrow^'    L'rtod-niL'hl 
luitfcr  *■ 

About  your  eollaHi-  lav.s  ! 

II 
And    Ih,.    Iraf-buds    on    H,,.    vjn,.    are 

Woolly, 

I      I  niliccd  that,  t(,-dav  ; 
One  day  more  b.irsl>  Ihrm  open  fullv 
—  iou  know  the  red  turns  nicv.     " 

III 
To-morrow    w      irnvt    th,.    sanio    ij,,.,, 
•  learest  ; 
AFay  I  take  your  liaiid  in  mine  V 
.Mere  friends  ar.^  wv.      w,H,  f,i,.,„|,  ,|„. 
merest 
Keep  much  that  I'll  resign  : 

i\ 
For  each  L'lane.    of  ilmt  ..yo  .so  bri'  lit 
and  black, 
Thoujrh    I    kee[.   with    heart's   ..nd.a- 
vour, — 


Mine  and  her  souls  rlishedtogether.      \',  J'-"''-~ , 

fa  \<Mir    voice,    when   you    Wl^h    the    s;,uw 

<lrops  back. 


vir 
01;.  ob.sprve  !    Of  course,  ne.xt  moment. 

1  he  world  s  honours,  in  derision. 
Iramplcl  out  the  lij-ht  forwcr  • 

-Never  fear  but  there  's  provision 
lit  the  Dcvil-s  to  (piench  knowledge 

lAst  we  walk  the  earth  in  rapture  ! 
--Makm«  those  who  eatch  (;ods  .secret 
Just  .so  much  more  prize  their  cap- 
ture. ' 


VIII 


ne  now  ! 


Though  it  .stay  in  my  .soul  for  »vcr  : 

V 

Vet  I  will  but  say  what  mere  friends  ,s,,v 
Or  only  a  thouiiht  stroller; 

I  will  hold  your  hand  but  us  |o„,r  as  vll 
may. 
Or  so  very  little  longer  ! 

EAHTH'.S  I.M.M()in'.\LITIi:.S 


$wh  am  I :    the  seeret  's  mine 

ii.'''':o:d'^mir;';;:r^:r'i:::::.:^-'  -.♦■"•  i-ttiest  „....  win  do  i,. 

I)erfeet. 
;    I  shall  i)ass  my  life's  remainder 


1U8,    grown!  time. 

;  Our  iKM-t's  wants  thu  freshness  of  its 
1  prune ; 
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EARTH'S   IMMORTALITIES 


spite   of  the  ^i-xtoiTs   browsing  Jiors;-, 

tlu>  sods 
Have    strugnle-.l    tlirotigli    iis    Lindiiig 

cxipi-rod.i  ; 
Hf.;dNto:i(' and  iialf-snnk  footstonc  Kan 

awry, 
Wantinf;  the  brick-work  promised  by- 

and-liy  ; 
-How  the  minute  grey  lichens,  plate  o"er 

j)late, 
Have  softened  down  th(,'  erisji-ont  name 

and  date  !  i 

I 

LOVE  '■ 

S(j,  the  year's  done  with  !  '<, 

{f.'trc  iiic  fur  cnr  .')  j 

All  March  begun  with,  ' 

Afiril's  endeavour  ; 

May-wreaths  that  bound  nit; 
Juno  needs  must  sever  ; 

Now  snows  fall  round  me. 
Quenehing  June's  fever — 
(Iaivc  mc  for  cnr  .')  j 

mep:tixg  at  night  j 

I  I 

Thb  rrrcy  sea  and  the  long  black  land  ;  j 
And    the  yellow   half-moon   large  and  , 

low  ; 
And  the  startled  little  waves  that  leap 
In  liery  ringle's  from  their  sleep. 
As  I  gain  tlic  cove  with  jiushing  ])row. 
And    (juench    its   speed   in   the   slushy 

t^and.  "  I 

II  ! 

Tiien  a  mile  of  warm  sea-scented  beach  ;  i 

'i'hree  li;'l(ls  to  cross  ti!l  a  farm  ap|)cars  ;  ! 

A   tap   at   the   ])ane,   tlie   (piick   sharj) , 

scratch  I 

And  blue  spurt  of  a  lighted  match,  [ 

And  a  voi. c  less  bjud,  thro"  its  joys  and  j 

fcar-s. 
Than   lli;'  two  hearts  beating  each  to 


PAirnXG  AT  MORXIXG 

RofM)  the  cujie  of  a  sudden  came  the 

sea, 
And  the  sun  looked  over  the  moimtain's 

riTii  : 
And  straiirht  was  a  path  of  gold  for  him. 
Atid  the  need  of  a  work!  of  men  for  me. 


SOXG 

I 
Xav  but  you,  who  do  not  love  her. 

Is  she  not  ])ure  gold,  my  mistress  ? 
Holds     eartli      aught— speak     truth- 
above  her  ? 
Aught   like  this  tress,  see,  and  this 
tress, 
.\nd  this  last  fairest  tress  of  all. 
So  fair,  see,  ere  I  let  it  fall  ? 

II 

r.ecause,  you  spencl  your  lives  in  prais- 
intr ; 
To  ])raise,  you  search  the  wide  worl  1 
over  : 
So,  why  not  witness,  calmly  gazing. 
If  earth  holds  aught— speak  truth- 
above  her  ? 
A!-ove  this  tress,  and  this  I  touch 
Hut  cannot  praise.  I  love  so  much  ! 

A  WO.MAX'S  LAST  WORD 


Let  's  contend  no  more.  Love, 

Strive  nor  weep : 
All  be  as  before.  Love. 

— Only  sleep  ! 

II 

What  so  wild  as  words  are  ? 

I  and  thou 
In  del)ate,  as  birds  are. 

Hawk  on  bough  ! 

Ill 
See  the  creature  stalking 

While  We  speak  ! 
Hush  and  hide  the  talking. 

Cheek  on  cheek  ! 


What  so  false  as  truth  is. 

False  to  lUvv  ? 
Where  the  s-rpent's  tooth  's. 

Shun  the  tree — 


Where  the  apple  reddens 

Never  pry — 
Li'st  we  lose  our  Edens, 

Eve  and  I  ! 


1 


A   WOMAN'S  LAST   WORD 
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VI 

Uc  a  god  and  liold  mo 

With  a  cliiirm  I 
!>(•  a  man  and  fold  mo 

With  thine  arm  ! 

VII 

Te;U'h  ino,  only  teach.  Love  ! 

As   I   Ollirljt 

I  v.iil  spoiik  thy  snccch,  Love. 
Think  tiiy  thoiiglit  — 

VIII 

Moot,  if  tliou  re(|uir('  it, 

iioth  doniani!-, 
Lavinf;  Ih'.'-h  and  tjiirit 

In  tl-.y  hands. 

IV 

That  sli.dl  he  to-morrow 

\ot  t()-ni;,dit  : 
I  must  hiirv  sorrow 

Out  of  sijiht  : 

X 

—.Must  a  little  weci),  Love, 

(Toohsh  me  !) 
And  so  f.iil  aslei-|).  Love, 

Loved  !)v  thee. 


Ill 


I  EVELYX  HOPE 

I 

I'.LAi  TiFiL  Evelyn  Hope  is  dead  ! 

Sit  an<l  watciri.y  her  si.lo  an  hour. 
JIkU  is  her  hook-shelf,  this  her  bed; 

She  phii'ked  that  jiiece  of  geraniiim- 
1  lower, 
J'-evinnini,'  to  die  too,  in  the  ulass  .- 


Is  it  too  late  then,  Evelyn  Hoj.e  ? 

What,  your  soul  was  pure  and  true. 
Iho  good  .stars  met  iu  your  horosf      u', 

-Made  you  of  spirit,  lire  and  ih-v, 
And,  just  heeause  I  was  thrieo  as  old 
A:id  our  paths  in  tlie  world  i!i versed 
so  wide. 
Each  was  iio;!','ht  to  e:u!i,   must   I  he 
told  r 

Wo    were    fellow     mortals,     noii-ht 
beside  V 

IV 

X<>,  indeed  !    for  Cod  above 

Is  great  to  grant,  as  mi  vhty  to  make. 
And    creates    the    love    to   reward    the' 
love  : 
I  claim  you  .still,  for  my  own  lov( 's 
sake  ! 
Delayed  it  may  bo  for  T>iore  lives  yet. 
Through  worlds  I  shall  traverse^  v.v.t 
a  few  : 
Much  is  to  learn  and  much  to  fur-.ret 
Ere  the  time  be  come  for  takin"  vou. 


Hut  the  time  will  come, — at  h:.-,t  it  v.iii. 
When,    Evetvn    H<.pe,    what    meant' 
I  shall  s;iy. 
In   the  lower  earth,   in  the  years  Ion" 
still. 
That  body  and  soul  so  pure  and  s:ay  ': 
Why    your    hair    was    and)er.    I    sli'.dl 
<livine. 
And  your  mouth  of  y:)i:r  own  ger.i- 
nium's  reil 


1-iltle  has  yet  been  (hanircd,  1  think  :    -^'x'   what  you   would  d,.  with   i  !c    in 
llie  .shutters  are  shut,   no  light    mav  '■" 


l)ass 

Nase  two  long  rays  thro'  the  hinge'.: 
chink. 

u 
Si\ttrn  years  ol  1  when  she  died  ! 
Perhaps  she  had  .scarcelv  heard  mv 
name  ; 
It  was  not  her  time  to  love  ;    beside. 

Her  hfe  had  many  a  hope  and  aim. 
1-iitics  enough  and  little  care.- 


OilC  .s 


line. 
In  the  new  life  come  in  t!ie  ol 
stead. 

VI 

I  have  lived,  I  shall  ,sav,  so  m;i,  h  time 
then, 
(oven  uji  mvM-lf  so  many  time.-. 
<;ained  mo  the  gains  of  various  men. 
Ransacked     the     ages,     spoiled     the 
climes  ; 


Vet    oii>.   t'liu^r.    ,>„,..    ■„    t,.^.   .,.,„|-      -   j, 
*-ii/"''  ■■."",    """  M""'.  now  asm-,  I  Moiie 

A,  d"lh  !"' u-""'!  ""<'^^^«'--.-    '       Kither  I  imssed  or  itself  misse.l  lee  ■ 

And^tlu.  sweet  white  brow  is  all  .,f    A,,d  I  want  and  tin.l  voujJvclvn  lio pe  ^ 

What  IS  the  issue  ?    let  us  Lee  ! 


•Viid  now  was  (piiet,  now  astir, 
ill  Cod's  hand  beckoned  unawares,— 
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VII 

I  lovod  yoii.  Evelyn,  all  the  while  ! 
Mv    lieart    seemed    full    as    it    could 
hold- 
There  -was  plaee  and  to  spare  for  the 
frank  young  smile 
Anil  the  red  young  mouth  and  the 
hair's  younjr  gold. 
So,  hush, — I  will  give  you  this  leaf  to 
keep — 
See,  I  shut  it  inside  the  sweet  cold 
haixl.  1 

There,  tliat  is  our  seeret !    go  to  slee])  ; 
Vou  will  wake,  and  rememher,  anil 
imderstand.  ' 


O'er  the  hundred-gated  eiri-iiit  of  a  \v;ill 

IJounding  all, 
Made  of  marble,  men  might  mareh  on 
nor  he  prest. 

Twelve  abreast. 


And  such  plenty  and  perfection,  see,  of 
grass 
Never  was ! 
Such   a  carpet  as,   this  summer-time, 
o'erspreads 
And  embeds 
Kvery  vestige  of  the  city,  guessed  alone, 
iitock  or  stone — 


'    I* 


LOVE  AMONG  THE  RUTNS 


Whkki:  the  quict-colo\n'e(l  end  of  even- 
ing smiles 
Miles  and  miles 
On    the    solitary    pastures    where    our 
shccj* 
Half-asleep 
Tinkle    homeward    thro'    the    twilight, 
stray  or  stop 
As  they  crop — 

II 
Was  the  site  once  of  a  city  great  and 

^'a.v. 
(So  they  say) 
Of  our  country's  very  capital,  its  prince 

Ages  since 
Held    his   court   in,   gathered  councils, 
wielding  far 
Peace  or  war. 

Ill 
Now — the  coutitry  docs  not  even  boast  i 
a  tree.  j 

As  you  see,  | 

To  distinL'iiish  slopes  of  verdure,  certain 
rills 
From  the  hills 
Litersc.  t  and  give  a  name  to,  (else  they  ' 
run 
Into  one) 

JV 

Where  the   domed   and   daring   palace 
shot  its  spires 
I'l)  like  tires 


VI 

Where  a  multitude  of  men  breathed  joy 
and  woe 
Long  ago ; 
Lust  of  glory  pricked  their  hearts  up, 
dread  of  shamo 
Struck  them  tame ; 
•And  that  glory  and  that  shame  alike, 
the  gold 
Bought  and  sold. 

vn 
Now, — the    single    little    turret     that 
remains 
On  the  plains. 
By  the  caper  overrooted,  by  the  gouni 

Overscored, 
While  the  patching  houseleek's  head  it 
blossom  winks 
Through  the  chinks — 

VIII 
Marks  the  basement  whence  a  tower  ia 
ancient  time 
Sprang  sublime, 
.And    a    burning    ring,    all    round.    111? 
chariots  trailed 
.\s  they  raced. 
And  the  monarch  and  his  minions  ai. ! 
his  dames 
Viewed  the  games. 

IK 

And    I    know,    while    thus   the    quiit- 
coloured  eve 
Smiles  to  leave 
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;•<.  fhnir  f..l.lin-,  all  our  many-tinklinj;   For  wliolo  centuries  of  folly,  noise  and 
lieeee  ,  ^.j^^  i 


III  Micli  peace. 
Ami   tlie  slopes  and  rills  in  nndistin- 
>;iiishe(l  jrrey 
Melt  away — 


Shut  them  in. 
With  their  triuuii)hs  and  their  glories 
iind  the  rest. 
Love  is  best  ! 


A  LOVERS'  QUARREL 
I 


Tiiat  a  {rirl  with  eager  eyes  and  yellow- 
hair 
Waits  me  there 
In   the  turret   whence  tlic  charioteers  I  „"•  ■*■  ^a*  '"J  <>awn  of  day  ! 

cauj,ditsoul  "*'^^'  *'"'  •'''inh  sun  feels  like  May  ! 

For  the  goal,  I  -^"  '^  '''"*"  «aain 


When  the  king  looked,  where  she  looks 
now,  breathless,  dumb 
Till  I  come. 

\i 

Rut  he  looked  upon  the  city,  cvi. ^  side. 

Far  and  wide. 
All  the  mountains  topped  with  temj)les, 
all  the  glades' 
«"olonnades. 
All  the  causeys,  britlgcs,  a(iueducts,~ 
and  then. 
All  the  men  ! 

xn 

When  I  do  come,  she  will  speak  net, 

she  will  stand, 
Either  hand 
On  my  shoulder,  give  her  eyes  the  (irst 

eud)race 


Of  my  face,  ^ 

Ere  we  rush,  ere  we  extinguish  sight  and    Where  we  loveil  each  the  other  so  ! 


After  last  night's  rain. 
And    the    South    dries    the    hawthorn- 
spray. 

Only,  my  Love  "s  away  ! 
I'd  as  lief  that  the  blue  were  grey. 

II 
Runnels,  which  rillets  swell. 
Must  be  <lancing  down  the  ilell 

With  a  foamy  head 

On  the  beryl  bed 
Paven  smooth  as  a  hermit's  cell  ; 

Each  with  a  tale  to  tell. 
Could  my  Love  but  attend  as  well. 

Ill 
Ocarest,  three  months  ago  ! 
When  we  lived  blocked-up  with  snow, — 

When  the  wind  would  edge 

In  and  in  his  wedge. 
In,  as  far  as  the  i)oint  could  go — 

Xot  to  our  ingle,  though. 


speech 
Each  on  each 


IV 


Laeghs  with  so  little  cause  '. 
XIII  We  devised  games  out  of  straws. 

In  one  year  they  sent  a  million  fighters  '  ^^''  ^^""'''  <''>'  and  trace 

forth  '""-'  another's  face 

South  and  North,  '"  *''V  a^li,  as  an  artist  draw-; ; 

And    they    huilfc    their   gods   a    brazen    ,r      ''''''''  ""  '"''''''  "t'"''""'*  "aws. 

pillar  high  j  How    we    chattered    like    tvo    church 

As  the  sky?  daws! 

^vl   reserved    a    thousand   chariots    in  i  v 

full  force—  What's  in  the  'Times  ■?_a  sct.ld 

<.old,  of  course.  At  the  Euiinror  deep  and  cold  ; 

He  has  taken  a  bri<le 


MV 


I 


To  h 


griiesonic  si(ie. 


.  \,  I  I  yr   Ill>    m  lH'.stimc   Sice, 

'       .1     '.    "''•,'''•■""1  that    freezes.    That 's  as  fair  as  himself  is  bob!  ■ 
bloo<l  th.at  burP.s  !  Th....^.  they  sit  ermine-st.'led. 

Earth  s  returns  :  And  she  powders  her  hair  with  gold. 


I 


m 
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A   LOVERS'    QUARREL 


VI 


•y  the  Pauiiias'  sheeti  ! 

i  and  miles  of  gold  and  f;ree:i 

Where  t'le  snnHowers  blow 

In  a  Mil  id  ^low, 

to  break  now  a!i(l  then  the  screen —  i 

1'laek  iieik  and  eyeballs  keen, 

I  wild  hor.se  leaps  between  !  j 

VII  ' 

will  our  (able  turn  ?  | 

your  hands  there  liu'ht,  and  yearn 

Till  the  y.;'.:-:iing  slips 

'rhr(i'  the  li:iu';'r-ti))s 
lire  which  a  few  discern. 

And  a  very  few  feel  burn, 

the  re.-t,  tliey  may  live  and  leurn  I 

VIII 


Then  we  would  »ip  and  pace. 

For  a  change,  about  tlie  jilace. 
l];^.ch  with  arm  o'er  neek  • 
"i'is  our  (juarter-dcck. 

We  are  scanie:)  in  woeful  case. 
Help  i.i  the  ocean-space  I 

IJr,  if  nu  help,  we"  11  embrace. 

IX 

See,  bow  she  looks  now,  drest 

In  a  sledjji:;g-'ap  and  vest  I 
"I'is  a  hui;i"  fur  cloak — 
Like  a  reindeer's  yoke 

F.dls  th  •  lujip:  t  alv^ng  the  breast  : 
SI,'     cs  for  h;r  arms  to  rest. 

Or  to  lia.._',  as  mv  Love  likes  best 


'I'each  me  to  (lirt  a  fan 
As  l!ie  S.ianish  ladies  can. 

Or  I  tint  your  li|) 

Willi  a  iiurut  stick's  tip 
Atid  yon  turn  into  such  a  mati  I 

.lust  the  two  spots  that  span 
Half  the  bill  of  the  young  male  sv.an. 

XI 
l>c;irt>st,  three  months  a;,') 
\'\'hc;;  the  mesmeri/.er  Snow 

With  his  banil's  lirst  sweeji 
Put  the  earth  to  sIim-p  : 
'Tuas    a    time   wheu    the   liuart    coulJ 
sliow 
All — -iiow  was  earth  to  know. 
■^,'entii  the  mute  lu'.iid's  to-und-fro  ? 


XII 


Dearest,  three  months  a'^'o 
When  we  loved  each  other  so. 

1-ived  and  loved  the  same 

'J'ill  an  evening  came 
When  a  sliaft  fr(jrn  the  Devil's  bow 

Pieri'cd  to  our  ingle-glow. 
And  the  friends  were  friend  and  foe  ! 

XIII 

Xol  from  the  heart  beneath — 

'Twas  a  !)ubble  born  of  breath, 
Neither  sneer  nor  vaunt, 
Nor  renroai  h  nor  taunt. 

See  a  wot(i,  how  it  severeth  ! 
Oh,  power  of  life  and  deatli 

In  the  tongue,  as  the  Preacher  .s.iitli 

XIV 

Woman,  and  will  you  east 
For  a  wt)rd,  tpiite  off  at  last 

-Me,  your  own,  your  Vou, — 

Since,  as  truth  is  true, 
I  was  Vou  ail  the  liappy  Past— 

.Me  do  you  leave  aghast 
With  the  memories  We  ama.sseil  "' 

XV 

Love,  if  you  knew  the  light 
Tiiat  yur  soul  easts  in  my  sig'.it 

How  I  look  to  you 

Foi  the  pure  and  true. 
And  the  beauteous  and  the  right, — 

Hear  with  a  moment's  sjiite 
When  a  mere  luote  threats  the  white 

XVI 

What  of  a  hasty  word  ': 

Is  the  fleshly  heart  not  stirred 
My  a  worm's  pin-prick 
Where  its  roots  are  ipiick  ? 

See  the  I'ye,  by  a  fly's-foot  blurred— 
Far,  when  a  straw  is  heard 

Scratch  the  brain's  coat  of  curd  I 

XVII 

ImiuI  bi     he  world  or  fair 

Move  or  less,  how  can  I  care  : 
'I'is  the  woild  the  same 
For  my  jiraise  or  blame, 

.\iicl  endurance  is  easy  there. 

Wrong  in  the  one  thing  rare — 

Oh,  ii  is  hard  to  bear  ! 
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xviir 
HcTc's  the  spiiii;;  bac'k  or  dosf. 
When  tlu-  alinoiKl-liloss'jiii  blows  ; 
I:i  that  minor  third 
i    Tlicrc  is  none  luit  the  cuckoo  knows  : 
Hi'ii|)s  of  the  (guelder-rose  : 
I  must  bear  With  it,  I  supjiose. 

XIX 

•   (  MuM  but  Xoveinber  come, 

Wtf.'  the  noisy  birds  struck  dumb 

At  the  warninji  slasii 

Of  his  driver's-lash — 
I  would  laugh  like  the  valiant  Thumb 

Faeing  the  eastie  j;ium 
And  the  giaufs  fee-faw-fum  ! 

XX 

'I  li'n,  were  the  world  well  stri|)t 

Of  liie  gear  wherein  equipjied 
We  can  stand  apart, 
Heail  disnense  with  heart 

In  the  sun,  \Vf     the  flowers  unnippod. — 
Oil,  the  v.O'-ld's  liangings  ripped. 

We  Wert-  both  in  a  bare-walled  crypt  ! 

XXI 

I'.iuh  in  the  crypt  would  cry 
K  ' But  one  freezes  here  !    and  why  '.' 
j  When  a  heart  as  chill 

^■f  At  my  own  would  thrill 

IJack  to  life,  and  its  fires  out-flv  ? 
Heart 

The  rest,  . 


shall  we  live  or  die 


.  settle  it  by  and  by  !' 

XXII 

So.  she'd  efface  the  score. 
And  forgive  me  as  lu  fore. 

It  is  twelve  o'clock  : 

I  shall  hear  her  knock 
In  the  worst  of  a  storm's  uproar. 

I  shall  ])ull  her  through  the  door. 
I  shall  have  her  for  evermore  ! 

11'     AT      A      VILT.A— DOWN      I.\ 
THE  CITY 

(As     DlsriNol  ISHEO     KY     A\     IlAl.I.lN 

Person  of  Qlalitv) 


AO  I    but   plenty  of   money,    money 

ciiiiuuh  and  to  sp.trc, 
K'   house  for   me,   no  doubt,    were  a 

house  in  the  citv-sijuare  ; 
I.  such  a  life,  sueh'a  life,  as  one  leads 

at  the  window  there  ! 


II 

Something  to  see,  by  Bacchus,  some- 
thing to  hear,  at  least  ! 

There,  the  vvhole  day  long,  one's  life  is 
a  perfect  feast ; 

While  ii|)  at  a  villa  one  lives,  I  maintain 
it,  no  more  than  a  beast. 

i:i 
Well  now,  look  at  our  villa  '    stuck  like 

the  horn  of  a  bull 
Just  on  a  mountain's  edge  as  bare  as 

the  creature's  skidl, 
Save  a  mere  shag  of  a  bush  with  hardly 

a  haf  to  |>ull  ! 
—I  scratch  my  own,  sometimes,  to  see 

if  the  hair  's  turned  wcol. 

IV 

But  the  city,  oh  the  city- -the  .stjuare 

with  the  houses  !     Why  ? 
'i'hey  are  stone-faced,  white  as  a  euni, 

there  's  something  to  take  the  i>yi  I 
Houses    in   four   straight    lines,    not    a 

single  front  awry  ! 
Vou    watch    who   crosses   and    gossips. 

who  saunters,  who  hiiri  ies  by  ; 
(ireen  blinds,  as  a  matter  of  course,  to 

draw  when  the  sun  gets  high  ; 
And  the  shops  with  fanciful  signs  whhh 

arc  painted  properly. 


What   of  a   villa  ?     Though   winter  be 

over  in  March  by  riglits, 
'Tis   May   perha])s  ere   the   snow  shall 

have  withered  well  off  the  heis:ht>  : 
You've  the  brown  jjloughed  land  before. 

where  t  he  oxen  steam  and  wheeze, 
.uid  the  hills  over-smoked   behind   bv 

the  faint  grey  olive-tree.>. 


is  It 
In  a 
'Mid 
The 
Like 


VI 

better  in  May,  I  ask  you  ?  you've 
summer  all  at  once  ; 

day  he  leaps  eomi)lete  with  a  few 
strong  April  suns  ! 

the   shnrj)  short   emerald    wheat, 
searte  risen  three  lingers  ueli, 
wild  tulip,  at  end  of  its  tube,  blows 
out  its  grtiat  red  bell 

a  thin  clear  bubble  of  blood,  for 
the  children  to  pick  and  sell. 
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VII 

Is  it  rvei  hot  in  tlic  square  ?    Tliore  's 

n  foiintiiin  to  s|>out  aiui  s])lash  ! 
In  the  shade  it   sinus  anil  sprinjjs ;  in 

the  shine  such  foani-l>ows  Hash 
On   tiie   iiorses   witli  curling   fish-tails, 

that  prance  and  paddle  and  pash 
[!oiind  the  lady  atop  in   the  conch — 

lifty  nazcrs  do  not  abash. 
Tiinutrh  all  that  she  wears  is  some  weeds 

round  her  waist  in  a  sort  of  sash  ! 

VIII 

All  tiio  year  lonp  at  tiie  villa,  nothing 's 

to  see  though  yon  linger, 
Kxcey)t   yon    cypress    that    points    like 

Death's  lean  lifted  forefinger. 
Some  think  fireflies  pretty,  when  they 

mix  in  the  corn  and  mingle. 
Or  thrid  the  stinking  hemp  till  tiie  stalks 

of  it  seem  a-tingl(>. 
r^ivte   August  or  early  September,   the 

stunning  cicala  is  shrill. 
And  the  bees  keep  their  tiresome  whine 

roimd  the  resinous  firs  on  the  hill. 
Enough   of  the  seasons. — I   spare  yon 

the  months  of  the  fever  and  chill. 


IX 


the 


Or 
At 


Ere  ojiei'lng  your  eyes  in  the  city, 

blessed  chnrch-liells  begin  : 
No  sooner  the  bells  leave  off,  than  the 

ililigence  rattles  in  : 
Yon  get  the  jiick  of  the  news,  and  it 

costs  you  never  a  pin. 
l?y  and  by  there's  the  travelling  iloctor 

gives  pills,  lets  bloo<l.  draws  teeth  ; 

tiio    Pulcinello-tr'impet    breaks    up 

the  market  beneath, 
the  post-office  such  a  scene-))icture 

— till'  new  i»lay,  piping  hot  ! 
.And  <a  notice  how.  only  this  morning. 

three  liberal  thieves  were  shot. 
AI)ove  it.  behold  the  archltishop's  most 

fatherly  of  rebukes. 
Anil   beneath,   with  his  crown  and  his 

lion,  some   little   new    law  of   the 

Duke's ! 
Or  a  sonnet  with  flowery  marge,  to  the  j 

Reverend  Don  Si>and-so  j 

Who    is    Dante,    Boccaccio,    Petrarca. 

Saint  Jerome,  and  Cicero,  ' 


i  '.And  moreover,'  (the  sonnet  goesrhyin- 
j  ing,)  'the  skirts  of  Saint  I'aul  has 

i  reached, 

]  Having    [)reaehed   us    those   six    I^nt 
I  lectures  more  unctuous  than  «'ver 

j  he  preached.' 

Xoon  strikes, — here  sweeps  the  proces- 
'■  sion  !    our  I^dy  borne  smiling  and 

smart 
I  With  a  [)ink  gauze  gown  all  spangles, 
j  and    seveti    swords    stuck    in    hci 

I  heart  ! 

I  linx'j,    irhaiKj,    wh/iiig   goes    the    drum, 
I  to(ilti-l(-l(M>t/c  the  fife  ; 

I  Xo   keeping   one's   haunches   still:   it's 

the  greatest  pleasure  in  lite. 

X 

T?ut    l)less   yon,  it's   dear — it'--    dear! 

fowls,  wine,  at  double  the  rate. 
They  have  clapped  a  new  tax  upon  salt, 

and  what  oil  pays  passing  the  gate 
It's  a  horror  to  think  of.     And  so,  the 

villa  for  me,  not  the  city  ! 
Beggars  can  scarcely  be  choosers  :   but 

still — ah,  the  jiity,  the  pity  ! 
Ixjok,  two  and  two  go  the  priests,  then 

the  monks  with  cowls  and  sandals, 
.And    the    penitents    dressed    in    white 

shirts,  a-holding  the  yellow  candles ; 
One,  he  carries  a  flag  up  straight,  and 

another  a  cross  with  handles. 
And  the   Duke's  guard   brings  iij)  the 

rear,  for  the  better  prevention  of 

scandals : 
lldiifj,    irlidiig,    irhfiri'j   goes    the    drum, 

Umllr.tr-tmtlv  the  life. 
Oh,  a  day  in  the  city-s(|uare,  there  is  no 

suih  pleasure  in  life  ! 

A  TOCCATA   OF  GAI.rPPI'S 
I 

Oh,  fJaluppi,   Baklassaro,  this  is  very 

sad  to  find  ! 
I  can  hardly  misconceive  you  ;  it  wonlil 

]irove  me  deaf  and  blind  ; 
But  although  I  take  your  meaning,  "li-^ 

with  such  a  lieavy  mind  ! 

TI 

Here  yon  eome  with  your  old  mti'^i<, 
and  here  's  all  the  good  it  brin^-^. 
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Wlmt,  they  lived  once  tlnis  at  Venice    — "Then.   nir)re   kisses!'  —  "Did    /   stop 


where    the    merchants    were    the 
kinus 
Wiiere  St.  Mark's  is,  where  the  Dopes 
used  to  wed  the  sea  with  rinjfs  '! 

Ill 
Ay,  hor'anse  the  sea  's  the  street  there  ; 

and  'tis  ardied  hy  .  .  .  what  von 

<all 
.  .  .  Sliylock's  bridpe  with  houses  on  it, 

where  they  kept  tlie  earnival  : 
I  was  never  out  of  England — it  "s  as  if 

I  saw  it  all ! 

IV 

Did  young  people  take  their  jtleasiire 
when  the  sea  was  warm  in  May  '! 

Halls  and  masks  begun  at  midnight, 
burning  over  to  mid-day 

\Vlien  they  made  uj)  fresh  adventures 
for  the  morrow,  do  you  say  '! 

V 

Was   a   lady   suoh   a   lady,    cheeks   so 

round  and  lips  so  red, — 
On  her  neck  the  small  face  buoyant, 

like  a  bell-flower  on  its  bed, 
i)"cr    the    breast's    superb    abundance 

where  a  man  might  base  his  head  ? 

VI 

Well,  (and  it  was  graceful  of  them) 
they'd  break  talk  off  and  afford 

— She,  to  bite  her  mask's  black  velvet, 
he,  to  finger  on  his  sword. 

While  you  sat  and  ])layed  Toccatas, 
stately  at  the  clavichord  ? 

VII 

What  ?  Those  lesser  thirds  so  plain- 
tive, sixths  diminished,  sigh  on 
sigh, 

I'old  them  something  ?  Those  susjien- 
sions,  those  solutions — 'Must  \vc 
<lic  ?'  I 

Those  commiserating  sevenths — 'Life  I 
might  last  !  we  can  but  try  !'  ' 

vin 

Were  you  happy  '?'_'Yes.'— 'And  are  \ 
you  still  as  happy  '!' — 'Yes.     And 


them,   when  a   million   seemed   so 
few  '/' 
Hark  !    the  dominant  s  persistence,  till 
it  nuist  be  answered  to  ! 

IX 

So  an  octave  struck  the  answer.  Oh, 
they  jiraised  you,  I  ('are  say  ! 

"Brave  (ialuppi  !  that  was  music  !  goo<I 
alike  at  grave  and  gay  ! 

I  can  always  leave  off  talking,  when  I 
hear  a  master  play.' 


Then  tlun*  left  you  for  their  pleasure : 
till  in  due  time,  one  by  one. 

Some  with  lives  that  came  to  nothing, 
some  with  deeds  as  well  undone. 

Death  came  tacitly  and  took  them 
where  they  never  .see  the  sun. 

XI 

But  when  I  sit  down  to  reason,  tliink 
to  take  my  stand  nor  swerve. 

While  I  triumph  o'er  a  secret  WTung 
from  nature's  close  reserve. 

In  you  come  with  \our  cold  music,  till 
I  creep  thro'  every  nerve. 

xil 

Yes,  \-oii,  like  a  ghostly  cricket,  creak- 
ing where  a  hou^e  was  burned — 

'Dust  and  ashes,  dead  and  done  with, 
Venice  sjH'nt  wiiat  \'enice  earnefl  ! 

The  soul,  doubtless,  is  immortal — 
where  a  soid  can  be  discerned. 

XlII 

Yours  for  instance,  you  know  physics, 

something  of  geology, 
.Mathematics   are  your   pastime ;  souls 

shall  rise  in  their  degree  ; 
Buttertlics     niay     dread     extinction, — 

you'll  not  die,  it  cannot  be  ! 


XIV 


A 


J 


you 


•>' 


for  Venice  and  its  jieople,  merely 

born  to  liloom  and  drop. 
Here  on  earth  they  bort-  their  fruitage, 

mirth  and  folly  were  the  crop : 
What  of  soul  was  left,  I  wonder,  when 

the  kissing  had  to  stop  ? 
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'Dust   h-hI  ashes  !'     So   you  rreak    it.    On  the  arch  where  olives  ovorlu-ad 
and  I  want  the  heart  to  s.-old.  Print  the  bhie  ^kv  with  twii;  and  leaf, 

Diur  dead  women,  with  suih  hair,  too    <That    shar|)-ciiiled    leaf    wliich    thev 
— what's  betonie  of  all  the  ^oid      j  never  shed) 

I'mvI  to  hanu  and  bn:sii  tlieir  bosoms  ?        'Twixt  the  aloes,  I  useil  to  lean  in 


I  fi-el  chilly  and  grown  old. 


chief. 

And   mark    throujih   the   winter  after- 
noons. 
I>y  a  gift  (Jod  grants  nie  now  and  then, 
Im  the  mild  <hvline  of  those  suns  Hac 
moons. 
Who  walked  in  Florence,  besides  her 
men. 


OLD  I'K TURKS  IX   FLORENX'E 

I 
The   morn    wiien    lirst    it    thunders   in 
March. 
The  eel  in  tiie  pond  gives  a  leaji,  (hey 
say  : 
As  I  leaned  a!id  lookcil  over  the  aloed     ' '"'y    '""kI**   chirp   and   chafTer,    come 
arch  ^      and  go 

f>f  the  villa-gate.   t!iis  warm  Marcii  ;      I'"''    I>K'asure    or     profit,     her    mm 
day.  '.  ^  alive- 

No    flasir   snapt,    no    dumb    thunder    -'''>'    business    was    hardly    with    them, 
rolled  I  ti'ow. 

In  the   v;i!ley   beneath  wiiere,  white        J*"t  W'tb  empty  cells  of  the  human 
and  'Aide  I  'I've ; 

An  I  washed  by  till!  morning's  water-gold,  '  — ^^'tli  tl»t'  fbapter-room,  the  cloister- 
i'ljrencelayoutonthe  mountain  .side,  i  ]torch, 

j      The  c  hurch's  apsis,  aisle  or  nave, 
II  It^  crypt,  one  lingers  along  with  a  ton  li. 

River  and  bridge  and  street  and  square        ^^■"'  ^^^'^'  '"^'^  '"''  ^'^i'  t'"-"  «""  t"  shave. 
J..ay  mine,  as  much  at  my  beck  and 

cull,  I     .  ^"I 

Thiousih  the  live  translucent  bath  of  air.    ^^ 'xrevor  a  fresco  peels  and  dro])s. 

As  the  sights  in  a  mairic  crystal  bull.  '      Wherever   an    outline    weakens    and 
Ai'd  of  all  I  .saw  and  of  all  I  praised.  wanes 

The  most  to  prai.se  and  the  best  to  se.-.       ''",  tl>t'  latest  life  in  the  painting  .stops. 
Was    the    startling    bell-tower    (iiotto        i-"*tani!s  One  whom  each  fainter  pulse- 
raiseil  :         "  i  tick  pains  '. 

I5ut  why  did  it  more  than  startle  me  ?    *^'"''  wishful  each  .scrap  .should  ciutcii 

the  brick, 
iti  V.iu\i    tinge    not    wholly    escape    tli. 

plaster. 
A  lion  who  dies  of  an  ass's  kick. 
The  wronged  great  soul  of  an  ancient 
Master. 


Ciiotto.  liow,  with  that  soul  of  yours. 
Could  you  ]>lay  me  false  who  loved 
you  so  '! 
Some  slights  if  a  certain  heart  endures 
^  et    it    feels,     I    would    have    your 
fellows  know  ! 
I'  faith.   I   perceive  not   why  I  should 
care 
To   break  a  silence  that   suits  them 

'"'■;''  The    Michaels   and    Rafaels,   you    hun 

Isiit  the  thing  grow.s  .somewhat  hard  to  ;  and  buzz 

,,.,    ^^'-'^  .    ,  Round  the  works  of,  you  of  the  littk 

When  I  fmd  a  (iiotto  join  the  rest.    •■  wit  ! 


vri 
For  oh.   this   worlil  and  the  wrong   it 
does  ! 
They  are  safe  in  Heaven  with  thc;i 
backs  to  it. 
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Do  their  c.vcM  coMtraot  to  the  earth's 
old  sco|H', 

\ow  that  Iht-y  sec  (J(mJ  face  to  face. 
And  have  all  attained  to  he  |M)etH.  I  h(»|i«? 

"lis  their  hoMday  now,  in  any  case. 


vrii 

AFinh  tliey  reck  of  your  praise  and  yon  ! 
I  Hut  file  wront'cd  j;reat  souls— ean 
5  tlicv  he  (juit 

Of  a  worhf  where  their  work  is  all  to  do. 
Where  you   style   them,   you   of  the 
little  wit, 
■    Old  Master  This  and  Karly  the  Other. 
I        Not  dreaming  that  Old  and  \ew  are 
fellows  : 
A  younger  sutceeds  to  an  <"lder  brother, 
Da  \"in(is  derive  in  good  time  from 
Dellos. 

IX 

And  here  whore  your  praise  might  yield 
returns, 

Andahandsomewordortwogivehelp. 
Here,  after  your  kind,  the  mastiff  girsi's  , 

And  the  |)Up[iy  pack  (if  pocMlles  yelp. 
What,  not  a  word  for  Stefano  there. 

Of  hrow  onee  prominent  and  starry. 
Called    Nature's  Ape  and   the   world's 
despair 
j       For     his     i)eerless     painting  ?     (see 
*  V'asari.) 

X 

There  stands  the  .Master.     Study,  li.v 
fritrids. 
What  a  man's  work  eomes  to  !  so  he 
plans  it. 
Performs  it.  perfeeN  it.  makes  amends 
I- or  the  toiling  and  moiling,  and  then, 
■SIC  Iniiisit  ! 
Hanpier  the  thrifty  blind-folk  labour. 
With  upturned  eye  while  the  hand  is 
busy, 
I  -\ot  sidling  a  glanee  at  the  coin  of  their 
i  neighijuur ! 

"Ji.s   "oikir.g   downward   that   makes 
one  (1  5zv. 

'      xr  I 

If  you   knew   their   work   you    would 
deal  your  dole.' 

\y}^^^  h  ^^^^  "I*""  ""^  *"  instruct  vou  ? 
Ulien  (,reek  Art  ran  and  reached  »h- 
goal, 


Thus  mucli  had  the  world  to  l)oa>t 
in  friirlii  — 
The    truth    of    .Man.    as    l^y    (;,j,l    ij^st 
spoken. 
Which  the  actual  generations  garble 
Was  r.-ultered,  ami  Soul  (which  Lind.M 
i>ctoken) 
And  Limbs  (S.,nl  informs)  maih.  new 
!  in  marble. 

xir 

So,  you  saw  yourself  as  you  wished  V'u 
were. 

As    you    miuht    have    been,    as    voi 
cannot  be ; 
Karth     liere.     rebuked     by     Olvmi  us 
there:  "  ' 

.\nd    grew    content     in    vour    poor 
degree 
With     your     little     j.o-.vcr,     by     those 
statues'  godhead. 
And  your  little  .scope,  by  t       r  eves' 
full  sway. 
And  your  little  grace.    |,y   their  grace 
t'lnbodied. 
And  your  little  date,  bv  their  forms 
that  stay. 

:  Vou  would  fain  be  kiiiglier,  say,  than 
I  I  am  ? 

i  F\en  so.  yoi,  will  not  sit  like  The:;eus 
j  ^.lu  d  fain  be  a  ukh'cI  r  ,1,^  Son  of 
I  Priam 

Ha.s  yet  the  advantage  [\\  arms'  and 
knees"  use. 
You're     wroth— can     vou     .slav     vour 
snake  like  .Ap.i:i  ,  z  "      ' 

You're    grieved— sti.l     Xi,,!,,.  "s     the 
granclcr  ! 

You  live     there's  the  I{ac«'rs'  fiic;-.e  to 
follow  : 
\\n\    die— there  "s    ll.e    dving   Alex- 
ander. 

xiv 

So,    testing    your    weakness    by    tluir 

strength. 
Your  meagre  charms  by  their  rounded 

beauty, 
•Measured  by  Art  in  your  l;readth   ar.d 

length. 

You  learned— to  submit  is  a  mortal's 
duty. 


oo 
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—  Wlicn  Isay '  yDu'  'tistluMoiiiiiionHixil, 
'riii'colh'ctivc,  I  iin-aii:  thcraccof  Man 
TImt   HMfivcH  liff   ill   |iartf*   to   liv»'   in  ■. 
a  whole,  I 

And   jjrow   luTo  acconlinji   to  tJod'n 
c-li-ar  plan.  i 

XV  I 

(Jrowth  came  when,  l»M>kinj;  your  last  , 
on  tlu'in  all,  { 

^'oll  turnt'il  your  eyes  inwardly  one 
tint-  <lay 
And  crici!  with  a  .start— What  if  wi-  so 
HumW 
lit-   ^'n-atiT   and   grander    the    while 
than  they  ! 
Are  they  ))erfeet  of  lineament,  perfect 
of  stature  '! 
In  l>otli,  of  such  lower  types  are  we 
Precisely  because  of  our  wider  nature  ; 
For  time,  theirs— ours,  for  eternity. 

XVI  '         I 

To-day's     brief     ptssion     limits     their 
range  ; 
It   seethes   with    the    morrow   for   us 
and  more.  i 

They  ai'e  perfect — how  else  ?  they  shall 
never  change  ; 
\V»'  are  faulty — w!iy  not  ':  we  have 
time  in  store.  j 

The  .Vrtiticer's  hand  is  not  arrested 
With    us — we    are    rougl.-hewn,    no- 
wise ])olished  : 
They   stand   for  our   copy,   and,   once 
invested 
With  all  they  can  t«ac!i,  we  shall  .see 
them  abolished. 

XVII 

'Tis   a   life-long   toil    till   our   lump   be 
leaven — 
The  better!  what" s  come  to  perfec- 
tion |)erishes. 
Things  learned  on  earth,  we  shall  juar- 
tise  in  Heaven. 
Works  done  least  rapidly.  Art   most 
eheri.shes.  ^ 

Thy.self     shall     afford     the     exam]>le, 
(liotto  ! 
Thy   one   work,    not    to  decrease   or 
diminish. 
Done  at  a  stroke,  was  just  (was  it  not  ?) 

Thy  great  Campanile  is  still  to  finish. ' 


XVIII 

Is  it  true  that  we  are  now,  and  Nhall  be 
hereafter, 
Ibit  what  anil  where  dein-nd  on  life"~ 
minute  ? 
HaiU  heavenly  cheer  or  infernal  lauuhter 
Our  first  step  out  of  the  uulf  or  in  it  '.' 
Shall    .Man,    such    step    within    his   en- 
deavour, 
Man's  face,  have  no  more  play  and 
action 
Than  joy  which  is  cry.xtallized  for  ever. 
Or  grief,  an  eternal  pi-trifaetion  V 

XIX 

On    which   I  c<mclude,   that    the  i-arly 
painters. 
To  cries  of  'Oreek  Art  and  what  more 
wish  you  '!'  — 
Replied,  *Ti)  become  now  .self-acquain- 
ters. 
And  paint  man,  man,  whatever  the 
issue  I 
.Make  new  hopes  shine  through  the  flesh 
they  fray. 
New  fears  aggrandize  the  rags  and 
tatters : 
To  bring  the  invisible  full  info  ])lay  ! 
Let  the  visible  go  to  the  ilogs — what 
matters  ?' 

XX 

(!ive  these,  I  exhort  you,  their  guerdon 
and  glory 
For    daring    so    much,    before    thc\ 
well  did  it. 
The    first    of    the    new.    in    our    race'- 
story. 
Beats  the  la.st  of  the  old,  'tis  no  idle 
(piiddit. 
The  worthies  began  a  revolution, 

Whieh    if   on    earth    you    intenil    to 
acknowle<lge. 
Why,    honour    them    now — (ends    my 
allocution) 
Nor    confer    your    degree    when    tin 
folks  leave  collegL-. 

XXI 

There  's  a  fancy  some  lean  to  and  other- 
hate — 
Tliat,  when  this  life  is  ended,  begiu> 
New  work  for  the  soul  in  another  state 
Where    it    strives    and    gets    wcarv . 
loses  and  wins  ; 
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xw 


Wl.ori'  tin-  NtrDtiK  uixl  tlu-  wtuk,  tlii.-> 
worltl'M  coiigfrifs, 

\U'\,ii\i  in  Imp-  whut  tlu-y  inucti.Hi.d  "''*""  *  "'>'  >■'•'  "I  leiifjlli.  witli  si.c  li  a 
ill  siimll.  ^llakm« 

TlinMij.'li    lif.'    aftiT    lift-    in    nnliniittd  .,  "f '•""'''' """' «•"•' »l'l  «l<'liiNion.-<.  mi. Ily 

MTifs  ;  r-«'»  nia>tiT  his  way  tlirciiijih  tin-  l.lin  u 


Only  the. tcalf's  to  Ix"  iliungfd.thaf  '(« 
all. 

.XXII 

^■l■t  I  hardly  know.     When  u  .soul  ha.- 
seen 
Jiy  till'  iiuuns  of  Kvil  that  (Jood  i> 
I  host, 

.\n<l  tiir()ii<;li  rurtli  and  it.s  noi.sf,  what 
is  Hcttvi-n's  son-nc, — 
Wlu-n  its  faith  in  thi-  .saini'  has  sIimmI 
the  tt'.st  — 


strtfis  taking. 
Whin-    many   „    |„>t    v»,)rk    liinith.-, 
thouj;h  liadiv 
Why  don't  th.y  hithink  them  of  who 
has  nictitcti  •/ 
Why  not  n-viai.  while  th.ir  iiictun, 
diet- 
Nuch  .h>o„,.  that  a  captive's  to  he  oiil- 
ferreted  ? 
Why  is  it  they  never  renu  inh.r  iiie  ? 

xxvr 


Why,  the  ehild  grown  man,  yon  hnrn    v  .  .i    .  r  .^^^' 

the  rod,  -^  ,  •^•:^  th,U  I  exi>eet  the  KM'nt   Bi^ordi 

The  n.ses  of  labour  are  surely  done  •  '  ,^'ty'^^"  *"   '""'"'    ""'•   « liivahir, 

Theiv  renmineth  a  rest   for  thV  peonle    v  .       '''■"'""^'' = 

of(i<j<|.  '      '      .^'>r  tlK'  WTonned  Li|.|,ino;  and  not   a 

•Vnd  I  have  had  tro,.l,h-s  enough  for  '■      s.iv  of  T'  \         ^  v       .        ,• 
^  one.  I       '^">  "'  "  •''*"»l'  <f  fra  .\ni:eli.  o's  : 

^  XXI, ,  !  '*"t  "'«•  .V'li  to<j  line.  Tadrleo  (laddi. 

liNt  at  any  rate  I  have  loved  the  .season  '         "  ^naeo-!'""  *"   '"'''"  "^  •'""'   '"•"" 
Ot    A,rs    s,ring.hirth    so    din.    and    Some  Jerome   that   .s.-eks   the    Heaven 

;.Aiv  seuIptoV'is  Xieolo  the  Pisan  v  »  '''f'  r?''  '-'■  \ 

i     And  ,lainter-who  Inll  G mal^.e  >        I       ^"'  "  '■''"'''^''  ^'*"'^'  ''"'•^"=="  ^'«"«^"? 
^..r  ever  was  man  of  them  all  in.hed.    I  xxvii 

from   the.se   to   (Jhiberti   and   Uhir-    ,.     ,,       ,  ., 

landajo.  ^wiUl  not  the  ghost  with  the  elose  red 

tould   .say   that   he   mi.s.sed   my  oritie-        ,.     ,VT ■  ,     „ 

nieod.  .  •»'.^  •"'lajolo.  thetwieeaeraftsnuin, 

!So  now   to   my   spoeial  grievance—    '^^W  "'*^  ^  sample,  give  nu  the  iutp 
lu  igh  ho  !  :      Uf  a  mu.scuhir  Christ  that  shows  the 

<lraughtsman  ? 
«.,    .^      ,      ,  •''^'^'        ,  -^'"  yiiiiin  hy  him,  the  somewhat  pettv, 

Jlicir    ghosts    now    stand,    as    I    .said        Of  finical  touch  and  tempera     ruii)- 

I'cfore.  1,1  v_-  ' 

,    Uatching    each    fresco    llakeii    and    C'ouhl  n..'    Me.s.so  l{ahh)vinetti 

rasjjed.  I      Contrihute    .so    much,     I    ask     him 

,W"cked    up,    knocked    out,    or    white- 1  humbly? 

washed  o'er  | 

— Xo  getting  again  what  the  church  !  xxvrii 

has  grasp,.,!  !  !  Margheritone  of  Arezs-o 

^         "We.''""'^"'""^*''''^^^'''"^      ^^'"'    ^^-  .^r^^^Ucs    garb    and 
-    'w     !  '  '  swaddlini;  h.arret 

I  tt.reLeT"''"'''°^"^''"^"1<^^'''^  p..rse^u,,"n.outh'and  beak  in  a 

fl  lioi«.  they  prefer  their  inheritance       '      -■      '""^  ''*'" 
;  ^n  a  bucketful  of  Italian  tiuick-lime.) 


J 


You  bal,l,  old,  saturninM.  poll-claw,',l 
parrot  V) 
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Not  li  |M><)r  ^'liiiiiiD-rinu  Cnii  jtiMnn.  xwii 

WIktc  in  tlio  (on'}{r(iiii  <l  kru-cls  tin-  Wlicn    )lir    hour    ;jr«>ws    ripe,    ihhI    i! 

(loruir  t                                               I  iiTtaiti  ilotard 

If  -iiicli  iftnain.  an  i.x  my  cimvii'tion,        ]  I«  i>itili<'<l.  no  |ihi<  il  lliiif  ivhiU  ii- 

ilif  lioiiplin^  it  (Iocs  you  hut  littli'!  voicing;. 

Iionour.                                                j  To  f!if  worso  siili-  of  llif   Mont   Saiii! 

I  Cotliiiril. 

^>^iv                                  '  \V  •  sjiall  IwL'in  liy  way  of  ri'jcm  in;;  : 

'I"licv   imsx  :   for  tlicni   (lie  iianci*   miy  None  of  that  sluioliu^;  the  >ky  (I'lank 

thrill,  ( nrtriili!*'). 

Till'    tfni>"ra    i.'r.)W   nli\c   and    t'livi-  N'or  a  civic   j^uaril,   all    phinics  ac  i 

lisli                                                       I  lac(|iu'r, 

.  iicir  |iictiirc-<  arc  left    to  tin-  uicrcicM  lliintir)t!  nailcl/ky'ssonl  like  a  i>arti-'i!-.'r 

^tili  Over  Morllo  with  N<|iiili  an<l  crm  l:i    . 

Of  ilcalcrs  and  >tc  i!'t-i,  -U'wh  and  the  ' 

KiiKlinh.  .,,, .    ..  ...  V'."i    ..  I 

Who.    sc'.in-    n.ero    nLmey's    worth    in     i !«..  tunc  wo  II  shoot  Letter  ?anu.  an. I 

their  i.ri/e.  ^.       '"»«  V.'"    "'»-  ,,       ,  , ,,      . 

Will    sell    it    to    sonu-hodv    calm    as    .    N'>  mere  .hs,,lay  at_t|,ostonoof  Riii'c 


Zeno 


l?iit  a  kind  of  soher  Witani'.-'.'C'Hiot 


At  n:,l...d  Miuh  Art.  an-l  in  c.stnM..         ^  < 'if  =    "''^^  HuuVu'r,,,.^  ,„/,„.  ,,./,  , 

Heforconu'clav-cold.  vileCarlino!     ,  ^'"'"    1'""''7'    ""<-^'    I--*''-''""'    ••■-»""■  I 

to  Horence, 

I       How  Art  may  refiirrj  tliat  deimrlc  1 


x\\- 

Xo    matter    for    these  !      Mnt    fJiotto, 


with  her. 


vou. 


('■).  hated  house,  >^o  each  traie  cf  il, 
llive    vou    allo'ved,    as    the    town-         ,       'f":'xine\s, 

t.muues  hal.l.le  it.-  And   hruiK  us  th.    days  of  Orjra^rn 

Oh,    never!   it    .shall    not    l>o    eountp<l  hither! 

true  — 


Tint  a  ei-rtain  precious  little  tahlct 
Which   Buonarroti  eyed  like  a  lover,-- 
Was    huried    so    long    in    oblivion's 
womh 


\xxiv 

How  wp  shall  prolog ui/.e,  liow  we  f-h,   I 
perorate. 
rtter   fit  thinus   upon   art   and    I.i 
tory— 


And,  left  for  another  than  I  to  .lis.over,     •''••'•  *'""t*'  »*  hloo,I-heat  an.l  the  f..!-. 

Turns  ui)  at  last !  and  to  whom  V—         .     ,"     ,  '*'",'  ""i'''"*  ,    , 

to  whom  "!  !  make  of  the  want  of  the  aye  ):■ 

j  mystery  ! 

\xxi  '  <^ontrasiin>;   the    frtictuous  and   ^lc.:l 

I.    lluit    liavp    hauuted    the    dim    .>'aii         ^„      '''''^'*' 

^pjj.j,,,  Show,    monarchy    ever    its    uiicc'.'I. 

(Or  was  it  rather  the  Otjnissanti  ?)      i  ,,    ,     ;'';'  ''l'^''  .      , 

I'atient  on  altar-steps  planting  a  weary    ^'"^  "^  ^l'^'  ''«»'"  ^'''M'<'  "><"  <  '■'" 

foe  '  I  '''  "* — 

Xav,     I    shall    have    it    vet!      Jrlar]       '^^^i''^'    ^\'\':  ^'^'•'   ^'''^^'    '"   ^''"    ''" 
'  ,nn,n,ti !  '  :  it'puhhc  s  ! 

My   Koh-i-noor — or  (if  that's  a   plati- ,  \x\v 

tude)  Then    one    shall    propo.se    in    a    sp<  •  ■ ' 

Jewel  of  Oiamschid.  the  I'ersian  .Soti"s  ((  uri  Tus(>an. 

eye  !  Exi>iirg.itv  and  .solM-r,  with  ^v  as;  • ' 

So,  in  anticipalive  jiratifside,  i  an  'i'isiiiin.') 

What    if    I    take    u[i    my    hop<!   and    To  end  now  our  half-toi<l  laic  of  (',.r':- 
])rophesy  ''  ,  buscan 
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,„..,i 


.\n«l    turn    t\w    H^II-towcrV    ,///    („ 

Aii.l  fin.'  as  tlu<  Im-uIc  of  a  jouriLr  lw.- 
I'iici'ia 
riir  <'um|.iinilc.  the  F)ii<im(>\  lit  ally 
Mull  .soar  ii|)  in  koI<I  riill  tifty  lirai  .Ja"  ' 
;.      ViimnU'Unn    Flon-nc.-.    us    Flori-n.r 

I  Italy. 

•  XXX  vr 

S.'mll    I    bo    olivi'    that    niorniii«    (he 

U  hrok.-n  away,  and  tlu-  lonif-iHiit 
tire,  ' 

k.'    the   noU\vn    ho|H'   of   the    worl.j. 

iinbamcii 
Nj.rinus  from  it«  8l....|,.  ami  up  jj,>i-s 
thcNiHrf 
Wliilf.  '(Jod  ami  tlio  IVopK-'  pjaiti  for 
Its  motto. 
Them.,  the  tww  tricolour  (laps  at  the 
Nky  1 
At  leaHt  to  foresee  that  ^lory  of  (ii„,tu 
Ami     Horemc     together,     the     first 
am  J  ! 
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'  L)K  (JISTIIILS-  • 
I 

Vnru   irhost    will   walk,   you    lover   of 
trees, 
(If  our  loves  remain) 
In  an  FJnt'lisli  lane. 

»v     a     eornfield-«ido     a-tlutter     with 
|K)ppies. 

Hark,  those  two  in  the  hazel  coppice- 
A   hoy  an.l   a  girl,    if  the  good    fates 
))lease. 
Milking  love,  say,— 
The  happier  they  ! 
»raw  yourself  up  from  the  lij,d.t  of  the 
nivwn, 

4"'l  let   them  pass,   as   they   will   too 
soon. 
With  the  bean  flowers'  boon, 

'      -^•"   t>' •''«''*'"'•'"■•- tune, 
A.ul  May,  and  June  ! 

What  I  love  best  in  all  the  world  ' 

H.  u  cast  e.  precipice-encurled. 

"  ^'it.°^  "''  win.l-grieved  Apen- 
Ot  look  for  me,  old  fellow  of  jnine. 


(If  I  uet  my  head  froii,  out   th..  ,ih 

"     the    grave,    ami    InoM.    my    M.„its 

band>. 
And  conic  again  to  d,  .  |an,|  ,,f  lamls) 
In    a    s,.,,-M.,V    i„„..,..    ,  ,    ,,„,    ,,,,,,„,. 

Noiith. 

Where  the  baked  cicalas  , lie  of  drouth, 
And   om-  sharp   trcc-tis  a   cypress 

stands, 
jiy  the  many  hun.lnd  years  r.-d-ruste.l 
Ivoiigh      iron-spiked,      ripe      truit-uer- 

criistcd. 
My  scntitn-|  to  muird  the  sands 
lo    the    water's   edg...      For.    what    e\. 

pands 
IJefore  the  house,  but  tlu-  great  opa.n.o 
I  lue  breadth  of  sea  without  a  break  » 
Ulnle    ni  the  hous.-.  for  ever  crund.U.s 
>ome  fragment  of  the  frescoed  waIN 
nom  blisters  where  a  scorpi(m  sprnw'ls 
A  girl  bare-f.,oicd  brings,  and  tumbles 
l)"wn    on    the    pavement,    green-llesh 

melons, 
And    says    there's    m-ws    t.H.lfty_the 
I  king  ■' 

Was  .shot  at.  touchcl  in  the  liver-wing 
<-«H-s    with    his     Hourbon    urn.    in    a 

sling  : 
—She  hoi.cs  they  have  n(.t  caught  the 
felons. 
Italy,  mv  Italy  t 
Queen  Mary's  sayin_-  .serves  for  n-e  . 
(When  fortunes  malice 
l..ost  her.  Calais) 
Open  my  heart  and  yo,,  win  .s,.„ 
(.raved  inside  of  it.  'Italy.' 
Such  lovers  old  are  I  and  .she  • 
So  It  always  was,  .so  shell  ever  be  ' 


H()Mi:-TH(»r(;HTS.  FROM  AIJUOAl* 
I 

On.  to  be  id  Knuland 

•Vow  that  April's  there. 

And  whoever  wakes  in  Knglaiid 

Sees,  .some  mornini.'.  unaware 
i  I  hat  the  low,.sf  boughs  and  the  brush- 
I  wood  sheaf 

Round    the   elm-tree    bole   are    in    tinv 
i  leaf. 

While  the  .  hatfinch  sings  on  the  orchard 
oough 

In  Kngland— now  ! 
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Ami  after  A|)ril.  when  May  follows. 
Anil  the  \vliitrtliru:it  builds,  and  all  the 

swallows  I 
Hark,    where    my    blossomed    pear-tree 

in  t!ie  liediie 
Leins  to  the  tield  a-.l  scatters  on  the 

riover 
niossoms  and   dewdrops — at    the   bent 

spray's  ed'jrc — 
That  's  the  wise  thrush;   lie  sin<,'s  each 

son;;  twice  over. 
Lest  you  should  think  he  never  could 

recapture 
Tlic  first  tine  carel  >-s  "aptiire  ! 
And  thou<;h  th(    fields  look  roujih  with 

hoary  d(  '. 
All   will   be  jja      when  noontide  wakes 

anew 
The    buttercups,    the    little    children's 

dower 
—  Far  brijihter  than  this  <faudy  uicloii- 

ll'iwcr  ! 

MOMK-THOrOHTS,      FROM      THI-] 
SKA 

N'onr.v.   nobly   f'ape  Saint    Vincent    to 

the  North- West  died  away; 
Suns"t     ran,     one    j:Iorious     blood-rc  1. 

reckint;  into  Tadii.  iiay  : 
IJluisli   mid  the  hiirninj;  water,  full  in 

face  Trafalfzar  lay  ; 
Fii    the  dimmest    North-Fast   distance. 

dawned  (Jibraltar  L'rand  and  jzray  ; 
']ln->  and  here  did  Ftijiland  heli)  nie  : 

how  can  I  help  Knuland  ?' — say, 
Wlioio  turns  as  I,  this  evening,  turn  to 

liol  to  praise  and  ))ray. 
While  Jove's  planet  rises  yonder,  silent 

over  Africa. 

s.vrL 

I 
Said   Abner.    '.\t  last  thou  art  come! 

F'rc  [  tell,  ere  thou  speak. 
Kiss  my  cheek,  wish  me  well  !'     Then 

I  wisiied  it,  and  did  kiss  his  cheek. 
And  hi>.  "Since  the  Kinsr,  <)  my  friend, 

fur  thy  countenance  sent. 
Xeilher  drunken    nor  eaten   have   we; 

nor  until  from  his  tent  i 


I'hou  return  with  the  joyful  assurame 

the  Kinp;  liveth  yet. 
Shall  our  lip  with  the  honey  be  briLdit, 

with  tiu'  water  be  wet! 
For  out  of  the  black  mid-tent's  silenic. 

a  space  of  three  days. 
Not  a  sound  hatli  eseajied  to  thy  ^•er- 

vants,  of  prayer  or  of  praise. 
To   betoken   that   Saul   and   the   Spirit 

have  endi'd  their  strifi'. 
And    tiiat.    faint    in    his    triumph,    the 

monarch  sinks  back  upon  life. 

It 
^'ct   now  my  heart  leajis,   O  beloved  ! 

(iod's  child,  with  His  dew 
On  thy  i^racious  sjold  hair,  and  tho-r 

lilies  still  livini;  and  blue 
.lust  br-oi<en  to  twine  round  thy  liar)- 

striivu's,  as  if  no  wild  heat 
Were  now  ra^inj^  to  torture  the  descil  I 

in 

Then  T,  as  was  meet. 
Km  it  down  to  the  (!od  of  my  father- 

and  rose  nn  niy-feet. 
.\nd  ran  o'er  the  sand  burnt  to  ]>owd!  : 

The  tc;it  was  nnlo'iped  ; 
I   pulled  up  tli(>  spear  that  obstruclc  I 

and  under  I  stooped  ; 
Ha'ids  and  knees  on  the  slippery  trra-- 

|)atch.  all  withered  and  gone. 
That  extends  to  the  second  enclosuir 

I  irroped  mv  way  on 
Till  I  felt  where  the  foldskirts  fly  opi n. 

Then  once  more  I  )irayed, 
.And  ojiened  the  foldskirts  ami  enteici, 

and  was  not  afraid, 
Piut    spoke,    "Here    is    David,    thy   ■■  r- 

vant  1'      .And  no  voice  replicMl. 
.\t    the    first    I    saw    noiirrht    but    'ii' 

lilackness  ;   but  soon  I  descried 
.\    something    more    black    than    !'•■ 

blackness — the  vast  the  iipii<:l!i 
Main  pro))  which  sustains  the  pavilii  ,i 

and  slow  into  sicht 
(Jrew  a  fitjure  against  it,  pigantic  ,:  :; 

blackest  of  all  : 
Then  a  sunbeam,  that  Inirst  thro'  li.i 

tent-roof,  showed  Saul. 

IV 

He  stood  as  erect  as  that  tent-pii  p; 
liotli  anna  strotchi-d  ont  wide 
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SAUL 


line 

,S-'Ilt, 
lire, 
^•('I■- 

iii-it 
tlir 

0(1 : 

lO-r 

rl  :' 

(■!  -. 

!«  :. 

I.-I. 


.     On    the    jrreat    cross-s„,,,,o,t    i„    the 
,  ".'ntre    that  goes  to  ea,.h  si.le  ■ 

*  /'"■''%. «x.  <'a.ij;ht  in  his  nanus 

„      serpent  all  heavily  han-s  ^ 

■'"tm^/'""''"''^'"'''  i» 'the  pine. 
Unh     the     sprinjj-tin.e,-so    aponi.e.l 

V  i 

Then!  tuned  my  harp.-took  off  the' 
''<>«  we  tnme  round  its  ehor.ls 

I'Ot  they  snap  'neath  the  .stress  of  th.- 
-ont.l,.-those      sun,.ean.s      t^^. 

\"'l   I    (irst    played    the   tnne   all   our 
;^heep  know,  as,  one  after  one. 

till  Li"^'  rr  ^"  ^'"^ '--'"-. 

till  foldiufr  be  done 

hushes   for  lo,  they  hav.-  fed 

"lirn-    he  lonir  ^^ra.sses  stifle  the  wafer 

,  ^v.th.n  the  ..tream-s  hed  • 

And  now  one  after  one  seeks  i'tslodKin.r 
iis  star  follows  .star 

'"'"•■voan.l  the  blue  far  above  us- 
"o  blue  and  so  far  ! 
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siioh  as  he 
Oh,    would    we 


And    j:row    one    in    the    sense    of    this 

s":« '  '^ ""'—'""  '^'■"' "'»'  i-t 

When  the  .lead  man  is  praise.l  on  his 

xVit,  ",'"■"?■-; '^"'"'    ^    •'- hi.n  along 
U.fh  h,s  few  !   ..MS  .:,.,   ui.Uk,-,k'na 
Howerets!    ue  iMlm-..  .!.  ,:  t  hm 
To  console  us  V     T!,,- ,,,,,n,,,  ,  ,,„,7,j; 
'1     '.<•  I)it't. 

I    •-..... r-A;;n"t,:en:;i;:%B 

'  <haunt  *^ 

Of  the  marriaore.-first  go   the   voun- 

.aniens   ne.xt.  she  whom  we  VaunT 
As  t   e  beauty      he  pride  of  onr  ,lwel|- 

Wher  i;~  *''•■"•  ""■P'-'^at  manh 

nii.'..".nmanrunstomantoas.si.sthim 
and  buttress  an  areh 

-Nnn^d.t  ,an  break;  who  shall  harn, 
them,  our  friends  ;'_Then.  flu- 
chorus  nitoned 

As  the  Levites  yo  np  to  th.-  altar  in 
fllory  enfhrcned 

•  larknes.s,  .Saul  groaned. 

VIII 


I 


■lu'n  the  tune    for  whi.d.  ,,uails  on 
the^cornlard    wdl    each    ll.ave   his 

fiy   ^.fter    t.,e    player;   fhen.    wha. 
makes  the  <'rickets  elate 

for  ooldness  they  fight  one  another: 

and  then,  what  has  weight 

^<:t  the  .|uick  jerboa  a-musin-r  out- 

'•nlv  his  .sand  hou.se— 
'  '"■•••'  'Y/-  nom-  such  as  he  for  a  woiuk-r 

''«lf»)>rdan,l  half  mouse- 
'-'I  ;"ade  all   the  creatures  and  ..ue 

them  our  love  and  our  fear 
"   ^'';:<;   ■'"«"•    we    an.l    they    are    Hi. 

<l"l<iren,  one  family  her;.. 

■  ''"'rea-„!;!r^'^";'h  '^"  ''^''-^"--   of  o„r 
l,/'"-^'     *'"""•     wme-song,     when 


And  1  paused,  hehl  my  hreath  in  su.h 

,^"-n<'c.  and  listened  apart  ■ 
And   , he  tent  shook,   for  Lgh'ty  Saul 
Fronn'l.     """—?'"'  ^I-a-W-  V'an  dar 
.    ""••'^'M'wels  that  woke  in  his  turban 

All  Its  lordly  luale-sapphins.  and  r.d.ics 
••ourageons  at  heart. 

no.  Mill  hung  there  erect. 
And  I  bent  once  again  t<,  my  plavin.^ 

I.nrsue<l,t  unchecked,      '    '     "      " 
•■AS  1  .sang. — 

IX 

'Oh.   our   nianhoo,rs   prime   vi.^,„r  • 
'H>  spirit  feels  waste  " 

-Not  a  muscle  is  ,stopp,.,|  i„  i,,     ,    .( 

nor  smew  unbra.vd  '      "' 

Oh.  the  wil.l  joys  of  living  :  the  leaein, 
from  ro,.k  up  to  rock-  '     " 

'iK- strong  rendinu  of  houghs  from  the 

Of  the  plunge  ma  pool's  living  .y^u-r 

-the  hent  of  the  oear. 
An.l  the  sultriness  showing  the  lion  is 

'■ouche.1  in  his  lair 
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And  tlu'  meal — the  rich  datps  yellowo<l 

over  witli  jjold  dust  divine. 
And    the   locnst's-flosli   stt-oped   in   the 
pitcher  !  the  full  dransht  of  wine. 
And  the  sleep  in  the  dried  river-channel 

where  bulrushes  tell 
That  the  water  was  w(  at  to  fjo  warhlins; 

so  softly  and  well. 
How  flood  is  man's  life,  the  mere  living  ! 

how  Ht  to  employ 
All    the    heart   and    the   soul   anil   the 

senses,  for  ever  in  joy  ! 
Hast  thou  loved  the  white  locks  of  thy 
father,  whosesword  thoudidst  guard 
When   he  trusted  tlieo  forth   with  the 

armies,  for  ylorious  reward  ? 
Didst  thou  see  the  thin  hands  of  tliy 

mother,  held  up  as  men  sung 
The  low  song  of  tlie  nearly-departed, 

and  heard  her  faint  tongue 
Joining  in  while  it  could  to  the  witness, 

"Let  one  more  attest, 
I  iiave  lived,  seen  (iod's  hand  thro'  a 

lifetime,  and  all  was  for  best  !' 
Then    they    sung    thro"    tiieir    tears    in 
strong    triumph,    not    much — but 
the  rest. 
And  tiiy  brothers,  tiip  help  and  the  con- 
test, the  working  whence  grew         ] 
Such    result   as.    from    seething   grape- 
bundles,  the  spirit  strained  true  ! 
And  the  friends  of  thy  boyhood — that 

boyhood  of  wonder  and  hope. 
Present    promise,    and    wealth    of    the 

future  beyond  the  eye's  scope. — 
Till  lo.  thou  art  grown  to  a  monar'-h  : 

a  ))eople  is  thine  ; 
.\nd   all   gifts,    which   the   world   offers 

siniily.  on  one  head  combine  I 
On  one  head, all  the  bcautyand  strength. 

love  and  raije  (like  the  throe 
That,    a-work    in    the    rock,    helps    its 

labour  and  lets  the  gold  go) 
Higii  ambition  and  deeds  which  surpass 

it,  fame  (  rowning  it. — all 
Brought   to  bla/e  on   tlu-  head  of  one 
creature — Kinji  Saul  !' 


And  l(j.  with  that  leap  of  my  spirit. — 
heart,  hand,  harp  and  voii-c. 

Each  lifting  Saul's  name  out  of  sorrow, 
each  bidding  rejoice 


Said's  fame  in  tlie  light  it  was  made  for 

— as  when,  dare  I  say. 
The  fjord's  army,  in  rapture  of  service. 

strains  through  its  arraj-. 
And  npsoareth  the  eherid)im-chariof 

'Saul  !'  cried  I,  and  stopped. 

And    waited    the    thing    that    shouM 

I  follow.     Then     Saul,     who     hutiL: 

proi)ped 
I  By  the  tent's  cross-support  in  the  centre. 

was  struck  by  his  name. 
'  Have   ye   seen    when    Spring's   arrowv 
sunnnons  goes  right  to  the  aim, 
-Vnd  .some  mountain,  the  last  to  with- 
stand her,  that  held  (he  alone. 
While  the  vale  la\ighed  in  tk.i.Iom  ami 

flowers)  on  a  broad  bust  of  stone 
A  year's  snow  l>ound  about  for  a  brea.st- 
plate,— leaves  grasp  of  the  sheet  .' 
Fold    on    fold    all    at    once    it    crowds 

thunderously  down  to  his  feet, 
.\nd  there  fronts  you,  stark,  black,  but 

alive  yet,  your  mountain  of  old. 
With  his  rents,  the  successive  becjueatli- 

ings  of  ages  untold — 
\ea,   each   harm  got  in   fighting  yom 
i  battles,  each  furrow  and  sirar  ' 

,  Of    his    head    thrust    'twi.\t    you    ami 
i  the  temi)est— all     lail,   there   thcv 

are  ! 
-Vow  again  to  be  softened  with  verdun  . 

again  hohl  the  nest 
<»f   the  dove,   tempt   the  gor.t   and   it- 

youiisr  to  the  green  on  its  crest 
For  theirfood  in  the  ardours  of  summer! 

One  long  shudder  thrilled 
All   the  tent   till   the  very  air  tingle'. 

then  sank  and  was  stilled 
At  the  King's  self  left  standing  befur 

me,  released  and  aware. 
What  was  gone,   what  remained  ?    ;;!! 
to   traverse  'twixt   hope    and   <li- 
spair; 
Death  was  past,  life  not  come:    so  l> 

waited.     .Awhile  his  right  hand 
Hehl  the  brow.  heli)ed  the  eyes  left  t< 

vacant  forthwith  to  reniand 
To  their  place  what  new  objects  shonl'i 

enter  :    'twas  Saul  as  before. 
I   looked  up  and  dared  gaze  at  th'  m 

eyes,  nor  was  hurt  any  more 
Than  by  slow  pallid  sun.sets  in  autuinr, 
ye  watch  from  the  shore. 
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Al  tlicir  sad  level  gaze  o'er  the  ocean- 

a  sun  s  .slow  decline 
Over    hills    whi,.h,    resolve.!    in    sten, 

silence,  o  erlap  and  entwine 
J>ase  with  base  to  knit  strength  more 

intense:    so,  arm  folded  in  arm 
Uer   the   chest    w'.ose    slow    heavinKs 

subsided.  ° 
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Of  vtUMie  thought  came  again  ;  I  grew 
s    ^cr;  so.  once  more  tiic  string 

Ut  my  harp  made  res|.ofise  to  mv  m'.I.  il 
as  thus —  -     '       ' 


XI 

i     What  spell  or  what  charm. 
I  (lor,  awhile  there  was  trouble  within 
;;   ,     me)  what  next  should  I  urge 
I  l»  sustain  him  where  song  had  restored 
,         him  ?— hong  filled  to  the  verge 
:,  His   cup    with    the    wine   of   this    life 
?         pressing  all  that  it  yields 
|«i    mere    fruitage,    the    strength    and 
the    beauty !      Jieyond,    on    what 
,         lulds, 

' il'an  a  vhitage  more  potent  and  perfect 

to  brighten  the  eye 
\n<l  bring  bloo<i  to  the  lip,  an<l  com- 

mend  them  the  cup  they  put  by  y 

T/'-K^',"'^"^*'''    ■'^til'l'e  drinks 
not :    he  lets  me  praise  life 
'■iv.s  assent,  yet  would  die  for 'his  own 
j)art. 


xiir 
'Yea,  my  King,' 
I  began— "thou  <lost  well  in  rcjoctin' 

mere  comforts  that  spring 
trum    the    mere    mortal    life    hcl.l    in 

conimon  by  man  and  by  brute  • 
in  our  flesh  grows  the  branch  of  this 

lite,  in  our  soul  it  bears  fruit, 
ihou  ha.st  marked  the  slow  rise  of  the 
Tii  *"'^''— ''"w  its  stem  trembled  first 
lill  It  passed  the  kid's  lip,  the  stag's 

antler;  then  .safely  outburst 
J  he  fan-branches  all  round;  and  thou 
,  mindclst  when  these  t<o.  in  turn 

Broke  a-bloom  an.l  the  palm-tree  .seem,,! 
perfect :  yet  more  was  to  learn 
:  Iw  n  the  good  that  comes  in  with  'the 
l-alm-fruit.     Our    dates    shall    we 
slight. 
When  their  juice  brings  a  cure  for  all 
I  sorrow  ?  or  care  for  the  plight 

,0f  the  palms  self  who.se  slow  growth 


}  xir 

u7'"'"  ^'"'*''^'*'  Prew  rife 
j^huh    had    come    long    ago    on    the 
:        I,'asture.s,  when  round  me  the  sheep 
iJ'-l   m  silence-abo-e,   the  one  eagle 
,        wheeled  .slow  as  in  sleep ;  ^ 

^Md     lay  in  my  hollow,  and  mused  on 
»v       '•',*o'"''l  that  might  lie 


Xot 


so  !  stem 


An< 


tvi 


th  h,,s  ken.  though  I  .saw  but  the 
Mn,,   twi.xt  the  hill  and  the  .skv  : 
I   I   laughed- 'Since   my   days  "are 
«;r.la,ned    to    be    passe.l    with    my 

'"«'  people  at  least,  with  my  fancies, 
J       'lie  plains  and  the  rock.s. 
i»"a..i  the  life  I  am  never  to  mix  with, 

and  image  the  show 
Vt  Niankmd  as  they  live  in  tho.se  fashions 

I  liardly  shall  know  ! 

fh-Mus  of  life,  its  best  rules  and  right 

.       uses,  the  courage  that  gains 

A.U    the    prudence    that    kee,>s'  what 

I       r\  "^"^''  ^'''-      -^"^l  ""vv  these 
.-      uld  trains 


produced    them 
I  and  branch 

I  Shall    decay,    nor    be    known    in    their 
place,    while   the    palm-wine   shall 
staunch 
Every  wound  of  man's  spirit  in  winter 
I  1  pour  thee  such  wine 

;  Leave  the  fie.sh  to  the  fate  it  was  fit 
for  !  the  spuit  be  thine  ! 
I5y  the  sp.m.  when  age  shall  oVnome 

thee,  Ihou  still  Shalt  enjoy 
•More   indeed,    than   at   first    when    i„- 

consciou.s.  the  life  of  a  boy 
Crush    that   life,   and    behold' its    wine 
running!  each  deed  thou  hast  .lone 
IJu's,  revives,  goes  to  work  in  the  world  • 

until  e  en  as  the  sun 
Looking   down    on    the   earth,    tliouuh 
i  flouds  spoil  him,  though  temiicsts 

i  e  trace,  ' 

Can  find  nothing  his  own  .Iced  produced 

not.  must  everywhere  trace 
UK-  results  of  his  ,,ast  summer-prime,— 
so.  each  ray  of  thy  will, 
j  J^very  fiash  of  thy  pas.;ion  and  prowess, 
long  over,  shall  thriU 
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Thy  wliole  pcopU'  tlio  tuiintlfs,x,  with 
ardour,  till  they  too  jjive  forth 

A  like  clifi-r  to  thtir  sons,  who  in  turn, 
111!  tlie  South  ami  the  North 

With  tlic  radianif  thy  dci'd  was  thcj 
u'erni  of.     CarouM'  in  tlu'  I'ast  !        i 

H;it  the  hccnsi'  of  age  has  its  limit; 
thou  <lii'st  at  last :  1 

As  the  lion  when  age  dims  his  eychall, 
tiie  rose  at  her  height.  i 

So  witii  man — so  his  lunver  and  his 
beauty  for  ever  take  llight.  , 

No  !  again  n  loni;  draught  of  my  soul- 
wine  !  IfKjk  forth  o'er  the  years — 

Thou  hast  done  now  with  eyes  for  tiie 
aetual  ;  begin  with  the  seers  I 

Is  Saul  dead  ?  in  the  depth  of  the  vale 
make  his  tomb — bill  ari.se 

A  grey  mountain  of  inarl)le  heape<l  four- 
square, till,  built  to  the  skies, 

Let  it  mark  where  the  great  First  King 
shiinbers:  whose  fame  would  ye 
know  '!  [ 

I "p  above  see  the  roek's  niiked  faee, 
where  the  reeord  shall  go 

In  great  eharaeters  eut  by  the  scribe, — 
Such  was  Saul,  so  he  did  ; 

With  the  sages  directing  the  work,  by 
the  ])opulaee  ehid. — 

For  not  half,  they'll  afWrm,  is  com- 
prised there  f  Which  fault  to 
.imeiid.  I 

In  the  giove  with  his  kind  grows 
the  cedar,  whereon  they  shall 
spend 

(See.  in  tablets  'tis  level  'oefore  them) 
their  ])raise,  and  reeor<l 

With  the  gold  of  the  graver.  Saul's 
fitory, — the  statesman's  great  word 

Siile  by  side  with  the  i»oet's  sweet  com- 
ment.    The  river's  a-wave 

With  smooth  paper-ree<ls  grazing  each 
other  when  prophet-winds  rave  : 

So   the   i)en   gives  \niborn  generations  ; 
their  due  and  their  part  j 

In    thv    being !     Then,    first    of    the  j 
niiuhtv,  thank  tiod  that  thou  art  !' 

XIV 

,\!i-!  biliold  while  I  janL' .  .  .  liut  OThou 
who  didst  grant  me  that  day. 

And  before  it  not  seldom  hast  granted 
Thy  hell)  to  essay 


C  arry  on  and  complete  an  adventure,— 

'my  Shield  and  my  Sword 
In  that  act   where   my  soul   was  Thy 

servant.  Thy  word  was  my  word. 
Still  be  with  me,  who  then  at  the  siini- 

mit  of  human  endeavour 
And  scaling  the  highest,  man's  thou;.hi 

could,  gazed  hopeless  as  ever 
On  the  new  stretch  of   Heaven  abovi- 

me — till,  mighty  to  save, 
.Just  one  lift  of  Thy  hand  ( leared  th.u 

distance — Ood's  throne  from  man  - 

grave  I 
Let  nu'  tell  out  my  tale  to  its  ending— 

my  voict'  to  my  heart 
Which  can  scarce  dare  believe  in  what 

marvels  last  night  I  took  i>art. 
.\s  this  morning  I  gather  the  fragment-. 

alone  with  my  sheep. 
And   still   fear   lest   the   terrible   gloiy 

evanish  like  sleep  ! 
For  I  wake  in  the  grey  dewy  covert. 

while  Hebron  upheaves 
The  <lawn  struggling  with  night  on  In- 

shoulder,  and  Kidron  retrieves 
Slow  the  damage  of  yesterday's  sun- 
shine. 

XV 

I  say  then, — my  song 
While  I  .sang  thus,"assuring  the  nionan i. 

and  ever  more  strong 
.Made  a  proffer  of  good  to  console  liu!: 

■ — he  slowlv  resumed 
His  old  motions  and  habitudes  kini;l> 

The  right  hand  replume<l 
His  black  locks  to  their  wonted  con.- 

jMjsure,  adjusted  the  swathes 
Of  his  turban,  and  see— the  huge  swi  a: 

that  his  countenance  bathes. 
He   wiiK's  oil  with  the  robe  ;  and  lu 

girds  now  his  loins  as  of  yore. 
And  feels  slow  for  the  armlets  of  prm. 

with  the  clasp  set  before. 
He  is  Saul,  ye  remember  in  glory,— tn 

error  had  bent 
The  broad  brow  from  the  daily  cdii- 
!  munion  ;    and  .still,  though  niml 

I  spent 

Ik'  the  life  and  the  bearinji  that  fi'n: 

you.  the  same,  (Jotl  <lid  choo><  , 
To   receive   what    a    man    may    wa-tt 
I  desecrate,  never  ijuite  lose. 
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he  alonji  by  the  tent-|.roi)  ''". 
t(i  by  till'  pile 
i>    armour    an<l    war-cloak    and 
Kiiriiiciits,  he  leaned  there  awhile. 
so  sat  out  my  singing, — one  arm 
round  the  tent-|)ro|»,  to  raise 
bent    head,    and    the    other    hung 
slaek — till  I  touched  on  the  |)raiHe 
foresaw  from  all  men  in  all  times,  to 
the  man  patient  there  ; 
\iid  thus  ended,  the  harp  falling  for- 
ward.    Then  first  I  was    ware 


Of 
.\n( 

I 


,lin,r_        1  ""•'   ''*'  ■'*'**•  '^'^  1  **»>■'  witli  "ly  licad 
<-  S  just  above  his  vast  knees 

;  Wiiiih    were   thrust   out    on   ea(  h    side 
around   me,   like  oak  roots  whicli 
please 
T.i  encircle  a  land)  when  it  slumbers. 

I  looked  up  to  know 
II    the    best    I   could    do    had    brought 

solace  :   he  spoke  not.  but  slow  '^ 
Liitcd  up  the  hand  .«lack  at  his  side,  till 

he  laid  it  with  care 
^«H  and  grave,  but  in  mild  settled  will, 

on  my  brow  :   thro'  my  hair 
riie  large  fingers  were  pushed,  and  he 
bent    back    my    head,    with    kind 
power —  I 

All  my  face  back,  intent  to  peruse  it, 

as  men  do  a  flower.  ! 

Tims  held  he  me  there  with  his  great  i 

eyes  that  scrutinized  mine —  J 

-ukI  oh,  all  my  heart  how  it  loved  him  ! 

but  where  was  t!ie  sign  V  j 

yearned— -Could    I    help    thee,    my  ! 

father,  inventing  a  bliss,  i 

would  add  to  that  life  of  the  Past,  both  ' 

the  Future  and  this  ;  I 

would  jrive  thee  new  life  altogether,  ' 

1  as  good,  ages  hence, 
>-\>    tills    moment,— had    love    but    the 
^         warrant,  love's  heart  to  dispense  !' 

I..  ^^f 

i  I'hcn  the  truth  came  upon  me.     \o  liar])  j 

2  more— no  song  more  !  outbroke—  I 
I,  xvii  I 
|I  have  gone  the  whole  round  of  Crea-  ' 

tion  :   I  saw  and  I  spoke  !  j 

uork  of  (foil's  hanfl  for  thai  pur- 
I        I'osc,  received  in  mv  brain  I 

|<i!id    pronounced    on    the    rot    of    His 
g        liandwork— returned  Him  again      | 


:II. 


His  ireation's  approval  or  censure:  I 

•spoke  as  I  saw. 
I  report,  as  a  man  may  of  (;ocrs  work 

—all's  love,  yet  all's  law  ! 
Now  I  lay  down  the  judgeship  He  lent 

nie.      Each  faculty  tasked 
lo  i.erceive  Hi!n,  has  gained  an  abv.ss 

where  a  dewdrop  was  asked.      " 
Have    I    knowledge  ?     eonfoundi d    it 

shrivels  at  Wisdom  laid  bare. 
Have   I   forethought  ?     how    ptirbliml, 

how  blank,  to  the  Infinite  (jire  ' 
Do  I  ta.sk  any  faculty  highest,  to  ima-e 

success  '{  '' 

I   but  open  my  eyes,— and  peifection, 

no  more  and  no  less. 
In  the  kind  I  imagined,  full-fronts  me. 

and  (Jod  is  seen  (iod 
In  the  .star,  in  the  stone,  in  the  fli  sh,  i,, 

the  .soul  and  the  clod. 
And   thus  looking  within  and   around 

me,  I  ever  renew 
(With  that  .stoop  of  the  .soul  wlii(  h  in 
bending  njirai.ses  it  too) 
:  The     submission     of     .Man's     nothing- 
t  i>erfect  to  (;o<rs  All-Complete, 

As    by   each    new   obeisance   in   spirit 
I  I  climb  to  His  feet  ! 

;  \  ct  with  all  this  abounding  e.xjierience, 

this  Deity  known, 
:  I  shall  dare  to  di.seover  .some  jirovince, 
i  some  gift  of  my  own. 

;  There's  a  faculty  plea.sant  to  e.vercise 
j  hard  to  hoodwink,  ' 

j  I  am  fain  to  keep  still  in  abevance    (I 
I  laugh  as  I  think) 

'  I^'st,  insisting  to  claim  and  imrade  in  it, 
I    ^       wot  ye,  1  worst 
E'en   the  Civer  in   (me  gift.  — J'„.l,„|,|  . 

I  could  love  if  I  durst  ! 
Hut   I   sink   the   pretension   as   fearin- 

a  man  may  o'ertake 
(iod's  own  speed  in  the  otu'  wav  of  love  : 

I  abstain  for  love's  sake.* 
—What,  my  soul  'i  see  thus  far  and  no 
farther  r  when    doors    ureal    and 
small, 
Xine-and-ninety  Hew  ope  at  our  touch 

should  the  hundredth  ai.pal  V 
In  the  least  things,  have  faith,  yet  (iis- 

trust  in  the  greatest  of  idl  V 
Do  I   find  love  so  full   in  my  nature, 
Clod's  ultimate  gift. 
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That  I  iloubt  His  own  lovo  can  fom|iott>    To  look  that,  oven  that  in  the  face  too  ? 

with  it  '!  hi-re,  the  jiarts  shift  '.'         |  why  is  it  I  dare 

Here,  the  rroatiire  surpass  the  Creator,    Think  but  lightly  of  siirh  impiiissanee  '' 

the  enil,  wiiat  IH'an  ?—  ;  what  stops  n»y  despair  ? 

Would  I  fain  in  niy  impotent  yearning    This  ;— 'tis  not  what  man  Does  which 


See 


do  all  for  this  man. 
And  dare  doubt  He  alone  shall  not  help 

him,  who  yet  alone  can  ? 
Woidd  it  ever  have  entered  my  mind,  j 

the  bare  will,  much  less  jiower. 
To  bestow  on  tliis  Saul  what  1  sang  of, 

the  marvellous  dower 
Of   the   life   he   was   gifted   and    filled 

with  ?  to  make  such  a  scul. 
Such  a  body,  and  then  such  an  earth 

for  insphering  the  whole  '! 
And  doth  it  not  enter  my  mind  (as  my 

warm  tears  attest) 
These  good  things  being  given,  to  go 

on,  and  give  on«"  more,  the  best  ? 
Ay,   to  save  and   redeem  and   restore 

him,  maintain  at  the  height 
This    perfection, — succeed    with    life's 

dayspring,  ''<  ..tii  s  minute  of  night? 
Interpose     at     the     difficult     minute, 

snatch  Saul,  the  mistake, 
Saul,  the  failure,  the  ruin  he  seems  now, 

— and  bid  him  awake 
From   the   dream,    the   probation,    the 

prelude,  to  tinil  himself  set 
Clear  and  safe  in  new  light  and  new  : 

life, — a  new  harmony  yet 
To  1)0  run,  and  continued,  and  ended —  , 

who  knows  '! — or  endure  I  i 

'J'lio    man     taught    enougli     by     life's  I 

dream,  of  the  rest  to  make  sure  ; 
J5y  the  pain-throb,  triumphantly  win- 
ning intensified  bliss,  | 
And    the    next    world's    reward    and 

repose,  by  the  struggles  in  this. 

win 

'I    believe    it !     'tis    Thou,    God,    that 

givest,  'tis  I  who  receive : 
In  the  first  is  tlie  last,  in  Thy  will  is  my 

power  to  believe. 
All's   one   gift :     Thou   canst   grant   it 

moreover,  as  prompt  to  my  ])rayer 
As  I  breathe  out  this  breath,  as  I  open    There    were 


exalts  him,  but  what  man  Would 
do! 

the  King— I  wotdd  help  him  but 
cannot,  the  wishes  fall  through. 
Could  I  wrestle  to  raise  him  from  sorrow. 
I  grow  poor  to  enrich, 

I  To  fill  up  his  life,  starve  my  own  out, 
I  I  would — knowing  which. 

!  I  know  that  my  service  is  perfect.     Oii. 
i  speak  through  me  now  ! 

I  Would  I  suffer  for  him  that  I  love  ? 

So  wouldst  Thou — so  wilt  Thou  ! 
So    shall    crown    Thee    the    topmost, 

ineffablest,  uttermost  crown — 
And    Thy   love   fill    infinitude    wholly. 

nor  leave  up  nor  down 
One  spot  for  the  creature  to  stand  in  : 

It  is  by  no  breath, 
Turn  of  eye.  wave  of  hand,  that  salva- 
tion joins  issue  with  death  ! 
.As  Thy  Love  is  discovered  almigiity. 

almighty  be  proved 
Thy  power,  "that  exists  with  and  for  it. 

of  being  Beloved  ! 

He  who  did  most,  shall  bt^ar  most ;  t'.n- 

strongest    shall    stand    the    uid^t 

weak. 

'Tis    the    weakness    in    strength,    tlii? 

I     cry    for !      my    ttesh,     that     i 

seek 

In  the  Godhead  !    I  seek  and  I  find  ii 

O  Saul,  it  shall  be 
.\  Face  like  my  face  that  receives  tUr- 

a  Man  like  to  me. 
Thou  shalt  love  and  be  loved  by,  fn 

ever  :  a  Hand  like  this  hand 
Shfc.i  throw  open  the  gates  of  new  lifi 
to  thee  !     See  the  Christ  stand  :' 


!.; 


tln'se  arms  to  the  air. 
From  Thy  will,  stream  the  worlds,  fife 

and  nature,  thy  dread  Sabaoth  : 
/  will  ■/ — the  mere  atoms  despise  me  ! 

why  am  I  not  loth 


XIX 

know  not  too  well  how  I  found  iii\ 
way  home  in  the  night. 

witnes.ses,    cohorts    al 


me,  to  left  and  to  right. 
Angels,  jjowers,  the  unnttcrcd,  uv,^> 

the  alive,  the  aware — 
I    repressed,    I   got    through    then. 

hardly,  as  strugglingly  there. 


1 
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fi-  or  death. 


r 


n 

n 


or  death.  The  whole  earth  wa«s 
awakened,  hell  loosed  with  her 
crews; 

Ari.l  the  stars  of  night  beat  with  enio- 

tion.  and  tingled  and  shot 
<»Mt    ...   tu-e   the  strong   pain   of  pent 

knowledj^e:   but  I  fainted  not, 
lor  the  Hand  still  impelled  me  at  once 

and  supported,  suppressed 
ill  the  tumult,  and  quenched  it  with 

<|met,  and  holy  behest, 
I  111  the  rapture  was  shut  in  itself,  and 

tlie  earth  sank  to  rest. 
Anon  at  the  dawn,  ail  that  trouble  had 
I         withered  from  earth— 
M-Nnt  so  much,  but  I  .saw  it  die  out  in  i 
the  day  s  tender  birth  ; 
the  gathered  intensity   brought  to    In  life 
the  grey  of  the  hills  ;  ;         "^ 

the  shuddering  forests'   new  awe; 
in  the  sudden  wind-thrills  • 
the  startled  wild   beasts  that  bore 
off,  each  with  eye  sidling  still 
Thoiifih     averted     with     wonder    and 
,       'head  ;  in  the  birds  stiff  and  chill 
iluu    rose   heavily,    as    I    approached 

tiicni.  made  stupid  with  awe  ' 
ten  the  serpent  that  slid  away  silent, 
he  felt  the  new  Law. 
same  stared  in  the  white  htimid 
faces  upturned  bv  the  flowers  ■ 
same    worked    in    the    heart    of 
llie  cedar,   and   moved    the  vine- 
bowers  : 
Arul  the  little  brooks  witnessing  mur-  i 
mured,  persistent  and  low,  i 

l»ith  their  obstinate,   all   but  hushed  I 
voices— 'E'en  so,  it  is  so!' 


with 


I,       ■    r'"V  ".  """  '   "'^^'  ^  'lower, 
hangs  furled  : 

They   must  solace   themselves 
„.         *"e  'Saturn  above  it. 
>>hat  matter  to  me  if  their  star 
world  ? 
Mine    has    opened    its    soul 
therefore  I  love  it. 


to 


Js  a 


me ; 


I  In 
In 
In 
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How  well  I  know  what  I  mean  to  do 
When  the  long  dark  Autumn  even- 
ings come. 

And  where    my  soul,   is  thy   ,,lcasant 
hue  ? 
With   the  music   of  all 
dumb 
s  November  too  ! 


thy    voices. 


I 


II 


The 
IThc 


MY  STAR 

All  that  I  know 
Of  a  certain  star, 

i!',  it  can  throw 
(Like  the  angled  spar) 

-Now  a  dart  of  red, 
Now  a  dart  of  blue, 
ij^y  friends  havj  said 
They  would  fain  see.  toe, 
^tar  that  dartles  the  red  anil  the 


''hall  be  found  by  the  fire,  suppose. 
<J  er  a  great  wise  book  as  bcseemeth 

While  the  shutters  flap  as   the  cross- 
wind  blows, 
And  I  turn  the  page,  and  I  turn  the 
..  Paj-'e, 

Aot  verse  now,  only  prose  ! 

I 
Till  the  young  ones  whisper,  finger  on 

iip, 

'There  he  is  at  it,  deej)  in  Greek  : 
-NOW,  then    or  never,  out  we  slip 
I       io  eut  from  the  hazels  by  the  crtck 
I  A  mainmast  for  our  ship  !' 

IV 

I  shall  be  at  it  indeed,  my  friends  ! 

l.>reek  puts  alreadv  on  eitiier  side 
Such    a    branch- work    forth    as 
extends 

To  a  vista  opening  far  and  wide 
And  1  pass  out  where  it  ends. 


The    outside-frame,    like    your    hazel- 
trees — 

But  the  inside-archway  narrows  fast. 
And  a  rarer  sort  succeeds  to  these 

And  we  slope  to  Italy  at  last 
And  youth,  by  green  degrees. 


soon 
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XII 


VI 

I  follow  wherever  I  am  led. 

Knowing  so  well  the  leader's  hand  : 
Oh,  woman-country,  wooo<i  not  wed, 

Love<l  all  the  more  by  earth's  male- 
lands. 
Laid  to  their  hearts  instead  ! 

VII 

Look  at  the  ruined  chapel  again 

Half-way  up  in  the  Alpine  gorge. 
Is  that  a  tower,  I  point  you  plain. 

Or  is  it  a  mill,  or  an  iron  forge 
Breaks  solitude  in  vain  ? 

VIII 

A  turn,  and  we  stand  in  the  heart  of 

The  woods 'are  round  us,  heaped  and  '  ^^  toad-stSols  peep  indulged. 

dim  ;  I  XIV 

From   slab  to  slab  how   it   slips  and    .\nd  yonder,  at  foot  of  the  fronting  riik" 

springs —  That    takes    the    turn    to    a    ranvt 

The  thread  of  water  single  and  slim. 


That  crimson  the  creeper's  leaf  acros.x 
Like    a    splash    of    blood,    intense, 
abrupt. 
O'er  a  shield  else  gold  from  rim  to  boss. 
And  lay  it  for  show  on  the  fairy- 
cup|»e<J 
Elf-needled  mat  of  moss, 

XIII 

By     the    rose-flesh     mushrooms,     un- 
divulged 
Last  evening — nay,  in  to-day's  first 
dew 
Von  sudden  coral  nipple  bulged 
Where     a    freaked,     fawn-colours  I. 
ilaky  crew 


Through     the     ravage     some     torrent 
brings  ! 


IX 


beyond, 
Ls  the  chapel  reached  by  the  one-archdl 
bridge 
Where   the   water   is   stoppetl    in   a 
Does  it  feed  the  little  lake  below  ?  j  ^         stagnant  pond 

That    speck    of    whit«    just    on    its  ;  danced  over  by  the  midgc. 
marge  j  xv 

Is  Pella  ;  si-e,  in  the  evening-glow.  j  The  chapel  and  bridge  are  of  stone  alik,'.  i 

How    sharp    the    silver    .spear-heads        Blackish-grey  and  mostly  wet  :  j 

Cut  hemp-stalks  steep  in   the  narniw 


charge 
When  Alp  meets  Heaven  in  snow. 


dyke. 

See  here  again,  how  the  lichens  fici   j 
And  the  roots  of  the  ivy  strike  !  I 


On   our  other  side   is   the  straight-up 

rock ;  |  xvi 

And  a  path  is  kept  'twi.\t  the  gorge  j  Poor  little  place,  where  its  one  jii ii>t 
and  it  j  comes 

By  boulder-stones  where  lichens  mock   |      On  a  fcsta-day,  if  he  comes  at  all. 
The  marks  on  a  moth,  and  small  ferns    To  the  dozen  folk  from  their  scattci.l 


liomes, 
Oathcrcd  within  that  precinct  smal 
By  the  dozen  ways  one  roams — 


XVII 


fit 
Their  teeth  to  the  polished  block. 

XI 

Oh,  the  sea.se  of  the  yellow  mountain- 
flowers.  To  drop  from  the  charcoal-burners"  hut- 
Ar.d  the  thorny  balls,  each  three  in        Or    climb    from    the    heinp-dres-.  i> 
one,                                                  i  low  shed. 
The  chestnuts   throw  on  our  path   in    Leave  the  grange  where  the  wood  man 
showers !                                            I              stores  his  nuts. 
—For  the  drop  of  thewoodland  fruit  s        Or  the  wattled  cote  wliere  the  fowUi: 


beg 


un. 


Those  carlv  November  hours. 


spread 
Their  gear  on  the  rock's  bare  juts 


f  acros.s 
inteiisf. 

to  bons, 
e  fair\- 


oIoiifmI 
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XVIII 

It  l>as  some  pretenRJon  ttw.  thiH  front 

With  itH  bit  of  frcHco  lialf-n.oon-wise 
^^'f  "'T  ^*'^P«'^•h.  ArtH  early  wont  : 
r.s  John  in  the  l),  Pri.  I  «„r,„i,e. 
Hilt  hat)  borne  the  we.  ther's  brunt— 

XIX 

Not    from    the   fauJt    of    the    builder,  I 
though,  '  I 

m  ;v.wl''»r"*"^°"*'*'  pro,«.rly  projort.s     ^ 
S    Uhore    three    oarved    beams    make    a 
m  certain  show. 

Dating-goml  thought   of  our  art  hi- 
tect  8 —  1 

Five,  .six,  nine,  he  lets  you  know.  | 

XX 

I  All.!  all  (lay  long  a  bird  sings  there 

Anil  n.  afrair  ul.« .!_•     i  ...         ' 


-  _..  ..„,  ,„„j.  „  „„„  ji,„^^  mere. 
An.l  a  stray  sheep  drinks  at  the  pond  \,,      ,  , 
at  times ;  '  i  'Should 


-arch( 


at  times  ; 
Tlie  place  is  silent  and  aware  • 
It  ha.«  had  its  scenes.  ,ts  joys  and 
crime.s,  "^ 

I  Hiit  that  is  its  own  affair. 

.  XXI 

My  i)prfect  wife,  my  Ix-onor, 
Oil.  heart  my  ow."i,  oh,  eves,  mine  too 

Uintn  nloo  n.^..l.l   r   .1 II. 


I  XXIV 

When,  if  I  think  but  ,leep  enough 

^ou  are  wont  to  answer,  ,,i„„;,,t  ..s 
rhyme ;  ' 

And  you,  too,  Hml  without  a  rebuff 
I       I  he  response  your  .soul  seeks  manv 
I  a  time 

Piercing  its  fine  flesh-stuff. 

XXV 

-My  own,  confirm  me  !     If  I  tread 
rius  nath  back,  is  it  not  in  pride 

rothmkhownttleldreameditl'^l 
lo  an  age  so  blest  that  by  its  side 

^  outh  seems  the  waste  instead  ? 

XXVI 

\?'^u'  :''«',  ^''^re  the  years  conduct  • 
At   hrst      twas  something   our   two 
souls 


nii.K    as    mists    do; 


each 


IS 


on,  the  new  stream 


....  ..m,  I  ,„v  WWII   on.  eves,  mme  ton  ♦!,;„  '    'iuikcs    an 

wui.        I  •       ..  !  exnnnHu 


sucked 
Into  each  now 
rolls. 
Whatever  rocks  obstruct. 

XXVII 

Think,  when  our  one  soul  un.lerstands 
1  he    great    Word    which    makes    all 
things  new — 


tall, 
•attciti 

t  siiial 


rs"liii' 

Ires^fi- 


With   whom    beside   should    I   dare 
.  pursue 

The  path  grey  heads  abhor  ? 

.  XXII 

jFor  It  leads  to  a  crag's  sheer  edge  with 
•  them  ; 

Voiith,    flowery   all    the    way,    there 

stops 

i-Not    they;     age    threatens    and    thev 
■  contemn,  "^ 

Till  they  reach  the  gulf  wherein  youth  ' 
drops,  i 

'  ''(■  inch  from  our  life's  safe  hem  ! 


I 


XXIII 

*^'"'  ';;;;-/°""»  le<l  .  .  .  I  wm  speak 
|,^^.^';,\':'"^'«''"5^tch  you  as  you  sit 


expands- 

How  will  the  change  strike  meand  vou 
in  the  House  not  made  with  hands":' 

j  XX  via 

Oh   I  must  feel  v  ,nir  brain  prompt  mine, 

V  our  heart  anticipate  my  heart 
^  oil  must  be  just  before,  in  fine     ' 

.See  and  make  me  see.  for  your  part 
New  depths  of  the  Divine  !  ' 

XXIX 

But  who  could  have  expected  this. 
When  we  two  drew  together  first 
Just  for  the  obvious  human  bliss 

\vl?  '''**1'^^  ''^''"*'  '''»''v  thirst 
"ith  a  thing  men  .sehtom  miss? 

XXX 

Come  back  with  me  to  the  fir.,t  of  all 
i.ei  u.>.  lean  an<l  love  it  over  a^aia— 


And  gather  what  we  let  fall 


t  and  now  recall, 
in  a  i)early  rain, 
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xxxt 

What  (lid  I  Hay  ?— that  a  small  bird 
HiiigM 
All  day   loiij?,   savf   when   a   brown 
pair 
Of   hawlcH  froni   the  wood   float   with 
wide  witi^H 
StraiiH-d  to  a  U'll ;   'gainst  the  noon- 
clay  ulare 
Vou  eoimt  the  streaks  and  rings. 

XXXII 

Hut  at  afternoon  or  almost  eve 

'  I'is  better  ;  then  the  silenee  grows 

To  that  degree,  you  half  believe 
It  must  get  ri  1  of  what  it  knows, 

Its  bosom  does  so  heave. 

XXXIII 

Hither  we  walked,  then,  side  by  side, 
Ann  in  arm  and  cheek  to  eheek. 

And  still  I  (juestioned  or  reftlied. 

While  my  heart,  convulsed  to  really 
s|H>ak, 

Lay  choking  in  its  pride. 

XXXIV 

Silent  the  crumbling  bridge  we  cross. 
And    pity    and    praise    the    chaiK-l 
sweet,  j 

And  care  about  the  fresco's  loss.  | 

And  wish  for  our  souls  a  like  retreat. 

And  wonder  at  the  moss. 

XXXV 

Stoop  and  kneel  on  the  settle  <inder — 
Loak   through   the   window's  grated 
sipiare :  j 

\othing  to  see  !    for  fear  of  plunder,      ! 
The  cross  is  down  and  the  altar  bare, 
As  if  thieves  don't  fear  thunder.  I 

I 

XXXVI 

We  stooj)  and  look  in  through  the  grate,  ' 
See  the  little  porch  and  rustic  door,    ■ 

Read  <luly  the  dead  builder's  date,         i 
Then   cross   the   bridge   we   crossed 
before. 

Take  the  path  again — but  wait ! 

XXXVII 

Oh  moment,  one  and  infinite  ! 

The  water  slips  o'er  stock  and  stone  ; 
The  West  is  tender,  hardly  bright : 

How   grey   at   once   is  the  evening 
grown — 
One  star,  the  chrysolite  ! 


I  XXXVIII 

We  two  stoixl  there  with  never  a  thir 
1  But  each  by  each,  as  each  knew  wel 
I  The  sights  we  saw  and  the  sounds  v 

heard, 
I      The  lights  and  the  shades  made  i 
I  a  s|M-ll 

Till  the  trouble  grew  and  stirretl. 

I  XXXIX 

j  Oh.  the  little  more,  and  how  inu'h  it  i.- 
I  And  the  little  less,  and  wha^  worh 
I  away ! 

I  How  a  sound  shall  quicken  content  l 
I  bliss. 

Or  a  breath  suspend  the  bloo<rs  be^ 
l>lay. 
And  life  be  a  proof  of  this  ! 

XI, 

Had  she  willed  it,  still  had  stood  tli 
screen 
So  slight,  so  sure,  'twixt  my  love  an 
her  : 
I    couhl    fix    her    face    with    a    guan 
between. 
An  !   find  her  .soul  as  when  friend 
'■nfer, 
j  Frienii..— lovers  that  might  have  been. 

!  XLl 

For  my  heart  had  a  touch  of  the  wood 
land-time. 
Wanting  to  sleep  now  over  its  best. 
Shake  tiie  whole  tree  in  the  suniiini 
prime. 
But  bring  to  the  last  leaf  no  mp  I 
test  : 
'Hold  the  last  fast !'  runs  the  rhyint . 

XLII 

For  a  chance  to  make  yoin-  little  mut  li. 
^  To  gain  a  lover  and  lose  a  friend. 
Venture  the  tree  and  a  myriad  such. 
.    When  nothing  you  mar  but  the  year 

can  mend  ! 
But  a  last  leaf— fear  to  touch  ! 

XLIII 

Yet  should  it  unfasten  itself  anfl  fall 
Eddying  down  till  it  find  your  fai  i- 
At  some  slight  wind — (best  chance  ot 
all) 
Be  your  heart  henceforth  its  dwelliui;- 
place 
You  trembled  to  forestal !. 
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"-•/^^t irvE s ffi  c  '"'ii^r  ^"r  'r^^-  ^--  ^'-  ^-'^ 

w.,rth  *'•  '•"'^     .  '1  forwanls  the  ({eneral  IW.l  of  M«„ 

That  a  man  Hhoukl  strive  an<l  aconizo         ThlT/*  °JA'"'  '"^'^''^  ''♦"'I'"  »"  '•'*<'^"*' 
An.l  tast,.  a  very  hell  on  earth  I  V„i  ,•''*'  "^*'"'  '*"•*■  ''>'  «  "•^"^'•a'  J'l«"  J 

For  the  hope  of  such  a  j riz*'  ''"«  '"'  "*"'  <"  '^"«t- 


XLV 

Oh.  you  miKht  have  turned  and  tried 
a  man. 


I  am  named  an<l  known  bv  that  hoi^' 
feat  ; 

Sot  iTinTo"*  .  u  ^ ''*'"''  '**"•*  '"y  station  and  decree  • 

An,      nrol    "Tu  *"  '"''"■>'  «'"'  ^*'«'-    i  '^"  «''*'*  '"y  «*"  «"'all  life  complete 
■'"'    "',7'''    «'h"-h    miited    more   your  I      -^ "**""' "''Gained  her  best    ,.,.._ 

H.s  best  of  hofM.  or  his  worst  despair.  , 

iet  end  as  he  bej<an.  I  '-" 

j  And  to  wateh  you  sink  by  the  fire-side 
XI,  VI  I  "ow 

Hut  you  spared  me  this  like  the  heart  '  \f  ""'"'*  t^^l"'  ""  y""  ""'♦''•y  "'* 
,    ,you  are.  ""^"^  ,  >!";'"«  by  fire-li^fit.  that  great  brov 

An<l  filled  my  empty  heart  at  a  wor.l  I  v      V        '  •'*l'""'t-'""a"  hand  propping  it 
If  V..U  join  two  live.',  there  is  oft  „*,'"'  I     ""''"'  '"^  ''*'"*  ''""*«  '>°^  ' 
I  '"'.V  are  one  and  one,  with  a  shatlowy  j  uu 

So,  the  earth  has  gained  by  one  ninn 


•  »np  near  one  is  too  far. 


more, 
And    the    pain    of    earth    must    be 
Heaven's  gain  too. 
An<I  the  whole  is  well  worth  thinking 


oer 


XLvir 
A  moment  after.  an«l  hands  unseen 

'faJt*"*^'"*'  the  nght  around  us, 
n„t  «.„  1    '       ,1    .        ,  u  hen  the  autumn  romes  •    wliidi  I 

But  we  knew  that  a  bar  was  broken  mean  to  .lo  '  ' 

between 
Life  and  life  :  we  were  mixed  at  last 
1"  sj.ite  of  the  mortal  screen. 


XLvm 


One  day,  as  I  said  before. 

^^>>'Y  WIFE  TO  ANY  HlSBAXD 

The  forests  had  done  it;    there  thev    ,,    ,  ^ 

''too'l ;  '     Jy  '"ve   this  is  the  bitterest,  that  thou 

Ue  caught  for  a  second  the  powers    ^^ ''''  ^^*  ''"  truth  and  who  dost  love 
at  play :  j  me  now 

I  Ik'v  had  mingled  us  so,  for  once  and  I      '^^    ^^'^^    «^yfs    say,    as    thy    voice 
tor  goo<i.  ;  breaks  to  say — 

Their  work  was  done— we  might  go  i  '"^houldst  love  so  truly  and  couldst  love 


or  stay. 
They  relapsed  to  their  ancient  mood. 

XLIX 

How  the  worUUis  made  for  each  of  „«  • 
now  all  we  perceive  and  know  in  it 

lem Is  to  some  moment's  product  thus, 
Uhon  a  soul  declares  itself-to  wit. 

K>  Its  fruit— the  thing  it  does  • 


A  whole  long  life  through,  had  but  love 
its  will, 
Would  death  that  leads  me  from  thee 
brook  delay  ! 

II 
I  have  but  to  be  by  thee,  and  thy  hand 
\Vould  never  let  mine  go.   nor  heart 
withstand 


'W 


38 


ANY    WIFK  TO  ANY   HUSBAND 


The  bi'fttinn  of  my  lu-art  to  n-aili  itH  |  Al'liou^h  thy  love  was  love  in  very 

|ilu<'e.  <li*e<l  1 

When  shoiihl  I  look  for  tliee  and  feel  I   know   that  nature  !     V&nn  a  festive 

thee  none  t  (lay 

Wiii'n  'TV  for  th'-  o!<l  comfort  and  Hnd  Thou    dont    not    throw    it-   relic-flowt  i 

mint'  '!  iiway 

Xevcr.  I  know  !     Thy  hoiiI  in  in  thy  I  Nor    hid    its    miixic-'M    loitering    e*.'h<i 


fa> 


III 


wpeed. 


VII 


Oh,    I    nhoiild    fadt — 'tis    willed    so !  '<  Thou    let'(*t    the    Mtranfjer's    glove    lir 
mi^ht  I  save.  !  where  it  fell ; 

(llftdly  I  would,  whatever  beauty  gave'  If  old  thiiigH  remain  ohi  things  all  i> 
Joy    to    thy    Hense,    for    that    was  .        ^      well. 

precious  too.  i      J'or    thou    art    grateful    as    becomes 

It  is  not  to  be  grantetl.     But  the  soul  man  l>e^t : 

Whenee    the    love    eomes,    all    ravage  I  And   ha«lst   thou   only   heard   me   play 


leaves  that  whole 
Vainly  the  tlesh  fades ;    soul  makes 
all  things  new. 


IV 


one  tune. 

Or  viewed  me  from  a  win«low,  not  m> 
soon 
With  the(>  would  such  things  fade  a> 
with  the  rest. 

VlII 


.\rid   'twould  not  be  berause  my  eye 

grew  dim 
Thou  couldst  not  fin. I  the  love  there,    I   seem   to  see  !    we   meet  and   part  ; 

thanks  to  Him  'tis  brief; 

Who    never    is    dishonoured    in    the    The  book  I  ofR'ned  keeps  a  folded  leaf. 

spark  I      The  very  chair  I  sat  on,  breaks  the 

Ho  gave  us  from  His  fire  of  fires,  and  rank  ; 

bade  '  That  is  a  |)ortrait  of  me  on  the  wall 

Henu'inber   whence    it   sprang   nor    be    Three  lines,  my  face  comes  at  so  slight 

afraid  i  a  call : 

While  that  burns  on,  though  all  the       And  for  all  this,  one  little  hour's  to 


rest  grow  dark. 


thank. 


IX 


So.  how  thou  wouUlst  be  jierfect,  white    But    now,    because   the   hour   throuj:li 

and  clean  years  was  tixc<l. 

Outside    as    inside,     soul     and    soul's    I'ecause   our   inmost    beings    met    ami 

demesne  mixed. 

Alike,  this  body  given  to  show  it  by  !        Because  thou  once  hast  lovi'd  mc— 
Oh,   three-parts  through   the  worst  of  \  wilt  thou  dare 

life's  abyss,  \  Say   to   thy   soul   and    Who   may    ii^t 

What    plaudits    from    the    next    world  j  beside, 

after  this,  'Therefore  she  is  immortally  my  bride, 


Couldst    thou    repeat   a   stroke   and 
gain  the  sky  I 


Chance  cannot  change  my  love,  nor 
time  impair. 


V! 

And  is  it  not  the  bitterer  to  think 
That,   di.sengage   our   hands   and   thou 
wilt  sink 


I  'So,  what  if  in  the  dusk  of  life  that's 

left, 
1 1,  a  tired  traveller,  of  my  sun  bereft. 
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\moW  from  my  |>ath  when,  mimicking 

tli(<  Humc, 
lli«'    »ir.-(ly   kI>"M>«^'-'*    pa^t    mc,    tome 

and  gimc  ? 
WluTf  wiiM  It  till  tiic  siinsrt  ?  where 

aiioti 
It  will  Imj  at  the  sunrise  !  what'rt  to 

blame  ?' 

XI 

N  It   so   helpful   to   thee  ?  eanst  thou 

take 
rill-  tiiimif  up.  nor,  for  the  true  thing's 
!*ake, 
I'lit  nently  by  such  efforts  at  a  beanj  ? 
I-  the  remainder  of  the  wnv  so  long 
riiou  need'st  the  little  Hola'ce.  thou  the 
strong  ? 
Watch  out  thy  watch,  let  weak  ones 
doze  and  dre-.n  ! 

XII 

All,    but    the   fresher   faces  !     Is   it 
true.' 
riinu'lt  ask.   'some  eyes  are  bcautifid  ' 
and  new  ?  I 

N)riie  hair,— how  can  one  choose  but  I 
jirasp  such  wealth  ?  I 

\nd  if  a  man  would  press  his  lips  to 

lips 
ricsh    as    the    wilding    hedge-rose  cup 
there  slips 
The  dew-drop  out  of,  must  it  be  by 
stealth  ?  '   j 

XIII  j 

It  cannot  change  the  love  still  kept  ' 

for  Her. 
Mm  !i    more    than,    such    a    picture   to 
prefer 
Passing  a  day  with,  to  a  room's  bare 
side  : 
Tlic   painted    form    takes   nothing   she 

possessed. 
V.t,  while  the  Titian's  Venus  lies  at 
rest. 
A  man  looks.     Once  more,   what  is 
there  to  chide  ?' 


XIV  I 

^"  "Hist  I  see,  from  where  I  sit  and  ' 

vvatrh.  I 

M.v    own    self    sell    myself,    my    haml 

attach  i 


I      Its  warrant  to  the  very  thefts  front 
i  me — 

Thy  singleness  of  aoul  that  maile  me 

proud. 
Thv  |<iirify  of  henrt  I  |„v,.d  nlord. 
Thy   man's- 1  ruth   i   wus  bold  i,.  bid 
Ci0<l  see  ! 

XV 

I^vo  so,  then,  if  thou  wilt!     Cive  all 

thou  eanst 
Away  to  the  new  faces— .lisentranced. 
(Say   it   and   think   it)   obdurate   no 

more. 
He-is8u.?  l(H)ks  and  words  from  the  old 

mint. 
Pass  them  afresh,  no  matter  whose  the 

|)rint 
Image  and  sujK-rscription  once  thev 

bore  ! 

XVI 

P.e-coin   thyself  and   give   it    them   to 

aix'nd,— 
It  all  comes  to  the  same  thing  at  the 

end. 
Since  mine  thou  wast,  mine  art  and 

mine  shalt  l>e. 
Faithful    or    faithless,    sealing    up    the 

sum 
Or  lavish  of  my   treasure,   thou   must 

come 
Back  to  the  heart's  |)lace  here  I  keep 

for  thw  : 

XVII 

Only,  why  should  it  be  with  stain  at 
all  ? 

Why    must    I,    'twixt    the    leaves    of 
coronal. 
Put  any  kiss  of  pardon  on  thy  brow  ? 

Why  need  the  other  women  know  so- 
much. 

And  talk  together,  'Such  the  look  an(t 
such 
The  smile  he  used  to  love  with,  then 
as  now  !' 

XVIII 

Might  I  die  last  and  show  thee  !  Should 

I  find 
Such   harflship   in   the   few   years   left 

behind, 
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If  free  to  take  and  light  my  lamp, 
and  go 
Into  thy  tomb,  and  shut  the  door  and 

sit 
•Seeing  thy  face  on  those  four  sides  of  it 
The  better  that  they  are  so  blank, 
I  know  ! 

x;x 

Why,    time   was    vvh  tt   I    wanted,    to 

turn  o'er 
Within  my  mind  each  look,  get  more 

and  more 
By   heart  each   word,   too   much   to 

learn  at  first ; 
And    join   tliee   all    the   fitter   for   the 

pause 
'Xcath  the  low  door-way's  lintel.    That 

were  cause 
For  lingering,  though  thou  calledst, 

if  1  durst ! 

XX 

And  yet  thou  art  the  nobler  of  us  two  : 
What  dare  I  dream  of,  that  thou  canst 
not  do,  I 

Outstripping  my  ten  small  steps  with  : 
one  stritle  ?  I 

I'll  say  then,  here  's  a  trial  and  a  task — 
Is  it  to  bear  ? — if  easy,  I'll  not  ask  :      | 
Though  love  fail,  I  can  trust  on  in 
thy  pride. 

XXI 

Pride  ? — when  those  eyes  f  rcstal  the 

life  behind 
The  death  I   have  to  go  through  ! — 

when  I  find. 
Now  that  I  want  thy  help  most,  all 

of  thee  ! 
What  did  I  fear  ?     Thy  love  shall  hold 

me  fast 
1'ntil  the  little  minute's  sleep  is  past 
And  I  wake  saved. — And  yet  it  will 

not  be ! 

TWO    IX    THE    CAMPAGNA 
I 
r  WONDER  do  you  feel  to-day 

As  I  have  felt,  since,  hand  in  hand. 
We  sat  down  on  the  grass,  to  stray 
In  spirit  better  through  the  land, 
This  morn  of  Rome  and  May  ? 


II 
For  me,  I  touched  a  thought,  I  know, 

Has  tantalized  nic  many  times, 
(Like  turns  of  thread  the  spiders  th.o\. 

Mocking  across  our  path)  for  rhymes 
To  catch  at  and  let  go. 

Ill 
;  Help  me  to  hold  it !     First  it  left 
j      The  yellowing  fennel,  run  to  seed 
I  There,  branching  from  the  brickworks 
I  cleft, 

'      Some  old  tomb's  ruin  ;  yonder  wee;  I 
j  Took  up  the  floating  weft, 

i     ^ 
Where  one  small  orange  cup  amassed 

I      Five  beetles, — blind  and  green  th;  v 

I  grope 

j  Among  the  honey-meal  :  and  last. 

Everywhere  on  the  grassy  sIojhj 

I  traced  it.     Hold  it  fast ! 


The  champaign  with  its  endless  fleece 
Of  feathery  grasses  everywhere  ! 

Silence  and  passion,  joy  and  jwace. 
An  everlasting  wash  of  air — 

Rome's  ghost  since  her  decease. 

VI 

Such  life  there,  through  such  lergtlis 
of  hours. 

Such  miracles  performed  in  play. 
Such  primal  naked  forms  of  flowers. 

Such  letting  Nature  have  her  way 
While  Heaven  looks  from  its  towers  I 

VII 

How  say  you  ?     Let  us,  O  my  dove. 

Let  us  be  unashamed  of  soul. 
As  earth  lies  bare  to  heaven  above  ! 

How  is  it  under  our  controi 
To  love  or  not  to  love  ? 

VIII 

I  would  that  you  were  all  to  me, 
^  You  that  are  just  so  much,  no  ukuo. 
Nor  yours,  nor  mine, — nor  slave  m  r 
free  ! 
Where  does  the  fault  lie  ?  what  tli( 
core 
Oi  the  wound,  since  wound  must  be  '.' 


TWO  IN  THE  CAMPAGNA 
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IX 


I  would  I  could  adopt  vour  will. 
See  with  your  eyes,  and  set  my  heart 

Boating  by  yours,  and  drink  my  fill 
At  your  soul's  springs,— your  part, 
my  part 

In  life,  for  good  and  ill. 

X 

N'(>     I  yearn  upward,  touch  you  close, 
I  hen  stand  away.     I  kiss  your  cheek 


- ..,.,.  .'..uiaw  wrvdrj,     A.  &1M8  your  cnecK    i       v  *         i*  -••—  "j^ 

Catch  your  soul's  warmth,— I  pluck  the  I  wu      f.  S'"^"?^''  ^om  the  worm. 

rose  *  I  ^^n^P  the  crickets  stopped  their  cry. 


A  SERENADE  AT  THE   VILLA 

^"wl  ^'"'  ''  y°  '  ^'^^^^^  '*st  night 
When  there  rose  no  moon  at  all 

Nor,  to  pierce  the  strained  and  tight 
lent  of  heaven,  a  planet  small : 

Life  was  dead,  and  so  was  light. 
II 

Not  a  twinkle  from  the  fly. 

Not  a  glimmer  from  the  worm. 


And  love  it  more  than  tongue  can 
sj)eak — 
Then  the  gootl  minute  goes. 

XI 

Already  how  am  I  so  far 

Out  of  that  minute  ?     Must  I  go 
Still  like  the  thistle  ball,  no  bar, 

Unward,  whenever  light  winds  blow, 
hixed  by  no  friendly  star  ? 

XII 

Just  when  I  seemed  about  to  learn  • 
U  here     is     the    thread     now  ?     Ofl 
again  ! 

The  ol(l  trick  !     Only  I  discern— 
Infinite  passion,  and  the  pain 

Of  finite  hearts  that  yearn. 


When  the  owls  forbore  a  term. 
You  heard  music  ;  that  was  I. 
Ill 


mSCONCEPTIONS 
I 

This  is  a  spray  the  Bird  clung  to. 
Alaking  It  blossom  with  pleasure. 

tro  the  high  tree-top  she  sprung  to. 
I'lt  for  her  nest  and  her  treasure 
<»h.  what  a  hope  beyond  measure 

»as  the  poor  spray's,  which  the  flying 
feet  hung  to,—  *" 

-'  tn  be^ singled  out.  built  in,  and  sung 

.  II 

fTlii.  is  a  heart  the  Queen  leant  on, 
I     llinllcd  m  a  minute  erratic. 
al-.re  the  true  bosom  she  bent  on, 

^M(Tt  for  love's  regal  dalmatic. 

«'ii.  what  a  fancy  ecstatic 
iuas  the  poor  heart's,  ere  the  wanderer 
;  went  on — 

;l-ove  to  Ik,  saved  for  it,  proffered  to, 
spent  on  ! 


c3 


Earth  turned  in  her  sleep  with  pain, 

>ultrily  suspired  for  proof : 
In  at  heaven  and  out  again. 

Lightning  !— where  it  broke  the  roof, 
Bloodhke,  some  few  drops  of  rain. 

ly 
What  they  could  my  words  expressed, 

O  my  Love,  my  All.  my  One  ! 
ringing  helped  the  verses  best. 

And  when  singing's  best  was  done, 
lo  my  lute  I  left  the  rest. 

y 
So  wore  night ;  the  East  was  gray. 
White     the     broad-faced     hemlock- 
flowers  ; 
There  would  be  another  day  ; 
Ere  its  first  of  heavy  hours* 
Found  me,  I  had  past  away. 

vi 
What  became  of  all  the  hopes. 

Words  and  song  and  lute  as  well 
hay,    this     struck     you—'  When 
gropes 
Feebly  for  the  path  where  fell 
Light  last  on  the  evening  slopes. 

vti 
'  One  friend  in  that  path  shall  be 
j      To  secure  my  steps  from  wrong  ; 
One  to  count  night  day  for  me. 

Patient  thro;  gh  the  watches' long, 
iServmg  most  with  none  to  see.' 

"II 
Never  say— as  something  horlps— 
So.  the  worst  has  yet  a  worse  ' 
When  life  halts  'neath  double  loads. 

Better  the  task-master's  curse 
Than  such  music  on  the  roads  ! 


!  ? 
iife 
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IX 

'When  no  moon  succeeds  the  sun. 
Nor  can  pierce  the  midnight's  tent 

Any  star,  the  smallest  one. 

While  some  drops,   where  lightning 
went. 

Show  the  final  storm  begun — 

X 

'When  the  fire-fly  hides  its  spot. 
When  the  garden-voices  fail 

In  the  darkness  thick  and  hot, — 
Shall  another  voice  avail. 

That  shape  be  where  these  are  not  ? 

XI 

"Has  some  plague  a  longer  lease 
Proffering  its  help  uncouth  ? 

Can't  one  even  die  in  peace  ? 
As  one  shuts  one's  eyes  on  youth. 

Is  that  face  the  last  one  sees  ?' 

XII 

Oh,  how  dark  your  villa  was, 
Windows  fast  and  obdurate  ! 

How  the  garden  grudged  me  grass 
Where  I  stood — the  iron  gate 

Ground  its  teeth  to  let  me  pass  ! 


ONE  WAY  OF  LOVE 

I 

All  June  I  bound  the  rose  in  sheaves. 

Now,  rose  by  rose,  I  strip  the  leaves 

And  strew  them  where   Pauline  may 

pass. 
She  will  not  turn  aside  ?     Alas  ! 
Let  them  lie.     Suppose  they  die  ? 
The  chance  was  they  might  take  her 

eye. 

II 
How  many  a  month  I  strove  to  suit 
These  stubborn  fingers  to  the  lute  ! 
To-tlay  I  venture  all  I  know. 
She  will  not  hear  my  music  ?     So  ! 
Break  the  string  ;  fold  music's  wing  : 
Suppose  Pauime  had  bade  me  sing  ! 

ni 
My  whole  life  long  I  learned  to  love. 
This  hour  my  utmost  art  I  prove 
And   speak    my   passion. — Heaven    or 

Hell? 
She  will  not  give  me  Heaven  ?  'Tis  well ! 
I^se  who  may — I  still  can  say. 
Those  who  win  Heaven,  blest  are  they  ! 


ANOTHER  WAY  OF  LOVE 
I 
June  was  not  over. 

Though  past  the  full. 
And  the  best  of  her  roses 
Had  yet  to  blow. 
When  a  man  I  know 
(But  shall  not  discover, 

Since  ears  are  dull. 
And  time  disrloses) 
Turned  him  and  said  with  a  man's  triio 

air. 
Half  sighing  a  smile  in  a  yawn,  as    t 

were, — 

'If  I  tire  of  your  June,  will  she  greatly 
care  ?' 

II 
Well,  Dear,  in-doors  with  you  ! 

True,  serene  deadness 

Tries  a  man's  temper. 

What's  in  the  blossom 

June  wears  on  her  bosom  ? 

Can  it  clear  scores  with  you  ? 

Sweetness  and  redness, 

Eadem  semper  / 

Go,  let  me  care  for  it  greatly  or  slightly  I 

If  June  mends  her  bowers  now,  your 

hand  left  unsightly 
By  plucking  their  roses, — my  June  will 
do  rightly, 

III 
And  after,  for  pastime, 
If  Jime  be  refulgent 
With  flowers  in  completeness. 
All  petals,  no  prickles, 
Delicious  as  trickles 
Of  wine  poured  at  mass-time, — 
And  choose  One  indulgent 
To  redness  and  sweetness  : 
Or  if,  with  experience  of  man  and  if 

spider, 
June  use  my  June-lightning,  the  stroriL 

insect-ridder. 
And    stop    the    fresh    spinning, — why. 
June  will  consider. 

A  PRETTY  WOMAN 
I 
That  fawn-skin-dappled  hair  of  Iwr^^, 
And  the  blue  eye 
Dear  and  dewy. 
And  that  infantine  fresh  air  of  hers  ! 


A   PRETTY  WOMAN 
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II 


To  think  men  cannot  take  you.  Sweet 

And  enfold  you. 

Ay,  and  hold  you. 
And  so^keep  you  what  they  make  you, 

III 

Vou  like  us  for  a  glance,  you  know— 

ror  a  word's  sake, 

Or  a  sword's  sake, 
^'I's  the  same,  whate'er  the  chance, 
you  know. 

IV 

And  in  turn  wc  make  you  ours    wc 
say — 
V^ou  and  youth  too, 
Kyes  and  mouth  too. 
All  the  face  comirosed  of  flowers,  we 
say. 

V 

^"  ^  "sweet— *  *°  '"*''®  ^^'^  '"°^*  °'' 

Sing  and  say  for. 

Watch  and  pray  for. 
Keep  a  secret  or  go  boast  of.  Sweet ! 


X 


VI 

But.  for  loving,  why,  you  would  not, 
hweet. 
Though  we  prayed  you. 
Paid  you,  braved  vou 
I  In  a  mortpr— for  you  could  not,  Sweet  ■ 

VII 

^"'   "^Iher*"^^   *'**'   ^^^'   '^'^^    '"""^'y 

Be  its  beauty 

Its  sole  duty  ! 
I-et  all  hope  of  grace  beyond,  lie  there  ! 

vm 
An.i  while  the  face  lies  quiet  ther-. 

Who  shall  wonder 

That  I  ponder 
A  conclusion  ?     I  will  try  it  there. 

IX 

A^-why  must  one,  for  the  love  for- 
gone, 
■Scout  mere  liking  ? 
.       Thunder-striking 
t«rth,--the  Heaven,  we  looked  above 
for,  gone  ! 


I  ^^'^y  w^h  beauty,' needs  there  money 

Love  with  liking  ? 
Crush  the  fly-king 
I  In  his  gauze,  because  no  honey-bee  ? 

XI 

I  .May  not  liking  be  so  simple-sweet, 
I  If  love  grew  there 

'T  would  undo  there 
All  that  breaks  the  cheek  to  dimples 
sweet  ? 

XII 
Is  the  creature  too  imperfect,  say  ? 
Would  you  mend  it 
And  so  end  it  ? 
Since  not  all  addition  perfects  aye ! 

Or  IS  It  of  its  kind,  perhaps, 

Just  perfection— 

Whence,  rejection 
Of  a  grace  not  to  its  mind,  perhaps  ? 

XIV 


Shall  we  burn  up,  tread  that  face  at  once 

Into  tinder. 

And  so  hinder 
Sparks  from  kindling  all  the  place  at 
once  ? 

XV 

Or  else  kiss  away  one's  soul  on  her  ? 

Your  love-fancies  ! 

— A  sick  man  sees 
1  ruer,  vvhen  his  hot  eyes  roll  on  her  ! 

XVI 

Thus  the  craftsman  thinks  to  grace  the 
rose, — 

Plucks  a  mould-flower 

For  his  gold  flower. 
Uses  fine  things  that  efface  the  rose : 

XVII 

Rosy  rubies  make   ts  cup  more  rose, 
I  Precious  metals 

I  Ape  the  petals, — 

Ust,  some  old  king  locks  it  up,  morose  ! 

TU  XVFII 

Then,  how  grace  a  rose  '.     I  know  e. 
way  ! 
Leave  it,  rather. 
Must  you  gather  ? 
bmell.    kiss,   wear   it-at    last,  threw 
away  ! 
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RESPECTABILITY 
I 

Deak,  had  the  world  in  its  caprice 

Deigned   to   proclaim  'I    know  you 
both, 

Have  recognized  your  plighted  troth, 
Am  sponsor  for  you  :  live  in  peace  !'  — 
How  many  precious  months  and  years 

Of  youth  had  passed,  that  sinjed  so 
fast. 

Before  wo  found  it  out  at  last. 
The  world,  and  what  it  fears  ? 

II 
How  much  of  priceless  life  were  spent 

With  men  that  every  virtue  decks, 

And  women  models  of  their  sex. 
Society's  true  ornament, — 
Ere  we  dared  wander,  nights  like  this. 

Thro'  wind  and  rain,  and  watch  the 
Seine. 

And  feel  the  Boulevart  break  again 
To  warmth  and  light  and  bliss  ? 

Ill 
I  know  !  the  world  proscribes  not  love  ; 

Allows  my  finger  to  caress 

Your  lip's  contour  and  downiness. 
Provided  it  supply  a  glove. 
The  world's  good  word  ! — the  Institute! 

(luizot  receives  Montalembert  ! 

Eh  '!   down  the  court  three  lampions 
flare- 
Put  forward  your  best  foot ! 


LOVE  IX  A  LIFE 
I 

RodM  after  room, 

I  hunt  the  house  through 

\Ve  inhabit  together. 

Heart,  fear  nothing,  for,  heart,  thou 
shalt  find  her, 

Xext  time,  herself  !— not  the  trouble 
behind  her 

Left  in  the  curtain,  the  couch's  per- 
fume ! 

As  she  brushed  it,  the  cornice-wreath 
blossomed  anew  : 

Yon  looking-glass  gleamed  at  the  wave 
of  her  feather. 


Yet  the  day  wears, 
j  Anfl  door  succeeds  door  ; 
I  try  the  fresh  fortune — 
[  Range  the  wide  house  from  the  wing  to 
I  the  centre. 

Still  the  same  chance  !  she  goes  out  a  - 

I  enter. 
Spe'  d  my  whole  day  in  the  quest,- 

who  cares  ? 
But  'tis  twilight,  you  see,— with  such 

suites  to  explore. 
Such  closets  to  search,  such  alcoves  to 
importune  ! 

LIFE  IX  A  LOVE 

Escape  me  ? 
Xever — 
Beloved  ! 
While  I  am  I,  and  you  are  you. 
So   long  as   the   world   contains   us 

both, 
Mo  the  loving  and  you  the  loth. 
While  the  one  eludes,  must  the  other 

pursue. 
My  life  is  a  fault  at  last,  I  fear : 
It  seems  too  much  like  a  fate,  indeed 
Though  I  do  my  best  I  shall  scanc 
succeeil. 
But  what  if  I  fail  of  my  purpose  here  ? 
It  is  but  to  keep  the  nerves  at  strain. 
To  dry  one's  eyes  and  laugh  at  a  fall. 
And  baffled,  get  up  and  begin  again.— 
So  the  chace  takes  up  one's  life,  that  s 
all. 
While,  look  but  once  from  your  fartiiot 
bound 
.■\t  me  so  deep  in  the  dust  and  dark. 
Xo  sooner  the  old  hope  drops  to  grouiKl 
Than  a  new  one,  straight  to  the  silf- 
same  mark, 
I  shape  me — 
Ever 
Removed  ! 

IX  THREE  DAYS 


;  So,  I  shall  see  her  in  three  days 
-\n<l    just    one    night,    but   night.s   arc 

short. 
Then  two  long  hours,  and  that  is  nmni. 

i  See  how  I  come,  unchanged,  unworn  I 


IN  THREE  DAYS 
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Feel,    where   my   life    broke   off   from 
thine, 

how    fresh    the    splinters    keep    and 

nne, — 
Only  a  touch  and  we  combine  ! 

II 
Too  long  this  time  of  year,  the  days  ! 
IJut   nights-at   least    the   nights   are 

short. 
As  night  shows  where  her  one  moon  is, 
A  hand  s-breadth  of  pure  light  and  bliss 
So  life  8  night  gives  my  lady  birth 
Ami  my  eyes  hold  her  !  what  is  worth 
I  he  rest  of  heaven,  the  rest  of  earth  ? 

Ill 
()  loaded  curls,  release  your  store 
Of  warmth  and  scent  as  once  before 
rhe  tingling  hair  did,  lights  and  darks 
iitbreakmg  mto  fairy  sparks, 
U  hen  under  curl  and  curl  I  pried 
After  the  warmth  and  scent  inside, 
rhro  lights  and  darks  how  manifold- 
he  dark  inspired,  the  light  controlled  ' 
As  early  Art  embrowned  the  gold 


say. 


IV 

What    great    fear,    should    one 

Three  days 
Tliat  change  the  world,  might  change 
as  well  * 

Voiir  fortune  ;  and  if  joy  dela\ 
Be  happy  that  no  worse  befell  ' 
\\  hat  small  fear,  if  another  says, 
hree  days  and  one  short  night  beside 
lay  throw  no  shadow  on  your  ways  • 
Kut  years  must  teem  with  change  un- 
tried, " 
JViih  chance  not  easily  defied, 
"ith  an  end  somewhere  undescried  ' 
^o  fear  !— or  if  a  fear  be  born 
Ihis  minute,  it  tlies  out  in  scorn 
K'ar  ■!  I  shall  see  her  in  three  days 
•\"l   one    night,    now    the    nights    are 

^nort, 
ftiMi  ju.st  two  hours,  and  that  is  morn. 

IX  A  YEAR 

AFVER  any  more 
.  While  I  live, 
-Need  I  ho|«  to  see  his  face 
As  before. 


Once  his  love  grown  chill. 

Mine  may  strive 

Bitterly  we  re-erabrace, 

Single  still. 

II 

Was  it  something  said. 

Something  done. 
Vexed  him  ?  was  it  touch  of  hand, 

1  urn  of  head  ? 
Strange  !  that  very  way 

Love  begun : 
I  as  little  understand 

■Love's  decay. 

Ill 
When  I  sewed  or  drew, 

I  recall 
How  he  looked  as  if  I  sung, 

—Sweetly  too. 
If  I  spoke  a  word, 
^  First  of  all 

Up  his  cheek  the  colour  sprung 
Then  he  heard. 

IV 

Sitting  by  my  side, 
At  my  feet, 

''^"satis^f /'*"'"  ^^^  ^"^  ^  breathed, 
I,  too,  at  love's  brim 

Touched  the  sweet  • 
I  would  die  if  death  bequeathed 

Sweet  to  him. 


'Speak,  I  love  thee  best  !' 

He  exclaimed. 
'I^t  thy  love  my  own  foretell,' 

I  confessed  : 
H'lasp  my  heart  on  thine 

Xow  unblamed. 
Since  upon  thy  soul  as  well 

Hangeth  mine  !' 

VI 

Was  it  wrong  to  own. 

Being  truth  '! 
Why  should  all  the  giviii;;  ..rove 

His  alone  ? 
1  had  wealth  and  ease. 

Beauty,  youth— 
Since  my  lover  gave  me  love, 

I  gave  these. 
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VII 

That  was  all  I  meant, 

— To  be  just. 
And  the  i>a8sion  I  had  raised. 

To  content. 
Since  ho  chose  to  change 

Ciold  for  dust. 
If  I  gave  him  what  he  praised 

Was  it  strange  ? 

VIII 

Would  he  loved  me  yet. 

On  and  on. 
While  I  found  some  way  un  .-^  .led 

— Paid  mv  debt  ! 
Give  more  life  and  more. 

Till,  all  gone. 
He  should  smile  'She  never  seemed 

Mine  before. 

IX 

'What— she  (At  the  while. 

Must  I  think  ? 
Love's  so  different  with  us  men,' 

He  should  smile. 
'Dying  for  my  sake — 

White  and  pink  ! 
Can't  we  touch  these  bubbles  then 

But  they  break  ?' 


Dear,  the  pang  is  brief. 

Do  thy  part. 
Have  thy  jileasure.     How  perplext 

(jlrows  belief  ! 
Well,  this  cold  clay  clod 

Was  man's  heart. 
Crumble  it — and  what  comes  next  t 

Is  it  God  ? 


WOMEN  AND  ROSES 
I 

I  DREAM  of  a  red-rose  tree. 
And  which  of  its  roses  three 
Is  the  dearest  rose  to  me  '! 


II 
round. 


like   a   dance    of 


Round    and 

snow 
In  a  dazzling  drift,  as  its  guardians,  go 
Floating  the  women  faded  for  ages. 
Sculptured    in    stone,    on    the    poet's 

pages.  i 


Then  follow  women  fresh  and  gay. 
Living  and  loving  and  loved  to-day. 
Last,  in  the  rear,  flee  the  multitude  of 

maidens, 
Beauties    unborn.     And    all,    to    one 

cadence. 
They  circle  their  rose  on  my  rose  tree. 

Ill 
Dear  rose,  thy  term  is  reached. 
Thy  leaf  hangs  loose  and  bleached  : 
Bees  pas8  it  unimpeached. 

IV 

Stay  then,  stoop,  since  I  cannot  climb. 
You,  great  shapes  of  the  antique  time  : 
How  shall  I  fix  you,  fire  you,  freeze  you, 
Break  my  heart  at  your  feet  to  please 

you  ? 
Oh,  to  possess,  and  be  possessed  ! 
Hearts   that   beat  'neath   each    pallid 

breast ! 
But  once  of  love,  the  poesy,  the  passion. 
Drink    once    and    die ! — In    vain,    the   j 

same  fashion,  j 

They  circle  their  rose  on  my  rose  tree,     i 

V  I 
Dear  rose,  thy  joy 's  undimmed  ; 
Thy  cup  is  ruby-rimmed. 

Thy  cup's  heact  nectar-brimmed. 

VI  ) 
Deep  as  drops  from  a  statue's  plinth  ] 
The  bee  sucked  in  by  the  hyacinth. 

So  will  I  bury  me  while  burning. 
Quench  like  him  at  a  plunge  my  yeari- 

ing. 
Eyes  in  your  eyes,  lips  on  your  lips  I 
FoUl  me  fast  where  the  cincture  slipr-. 
Prison    all    my    soul    in    eternities   of 

pleasure  ! 
Girdle  me  once  !     But  no — in  their  ohl 

measure  > 

They  circle  their  rose  on  my  rose  tret-.     I 

VII  I 
Dear  rose  without  a  thorn,  | 
Thy  bud  's  the  babe  unborn  :  I 
First  streak  of  a  new  morn.  | 

VIII  I 

Wings,   lend   wings  for  the  cold,   ilif   | 

clear !  | 

What 's  far  conquers  what  is  near.  | 
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Roses  wiJl  bloom  nor  want  behoidera. 
Sprung  from  the  dust  where  our  own 

flesh  moulders 
What    shall    arrive    with    the    cycle's 

change  ? 
A  novel  grace  and  a  beauty  strange. 
1  will  make  an  Eve,  be  the  artist  that 

began  her. 
Shaped  her  to  his  mind  !— Alas  !  in  like 

manner 
Tlioy  circle  their  rose  on  my  rose  tree. 

BEFORE 

I 
Let  them  fight  it  out,  friend  !  things 

have  gone  too  far. 
(iod    must   judge    the   couple!     leave 

them  as  they  are 
—Whichever  one  's  the  guiltless,  to  his 

glory. 
And  whichever  one  the  guilt's  with  to  j 


my  story. 


II 


Why,  you  would  not  bid  men,  sunk  in 

such  a  slough, 
Strike  no  arm  out  further,  stick  and 

stink  as  now, 
Leaving  right  and  wrong  to  settle  the 

embroilment. 
Heaven  with  snaky  Hell,  in  torture  and 

cntoilment  ? 

Ill 
Who's    the    culprit    of    them?     How 

must  he  conceive 
(Joil— the  queen  he  caps  to,  laughing 

in  his  sleeve, 


Let  him  pace  at  pleasure,  past  the  walls 

of  rose. 
Pluck    their    fruits    when    grape-trees 

graze  him  as  he  goes. 
For  he  gins  to  guess  the  purpose  of  the 

garden. 
With  the  sly  mute  thing  beside,  there, 

for  a  warden. 

VI 

What's  the  leopard-dog-thing,  constant 
at  his  side, 

A  leer  and  lie  in  every  eye  of  its  obse- 
quious hide  ? 

When  will  come  an  end  to  all  the  mock 
obeisance. 

And  the  price  appear  that  pays  for  the 
misfeasance  ? 

VII 

So  much  for  the  culprit.     Who  'a  the 

martyred  man  ? 
I.«t  him  bear  one  stroke  more,  for  be 

sure  he  can  ! 
He  .nat  strove  thus  evil's  lump  with 

good  to  leaven. 
Let  him  give  his  blood  at  last  and  get 

his  Heaven  ! 

VIII 

All  or  nothing,  stake  it  !  trusts  he  God 
or  no  ? 

Thus  far  and  no  farther  ?  farther  ?  be 
it  so ! 

Now,  enough  of  your  chicane  of  prudent 
pauses. 

Sage  provisos,  sub-intents  and  saving- 
clauses  ! 

IX 


IV 

H.tter  sin  the  whole  sin,  sure  that  God 

observes, 
riian  go  live  his  life  out !  life  will  try 

his  nerves, 
^■\  !irn  the  sky  which  noticed  all,  makes 

no  disclosure. 
Ami  the  earth  keeps  up  her  terrible 

composure. 


forgives. 
But  you  must  not  end  my  friend  ere  you 

begin  him  ; 
Evil  stands  not  crowned  on  earth,  while 

breath  is  in  him  ! 

X 

Once  more— Will  the  wronger,  at  this 

last  of  all. 
Dare  to  say,  'I  did  wrong,'  rising  in  his 

fall  ?  ^ 


48 


BEFORE 


.No  ?— Let  go,  then  !  both  the  fighters 

to  their  places  ! 
While  I  count  three,  step  you  back  aa 

many  paces  ! 


AFTER 

Take  the  cloak  from  his  face,  and  at 
first 
Let  the  corpse  do  its  worst. 

Huw  ae  lies  in  his  rights  of  a  man  ! 
Death  has  done  all  death  can. 

And,    absorbed    in    the    new    life   he 
leads. 
He  recks  not,  he  heeds 
Nor  his  wrong  nor  my  vengeance — both 
strike 
On  his  senses  alike. 
And  are  lost  in  the  solemn  and  strange 
.Surprise  of  the  change. 

Ha,  what  avails  death  to  erase 

His  offence,  my  disgrace  ? 
I  would  we  were  boys  as  of  old 

In  the  field,  by  the  fold  : 
His    outrage,    God's    patience,    man's 
scorn 

Were  so  easily  borne. 

I  stand  here  now,  he  lies  in  his  place  : 
Cover  the  face. 


THE  GUARDIAN-AXGEL 

A    PICTURE    AT    FAXO 
I 


II 

Then  I  shall  feel  thee  step  one  step,  no 
more. 
From  where  thou  standest  now,  to 
where  I  gaze, 
— And  suddenly  my  head  is  covered  o'er 
With  those  wings,  white  above  tli<- 
child  who  prays 
Now  on   that  tomb— and   I   shall   fed 

thee  guarding 
Me,  out  of  all  the  world  ;    for  me,  dis- 
carding 
Yon  Heaven  thy  home,  that  waits 
and  o|)cs  its  door  ! 

Ill 
I  wouid  not  look  up  thither  past  tliy 
head 
Because    the    door    opes,    like    that 
child,  I  know. 
For  I  should  have  thy  gracious  i&w 
instead. 
Thou  bird  of  God  !      And  wilt  thou 
bend  me  low 
Lik'.  aim,  and  lay,  like  his,  my  hands 

together. 
And  lift  them  up  to  pray,  and  gently 
tether 
Me,    as   thy   lamb   there,    with    tli\ 
garment's  spread  ? 

IV 

If  this  was  ever  granted,  I  would  rest 
My   head    beneath   thine,   while   thy 
healing  hands 
Close-covered  both  my  eyes  beside  tliy 
breast. 
Pressing  the  brain,  which  too  mudi 
thought  expands. 
Back    to   its    proper   size    again,    and 


Dear  and  great  Angel,  wouldst  thou    n-  *     smoothing 

only  leave  Distortion  (lown  till  every  nerve  ha 

That   child,    when    thou    hast   done  j       ^„,iTS"^'-  ♦  i,  i 

-  '      -tind  all  lay  quiet,  happy  and  supf)r»t 


with  him,  for  mc  ! 
Let  me  sit  all  the  <lay  here,  that  when 

eve 
Shall    find     performed    thy    special 

ministry 
•And    time   come   for   departure,    thou, 

suspending 
Thy  tlight,  may'st  see  another  child  for 

tending. 
Another  still,  to  quiet  and  retrieve. 


How  soon  ail  worldly  wrong  would  It 
repaired  ! 
I  think  how  I  should  view  the  eartli 
and  skies 
And   sea,   when   once  again   my   bni^' 
was  bared 
After  thy  healing,  with  such  diHercnt 
eyes. 


THE  GUARDIAN  ANGEL 
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O,  world,  as  God  has  made  it !  all  is  i 

And  knowing  this,  is  love,  and  love  is  I      An^rvnT"    V"^  '^^/""^  *''"*' 
duty.  I  A     I      y  "  "^^  ''^'"K  *^'**'"« 

What  further  may  be  sought  for  or  '      m  *''!'  '"'*'"°^.^  ^  "'"'ted  at- 

declared  ?  *^  |      -^^^  startmg  moves  your  laughter  ! 

Ill 


VI 

(Juercino  drew  this  angel  I  saw  teach 
(Alfred,    <lear    friend !)— that    little 
child  to  pray. 
Holding  the  little  hands  up,  each  to  each 
Pressed  gently,— with  his  own  head 
turned  away 
Over  the  earth  where  so  much  lay  before 

him 
Of  work  to  do,   though   Heaven  was 
opening  o'er  him. 
And  he  was  left  at  Fano  by  the  beach. 

VII 

We  were  at  Fano,  and  three  times  we 
went 
To  sit  and  see  him  in  his  chapel  there. 
And  drink   his   beauty   to  our  soul's 
content 
—My  angel  with  me  too :    and  since 
I  care 
For  dear  Guercino's  fame  (to  which  in 

power 
And   glory   comes    this    picture   for   a 
dower. 
Fraught  witha  pathos  so  magnificent), 

vni  „ _ 

And  since  he  did  not  work  so  earnestly  i  ,.         ^°"' 
At  all  times,  and  has  else  endured  i     ^^,'*'^" .    y°"  ^^^^  '""om  end  to  end 
some  wrong —  I      ^^  th's  dark  world,  unless  He  needs 

I  took  one  thought  his  picture  struck    ,  ^°"~ 

from  me,  ''"st  saves  your  light  to  spend  ? 

And  spread  it  out,  translating  it  to  |  m 

My  LoS 'here.     Where  are  you,  dear    ""   ''fa"f ''^    "'°^   '''""   ""''"^'   ^' 

Ho.  rl'^fLro.  at  your  world's    My'  ,t7h£  i^eTuVul'etst';^^"^-  = 


I  crossed  a  moor,  with  a  name  of  its 
own 
And  a  use  in  the  world  no  doubt, 

.«*i*'*"*'  *''*""***^*''  o^  it  shines  alone 
Mid  the  blank  miles  round  about : 

IV 

For  there  I  picked  up  on  the  heather 
And  there  I  put  inside  my  breast 

A  moulted  feather,  an  eagle-feather— 
Well,  I  forget  the  rest. 

POPULARITY 
I 
Stand  still,  true  poet  that  you  are  ! 
I  know  you ;    let  me  try  and  draw 
you. 
Some  night  you'll  fail  us  :  when  afar 
You   rise,   remember  one   man   saw 

Knew  you,  and  named  a  star  ! 

II 
My     star,     God's     glow-worm !     Why 
extend 
That  loving  hand  of  His  which  leads 


far  end  ? 
Ihis  is  Ancona,  yonder  is  the  sea. 

MEMORABILIA 
I  I 

,Aii  did  vou  once  s^e  Shelley  plain, 

I  A    i"  1  .      "*  ^^V  and  speak  to  you  ? 
l-in<l  (lid  you  speak  to  him  again  ? 
Mow  strange  it  seems,  and  new  ' 


I      Accepts  the  coming  ages'  dutj-, 
I  Their  Present  for  this  Past. 

IV 

That   day,    the   earth's   feast-master's 
!  brow 

I      Shall  clear,  to  God  the  chalice  raising  ; 
Others  give  best  at  first,  but  Thou 
Forever  set'st  our  table  praising, 
Keep'st  the  good  wine  till  now  !' 
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POPULARITY 


Meantime,  I'll  drsw  you  ■■  you  stand. 
With   few   or    none   to   watch   and 
wonder : 

I'll  say — a  tisher,  on  the  sand 

By  Tyre  the  Old,  with  ocean-plunder, 

A  netful,  brought  to  land. 

VI 

Who  has  not  heard  how  Tyrian  shellx 
Enclosed  the  blue,  that  dye  of  dyes 

Whereof  one  drop  worked  niiraclea. 
And  coloured  like  Astarte's  eyes 

Raw  silk  the  merchant  sells  ? 

VII 

And  each  bystander  of  them  all 
Could  criticize,  and  quote  tradition 

How  depths  of  blue  sublimed  some  pall 
— To   get    which,    pricked    a    king's 
ambition ; 

Worth  sceptre,  crown  and  ball. 

VIII 

Yet  there's  the  dye,  in  that  rough  mesh. 
The  sea  has  only  just  o'er-whispered  ! 

Live  whelks,  each  lip's  beard  dripping 
fresh. 
As  if  they  still  the  water's  lisp  heard 

Through  foam  the  rock-weeds  thresh. 

Enough  to  furnish  Solomon 
Such  hangings  for  his  cedar-house. 

That,    when    golJ-robcd    he    took    the 
throne 
In  that  abyss  of  blue,  the  Spouse 

Might  swear  his  presence  shone 


M)st  like  the  centre-spike  of  gold 
Which  burns  deep  in  the  Wue-bell's 
womb. 

What  time,  with  ardours  manifold. 
The  bee  goes  singing  to  her  groom. 

Drunken  and  overbold. 

XI 

Mere  conchs  !   not  fit  for  warp  or  woof  ! 

Till    cunning   comes   to    pound   and 
squeeze 
And  clarify, — refine  to  proof 

The  liquor  filtered  by  degrees. 
While  the  world  stands  aloof. 


XII 
And  there's  the  extract,  flasked  and  fine, 

And  priced  and  saleable  at  last ! 
And  Hobbs,  Nobbs,  Stokes  and  Noke.s 
combine 
To  paint  the  Future  from  the  Past, 
Put  blue  into  their  line. 

XIII 

Hobbs  hints  blue, — straight  he  turtle 
eats : 
Nobba    prints    blue, — claret    crownn 
his  cup : 
\okcs  outdares  Stokes  in  azure  feats,— 
Both  gorge.     Who  fished  the  niure.\ 
up  ? 
What  porridge  had  John  Keats  ? 


MASTER 


HUGUES      OF 
GOTHA 


SAXK- 


HisT,  but  a  word,  fair  and  soft ! 

Forth  and  be  judged.  Master  Hugues ' 
Answer  the  question  I've  put  you  so 
oft— 
What  do  you  mean  by  your  mou:  - 
tainous  fugues  ? 
See,  we're  alone  in  the  loft, — 

II 
I,  the  poor  organist  here. 

Ungues,  the  composer  of  note — 
Dead,    though,    and    done    with,    tiii^ 
many  a  year : 
Le^'8  have  a  colloquy,  something  tu 
quote. 
Make  the  worKI  prick  up  its  ear  ! 

Ill 
See,  the  church  empties  apace  : 

Fast  they  extinguish  the  lights — 
Hallo  there,   sacristan  !    five  minutes 
grace  ! 
Here  s  a  crank  pedal  wants  setting 
to  rights. 
Baulks  one  of  holding  the  base. 

IV 

See,  our  huge  house  of  the  sounds. 
Hushing  its  hundreds  at  once, 

Bids  the  last  loiterer  back  to  his  bounus ' 
— Oh,  you  may  challenge  them,  not 
a  response 

Get  the  church-saints  on  their  rounds  I 
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V 

"""Vu°bt  *»*"'''    '°"""''    ^^°   '"•"    ^Vell  then.  »pe.k  u"  never  flinch  ! 

-March,  with  the  moon  to  «lmire,         -i^."^'  T  '"y  <^*"^.l«'«  »  ""uff 
I  |>  nave,  down  chancel,  turn  transept 
about. 
Sufiervisc  all  betwixt  pavement  and 
Hpire. 
Put  rats  and  mice  to  the  rout— 


—Burnt,  do  you  see  ?  to  its  uttermost 
mch — 
/    believe    in   you,    but    that's   not 
I    ^  enough  : 

Oive  my  conviction  a  clinch  ! 


VI 

Aloys  and  Jurien  and  Just- 
Order  things  back  to  their  place. 
Have  a  sharp  eye  lest  the  candlesticks 
rust, 
R;ib    tlie    church-plate,     darn     the 
sacranicnt-lace. 
Clear  the  desk-velvet  of  dust.) 


XII 

First  jrou  deliver  your  phrase 

—Nothing  iirojwund,  that  I  see. 
tit  m  Itself  for  much  blame  or  much 
praise — 
Answeretl  no  less,  where  no  answer 
needs  be : 
Off  start  the  Two  on  their  ways  ! 

XIII 


number  twelve  ?       ' 
Here's    what    should    strike,— could 
one  handle  it  cunningly  : 
Help  the  axe,  give  it  a  helve  ! 


viii 


a-yelp, 
Argument  s  hot  to  the  close  ! 


XIV 


One  dissertates,  he  is  candid  ; 

I.         ,.  ,  '^*o  """St   discept,— has  distin- 

iVt'  after  page  as  I  pIaye<J.  guished  ; 

Kvei^y  bar's  rest,  where  one  wipes         Three  help  the  couple,  if  ever  yet  man 
.    NAiat  from  one's  brow,  I  looked  up  and  di<I ;  *  ' 

surveyed.  |      Four  protests  ;  Five  makes  a  dart  at 

^'ir  my  three  claviers,  yon  forest  cf  the  thing  wishetl  : 

U  iwnw  you  still  peeped  in  the  shade. 


^4 


IX 


■iiire  you  were  wishful  to  speak. 


XV 


One  says  his  say  with  a  difference- 
More  of  expounding,  explaining  ! 


..  ^„„  „^-,c  wKtiiiui  lo  speak.  '""^  oi  expounumg,  explaining  • 

^.  » <)u,  with  brow  nile<l  like  a  .score,      i  ■AH  now  is  wrangle,  abuse  and  vocifcr- 
(•Namleyes  buried  in  pits  on  each  cheek,  '  ance— 

l^ike  two  great  breves  as  they  wrote        ^'o*  there  's  a  truce,  all 's  subdued 
them  of  yore  self-restraining— 

i-.ach  side  that  bar.  your  straight  beak  !    ^'^«^'  though,  stands  out  all  the  stifler 

i  hence. 


J  votes—  "iffHy  -    I  nree  makes  rejoinder,  e.xpansive,  ex- 

I  P^W  .he  ,he.p  ,ro,„  .he  go..,  ,         \  five  .  .".TCide.,  0  Sieve , 


r,2 
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XVII 

Now,  thev  jily  «xs"i»  ami  rrowbarn  ; 

Now,  they  prick  pinN  at  a  tinMU^ 
Fine  an  a  Hkcin  of  the  caMuiHt  Km-obar'H 

Woikc'il  on  thi"   bono  of  a  lie.     To 
what  iiiHiie  1 
Where  is  our  gain  at  the  Two-barx  ? 

XVIII 

/iV  fni/a,  viJi'itur  rnta  ! 

On  we  drift.     Where  looniH  the  dim 
]M>rt  ? 
One,  Two,  Three,  Four,  Five,  contribute 
their  (|uuta — 
Something  \*  gained,  if  one  eaught 
but  the  im|iort  — 
Show  it  us,  Hugue8  of  Saxe-Gotha  ! 

XIX 

What  with  affirming,  denying. 

Holding,  rit<|M»4ting,  Hubjoining, 
AH'h  like  ...  it  'x  like  .  .  .  for  an  instance 
I'm  trying  .  .  . 
There  !     See  our  roof,  its  gilt  mould- 
ing and  groining 
Under  those  spider-webs  lying  ! 

XX 

So  votir  fugue  broadens  and  thickens, 
(ireatens  and  dee|)cns  and  lengthens, 
Till  one  exclaims — 'But  whore's  music, 
the  <lickens  ? 
Blot  ye  the  gold,  while  your  spider- 
web  strengthens 
— Blacked  to  the  stoutest  of  tickens  ?' 

XXI 

I  for  man's  effort  am  zealous  : 

Prove  me  such  censure's  unfoiinde<l  ! 
Seems    it    surprising    a    lover    grows 
jealous — 
Hopes  'twas  for  something  his  organ- 
jiipes  .sounded. 
Tiring  three  boys  at  the  bellows  t 

XXII 

Is  i;  your  moral  of  Life  ? 

Sjch  a  web,  simple  and  subtle. 
Weave  we  on  earth  here  in  impotent 
strife. 
Backward  and  forward  each  throw- 
ing his  shuttle. 
Death  ending  all  with  a  knife  ? 


XXIII 
Over  our  hpadii  Truth  and  Nature — 
Still  our  life's  zigzags  and  diMlgrs. 
Ins   and   outs,    weaving  •   new   legi.>- 
lature — 
Ood's  gold  just  shining  itii  last  where 
that  loilges, 
Palle<l  beneath  Man's  usurpature  ! 

XXIV 

So  we  o'ershroud  Btarti  and  roses. 

Cherub  and  trophy  and  garland. 
Nothings  grow  something  which  quiet  l\ 
closes 
Heaven's  earnest  eye, — not  a  glimp^i 
of  the  far  land 
(iets  through  our  comments  and  glozcs. 

XXV 

Ah,  but  traditions,  inventions, 

(Say  we  and  make  up  a  visage) 
So  many  men  with  such  various  inten- 
tions 
Down  the  (last  ages  must  know  inon 
than  this  age  ! 
Ix!ave  the  web  all  its  dimensions  ! 

XXVI 

Who  thinks  Hugues  wrote  for  tlio  deaf. 
Proved  a  mere  mountain  in  labour  ■ 
Better  submit — try  again — what  "s  tin 
clef  ? 
'Faith,  it's  no  trifle  for  pipe  and  for 
tabor — 
Four  flats,  the  minor  in  F. 

XX  VII 

Friend,  your  fugue  taxes  the  finger : 
Learning  it  once,  who  would  lose  it 
Yet    all    the    while    a    misgiving    will 
linger. 
Truth's  gol<len  o'er  us  although  \m 
refuse  it — 
Nature,  thro'  dust-clouds  we  fling  lin  ' 

XX  VIII 

Hugues  !  I  advise  mm  poenti 

(Counterpoint  glares  like  a  fJorgoiu 
Bid  One,  Two,  Three,  Four,  P'ive,  dear 
the  arena ! 
Say  the  word,  straight  I  unstop  tlie 
Full-Organ, 
Blare  out  the  mode  Palentrina. 
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While  m  the  roof,  if  I'm  rJKht  there. 
...  L«.  you,  the  wick  in  the  docket  • 

HHllo.yoiii«eri»tan.iihowuHaliKht  there' 

Down  It  cJipH,  gone  like  •  rocket ! 
Uhat.    you    want,    do    you,    to    come 
unawarcM,  I 


SweopinK  the  church  up  for  Hr^t  mon 

in«-pravcr«. 
And  tind  a   |KX)r  devil   hait  en<Je<l   his 

care« 
At  the  f.H)t  of  y„„r  ro»ten-runKe.|  rat- 

riddlcfl  Mtairs  r 
t>o  I  carry  the  moon  in  my  po<kct  ? 


ROMANCES 


IXCIDENT  OF  THE  FREN'CH  CAMP 

I 

V..i:  know,  wo  French  «torme<l  Ratis- 
oon  : 

A  mile  or  so  awav 
•>n  a  little  mound.  Napoleon 

Stood  on  our  Htomiing-day  ; 
With  neck  out-thrust.  you  fancy  how. 

!'<;««  wi. le.  arms  locked  behind. 
As  If  to  balance  the  prone  brow 

0[)iiressive  with  its  mind. 


Fust  as  perhaps  he  mused  'My  plans 

I  liat  soar,  to  earth  may  fail 
1. 1  once  my  army-leaderLannes 

Uiiver  at  yonder  wall,'— 
I  •lit  t  wixt  the  battery-smokes  there  Hew 

A  rider,  bound  on  bound 
Hill-iralloping ;  nor  briille  drew 

I  ntil  he  reached  the  mound. 

Ill 

"';■"  "ff  t'}"*'  flnng  in  smiling  joy. 

•And  held  himself  erect 
Hv  just  his  horse's  mane,  a  boy 

1  "u  hardly  could  suspect— 
>''  tight  he  kept  his  lips  compressed. 

Narce  anv  blood  came  throuch) 
I'm    looked    twice    ere    you    saw    his 
breast 

VVa.s  all  but  shot  in  two. 

IV  I 

WHI.'  cried  he,    'Emperor,   by   God's 

grace 
We've  got  you  Ratisbon  ! 

I    An^  ""•"Jl.'l*"  the  market-place, 
And  you'll  be  there  anon 


To  see  your  flag-bird  flap  his  vans 
Where  I.  to  h.-art's  desire, 

Perched  him  !'    The  Chief.s  eye  Hashe.1 ; 
his  plans 
Soared  up  again  like  fire. 

V 

The  Chief's  eye  flashed  ;  but  presently 

Softened  itself,  as  sheathes 
•A  nim  the  mother-eagle's  eve 

When  her  bruised  eaglet  breathes  • 
\ourc    woumled!'      'Say,'    his    .sul- 
<iier  s  pride 
Touched  to  the  quick,  he  .said  : 

Nmihng  the  boy  fell  dead. 
THE  P.XTRIOT 

AN    OM)   .STORV 
I 

It  was  roses,  roses,  all  the  way 

With  myrtle  mixe<l  in  my  path  like 
mad  : 

The  house-roofs  seemed  to  heave  and 
sway. 

The  church-spires  llamcd,  such  fiacs 
they  had,  "^ 

A  year  ago  on  this  very  day  ! 

II 
The  air  broke  into  a  mist  with  bcIN 
the  old  walls  rocked  with  the  cro'wd 
and  cries. 
Had    I    said.    '(Joofl    folk,    mere    noise 
rc|)els— 
But  give  me  your  sun  from  yonder 
skies! 
They  had  answere.l.    'And   afterward, 
what  else  r' 
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"I  I  But  to  myself  they  tukned  (Hince  noiif 

Alack,  it  was  I  who  leaped  at  the  sun  puts  by 

^  To  give  it  my  loving  friends  to  keep  !    The   curtain   I    have   drawn    for   yon 
Nought    man    could    do,    have    I    left  but  I) 

undone :  And  seemed  as  they  would  ask  mo,  if 

And   you   see    my   harvest,   what   I  ■  they  durst. 

reap  I  How  such  a  /lance  came  there  ;  so,  not 

This  very  day,  now  a  year  is  run.  j  the  firif 

jy  I  Are  you  to  turn  and  ask  thus.     Sir.    t 

T,,        ,  ,     ,  ,        ,  was  not 

There  s    nobwly    on    the    house-tops    Her    husband's    presence    only,    called 


now — 

Just  a  palsied  few  at  the  windows 
set ; 
For  the  best  of  the  sight  is,  all  allow, 
At   the  Shambles'   Gate — or,   better 

yet. 

By  the  very    -affold's  foot,  I  trow. 

v 
I  go  in  the  rain,  and,  more  than  needs, 
A  rope  cuta  both  my  wrists  behind  ; 
And  I  think,  by  the  feel,  my  forehead 
bleeds. 
For  they  fling,  whoever  has  a  mind. 
Stones  at  me  for  my  year's  misdeeds. 

VI 

Thus  I  entered,  and  thus  I  go  ! 
In   triumphs,    people   have   dropped 
down  dead. 
'Paid  by  the  World,— what  dost  thou 
owe 
Me  ?'  God  might  question :  now  in- 
stead, 
'Tis  God  shall  repay  !     I  am  safer  so. 

MY  LAST  DUCHESS 

FERRARA 


that  S|>Ot 

Of  joy  into  the  Duchess'  cheek :   per- 
haps 
Frii  Pandolf  chanced  to  say  'Her  mantle 

laps 
Over  my  Lady's  wrist  too  much,'  or 

'Paint 
Must  never  hope  to  repro<luce  the  faitit 
Haif-Hush  that  dies  along  her  throat;' 

such  stuflF 
Was  courtesy,  she  thought,  and  caus«' 

enough 
For  calling  up  that  spot  of  joy.    She  had 
A  heart  .  .  .  how  shall  I  say  ?  .  .  .  ton 

soon  made  glad. 
Too  easily  imp,ess«»d;  she  liked  whate'er 
She   looked   on,    and   her   looks    went 

everywhere. 
Sir,  't  was  all  one  !     My  favour  at  her 

breast, 
The  droiiping  of  the  daylight  in   the 

West, 
The   bough  of  cherries  some  officious 

fool 
Broke  in  the  orchard  for  her,  the  white 

mule 
She  rode  with  round  the  terrace— all 

and  each 


Th.\t  .s  my  last  Duchess  painted  on  the  Would  draw  from  her  alike  the  appro v 
T      1  •  '^*"'  ,    .  >nR  speech. 

Looking  as  if  she  were  alive  ;  I  call  Or  blush,  at  least.     She  thanked  nii  n 
That  piece  a  wonder,  now  :  Frii  Pan-  —good  ;  but  thanked 

„,    ,    ^M'^  l**"*^*  .  ''  Somehow  ...  I  know  not  how  .  .  .  asif 

Worked   busily  a  day,  and   there  she  i  she  ranked 

„..„,,  ***"^^-  .  '  My    gift    of   a    nine  hundred-years-old 

\V  III  t  please  you  sit  and  look  at  her  ?  name 

.„  .   _.I«f''l,  .      ,  With  anybody's  gift.     Who'd  stooi.  to 

p  ra  Pandolf    by  design,  for  never  read  blame 

Strangers  like  you  that  pictured  coun-    This  sort  of  trifling  ?     Even  had  vin 

tenanee,  skill 

The  depth  and   passion  of  its  earnest    In    gpeech— (which    I    have    not)— to 

glance,  ,  make  your  will 


MY  LAST  DUCHESS 


Quite  clear  to  such  an  one,  andsay  'Just 

this 
Or  that  in  you  disgusts  me ;  here  you 

miss, 
Orthereexceed  themark'— and  if  shelet 
Herself  be  lessoned  so,  nor  plainly  set 
Her  wita  to  yours,  forsooth,  and  made 

excuse, 
-E'en  then  would  be  some  stooping. 

and  I  chuse 
Xever  to  stoop.    Oh,  Sir,  she  smiled,  no 

doubt. 
Whene'er  I  passed  her ;  but  who  passed 

without 
Much  the  same  smile  ?     This  grew ;  I 

gave  commands ; 
I  hen  all  smiles  stopped  together.  There 

she  stauds 
As  if  alive       WiU't  please  you  rise  ? 

We'll  meet 
The  company  below,  th  on.     I  repeat, 
Ihe  Count  your  Master's  known  munifi- 
cence 
Is  ample  warrant  that  no  just  pretence 
Of  mine  for  dowry  will  be  disallowed  ; 
1  hough  his  fair  daughter's  self,  as  I 

avowed 
At  starting,  is  my  object.   Nay,  we'll  go 
Together  down.    Sir!     Notice    Neptune, 

though, 
J?/"'"?  a  sea-horse,  thought  a  rarity, 
w  hich  Claus  of  Innsbruck  cast  in  bronze 
for  me. 
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COUNT  GISMOND 

AIX    IN    PROVENCE 

.  I 

I  Christ  God.  who  savest  man,  save  most 
"f  men  Count  Gismond  who  saved  me ' 
Uiint  (Jauthier,  when  he  chose  his  post' 
'  hose  time  and  place  and  company 
I    0  s,„t  It ;  when  he  struck  at  lencth 
i  My  honour  'twas  with  all  his  strength. 
II 
■ml  doubtlessly  ere  he  could  draw 
All   pomts   to   one,    he    must   have 
,  ,        schemed  ! 
i  ihat  miserable  morning  saw 

( uvt^i*'*''  *°  ''*1'P;'  as  I  seemed, 
"hile  bemg  dressed  in  Queen's  array 
10  give  our  Tourney  prize  away 


I  ^  TZ^^*  *^*?  ^""^  '"^'  ^'^  ""«  m^-^ 

[      lo  please  themselves  ;  'twas  all  their 

I  ClGCu  I 

I  God  makes,  or  fair  or  foul,  our  face  ; 
[      If  showing  mine  so  caused  to  bleed 
My  Cousins    hearts,  they  should  have 

dropped 
A    word     and    straight    the    play    had 
stopped. 

IV 

They,  too,  so  beauteous  !   Each  a  queen 
V  .y  ^'"■.^"®  °^  ^^^  '"•ow  and  brea.st ; 
A  needing  to  be  crowned,  I  mean, 

Ho^*    .u        ,  \"  **'^"  '  ^'as  dressed. 
Had  either  of  them  spoke,  instead 
W  glancing  sideways  with  still  head  ! 

V 

But  no:  they  let  me  laugh,  and  sing 
My    birthday-song     quit©    thrjugh. 
adjus*^  " 

The  lajt  rosv       mv  garland,  fling 
A  last  look  on  the  mirror,  trust 
Aly  arms  to  each  an  arm  of  theirs 
And  so  descend  the  castlc-staits— 

VI 

And  come  out  on  the  morning-troop 

A   J  ™*,7y.  ^"^"'^^  ^''o  ''>^8«<J  mv  cheek, 
And  called  me  Queen,  and  made  me 

stoop 
Under  the  canopy— (a  streak 
1  hat  pierced  it.  of  the  outside  sun. 
Powdered   with  gold   its  gloom's   .oft 

dun) — 

VII 

And  they  could  let  me  take  my  state 
And  foolish  throne  amid  applause 

Of  all  come  there  to  celebrate 
My  Queen's-day-Oh.  I  think  the  cause 

Of  much  was,  they  forgot  no  crowd 

Makes  up  for  parents  in  their  shroud  ! 

VIII 

Howe'cr  that  be,  all  eyes  were  bent 

Lpon  me,  when  my  cousins  cast 
Iheirs  down;  'twas  time  I  should  i)re- 
sent 
The  victor's  crown,  but  .  .  .  there 
'twill  last 
No  long  time  ...  the  old  mist  again 
Blinds  me  as  then  it  did.    How  vain  ' 
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See  !    Giamond's  at  the  gate,  in  talk 
With  his  two  boys  :  I  can  proceed.    ■ 

Well,  at  that  moment,  who  ahotild  stalk 
Forth  boldly  (to  my  face,  indeed)       | 

Hut     Cauthier,     an«l     he     thundered 
'Stay  !' 

Andallstayed.    '  Bring  no  crowns, I saj* !  \ 


Bring 


X 

Wind 


the 


jienance- 


torches  ! 
sheet 

About  her  !     I^et  her  shun  the  chaste. 
Or  lay  herself  before  their  feet ! 

Shall  she,  whose  body  I  embraced 
A  night  long,  (jueen  it  in  the  day  '! 
For  Honour's  sake  no  crowns,  I  say  !' 

XI 

I  ?     What  I  answered  ?     As  I  live, 
I  never  fancied  such  a  thing 

As  answer  possible  to  give. 

What    says    the    bo<ly    when    they 
spring 

Some  monstrous  torture-engine's  whole 

Strength  on  it  ?    \o  more  says  the  soul. 

XII 

Till  out  strode  Gismond  ;    then  I  knew 
That  I  was  saved.     I  never  met 

His  face  before,  but,  at  first  view, 
I  felt  quite  sure  that  God  hath  set 

Himself  to  Satan  ;    who  woidd  spend 

A  minute's  mistrust  on  the  enti  ? 

XIII 

He  strode  to  Gautliier,  in  his  throat 
Gave   him   the   lie,    then   struck   his 

mouth 
With  one  back-hande<l  blow  that  wrote 
In  blofid  men's  verdict  there.     North. 

South, 
East,    West,    I    looked.     The    lie    was 

dead. 
And    damned,    and    truth    stood    up 

instead. 

XIV 

This  glads  me  most,  that  I  enjoyed 
The  heart  of  the  joy,  with  my  con- 
tent 

In  watching  Gismond  unalloyed 
By  any  dniibt  of  the  event : 

(!o<l  took  that  on  Him — I  was  bid 

Watch  Gismond  for  my  part :  I  did 


XV 

Did  I  not  watch  him  while  he  let 
His  armourer  just  brace  his  greaves. 

Rivet  his  hauberk,  on  the  fret 

The  while  !     His  foot . . .  my  memory 
leaves 

\o  least  stamp  out,  nor  how  anon 

He  pulled  his  ringing  gauntlets  on. 

XVI 

And  e'en  before  the  trumpet's  .sound 
Was    finished,    prone    lay    the    faiso 
Knight, 

Prone  as  his  lie,  upon  the  ground  : 
(tiamond  Hew  at  him,  used  no  sleight 

Of  the  sword,  but  open-breasted  drove. 

Cleaving  till  out  the  truth  he  clove. 

XVII 

Which  done,  he  dragge<l   him  to   niv 
feet 
And   .said    'Here   die,    but   end    tliy 
breath 
In  full  confe.ssion,  lest  thou  fleet 
i      From  my  first,  to  God's  second  death  '. 
I  Sav,   hast  thou   lied  ?'     And,    'I   have 

lied 
To  God  and  her,'  he  said,  and  diet!. 

XVIII 

Then  Gismond,  kneeling  to  me,  a.skeil 
— What  safe  my  heart  holds,  though 
no  word 
Could  I  reiM>at  now,  if  I  tasked 
i      My  powers  for  ever,  to  a  third 
I  Dear  even  as  you  are.     Pass  the  re>t 
,  Until  I  sank  upon  his  breast. 

j  XIX 

'  Over  my  head  his  arm  he  flung 

Against  the  world  ;   and  scarce  I  fi  it 
His  sword   {that  dripped   by   me   ami 
swung) 
A  tittle  shifted  in  its  belt : 
For  he  began  to  say  the  while 
How  South  our  home  lay  many  a  mil'' 

XX 

So  'mid  the  shouting  multitude 
We  two  walked  forth  to  never  niort- 

Return.     My  Cousins  have  pursued 
Their  life,  untroubled  as  before 

I    vexed    them.     Gauthier's    dwelliiiu- 
place 

Gotl  lighten  !     May  his  soul  find  grai  c- 
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XXI 

Our  elder  boy  has  got  the  clear 
( Jreat  brow  ;   tho'  when  his  brother's 

black 
Full  eye  shows  scorn,  it  .  .  ,  Gismond 

here  ? 

And    have   you    brought    my    tercel 
back  ? 
I  just  was  telling  Adcia 
How  many  birds  it  struck  since  May. 

THE   BOY  AND  THE   AXGEL 
Morning,  evening,  noon  and  night, 

:    Praise  (Jod,'  sang  Theocrite. 
Then  to  his  poor  trade  he  turned, 
By  which  the  daily  meal  was  earned. 
Hard  he  laboured,  long  and  well  ; 

I  O'tr  his  work  the  boy's  curls  fell  • 

.i  Hut  ever,  at  epch  period. 
He  stopjied  and  sang,  'Praise  God.' 

,  Then  back  again  his  curls  he  threw, 

I  And  cheerful  turned  to  work  anew. 

I  Said  Blaise,  the  listening  monk,   'Weil 

I  <lone ; 

I I  doubt  not  thou  art  heard,  my  son  : 
i  As  well  as  if  thy  voice  to-day 
I  Acre  praising  God.   the   Pope's  great 

•  This  Easter  Day,  the  Pope  at  Rome 
-t  raises  God  from  Peter's  dome.' 


fSai,!  Theocrite,  'Would  Go<l  that  I 
I  •*li;rht  praise  Him,  that  great  way,  and 

3  die  !' 

■M^'ht  passed,  day  shone. 

And  Theocrite  was  gone. 

With  God  a  day  endures  alway, 

A  thousand  years  are  but  a  day. 

<'o.l  said  in  Heaven,  'Xor  day  nor  night  ^ 

•Now  bnngs  the  voice  of  my  delight.'      j 

Then  Gabriel,  like  a  rainbow's  birth, 

•  l'ria<l  hm  wings  and  sank  to  earth  ; 

[-"tere.!  in  flesh,  the  empty  cell, 

^  J-ived  there,  and  playe<l  the  craftsman 

'M  well  ; 

ftnl  "Tn '1*^  evening,  noon  and  night,  ' 
m  MiH-d  God  m  place  of  Theocrit<>. 


^i 


And  from  a  boy,  to  youth  he  grew : 
Ihe  man  put  off  the  stripling's  hue : 

^  The  man  matured  and  fell  awav 

:  Into  the  season  of  decay  : 

Ancl  ever  o'er  the  trade  he  bent, 
I  And  ever  lived  on  earth  content. 

(He  did  God's  will ;  to  him,  all  one 
,  It  on  the  earth  or  in  the  sun.) 
j  God  said,  'A  praise  is  in  mine  ear  ; 
I  there  is  no  doubt  in  it,  no  fear : 

So  sing  old  worlds,  and  so 

Xcw  worlds  that  from  my  footstool  go. 

Clearer  loves  sound  other  wavs  : 

I  miss  my  little  human  praise.' 

Then  forth  sprang  Gabriel's  wings,  off 

fell 
The  flesh  disguise,  remained  the  cell. 
'Twas  Easter  Day :  he  flew  to  Rome. 
And  paused  above  Saint  Peter's  dome. 
In  the  tiring-room  close  by 
The  great  outer  gallery. 

With  his  holy  vestments  dight, 
I  Stood  the  new  Pope,  Theocrite  : 

And  all  his  past  career 
I  Came  back  upon  him  clear, 
:  Since  when,  a  boy,  he  plied  his  trade. 
I  till  on  his  life  the  sickness  weighed  ; 
I  And  in  his  cell,  when  death  drew  near, 
j  An  angel  in  a  dream  brought  cheer : 

I  And  rising  from  the  sickness  drear 
i  He  grew  a  priest,  and  now  stood  here. 
I  To  the  East  with  praise  he  turned. 
I  And  on  his  sight  the  angel  burned. 

I  'I  bore  thee  from  thv  craftsman's  cell, 
I  And  set  thee  here  ;   i  did  not  well. 

i  Vainly  I  left  my  angel-sphere, 
Vain  was  thy  dream  of  many  a  year. 

Thy    voice's    praise    seemed    weak ;  it 

dropj>ed — 
Creation's  chorus  stopped  ! 

Go  back  and  praise  again 

The  early  way,  while  1  remain. 

With  that  \^eak  voice  of  our  disdain, 
lake  up  Creation's  pausing  strain. 
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Hack  to  the  cell  and  poor  employ : 
Become  the  craftsman  and  the  boy  !' 

Theocrite  grew  old  at  home  ; 

A  now  Pope  dwelt  in  Peter's  Dome. 

On,'  v;\nisheil  as  t!ie  otlier  died  : 
They  sought  (iod  side  by  side. 

IXSTANS  TYRANNUS 

I 

Of  the  million  or  two,  more  or  less, 
I  rule  and  possess. 
One  man,  for  some  cause  undefined, 
Was  least  to  my  mind. 

II 
I  struck  him,  he  grovelled  of  course — 
For,  what  was  his  force  ? 
I  pinned  him  to  earth  with  my  weight 
And  persistence  of  hate  : 
And  he  lay,  would  not  moan,  would  not 

curse, 
As  his  lot  might  be  worse. 

Ill 
'Were  the  object  less  mean,  would  he 

stand 
At  the  swing  of  my  hand  ! 
For  obscurity  helps  him  and  blots 
The  hole  where  he  squats.' 
So  I  set  my  five  Wiis  on  the  stretch 
To  inveigle  the  wretch. 
All  in  vain  !  gold  and  jewels  I  threw. 
Still  he  couched  there  perdue. 
I  tempted  his  blood  and  his  flesh, 
Hid  in  roses  my  mesh. 
Choicest   cates   and   the   flagon's    best 

spilth  : 
Still  he  kept  to  his  Rlth  ! 

IV 

Had  he  kith  now  or  kin,  were  access 

To  his  heart,  did  I  press — 

Just  a  son  or  a  mother  to  seize  ! 

No  such  iiooty  as  these  ! 

Were  it  simply  a  friend  to  pursue 

'Mid  my  million  or  two. 

Who  could  pay  me  in  j>erson  or  pelf 

What  he  owes  me  himself. 

No  !   I  could  not  but  smile  through  my 

chafe : 
For  the  fellow  lay  safe 
As  his  mates  do,  the  midge  and  the  nit, 
— Through  minuteness,  to  wit. 


Then  a  humour  more  great  took   ii- 

place 
At  the  thought  of  his  face. 
The  drooj),  tlie  low  tares  of  liie  tiiou;!;. 
The  trouble  uncouth 
'Twixt  the  brows,  all  that  air  one  i> 

fain 
To  put  out  of  it?  pain — 
And,  'no  !'   I  at.monished  myself, 
'Is  one  mocked  by  an  elf. 
Is  one  baffled  by  toad  or  by  rat  ? 
The  gravamen's  in  that ! 
How  the  lion,  who  crouches  to  suit 
His  back  to  my  foot. 
Would  admire  that  I  stand  in  debate  ' 
But  the  Small  turns  the  fJrcat 
If  it  vexes  you, — that  is  the  thing  ! 
Toad  or  rat  vex  the  King  ': 
Though    I    v,.Tste    half    v.iy    realm    ti 

unearih 
Toad  or  rat,  'tis  well  worth  !' 


VI 

So,  I  soberly  laid  my  last  plan 

To  extinguish  the  man. 

Round    his   creep-hole,    with    never  . 

break 
Ran  my  fires  for  his  sake  ; 
Over-head,  did  my  thunder  combine 
With  my  under-ground  mine  : 
Till  I  looked  from  my  labor  content 
To  enjoy  the  event. 

VII 

When  sudden  .  .  .  how  think  ye,  tip 

end  ? 
Did  I  say  'without  friend  ?' 
Say  rather,  from  marge  to  blue  mait; 
The  whole  sky  grew  his  targe 
With  the  sun's  self  for  visible  boss. 
While  an  Arm  ran  across 
Which  the  earth  heaved  beneath  hk 

a  breast 
Where  the  wretch  was  safe  prest  ! 
Do  you  see  ?   just  my  vengeance  t on- 

plete, 
The  man  sprang  to  his  feet. 
Stood   ercct,   caught   at   God's   skirt-. 

and  prayed  ! 
— So,  /  was  afraid  ! 
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Am.  I  believed  ia  true  I 
I  am  able  yet 
All  I  want  to  get 
By  a  nietiiod  as  strange  as  new  : 
i  Dare  I  trust  the  same  to  you  ? 

II 

If  at  night,  when  doors  are  shut. 
And  the  wood-worm  picks,  ' 
And  the  death-watch  ticks', 
ji  And  the  bar  has  a  flag  of  smut, 
,'  And  a  cat 's  in  the  water-butt— 

ni 
I  And  the  socket  floats  and  flares. 
And  the  house-beams  groan. 
And  a  foot  unknown 
.  I-  siirmisetl  on  the  garret-stairs, 
^Aiid  the  locks  slip  unawares 

i  IV 

|An<l  the  spider,  to  servo  his  ends, 

I        By  a  sudden  thread, 

I        Arms  and  legs  outspread, 

I  On  the  table's  midst  descends, 

^(bmcs    to     find,     God     knows 

I  friends! — 


what 


jif  since  eve  drew  in,  I  say, 
J        I  have  sat  and  brought 
I       (So  to  speak)  my  thought 
I  lo  l)oar  on  the  woman  away, 
I  fill  I  felt  my  hair  turn  grey — 

1. 

|Till  I  seemed  to  have  and  hold, 

5        III  the  vacancy 

I        Twixt  the  wall  and  me, 

l7'""  *''«  hair-plait's  chestnut-gold 

flu  the  foot  in  its  muslin  fold— 

]  vii 

tfavi-and  hold,  then  and  there, 
I        Her,  from  head  to  foot. 
Breathing  and  mute, 

ra>sive  and  yet  aware. 

In  tile  grasp  of  my  steady  stare— 


VIII 

**o'^  and  have,  there  and  then. 

All  her  body  and  soul 
All  *P**  completes  my  Whole, 
[  All  that  women  add  to  men. 
In  the  clutch  of  my  steady  ken— 

IX 

Having  and  holding,  till 

I  imprint  her  fast 

On  the  void  at  last 
As  the  sun  does  whom  he  will 
By  the  calctypist's  skill— 

X 

Then,— if  my  heart's  strength  serve, 
And  through  all  and  each 
Of  the  veils  I  reach 

To  her  soul  and  never  swerve. 

Knitting  an  iron  nerve — 

XI 

Commanding  that  to  advance 
And  inform  the  shape 
Which  has  made  escape 
And  before  my  countenance 
Answers  me  glance  for  glance 

XII 

I,  still  with  a  gesture  fit 
Of  my  hands  that  best 
Do  my  soul's  behest. 
Pointing  the  power  from  it. 
While  myself  do  steadfast  sit— 

XIII 

Steadfast  and  still  the  same 
On  my  object  bent, 
While  the  hands  give  vent 
To  my  ardour  and  my  aim 
And  break  into  very  flame 

XiV 

Then,  I  reach,  I  must  believe. 

Not  her  soul  in  vain. 

For  to  me  again 
It  reaches,  and  past  retrieve 
j  Is  wound  in  the  toils  I  weave— 

I 

And  must  follow  as  I  require, 
I  As  beflts  a  thrall, 

Bringing  flesh  and  all, 
;  Essence  and  earth-attire, 

'J'o  the  source  of  the  tractile  fire— 
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XVI 

Till  the  house  called  hers,  not  mine. 

With  a  j^rowing  weight 

SccniR  to  fiuffocate 
If  she  break  not  its  leaden  line 
And  escape  from  its  close  confine — 

XVIl 

Out  of  doors  into  the  night  ! 

On  to  the  maze 

Of  the  wild  wood-ways, 
\*ot  turning  to  left  nor  right 
From  the  pathway,  blind  with  sight — 

xvni 
Making  thro'  rain  and  wind 
O'er  the  broken  shrubs, 
'Twixt  the  stems  and  stubs. 
With  a  still,  comf)osed,  strong  mind, 
N'ot  a  care  for  the  world  behind — 

XIX 

Swifter  and  still  more  swift. 

As  the  crowding  peace 

Doth  to  joy  increase 
In  the  wide  blind  eyes  uplift. 
Thro'  the  darkness  and  the  drift ! 

XX 

While  I — to  the  shape,  I  too 

Feel  my  soul  dilate 

Not  a  whit  abate 
And  relax  not  a  gesture  due. 
As  I  see  my  belief  come  true. 

XXI 

For,  there  !  have  I  drawn  or  no 

Life  to  that  lip  ? 

Do  my  fingers  dip 
In  a  flame  which  again  they  throw 
On  the  cheek  that  breaks  a-glow  '! 

XXII 

Ha  !  was  the  hair  so  first  ? 

What,  unfilleted. 

Made  alive,  and  spread 
Through  the  void  with  a  rich  outburst, 
*Jhestnut  gold-interspersed  V 

XXIII 

Like  the  doors  of  a  casket-shrine. 

See.  on  either  side. 

Her  two  arms  divide 
Tii!  the  heart  betwixt  makes  sign, 
Take  me,  for  I  am  thine  ! 


I  XXIV 

I  '  Xow — now' — the  door  is  heard  ! 
'  Hark,  the  stairs  !  and  near — 

!  Nearer — and  here — 

i  'Now!'  an<l  at  call  the  third 
I  She  enters  without  a  word. 

!  XXV 

1  On  doth  she  march  and  on 
I  To  the  fancied  shape  ; 

I  It  is,  past  escape, 

I  Herself,  now :  the  dream  is  done 
.And  the  shadow  and  she  are  one. 

XXVI 

First  I  will  pray.     Do  Thou 

That  ownest  the  soul. 

Yet  wilt  grant  control 
To  another,  nor  di.sallow 
For  a  time,  restrain  me  now  ! 

XXVII 

I  admonish  me  while  I  may. 

Not  to  squander  guilt. 

Since  require  Thou  wilt 
At  my  hand  its  price  one  day  ! 
What  the  price  is,  who  can  say  ? 

THE  GLOVE 
(Peter  Roxsard  loquitur.) 

'Heigho,'     yawned     one     day     Kin: 
Francis, 

'  Distance  all  value  enhances  ! 

When  a  man's  busy,  wh\',  leisure 

Strikes  him  as  wonderful  pleasure : 

'Faith,  and  at  leisure  once  is  he  ? 
1  Straightway  he  wants  to  be  busy. 
j  Here  we '  ve  got  peace  ;  and  aghast  I  in 
j  Caught  thinking  war  the  true  pastime: 
j  Is  there  a  reason  in  metre  ? 
j  Give  us  your  speech,  master  Peterl' 
,  I  who,  if  mortal  dare  say  so, 
I  Ne'er  am  at  loss  with  my  Na.so, 
I  'Sire,'  I  replied,  'joys  prove  cloutllii- 
:  Men  are  the  merest  Ixions' — 
i  Here  the  King  whistled  aloud.  '  L»  t 
i .  .  .  Heigho  ...  go  look  at  our  lion^ 
I  Such  are  the  sorrowful  chances 
j  If  you  talk  fine  to  King  Francis. 

.And  so.  to  the  courtyard  proceedin.L'. 
;  Our  company,  Francis  was  leading'. 

Increased  by  new  followers  tenfold 
.  Before  he  arrived  at  the  penfold ; 
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Lords,  ladies,  like  clouds  which  bedizen 
=  At  siinst't  the  western  horizon. 
And   Sir   De    Lorge   pressed   'mid   the 
foremost 

With  the  dame  he  professed  to  adore 

most — 
Oh.  what  a  face !     One  bv  fits  eyed 
Ht  r,  and  the  horrible  pitside ; 
For  the  penfold  surrounded  a' hollow 
W  Inch  led  where  the  eye  scarce  dared 

follow. 
And  shelved  to  the  chamber  secluded 
W  here     Bluebeard,     the     great     lion 
brooded.  ' 

The  King  hailed  his  keejier,  an  Arab      i 
As  glossy  and  black  as  a  .scarab,  ' 

And  bade  him  make  sport  and  at  once 

stir 
l"p  and  out  of  his  den  the  old  monster. 
lilt  V  opened  a  hole  inthe  wire-work 
Arross  it  and  dropped  there  a  firework. 
And    Hed:     ones   heart's    beating    re- 

double«l ; 
A   pause,    while   the   pit's   mouth   was 

troubled, 
Tlic  blackne.s8  and  silence  .so  utter 
Hy  the  tirework's  slow  sparkling  and 
sputter  ; 
,  Tlien  earth  in  a  sudden  contortion 
■  <■<«'  out  to  our  gaze  her  abortion  ' 
f.Vich  a  brute  !     Were  I  friend  Clement 

•Marot 
(Whose    e.xiH-Tience    of    nature's    but 
J  narrow,  I 

I  And  whose  faculties  move  in  no  small 

I  When  he  versifies  Davi.l  the  Psalmist) 
|l>lionld  study  that  brute  todescribeyou 
IJIhim  Juda  Leonem  de  Trihu  ! 
Ones  whole  blood  grew  curdling  and 
]  ^  creepy 

It,'  "'^■.!''.<^  ^'*ck  mane,  vast  and  heapy, 
;  I  ".  tad  m  the  air  stiff  and  straining! 
i  iiif  WKie  eyes,  nor  waxing  nor  waning, ' 
-^  over  the  barrier  which  bounded 
■"IS  i-atform,  and  us  who  surrounded 
r"''   l^iTier.    they   reached   and    they 
I  rested 

p'l  the  space  that  might  stand  him  in 
'  hcxt  stead  : 

"  who  knew,  he  thought,  what  the 

amazement, 
"■•nipiion  of  clatter  and  blaze  meant, 


And  if,  in  this  minute  of  wonder 
Ao  outlet   'mid  lightning  and  thumler 
Lay  hroad,  and.  his  shackles  all  shivered 
Uie  hon  at  last  was  delivered  •> 
Ay,  that  was  the  oi)en  sky  o'erhead  • 
And  you  saw  by  the  flash  on  his  fore- 
head. 

By  the  ho|>e  in  those  eyes  wide  and 

steady. 
He  was  leagues  in  the  desert  alrea.Iy, 
Driving  the  flocks  up  the  n.ountain. 
Or  catlike  couched  hard  by  the  fountait. 
lo  waylay  the  date-gathering  negre.s.s  • 
>o  guarded  he  entrance  or  egress 
!  'How  he  stamis!'  quoth    the    King: 

we  may  well  swear, 
(.No  novice,  we've  won  our  spurs  el.se- 
;  v.here. 

And  .so  can  afford  the  confession.) 
VVe  e.xercise  wholesome  discretion 
In  keeping  aloof  from  his  threshold  ; 
Once   hold   you,    those  jaws   want   no 

fresh  hold, 
Their  first  would  too  plea.santly  purloin 
I  he  visitor  s  brisket  or  surloin  • 
But   who's    he    would    prove   so    fool- 
hardy ? 
Xot  the  best  man  of  Marignan,  pardie! ' 

The  sentence  no  sooner  was  uttered 
Ihan  over  the  rails  a  glove  Huttered. 
t'ell  close  to  the  lion,  and  rested  • 
Ihe    dame    'twas,    who    flung    it    and 

jested 
With  life  so,  De  Lorge  had  been  wooinsf 
lor  months  past;     he  sat   there   pui- 

suing  ' 

His  suit,   weighing  out   with  nonchal- 
ance 
Fine  speeches  like  gokl  from  a  balance. 

Sound  the  trumpet,  no  true  knight  « 

a  tarrier  ! 
De  Lorge  made  one  leap  at  the  barrier. 
Walked    straight  to   the  glove,— while 

the  lion 
Xe'er  moved,  kej)!  his  far-reaching  eve 

on  °    - 

The     palin-tree-edjre<l      desert-sprinii^ 

sapphire. 
And  the  musky  oiled  skin  of  the  Kaffir  - 
1  icked  It  up,  and  as  calmly  i.  treated 
LeaiK.'d  back  where  the  lady  was  seated 
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And  full  in  the  face  of  its  owner 
Flung  the  glove. 

'  Your  heart's  queen,  you 
dethrone  her  ? 
So  should  I!' — pried  the  King — "twas 

mere  vanity. 
Not  love,  set  tiiat  task  to  humanity  !' 
Ixjfds    and    ladies    alike    turned    with 

loathing 
From  such  a  proved   wolf  in  sheep's 

clothing. 
N'ot  so,  I ;   for  I  caught  an  expression 
In  her  brow's  undisturbed  self-pos.ses- 

sion 
Amid  the  Court's  scoffing  and  merri- 
ment,— 
.\s  if  from  no  plea.<!ing  experiment 
She  rose,  yet  of  pain  not  much  heedful 
So  long  as  the  process  was  needful, — 
As  if  she  had  trie<l  in  a  crucible. 
To  what  *  speeches  like  gold '  were  re- 

(JiK'ible, 
.\nd,  finding  the  finest  prove  copper. 
Felt  the  smoke  in  her  face  was  but 

proper  ; 
To  know  what  she  had  7iot  to  trust  toj 
Was  worth  all  the  a.shes  and  dust  too. 
She  went  out  'mitl  hooting  and  laugh- 
ter ; 
Clement    Marot    stayed  ;      I    followed 

after. 
And   asked,    as   a   grace,   what    it   all 

meant  '! 
If    she    wi.shed    not    the    rash    deed's 

recalment  ? 
'  For  I ' — so  I  spoke — 'am  a  Poet : 
Human  nature, — behoves  that  I  know 

it:' 

She  told  me,  'Too  long  had  I  heard 
Of  the  deeil  proved  alone  by  the  word  : 
For   mj-   love — what    De   I^orge   would 

not  dare  ! 
With  my  .scorn — what  De  Ix)rge  could 

compare  ! 
And  the  endless  descriptions  of  death 
He  would  brave  when  my  lip  formed 

a  breath,  . 
I  must  reckon  as  braved,  or,  of  course, 
Duubt  his   word     and   moreover,   |)er- 

force. 
For  such  gifts  as  no  lady  could  spurn. 
Must  offer  my  love  in  return. 


When  I  looked  on  your  lion,  it  brought 
All  the  dangers  at  once  to  my  thought, 
Encountered  by  all  sorts  of  men, 
Ikifore  he  was  lodged  in  his  den, — 
From  the  poor  slave  whose  club  or  ban* 

hands 
Dug  the  trap,  set  the  snare  on  the  sands. 
With  no  King  and  no  Court  to  applaud, 
Hy  no  shame,  should  he  shrink,  over- 
awed. 
Yet    to    capture    the    creature    made 

shift. 
That  his  rude  boys  might  laugh  at  t)ir 

gift, 
— To  the  page  who  last  leaped  o  er  t  lu 

fence 
Of  the  pit,  on  no  greater  pretence 
Than  to  get  back  the  bonnet  he  dropped. 
Lest   his   pay   for  a   week   should    l>e 

stopped. 
So,  wiser  I  judged  it  to  make 
One  trial  what  ' '  death  for  my  sake 
Really  meant,  while  the  power  was  nt 

mine. 
Than  to  wait  until  time  should  define 
Such  a  phrase  not  so  simply  as  I, 
Who  took  it  to  mean  just  "  to  die." 
The  blow  a  glove  gives  is  but  weak  : 
Does  the  mark  yet  discolour  my  check 
But  when  the  heart  suffers  a  blow. 
Will   the   pain    pass   so   soon,   do  you 

know  ? ' 

I  looketl,  as  away  she  was  sweeping'. 
And  saw  a  youth  eagerly  keeping 
As  close  as  he  dared  to  the  doorway 
Xo  doubt  that  a  noble  should   nui 

weigh 
His  life  than  befits  a  plebeian  ; 
And  yet,  hat!  our  brute  iHjen  Nemcan 
(I  judge  by  a  certain  calm  fer-. <  ur 
The  youth   stepped   with,   forward 

serve  her) 
— He'd  have  scarce  thought  you  d 

him  the  worst  turn 
If  you  whispered  '  Friend,  what  you 

r  t,  first  earn! ' 
And  wi»en,  shortly  after,  she  carriiil 
Her  shame  from  the  Court,  and  they 

married. 
To    that    marriage    some    happiiif!" 

maugre 
The  voice  of  the  Court,  I  dared  aiif.'iir 
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For  De  Lorge.  he  made  women  with ! 

men  vie. 
Those  in  wonder  and  praise,  these  in 

envy ; 
And  in  short  8too<l  so  plain  a  head 

taller 
Tiiat  he  wooed  and  won  .  .  .  how  do 
^  you  call  her  ? 

I  The  Beauty,  that  rose  in  the  sequel 
To  the  King's  love,  who  loved  her  a 

week  well. 
And    'twas    noticed    he    never    woidd 
honour  I 

De  Lorge  (who  looked  daggers  upon' 
I    ..       ''«'■)  j 

\\  ith  the  easy  commission  of  stretching  ! 
I  His  legs  m  the  service,  and  fetching 
His    wife,    from    her    chamber,    those 
,  straying 

Sad  gloves  she  was  always  mislaying 
While  the  King  took  thtr  closet,  to  chat 

in, — 
Rut  of  course  this  adventure  came  pat 
'  in. 

And  never  the  King  told  the  story, 
Hi.w   hrmging  a  glove   brought  such 

glory. 
Hilt  the  wife  smilwl— 'Hi.s  nerves  are 
J  grown  firmer : 

jMino   he    brings    now   and    utters    no  i 
■  murmur! '  I 

,    "liiiiti  oeciirrite  tnorbo  f 
I  With  which  moral  I  drop  my  theorbo 


To  be  my  nurse  in  this  poor  place, 
An(   make  my  broth  and  wash  my  face 
And  light  my  fire,  and,  all  the  while. 
Bear     with     his    old     good-humoure<l 

smile 
That   I   tohl    him    'Better   have   kept 

away  ' 

Than  come  and  kill  me,  night  and  day. 
;  VVitl),   worse  than  fever's  throb.s  and 

."hoots. 
The  creaking  of  his  clumsy  boot.«.' 
I  am  as  sure  that  this  he  would  do. 
As  that  Saint  Paul's  is  striking  Two 
And  I  think  I  had  rather  .  .  .  woe  is 

me  ! 
—Yes,  rather  see  him  than  not  see. 
If  lifting  a  hand  would  seat  him  there 
Before  me  m  the  empty  chair 
To-night,  when  my  head  aches  indeed. 
And  1  can  neither  think  nor  read 
Aor  make  these  purple  fingers  hold 
Ihe  pen ;   this  garret 's  freezing  cold  ! 
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TIME'S  REVENGES 
jIvE  a  Friend,  over  the  sea  ; 
^  hkc  him,  but  he  loves  me. 
it  all  grew  out  of  the  books  I  write  ; 
r  ley  hnd  such  favour  in  his  sight 
riliat  he   slaughters   you    with   savage 
I  looks 

J5(( aiise  you  don't  atlmire  my  books  : 
W«'  'io*.s  himself  though,— and  if  some 

vein 
pVcro  to  snap  to-night  iu   this  heavy 
L  l>rain,  •'  , 

P'o-inorrow  month,  if  I  lived  to  try,        \ 
F^oiind  should  I  just  turn  quietly, " 
l>r  n„t  „f  the  bedclothes  stretch  my 
'  hand 

lill  I  found  him,  come  from  his  foreign 
land,  * 


And  I've  a  Lady— There  he  wake-s, 
I  ihe  laughing  fiend  and  prince 
I  snakes 

j  Within  me,  at  her  name,  to  prav 
Fate  send  some  creature  in  the  way 
Of  my  love  for  her,  to  be  down-torn 
Lpthrust  and  outward- borne 
So  I  might  prove  myself  that  sea 
()f  passion  which  I  needs  must  be  ' 
Call  my  thoughts  false  and  my  fancies 

quaint 
And   my  style  infirm  and   its   figures 

faint. 
All  the  critics  say,  and  more  blame  vet, 
And  not  one  angry  word  you  get  !  " 
But,  please  you,  wonder  I  would  put 
I  My  cheek  beneath  that  lady's  foot 
I  Rather  than  trample  under  mine 
The  laurels  of  the  Florentine, 
And  you  shall  see  how  the  Devil  spen<|v 
A  hre  God  gave  for  other  ends  ! 
I  tell  you,  I  stride  up  and  down 
Ihis  garret,  crowned  with  love's  best 

crown. 
And  feasted  with  love's  jjcrfcct  feast, 
lo  think  I  kill  for  her,  at  least. 
Body  and  soul  and  peace  and  fame. 
Alike  youth's  end  and  manhood's  aim, 
—So  18  my  spirit,  a.s  fie.^h  with  sin, 
i  filled  full,  eaten  out  and  in 
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Witli  the  face  of  her.  the  eyeH  of  her. 
The  li|w,  the  little  chin,  the  »tir 
Of  Hhadow  round  her  mouth  ;  and  Hhe 
—I'll  toll  you, — i-aliiily  wouhl  decree 
That  I  should  roast  at  a  hIow  tire. 
If  that  would  conipa.tf*  her  tlesirf 
Anil  makf  her  one  whom  they  invite 
To  the  famouH  ball  to-morrow  ninht. 
There  mav  be  Heaven  ;    there  must  be 

Heil ; 
•Meantime,  there  is  our   Earth  here — 

well ! 

THE   ITALIAN   IN    EXGLAXD 

That  second  tinie  they  hunted  me 
From  hill  to  plain,  from  shore  to  sea, 
And  Austria,  houndinj{  far  and  wide 
Her  blood-hounds  through  the  country- 
side 
Breathed    hot    and    instant    on    my 

trace, — 
I  made  six  <lays  a  hidinj:-i>lace 
Of  that  dry  green  old  aijuetluct 
Where  I  and  Charles,  when  boys  have 

plucked 
The  tire-Hies  from  the  roof  above. 
Bright  creeping  through  the  moss  they 

love. 
— How  long  it  seetns  since  Ciiarles  was 

lost  ! 
Six    days    the    soldiers    crossed    and 

crossed 
The  country  in  my  very  sight ; 
And  when  that  jMril  ceasecl  at  night. 
The  sky  broke  out  in  retl  dismay 
With  signal-fires ;  well,  there  I  lay 
Close  covered  o'er  in  my  recess. 
Up  to  the  neck  in  ferns  and  cress. 
Thinking  on  Metternich  our  friend. 
And  Charles's  miserable  end. 
And  much  beside,  two  days  ;  the  third. 
Hunger  o'ercame  me  when  I  heard 
The  peasants  from  the  village  go 
To  work  among  the  maize  ;   you  know. 
With  us  in  Lombardy,  they  bring 
Provisions  packed  on  mules,  a  string 
With  little  bells  that  cheer  their  task. 
And  casks,  and  boughs  on  every  cask 
To  keep  the  sun's  heat  from  the  wine  ; 
These  I  let  pass  in  jingling  line. 
And.  close  on  them,  dear  noisy  crew, 
The  [)easauts  from  the  village,  too  ; 


For  at  the  very  rear  would  troop 

Their  wives  and  sisters  in  a  group 

To   help,    I    knew ;     when    these    h.i<l 

]>assed. 
I  threw  my  glove  to  strike  the  last. 
Taking  the  chance  :   she  did  not  sfart. 
Much  less  cry  out.  but  stooped  apart 
One  instant,  rapidly  glanced  round, 
And  saw  me  beckon  from  the  ground  : 
A  wiltl  bush  grows  and  hides  my  cryi>t : 
She    picked    my    glove    up    while    >lii 

strip|H-d 
A  branch  off,  then  rejoinetl  the  rest 
With  that ;  my  glove  lay  in  her  breast : 
Then  I  drew  breath  :  they  disappearcil , 
It  was  for  Italy  I  feared. 

An  hour,  and  she  returned  alone 
Exactly  where  my  glove  was  thrown. 
Meanwhile  came   many    thoughts ;  tm 

me 
Rested  the  hojR's  of  Italy  : 
I  had  devised  a  certain  tale 
Which,  when  'twas  told  her,  could  imi 

fail 
Persuade  a  peasant  t.t  its  truth ; 
I  meant  to  call  a  freak  of  youth 
This  hiding,  and  give  hc])es  of  pay. 
And  no  temptation  to  betray. 
But  when  I  saw  that  woman's  face 
Its  calm  simplicity  of  grace. 
Our  Italy's  own  attitude 
In    which    she    walked    thus    far,    ani 

8tOO<l. 

Planting  each  naked  foot  so  firm. 
To    crush    the    snake    and    spare    tin 

worm — 
At  first  sight  of  her  eyes,  I  said, 
'  I  am  that  man  ujHjn  whose  head 
They  fix  the  price,  because  I  hate 
The  Austrians  over  us :  the  State 
Will  give  you  gold — oh,  gold  so  uuu  !i. 
If  you  betray  me  to  their  clutch 
And  be  your  death,  for  aught  I  know. 
If  once  they  find  you  saved  their  tot. 
Now,    you    must    bring   me   food   an: 

drink. 
And  also  paper,  pen  and  ink. 
And  carry  safe  what  I  shall  write 
To    Padua,    which    you'll    rcai!; 

night 
Before  the  Duomo  shuts  ;  go  in, 
And  wait  till  Teuebrae  begin ; 
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Ualk  to  the  Third  Confewional, 
H.( werii  the  pillar  and  thu  wall. 
And   kneolinK   whiHi>er.    Hhe-re  eomc^ 

Ik  (tee  'f 
Say  it  a  necond  time,  then  cease ; 
And  if  the  voice  in«itle  returnit, 
trnm  Chnniand  Freedom  ;  whntconeema 
T"  r,,',,,.  u/Pam /-for  answer,  slip 
My  letter  where  you  placed  your  lip  ; 
rh.'n  come  back  hapiyr  we  have  done 
Our  mother  Her-,  ue— I,  the  son. 
As  you  the  daughter  of  our  land  •' 
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Three  mornings  more,  she  took  her 
stand 
In  the  same  place,  with  the  same  eyes  • 
I  was  no  surer  of  sun-rise 
Than  of  her  coming  :   we  conferred 
Ot  her  own  pros|H'cts.  and  I  heard 
Mif  had  a  lover— stout  and  tall. 
Ml.,  said— then  let  her  eyelids  fall. 
He  .•oiild  do  much   —as  if  some.loubt 
Kntirc.1  her  heart,— then,  passing  out 
■>\u-  couhl  not  s|)eak  for  others,  who 
Ha.l     other     thoughts;      herself     she 

knew  : 
An.i  so  she  brought  me  drink  and  food. 
Alter  four  days,  the  scouts  pursued 
Anotlier  path  ;  at  last  arrived 
[lie  help  my  Paduan  friends  contrived 
l;>  furnish  me :    she  brought  the  news 
=  Fnr  the  tirst  time  I  could  not  choose 
'   -lit  kiss  her  hand,  and  lay  my  own 

I  I  -M  her  head--  This  faith  was  shown  i 
,  lo  Kiily,  our  mother;  she  | 

;l  >•-  my  hand  and  blesses  thee  •'  ' 

:>lie  followed  down  to  the  sea-shore; 
1  II  ti  and  never  saw  her  more. 

How  very  long  since  I  have  thought 
I  H,i,,. ruing— much    less    wished    for— 

aught 
';<-^iile  Die  good  of  Italy. 
;  f'T  whirh  I  live  and  nlean  to  die  ' 
.1  ■itvrr  was  in  love  ;  and  since 
:'  luults  (Moved  false,  nothing  could  con- 
vince 
i-Mv  inmost  heart  I  had  a  friend 
jlouvver.  if  I  pleased  to  s^K-nd 
|J-.r.i,  ivislu-s  on  niy.M-lf— sav,  liircc— 
U  know  at  least  what  one  should  be  ; 
||  «"u  (1  grasp  .Metternich  until 
V* ''  Ir  his  red  wet  tliroat  distil 


In  blood  thro'  these 

next, 
--Xor  much  for  that  am  I  f)erplexed— 
Uiarles,  ,Hjrjure.l  traitor,  for  his  part, 
Should  die  slow  of  a  broken  heart 
Lniier  his  new  employers:  last 
—Ah,  there,  what  should  I  wish  '     For 

fast 
r>o  I  grow  old  and  out  of  strength 
I  If  1  resolved  to  4eek  at      iigth 
I  My  father's  house  again,  how  scared 
Ihey  all  wouki  look,  and  uni)n'i«ire.l  ' 
My  brothe.-s  live  in  Austria's  pay 
-liisowned  me  long  ago.  nu-n  siy  ; 
And  all  my  early  mates  who  used 
io  praise  me  so— pcrhapM  induced 
•More  than  one  t  ,-|y  step  of  mine- 
Are  turning  wise  ;  while  some  opine 
^  freedom  grows  l.ic.^nse.'  some  suspect 
Haste  brewls  Delay.'  and  recoUe.  t 
Ihey  always  said,  such  premature 
'<"ginnings  never  couhl  endure  • 
So.  with  a  sullen  '  All 's  for  best.' 
The  land  seems  settling  to  its  rest. 
I  think,  thi-n,  I  should  wish  to  stand 
1  his  evening  in  that  dear,  lost  Ian. I. 
Over  the  sea  the  thfuisand  mile.s. 
And  know  if  yet  that  woman  smiles 
I  >V'th  the  calm  smile;  some  little  farm 
I  She   hvcs   in    there,   no   doubt;     what 

harm 
If  I  sat  on  the  door-side  bench. 
I  And.  while  her  spindle  made  a 'trcr,  h 
rantastieally  in  the  dust. 
Inquired  of  all  her  fortunes— just 
Her  children's  ages  and  their  naincfi. 
And  what  may  be  the  hiislmnd's  aims 
I-or  each  of  them.     Id  talk  this  „nt. 
And  sit  theie.  for  an  hour  about. 
Then  kiss  her  hand  once  more,  and  lav 
-Mine  on  her  head,  and  go  my  way.      ' 

So  much  for  idle  wishing— how 
It  steals  the  time  !     To  biisim  -s  now  : 
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FoRTU.  Fortii.  my  l)eloved  one, 

■Sit  here  by  my  side. 
On  my  knees  put  up  both  little  feet  ! 

I  was  sure,  if  I  tried, 
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I  could  make  you  laugh  it|»ite  of  Sci- 
roic<». 
Now,  oi^ni  your  eycn. 
Let  nw  keep  you  aniUHeil  till  bo  vanish 

In  black  from  the  skioH, 
With  telling  my  mcmoricH  over 

Ah  you  tell  your  bt>adM  ; 
All  the  I'lain  Haw  mo  gather,  I  garland 

— The  flowom  or  the  woodn. 
Time  for  rain  !    for  your  long  hot  dry 
Autumn 
Had  net-w()rke<l  with  brown 
The  white  Hkin  of  each  grajie  on  the 
bunchoH, 
Marked  like  a  ({uail'H  crown. 
Those  creatures  you  make  s*uih  account 
of,  ^  I 

WhoHO  headw, — sjHJcked  with  white 
Over  brown  like  a  great  sjiider'n  back,    ; 
As  I  told  you  last  night, —  j 

^'our  mother  biten  ot!  for  her  Kupi^r. 

Kcd-riiH!  as  could  1h', 
Pomegranates  were  chapping  and  split- 1 
ting  I 

In  halves  on  the  tree  :  I 

And  betwixt  the  loose  walls  of  great 
tlintstone,  i 

Or  in  the  thick  dust  ! 

On  the  path,  or  straight  out  of  the  rock-  j 
side. 
Wherever  couhl  thrust 
Some  burnt  sprig  of  bold  hardy  rock- 
Hower 
Its  yellow  face  u|'. 
For    the    prize    were    great    butterllies 
fighting. 
Some  live  for  one  cup. 
So,  I  guessed,  ere  I  got  up  this  morning. 

What  change  was  in  ston-. 
By  the  quick  rustle-ilown  of  the  (juail- 
nets 
Which  woke  me  before 
I  coidd  open  my  shutter,  made  fast 

With  a  bough  and  a  stone. 
And  look  thro'  the  twisted  <lcad  vine- 
twigs. 
Sole  lattice  that 's  known. 
Quick  and  sharp  rang  tV  i  rings  down 
the  net- poles, 
Willie,  b\isy  beneath. 
Your  priest  and  his  brother  tugged  at 
them. 
The  rain  in  their  teeth. 


And  out  upon  all  the  flat  housie-roofH 

Where  split  tigs  lay  drying. 
The  girls  took  the  frails  under  cover : 

Nor  use  st-emed  in  tryifig 
To  get  out  the  bouts  and  go  lishing. 

For,  under  the  cliff, 
Fierce  the  black  water  frothetl  o'er  tlip 
blind-rock. 

No  seeing  our  skiff 
.\rrive  about  noon  from  Amalli, 

— Our  tisher  arrive, 
.\nd  pitch  <lown  his  basket  before  u-^. 

.Ml  trembling  alive 
With  pink  and  grey  jellies,  your  si ,.. 
fruit  ; 

You  touch  the  strange  lumps. 
And  mouths  gape  there,  eyes  ojH'n,  j! 
manner 

Of  horns  and  of  humps. 
Which  only  the  tisher  looks  grave  iit. 

While  round  him  like  imi»s 
Cling  screaming  the  children  as  nakn! 

And  brown  as  his  shrimps  ; 
Himself  too  as  bare  to  the  middle 

—  V'ou  see  round  his  neck 
The  string  and  its  brass  coin  susjK-mlt  il. 

That  saves  him  from  wreck. 
But  to-day  not  a  boat  reach-     Saleiii". 

So  back,  to  a  man. 
Came  our  friends,  with  whoso  helip  in 
the  vineyards 

(!ra|ie-harve8t  began. 
In  the  vat,  halfway  up  in  our  house-M.K 

Like  blootl  the  juice  spins. 
While  your  brother  all  bare-lcggel  i 
dancing 

Till  breathless  he  grins 
Dead-beaten  in  effort  on  effort 

To  keep  the  grapes  untler. 
.■^ince  .still  when  he  seems  all  but  niu  trr 

In  j)Ours  the  fresh  jilunder 
I'rom  girls  who  keep  coming  and  '^mn. 

With  basket  on  shoulder. 
And     eyes     shut     against     the    rain: 
driving  ; 
I       Your  girls  that  are  older, — 
For  under  the  hedges  of  aloe. 

Anil  where,  on  its  bed 
Of  the  orchard's  black  mould,  the  Iom- 
I  apjile 

,      Lies  pulpy  and  red, 
j  All  the  young  ones  are  kneeling  anJ 
I  tilling 
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Tbcir  U|Hi  with  the  anaila 

Temptedout  by  thin  Hntt  rainy  we«ther,- 

Vour  beat  of  regsleH, 
\»  to-night  will  be  |irove<l  to  my  norrow. 

\Vh«'n.  HiippinK  in  Mtate. 
Wv  ohall  fi'Mt  our  graiM-gJeanera  (two 
dozen. 
Three  over  one  plate) 
With  laMagne  no  tt-nipting  to  xwallow 

In  i4h|>|K>ry  ro|K'H, 
And    gourds     frie«i     in    great    purple 
>»Iice(<, 
That  colour  of  |)0|x>r<. 
Meantime,  m  -e  the  grajw  bunch  they've 
brought  you  : 
The  rain-water  HiipH 
OtT   the   heavy    blue    bIo«n>    on   each 
globe 
Which  the  wa^p  to  your  lips 
Mill  follows  with  fretful  |)ersi.stence  : 

\ay,  taste,  while  awake, 
TIiIm  half  of  u  curd-white  smooth  cheese- 
ball  j 
Tliat  jieels.  flake  by  flake.                      I 
l.iki-    an    onion,    each    smoother    and 
whiter ;                                                I 
Next,  sip  this  weak  wine 
Kioni  the  thin  green  glass  llask,  with  its 

stop|ST,  ' 

A  leaf  of  the  vine  ; 
And   end   with    the   i)ri.  kly-|)eai"s   red 
tiesh 
That  leaves  thro'  its  juice 
111.-  .stony  black  seeds  on  your  pearl- 
teeth.  ' 
S(  irocco  is  loose  ! 
Hark  !   the  (jnick,  whistling  jKilt  of  the 
olives 
\\'lii<h,  thick  in  one's  track, 
IViiipt    the   stranger   to    pick    up   ami 
bite  them, 
Tlio'  not  yet  half  black  ! 
:  H'-«    the    .,ld    twisted    olive    trunks 
j             shudder ! 
I      riic  medlars  let  fall 
I  ll'cir  hard  fruit,  and  the  brittle  great 
I             hj;- trees 

>inap  otT,  figs  and  all, 
I  'I-    here    comes    the    whole    of    t!ie 
tempest ! 
No  refuge,  but  creej) 
1^"  k  asain  to  my  side  and  mv  shoulder. 
■\nd  listen  or  sleep. 


i  <)   how   will  your  country  ahow   next 

week. 
I      When  all  the  vine-boughs 
I  Have  iHH-n  atrippod  of  their  foliage  to 
pasture 
The  mules  and  the  cows  7 
Last  eve,  I  r«j<le  over  the  mountains ; 

iour  brother,  my  guide. 
Soon  left  me.  to  feast  on  the  myrtlca 

1  hat  offered,  oach  side. 
Their    fru»t-balls,     black,    glo^         .    1 
luscious. — 
Or  strip  from  the  sorbs 
A  treasure,  so  rosy  and  wo  i  .on -. 

Of  hairy  gold  orbs  ! 
Hut    my    mule   picket!    !•  •     ,<,|.  ,• 

jMith  out. 
Just  stopping  to  iu'ii.'t 
When     he     recognized      '   hi,       .     i.,, 
valley 
His  mat»'s  on  their  \,.!  • 
With  the  faggots,  and  ban  ..-i    :         ,    , 
I      And  .MHin  we  emerged 
I  From  the  plain,  where  the  wo(.  I    ,      ,, 
I  scare*-  follow ; 

I      .And  still  as  we  urged 
Our    way,    the    woods    wondered,    and 
]  left  us, 

i      .\s  up  still  we  trudged 
Though  the  wild  path  grew  wilder  each 
instant, 
'      .And  iilace  was  e'en  grudged 
'.Mid  the  rock-chasms  and  piles  of  loose 
stones 
Like  the  loose  broken  teeth 
Of  sonu-  monster  which  climbed  there 
to  die 
I       From  the  ocean  beneath — 
Place    was  grudged   to   tlu;  silver-grey 
fume-weed 
That  clung  to  the  jiath, 
.And  dark  rosemary  ever  a-dving 
!      Tliat,  'spite  the  winds  wrath. 
So  loves  the  -salt  rocks  face  to  seaward. 

And  Icntisks  as  siauncii 
To  the  stone  where  they  root  and  bear 
berries, 
-And  .  .  .  what  shows  a  branch 
Cor.il-coloured,    traiisparcnf.    with   cir- 
clets 
Of  pale  seagreen  leaves  : 
Over  all  trod  my  nude  with  the  caution 
Of  gleaners  o'er  aheaveg. 
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tStili.  foot  after  foot  like  a  lady : 

So,  roun<i  after  round, 
Ht'  climbed  to  the  top  of  Calvano, 

And  (iod's  own  ])rofound 
Was    aliove    nio,    and    round    nic    the 
inountainH, 

And  under,  the  sea. 
And  within  me,  my  heart  to  bear  witness 

Wiiat  was  and  shall  be  ! 
Oh,  heaven  ami  the  terrible  crystal  ! 

\o  rampart  excludes 
Your  eye  from  the  life  to  be  lived 

In  the  blue  solitudes  I 
Oil,     those    mountains,     their    infinite 
movement ! 

Still  inovinj^  with  you  ; 
For,  ever  some  new  head  and  breast  of 
them 

Thrusts  into  view 
To  <)l)servi  the  intruder  ;  you  h'.c  it 

If  ijuickly  you  turn 
And,   before  they  estajie  you,  stirprisc 
th;  Ml : 

They  Krudji'*  you  should  learn 
How  the  soft  plains  they  look  on,  leanover 

And  love  (th*~y  pretend) 
—Cower   beneath   them,    the   Hat   sea- 
pine  crouches. 

The  wild  fruit-trees  bend, 
K'ln  the  myrtle-leaves  curl,  shrink  and 
shut. 

Ail  is  silent  and  arave, 
"Tis  a  sensual  and  timorous  beauty. 

How  fair,  but  a  slavt'  ! 
Si),    I   turned    to   tiie  sea ;     and   there 
slumbered 

As  jircenly  as  ever 
These  isles  of  the  siren,  your  (Jaili ; 

No  aijes  can  sever 
The  Three,  nor  cniibie  their  sister 

To  join  tiicin. — imlfway 
On  the  voyaite,  she  looked  at  I'lysses — 

\o  further  to-day. 
Tlio'  the  small  om-,  just  launched  in  the 
wave. 

Watches  breast-hi);h  an<l  steady 
From  under  the  rock,  her  bold  sister 

Swum  halfway  already, 
rortii,  sliall  we  sail  there  together 

And  sec  from  tlic  si<lcs 
Quite  new  r<H-ks  show  their  faces,  new 
haunts 

Wiicrc  the  siren  abides  / 


Shall  we  sail  rouml  and  round   them, 
close  over 

The  nx-ks,  tho'  unseen. 
That  ruffle  the  grey  glassy  water 

To  glorious  green  ? 
Then  si-ramble  from  splinter  to  splinter. 

Reach  land  and  explore. 
On  the  largest,  the  strange  square  blai  k 
turret 

With  never  a  door. 
Just  a  loop  to  admit  the  quick  li7.ar<i> 

Then,  stand  there  and  hear 
The  birds'  quiet  singing,  that  tells  u^ 

What  life  is,  so  clear  ? 
— The  secret  tht-y  sang  to  I'ly.sses 

When,  ages  ago. 
He  heard  and  he  knew  this  life's  secn't 

I  hear  and  I  know  ! 

Ah,  see  !     The  sun  breaks  o'er  C'alvann : 
I      He  strikes  the  great  gloom 
And  flutters  it  o'er  the  mount's  sumnii: 

In  airy  gold  fume  '. 
All  is  over  !     L«>ok  out,  see  the  gip>>. 
'      Our  tinker  and  smith, 
i  Has  arrived,  set  u\>  bellows  and  ioiisv. 
And  down-s(HUitted  forthwitli 
To    his    hammering,    under    the    w^ill 
there ; 
One  eye  kee])s  aloof 
The  urchins  that  itch  to  be  putting 

His  jews'-harps  to  proof. 
Wiiile  the  other,   thro'  locks  of  curli-'i 
wire. 
Is  watching  how  sleek 
Shines   the  hog.   come  to  share   in   tli- 
windfall 
— An  abbot's  own  cheek. 
All  is  over  !     Wake  up  and  conu'  :":: 
now. 
And  down  let  us  go. 
And  sc('  the  fine  things  got  in  order 

At  Church  for  the  show 
Of  theSacrament.set  forth  thisevciiu;.: 

To-nu)rrow  's  the  Feast 
Of  the  Hosary's  \'irgin.  by  iu>  niciUi- 

Of  N'irgins  the  least. 
.\s    you'll    hear     in     the    ofT-liaiid    ^  - 
<'oursi' 
Which  (all  nature,  no  art) 
Tiic    Domini. an    brotiicr,    these    >'■'<■■ 

WtH'ks, 

Was  getting  by  heart. 
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Not  a  pillar  nor  post  hut  is  dizened 

\\  ith  red  and  blue  pajjers  ; 
Ml  the  roof  waves  with  ribbons,  each 
aitdr 
A-I.laze  with  long  taixrs  ; 
But     the     great     nia.sterpiecc     is     the 
sealTold 
Rifljjed  glorious  to  hold 
All  the  fiddlers  and  fifers  and  drummers 

And  trumj)eters  bohl, 
Not  afraid  of  Ik>llini  nor  Auber, 

Who,  when  the  priest  's  hoarse. 
Will  strike  us  tip  something  that's'  brisk 

For  the  feast's  second  course. 
An.]  then  will  the  Haxen-wigged  Image 

He  tarried  in  jKinij) 
riiro'  the  i)iain,  while  in  gallant  pro- 
cession 
The  priests  mean  to  Ht<)mp. 
And  all  round  the  glad  church  lie  old 
bottles 
With  gun|)owder  stop|>ed, 
Whidi    will    be,    when    the   Image   re- 
enters, 
Hdigiously  popped. 
n<l  at  night  from  the  crest  of  t'alvano 
(irciit  bonfires  will  hang, 
"»n   the   plain   will    the   trumi)ets   join 
choru.s. 
And  more  |)oppers  bang  ! 
At  all  events,  come— to  the  garden. 

As  far  as  the  wall ; 
'^'■;;  ine  vap  with  a  hoc  on  the  plaster 

I  ill  out  there  shall  fall 
A  Morpion  with  wide  angry  nipjiers  ! 

-■  Such  trifles  !  '  you  say  ? 
•irt  1.  in  my  England  at  home. 

Men  meet  gravely  to-day 
And  debate,  if  abolishing  Corn-laws 

I5f  righteous  and  wise 
-If     twere    projier,    Scirocco    should 
vanish 

III  black  from  the  skies  ! 


■  Closer  to  Venice' streets  to  lea  veone  space 

Above  me,  whence  thy  face 
May  light  my  joyou.s  heart  to  thee  its 
I  uwclling-place. 

She  Hpcaks 
Say  after  me,  an<l  try  to  say 
My  very  words,  as  if  each  word 
tame  from  you  of  your  own  accord. 
In  your  own  voice,  in  your  own  way  : 
I  his  woman  s  heart  an»l  .so„|  and  brain 
Arc  mine  as  much  as  this  gold  chain 
;Shc  bids  me  wear ;    which  '  (.say  again) 

1  choo.se  to  make  by  cherishing 
A  j>rccious  thing,  or  choose  to  fling 
Over  the  boat-side,  ring  by  ring.' 
And  yet  once  more  say  ...  no  wonl 
i  more  ! 

Since  words  are  only  words.     Give  o'er  ' 
i  I  niess  you  call  me,  all  the  .same, 
i-amiharly  by  my  |H>t-name 
W  hich,if  the  Three  should  hear  you  call, 
'  And  me  reply  to,  would  jircxlaim 
At  once  our  secret  to  them  all. 
-Ask  of  me,  too,  command  me,  blame- 
no,  break  down  the  partition-wall 
I  wi.xt  us,  the  daylight  world  beholds 
(  iirtained  in  <lusk  and  splendid  folds 
U  hat  s  left  but-all  of  me  to  take  - 
1  am  the  Three's  :    prevent  them,  slake 
^  our  thirst  !     'Tis  said,  the  Arab  .sage 
In  practising  with  gems  can  loose 
Iheir  subtle  spirit  in  his  cruce 
And  leave  but  ashes :  so,  sweet  mage 
l^ave  them  my  ashes  when  thy  use 
Sucks  out  my  soul,  thy  heritage  ! 


h 


IX  A  (JOXDOLA 

-^KM)  luy  heart  up  to  thee,  all  my 
heart  "^ 

I'l  this  my  singing 
"  111!-  stars  help  me,  and  the  sea  bears 

1  lie  very  night  is  clinging  I 


He  sings 

I 

Past  we  glide,  and  past,  and  past  ! 

«'u  *'*'  "^  "^**  '**'*""  •■^*""'«*'  "loing 
Where  they  make  the  shutters  fast  ? 

(Jrey  Zanobi  's  just  ii-wooing 
To  his  couch  the  i)urcha.sed  biide  : 

Past  we  glide  ! 


Past  we  glide,  and  pu-t.  and  past  • 
Why  's  the  Pucci  I'.ilace  flaring 

i..ike  a  beaco:.  to  the  blast  ? 
(Jucsts  by  hundreds,  not  one  .  aring 

If  the  dear  hosts  neck  were  wricd  : 
Past  we  glide  ! 
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She  sing-. 
I 
The  Moth's  kis.s  first  ! 
Kiss  me  as  if  yoii  made  believe 
You  were  not  sure,  this  eve. 
How  my  face,  your  flower,  liad  pursed 
It.'  petals  up  ;  so,  here  and  there 
You  brush  it,  till  I  grow  aware 
Who  wants  me,  and  wide  open  burst. 

II 
The  Beta's  kiss,  now  ! 
Kiss  me  as  if  you  entered  gay 
-My  heart  at  some  noonday, 
A  bud  that  dares  not  disallow 
The  claim,  so  all  is  rendered  up. 
And  passively  its  shattered  cup 
Over  your  head  to  sleep  I  bow. 

He  .lings 
I 
What  are  we  two  ? 
I  am  a  Jew, 
A!id   carry   thee,   farther   than   fri(  iids 

can  pursue,  j 

To  a  feast  of  our  tribe  ; 
Where  they  need  thee  to  bribe  j 

The  devil  that   blasts  them   unless  he  ' 

imbibe 
Thy  .  .  .  Scatter  the  vision  for  ever  ! 

And  now. 
As  of  old,  1  am  I,  Thou  art  Thou  I 

It 
Say  again,  what  we  are  ? 
Tiu-  sjiiite  of  a  star,  i 

I  lure  thee  above  where  tiie  destinies 

bar 
My  plumes  their  full  play 
Till  a  ruddier  ray 
Than  my   pale  one  announce  there  is 

withering  away 
.Some  .  .  .  Scatter  the  vision  for  ever  ! 

.And  now,  t 

.\s  of  old,  I  am  F,  Thou  art  Thou  I 

H(  //(*/.•(( -v  : 

Oh,  which  were  best,  to  roam  or  rest  ? 
Tlic  liiii(r>  lap  or  the  water's  breast  '! 
Ti-  sleep  oil  yellow  millet-sheaves. 
Or  swiru  in  lucid  shallows,  just 
Khidinir  water-lily  leaves,  j 


An   inch  from   Death's   black   finger-. 

thrust 
To  lock  you,  whom  release  he  mu.st  ; 
j  Which  life  were  best  on  Summer  eve>  ; 

He  .tpeaks,  mn.iing 

Lie    back ;     could    thought    of    tuinc 

improve  you  ? 
From  this  shouhler  let  there  spring 
A  wing ;  from  this,  another  wing  ; 
VViugs,   not  legs  aid  feet,   shall   mov. 

you  ! 
Snow-white  nuist  they  spring,  lo  bleu  I 
With  your  Hesh,  but  I  intend 
T'ley  shall  deepen  to  the  end, 
Uroader,  into  burning  gold. 
Till  iMJth  wings  crescent-wise  enfold 
Your  perfect  self,  from  'neath  your  bi ! 
To  o'er  your  head,  where,  lo,  they  mci  ■ 
•As  if  a  million  sword-blades  hurled 
Defiance  from  you  to  the  world  ! 

Rescue  mc  Thou,  the  only  real  ! 
.\nd  scare  away  this  mad  Itlenl 
That  came,  nor  motions  to  depart  I 
Tl'.anks  !      Now,  stay  ever  as  thou  ait  ' 

'S'/»7/  /w?  iini.il  ■•! 


What  if  the  Three  should  catch  at  1  i-: 
Thy  scri'uader  ?     While  there  "s  ca>i 
Paul's  ijoak  about  tny  head,  and  fa  t 
i'Uin  pinions  me.  Himself  has  past 
His  stvlet  thro'  my  back  ;  I  reel  ; 
And  .".  .  is  it  Thoii  I  feel  ? 

II 
They    trail     me,    these    three    go(l!i>- 

knavcs. 
Past  every  ''hurch  that  sains  and  savi  -. 
Nor  stop  fill,  where  the  co'd  sea  raM- 
By  Lido's  wet  accursed  graves. 
They  scoop  mine,  roll  me  to  its  l)rink. 
And  ...  on  Thy  breast  I  sink  ! 

Sin:  n  ftlii-i,  )n using 
Dip  your  arm  o'er  the  boat-side,  eU  ■  ■'■ 

deep. 
As  I  do  ;    thus  :    Were  tleath  so  i    Iik' 

sleep. 
Caught    this    way 'i'     Death's    to    ii 

from  flame,  or  steel. 
Or  poison  doubtless  ;    but  from  wat.  r— 

feel  ! 
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(.1)  find  the  bottom  !     Would  von  stay 

me!     There! 
\..w  [.luck  a  great  blade  of  that  ribbon- 

UfAHS 

To  plait  ill  where  the  foolish  jewel  was. 
I  iliiiiK  away  :    since  you  have  praised* 

my  hair, 
Ti>  proiwr  to  be  choice  in  what  I  wear. 

II (  ■ipe/tk:i 

I!o\v  home  ?   must  we  row  home  ?     Too 
surely 

K.iow  I  where  its  front   s  dcmiinlv 

Over  the  Giuderca  piled  ; 

Window  just  with  window  matinL'. 

H'-iir  im  door  t-xi-tlv  wnitini:. 

All  '<  the  sot  {aw   )f  a  child  : 

lint  t)ehind  it.  wli  le  "s  a  traic  ' 

l>f  tlic  stai<intss  and  reserve.  I 

And  formal  lines  without  a  curve. 

I;i  tlic  same  child's  playing-faic  / 

\n  two  windows  look  tine  wav 

O'er  the  small  sea-water  thread  | 

iirlow  them.     Ah,  the  autumn  day         j 

I.  |iii>sing,  .saw  you  overhead  ! 

Kir-t,  out  a  cloud  of  curtain  blew. 
Then,  a  sweet  cry.  ;.nd  last,  came  vmii  — 
TiMatch  your  loor\  that  must  nc.iN 
,  KsciiiK'  just  then,  of  all  times  then. 

I'o  jtcck  a  tall  ])lant's  fleecy  seeds. 
And  make  me  ha|)piest  of  men. 
I  M  arcc  could  breathe  to  see  you  reach 
Si)  far  back  o'er  the  balcony.' 
(To  catch  him  ere  he  clitulnMl  too  hijili 
Al)ove  you  in  the  Smyrna  peach) 
I'lut  (|uick  the  round  smooth  cord  of 
'  «old, 

Tlii-^  (  oiled  hair  on  your  head,  unrolled, 
ri'li  down  you  like  a  uortreous  snake 
riic  I'.oinan  girls  were  wont,  of  old, 
■Whvn    Koine   there    was.    for   coolnc»' 

sake 
T"  I't  lie  curling  o'er  their  bosoms. 
I)car  loory.  may  his  beak  retain 
'•■v-r  its  dclic.ite  rose  stain 
\-  it  the  wounded  lo.iis-blossoni-. 
II  id  marke.l  their  thi.'f  to  know  a>'aiii  ' 


At  night-time  anrl  their  life  renew, 
Suspendeil  just  to  pleasure  you 
riiat  brought  against  their  w'ill  together 
Ihese    objects,    and,    while    day    lasts, 

weave 
•Around  them  such  a  magic  tether 
That    they    look    dumb:     your    harp. 

believe, 
Vyith  all  the  sensitive  tigiit  strings 
Phat  dare  not  speak,  now  to  itself 
Hreathes  slumberoiisly  as  it  some  elf 
Uent  in  and  out  the  '.hord.s,  bis  wings 
-Make  murmur  whercsoc'cr  they  graze. 
As  an  angel  may.  between  the"  maze  ' 
Of  midnight  palace-pillar.s  on 
And  oiutosowCJod's  plagues  have  gone 
:  I  nroiigh  guilty  glorious  I'.abylon. 
:  And    while    such    murmurs'  How,    the 
I  nymph 

F{(  nds  o'er  the  harj>-to|.  from  her  slu-ll 
,  .\s  the  dry  limpet  for  the  lympli 
Com-  with  a  tune  he  knows  so  well. 
I  And    how    your    statues'    hearts    must 
;  swell  ! 

And  how  your  pictures  nnist  descend 
To  see  each  otiier.  friend  with  friend  ' 
Oh.  could  you  take  tliciii  by  surpiisr, 
"<  "ud  (ind  St  liidone's  eager  Duke 
l>oiiig  the  ipiaintesl  courtesies 
■|'<'  that  prim  .Saint  by  Hastc-thec-Lukc  ! 
And.  deeper  into  her  rock  den. 
Hold  Castelfrancos  .Magdalen 
Vou'il  find  retreated  from  the  ken 
Of  that  robed  coiiiis  •!-kecping  Ser— 
A-  if  the  Tizian  thinks  of  her," 
And  is  not,  rather,  gravel v  bent 
On  seeing  for  him>clf  wli.it  toys 
.\rc  these,  his  progeny  invent. 
What  litt.r  now  the  board  einpluvs 
U  heriMii  he  .-isfned  a  document 
I  hat  got  him  luurdored  !      Ivicli  enjoy-i 
Its  riii.dit  .so  well,  you  cannnt  lucak 
The  sport  up.  so,  iiidcc.1  miisi   niuke 
Mi'i.-  stay  with  inc.  fur  oiliers'  sake. 


>i  IV  lon-er  y.t,  f„r  others'  sak.- 
i  '  ■'!  mine  !   what  should  your  chambe 
do  ? 
Willi  all  its  rarities  that  ache 
I'   sl,.:i,,.  while  day  lasts,  but  wake 


Sil,    s/;,rllc< 
I 

To-morrow,  if  a  liarp-striti-.  siv. 
Is  ii.sri!  to  tie  the  jasmin.'  bark' 
I  hat  overrii)0(is  my  i-mtn'  with  sweets 
Conirive  your  Zorzi  .s.)ii..-.:„,w  meets 
My  Zan/e  :   it  ihe  ril.l.ot.    .  I>laik. 
I  he  Three  air  watclnn.- ;    k.-ep  away. 
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IN  A  GONDOLA 


II 

Vniir  gondola — let  Zorzi  wreathe 

A  mesh  of  water-weeds  about 

Its  ])row,  as  if  he  unaware 

Hail  struck  soiiie  ijuay  or  bridj^e-foot 

stair  ; 
That  I  may  throw  a  pa|H'r  out 
As  you  ami  lie  j^o  underneath. 

There  '«  Zaii/.i's  vi:!ihint  taper  ;  safe  are 

we  ! 
Oniy   one   minute   more   to-nit;lit   witii 

nu'  '! 
Resume  your  past  self  of  a  mon'h  a^o  ! 
He  you  tJH'  basiiful  t;allant,  I  will  be 
The  lady  with   the  colder  breast  than 

snow  : 
Xow  bow  you,  as  becouu-s,  nor  touch 

my  hand 
.More  than  I  touch  yours  when  I  steji  to 

land, 
.\nd  say,  'All  thanks,  Siora  I  ' — 

Heart  to  heart. 
And  lips  to  lips  !     Yet  once  more,  ere 

we  part, 
t.'lasp  me,  and  make  me  thine,  as  mine 

thou  art  ! 

//(•  />'  siirprixiil.  find  slithhid 
It  was  ordained  to  be  so.  Sweet, — and 

best 
Comci  now.  beneath  thine  eyes,  and  on 

t  liy  breast 
Still  kiss  me  !    Care  not  for  the  cowards  ! 

Care 
Only  to  put  aside  thv  beauteous  hair 
-My  blood  will  hurt!'    The  Three,  I  do 

not  .M'orn 
To   death,    because   thev    never   lived  : 

but  I 
Have   lived    indeed,   antl    so — (yet  one 

more  kiss)— can  die  ! 

\VARIX(! 
I 

I 
What  "s  be<'ome  of  Warinj? 
.''^iucc  he  jiavc  us  all  the  slip. 
<  'hose  land-travel  or  .seafaring, 
Boots  and  chest  or  stalT  and  .scrip. 
Rather  than  pace  up  and  down 
Any  longer  London-town  ?  ; 


nuMiv 


pro~ 


I  lie 


II 

Who'd  have  guci*.sed  it  from  his  lip 
!  Or  hiti  brow's  accustomed  bearing. 
On  the  night  he  thus  took  ship 
Or  started  landward  ?— little  caring 
1  For  us,  it  seems,  who  sup|>ed  together 
,  (Friends  of  his  too,  I  renu-mber) 
j  And    walked    home    thro'    the 

weather. 
The  snowiest  in  all  Deoemb«'r. 
1  left  his  arm  that  night  my.><elf 
For  what  '.s-hi.s-name's,  the  new 

poet 
That    wrote    the    book    there,    on 

shelf- 
How,  forsooth,  was  I  to  know  it 
If  Waring  meant  to  glide  away 
Like  a  ghost  at  break  of  day  ? 
Xever  looked  he  half  so  gay  ! 

Ill 
He  was  prouder  than  the  Devil : 
How  he  must  have  cursed  our  revel  I 
Ay,  and  many  other  meetings. 
Indoor  visits,  outdoor  greetings. 
As  up  and  down  he  paced  this  Londmi. 
With  no  work  done,   but  great   woik> 

undone. 
Where  scarce  twenty  knew  his  nanu 
Why  not,  then,  have  earlier  spoken. 
Written,  bustled  ?     Who  's  to  blann 
If  your  silence  kept  unbroken  ? 
'  True,  but  there  were  sundry  jottings 
Stray-leave.s,     fragments,     blurrs     ,iii ! 

blottings. 
Certain  first  steps  were  achieved 
Already  which' — (is  that  your   in. 

ing  ?) 
'  Had  well  borne  out  whoe'er  Iu'lit  vi  il 
In    more    to    come!'     But    who    _  i- 

gleaning 
Hedge-side    chance-blades,    while    t  .1' 

sheaved 
Stand  cornfields  by  him  ?     Pride,  <    i- 

weening 
Pride  alone,  puts  forth  such  claims 
O'er  the  day's  distinguished  names. 

IV 

Meantime,  how  much  I  loved  him, 
I  Hnd  out  now  I've  lost  him  : 
I.  who  cared  not  if  I  moved  him. 
Who  could  so  carelessly  accost  him. 
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III. 


Htiict'forth  never  shall  ^ret  fn**- 
(If  lii-  jilid-itly  company. 
Hi,  eves  that  just  a  little  wink 
A-  clei'|)  I  j{o  into  the  merit 
(It  tliis  and  that  distinguished  spirit 
tli-i    theeks'    raised    colour,    soon 
sink, 
.  As  Utng  I  dwell  on  some  stupendous 
5  Ami  tremendous  (Heaven  defend  us 

Moiisti-iiiform'-ingens-liorrend-ous 

liiinoniac'o-seraphie 

r>rmian's  latest  piere  of  graphic. 

X.iy,  my  very  wrist  grows  warm 

Uiili  his  dragging  weight  of  arm  ! 

Km  so.  swimmingly  appears. 

Tliniugh  one's  after-supper  musings, 

>.iitic  lost  l<ady  of  ol<l  years 

With  her  heauteous  vain  endeavoif 

\ii!|  [.'oodness  unrejiaid  as  ever; 

■  Tlif  face,  accustomed  to  refu>in'iTs, 

I  We.   puppies   that   we   were   .    .  '. 

I  never 

:  >>  iirly.  nice  of  conscience,  scrujiled 

'  i!  ■iiiL'  aught  like  false,  forsooth,  to  ? 

I  IWhiii.'  aught  but  honest  trui:h  to  ? 

I  What  a  sin.  had  we  centupled 

;  li>  possessor's  grace  and  sweetness  ! 
N"  '  she  heard  in  its  completeness 
liiitli,  for  truth  's  a  weightv  matter. 

'  \n.|  truth,  ut  issue,  we  can't  flatter 
"   il.    tis  (hme  with  ;  she  \s  exempt 
i     '11  damning  us  thro'  such  a  sally  ; 

i  I  >o  she  glides,  as  down  a  valley, 
I  ikiiig  up  with  her  contempt. 
I'ast  our  reach  ;  and  in.  the  flowers 

>liii-  her  unregarded  hours. 


■  "  I.  <  ould  I  have  him  hack  once  more. 
i  li  i-  Uaritis/.  1,1, t  one  half-dav  more  '" 
I  I'l'k.  with  the  qi,i,.t  face  of  yore, 
|>o  liMiigry  for  iickii()wlc(|(rnien^ 
Jl.ik,.  nunc!  I'd  f.^.l  hinrto  his  bent  ' 
fi  ■■!.  shoidd  not  he.  to  heart's  con- 
I  tent  r 

I  1 'I  ■  ly.  ■  to  only  have  conceived 
l^oiir  ^rcat    works,    though   thcv   n.-'er 
1  make  progress. 

I^^Mrpasscsall  we've  vet  achieve.il' 
I  ;    lie  so,  I  should  be  believed 
1    'I  nuikesuch  havw  of  the  claims 
|''f  till'  day  s  disfinguished  names 
'"  l<^i-i  him  with,  as  feasts  an  onress 

I) 
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golden  -  c.-«)wned 


to 


Her    sharp  -  tofjthed 
child  ! 

:  Or,  as  one  feasts  a  creature  rarely 
t  aptured  here,  unreconciled 
To  capture;  and  completely  gives 
Its  (.eftish  humours  licence',  barelv 
Keipiiriiig  that  it  lives. 

VI 

Ichabod, Ichabod. 
The  glory  is  departed  ! 
Travels  Waring  Fast  awav  ? 
Who,  of  knowledge,  by  hears.iv, 
Itcporfs  a  man  upstarted 
Somewhere  as  a  (Jod. 
Hordes  grown  F:nropean-lieartr'd. 
Millions  of  the  wild  made  fame  ' 
On  a  sufldcn  at  his  fame  ? 
In  Vishiui-land  what  Avatar  ? 
Or  who.  in  Moscow,  toward  the  Czar, 
With  the  demurest  of  footfalls 
Over  the  Kremlin's  pavement,  brii:ht 
\V  ith  .serpentine  and  svenite. 
Steps,  with  five  other  Ocnerals 
That  sinniltaneously  take  snidf. 
For  each  to  have  pretext  enough 
To  kerchiefwi.se  unfold  his  sash" 
Which,  softness'  self,  is  vet  the  stuff 
To  hold  fast  where  a  steel  chain  snaps, 
.\nd  leave  the  grand  white  neck  no  gash? 
I  \yaring,  in  Mo.scow.  to  those  rough 
I  Cold  northern  natures  borne,  perhajis, 
;  Fwike  the  lambwhite  maiden  dear 

From  the  circle  of  niitc  kings 
I  I'nable  to  repress  the  tear. 
:  Fach  as  his  .sceptre  down  lie  flings, 
I  To  Dian's  fane  at  Taurica, 
Where    now    a    captive    priestess,    she 

alway 
Mingles     her     fender     grave     Hellenic 
speech 

With  theirs,  tuned  to  the  hailstone- 
beaten  beach. 

-As  pours  some  pigeon,  from  the  mvrrhv 
lands 

IJiipf  by  the  whirlblast  to  fierce  Seythinn 
strands 

Where   breed   the  swallows,    her   melo- 

llioUS  (TV 

.\mid  their  barbarous  twitter  I 

In  Russia  ?     N'ever  !  S|)ain  were  fitter  I 

Ay.  most  likely  'tis  in  Spain 

riiut  we  and  Waring  meet  again 
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Now, 


:i. 


■als 


while   he  tiirna  ilown   that  cool 

narrow  lane 
Into     the     blackne.>i.s,     out     uf     grave 

Madrid 
All    tire   and    shine,    altrupt    as    when 

there  's  slid 
it.«  stiff  gold  blazing  pall 
From  some  black  cottin-lid. 
Or,  best  of  all, 
1  love  to  think 

The  leaving  us  was  just  a  feint ; 
Hack  here  to  Ix)ndon  did  lie  slink. 
And  now  works  on  without  a  wink 
Of  sleep,  and  we  are  on  the  brink 
Of  something  great  in  fresco-paint : 
Some  garret's  ceiling,  walls  and  floor, 
I'p  anti  down  and  o'er  and  o'er 
He  splashes,  as  none  splashed  before 
Since  grci*  Caldara  Polidore. 
Or  Music       cans  this  land  of  ours 
Some  fav     ir  yet,  to  pity  won 
Fiy  Puree. I  from  his  Rosy  Bower  . — 
'  Cive  me  my  so-long  promised  .>> 
'.  :  Waring  end  what  I  begun  ' 
I  !icn  down  he  creeps  and  out  ! 
Only  when  the  night  conceals 
His  face  ;  in  Kent  'tis  cher 
Or,  hops  are  picking:  or,  . 
Of  March,  he  wanders  as,  i       i         y, 
Years  ago  when  he  was  yo     sg. 
Some  mild  eve  when  wooc!    ixrcw  ^nopy 
And  the  early  moths  li       >pruiii: 
To  life  from  many  a  tr   .ibling  th 

Woven  the  warm  boi    lis  t.oncu 
While  timall  birds  said         hemsch    s 
What  should  soon  lie  a.  .  .al  song. 
And  young  gnats,  by  tens  and  twi 
Made  as  if  they  were  tiie  throng 
That  crowd  around  and  carry  aloft 
The  sound  they  have  nurseii,  so  sweet 

and  |>ure. 
Out  of  a  myriad  noises  soft. 
Into  a  tone  that  can  endure 
Amid  the  noise  of  a  July  noon 
WhcnailGod'screaturescravetheirboon, 
All  at  once  and  all  in  tune, 
And  get  it,  happy  as  Waring  then. 
Having  first  within  his  ken 
What  a  man  might  do  with  men  : 
And  far  too  glad,  in  the  even-glow, 
To  mix  with  the  world  he  meant  to  take 
Into  his  hand,  he  told  you,  so — 
And  out  of  it  his  world  to  make, 


To  contract  and  to  expand 
As  he  shut  or  o|K;d  his  han<l. 
Oh,  Waring,  what 's  to  really  be  ? 
A  clear  stage  and  a  crowd  to  nvi- ! 
Some  Garrick — say — out  shall  not  he 
The  heart  of  Hamlet's  mystery  i)luck  '! 
Or,  where  most  unclean  beasts  are  rife. 
Some  Junius — am  I  right  ? — shall  tuc  k 
His    sleeve,    and    forth    with    flayin;;- 

knife  ! 
Some  Chatterton  shall  have  the  luck 
Of  calling  Rowley  into  life  ! 
Some  one  shall  somehow  run  a  muck 
With  this  old  world,  for  want  of  strife 
Sound  asleep.     Contrive,  contrive 
To  rouse  us.  Waring  !     Who  's  alive  ? 
Our  men  scarce  seem  in  earnest  now. 
Distinguisheil  names  ! — but  'tis,  some- 
how. 
As  if  they  played  at  being  names 
Still  more  distinguished,  like  the  gniiie'4 
Of  children.     Turn  our  s|K)rt  to  euriie-; 
With  a  visage  of  the  sternest  ! 
Bring  the  real  times  back,  confesseti 
Still  better  than  our  very  best ! 


II 


'  When  I  last  saw  Waring  .  .  .' 
(How  all  turned  to  him  who  s|»oke— 
''  ()u  saw  Waring  ?     Truth  or  joke  .' 
land-travel,  or  sea-faring  ?) 

II 
e  were  sailing  bj'  Triest, 
Where  a  day  or  two  we  harboured  : 
A  sun.set  was  in  the  West. 
When,  looking  over  the  vessel's  side, 
One  of  our  company  espied 
A  sudden  sjK-ck  to  larboard. 
.And,  as  a  sea-duck  flies  and  swims 
.At  once,  so  came  the  light  craft  up. 
With  its  sole  lateen  sail  that  trims 
.And  turns  (the  water  round  its  rlni^ 
Dancing,  as  round  a  sinking  cu|«) 
-And  by  us  like  a  tisli  it  curU'd, 
.And  drew  itself  up  clo.se  beside. 
Its  great  sail  on  tlie  instant  furled. 
.An<l  o'er  its  planks,  a  shrill  voice  1 1  i"l 
(A  neck  as  bronzed  as  a  Lascar's) 
"  Buy  wine  of  us,  you  English  I>i u  ' 
Or  fruit,  tobacco  and  cigars  '1 
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A  Pilot  for  yoii  to  Trit-Ht  ? 

Without  one,  look  you  ne"er  m  big, 

riuy'll  never  let  you  up  the  bay  ! 

\\v  natives  should  know  best." 

I   turned,    and    "just    those    fellows' 

way," 
Our    captain    said,    "The    'long-shore 

thieves 
Are  laughing  at  us  in  their  sleeves." 

Ill 
In  truth,  the  boy  leaned  laughing  bark; 
And  one,  half-hidden  by  his  side 
Iniltr  the  furled  sail,  soon  I  s|)ied, 
U'ltli    great    grass    hat    and    kerchief 

black. 
Who  looked  up  with  his  kingly  throat. 
Ml!  xomewhat,  while  the  other  shook 
Ml-  hiiir  back  from  his  j-ycs  to  look 
Th.  ir  longest  at  us  ;  then  the  boat, 
1  know  not  how,  turn»-d  sharply  round, 
LiviriL'  h«T  whole  side  on  the  sea 
A-  a  l.-a|)ing  lisii  does  ;  from  the  lee, 
int.)  the  weather,  cut  somehow 
Her  sparkling  path  beneath  our  bow  ; 
Anil  so  went  off.  as  with  a  bound. 
Into  the  rosy  and  golden  half 
II!  the  sky,  to  overtake  the  sim 
Anil  reach  the  shore,  like  the  sea-calf 
l'>  -iiiL'ing  cave  ;  yet  I  caught  one 
illaiiK"  ere  away  the  boat  (piite  pa.ssed. 
Anil  neither  time  nor  toil  eoiMd  mar 
:  Tlnisr  features:   so  I  saw  the  last 
lit  Waring  !  '—You  ?     Oh,  never  star 
U.is  lust  here,  but  it  rose  afar  ! 
LiKik  Kast,  where  whole  new  thousands 

fire  ! 
In  Visjiuu-land  what  Avatar  ? 

THE  TWINS 

<iivt'  and  'It-shall-be-given-unto-you. 


Ill 


•  Poor,  who  had  plenty  once. 
When  gifts  fell  thick  as  rain  : 

But  they  give  us  nought,  for  the  nonce, 
And  how  should  we  give  again  ?' 


IV 


I  Then  the  beggar,  '  See  your  sins  ! 
Of  old,  unless  I  err. 
Ye  had  brothers  for  inmates,  twins, 
Date  and  Dabitur. 


•  While  Date  was  in  good  ease 

Dabitur  flourished  too : 

For  Dabitur's  lenten  face. 

\o  wonder  if  Date  rue. 

VI 

•  Would  ye  retrieve  the  one  ? 

Try  an<l  make  plump  the  other  ! 
When  Date's  ]>enance  is  done, 
Dabitur  helps  his  brother. 

VII 

•  Only,  l)eware  relapse  !  ' 

The  .Abbot  htuig  his  head. 
This  beggar  might  be,  |ierhaps, 
An  angel,  Luther  said. 


A  LIGHT  WOMAN 
I 

So  far  as  our  story  approaches  the  end. 

Which  do  you"  pity   the   most   of   us 
thre(!  ■' — 
My  friend,  or  the  mistrcs.^  of  my  friiiid 

With  her  wanton  tyes,  or  me  ? 


"Rr.i.  rough  old  Martin  Luther 
Hlooiiied  fables— flowers  on  furze, 

ilic  licttir  the  uncouther  : 
l>o  roses  stick  like  burrs  ? 


»A1 


II 


'c<;;.'ar  aske<l  an  alms 
On.-  .lay  at  an  abbey-door. 
^-aifl  blither;   but,  seized  with  (pialms, 
lliL  Abbot  replied,  '  We're  j>oor  ! 


My  friend  was  already  too  good  to  lose. 
And  swmed  in  the  way  of  improve- 
ment yet. 
When    sh(    crossed    his    path    with    lier 
hiinting-no4)we 
And  over  him  drew  her  net. 

Ill 
When  I  saw  him  tanjiled  in  her  t..ds. 

A  shame,  said  1,  if  she  adds  jiist  him 
To  her  nine-and-ninety  other  s|>r:;s. 

The  hundredth,  for  a  whim  I 
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IV 


Ami  l>ffi)ri'  my  frirnil  he  wholly  Ihtm, 
How  «>!isy  t<»  prove  to  him.  1  i»ai(l. 

All  oajjlf"  "•■*  till-  jjamo  her  pritU-  j)referH, 
Thuiijjh   sht>  snaps  at   the   wren   iti- 
stcad  ! 


S(i.   I  jiAvv  ht-r  eyi's  my  own  eyes  to 
tak(>, 
.My   h:iiui  souiiht   Ikts  an  in  oariu'st 

llCCll. 

All'!    round   she   tiirncil    for   my   noliK- 
s  iki', 
An;l  iiiiw  mi'  luTsclf  iniii't'il. 

V[ 

Tiic  ca^'ic  am  I.  with  my  fame  in  tli;- 
worlil. 

The  wron  is  he.  with  his  maiden  face. 
—  Von  look  awny  and  yonr  lip  is  curled  / 

Patience,  a  monient's  s[(ace  I 

vir 

F'or  .see — my  fiiend  jjoes  shaking  and 
white  ; 
He  eyes  me  as  the  basilisk  : 
I   have  turned,  it  appears,   his  day  to 
nijiht. 
Kclipsing  iiis  sun's  <lisk. 

VIII 

.\nd  I  did  it.  he  tiiinks,  as  a  very  thief  : 
'  Thoii^h   I    love   her— that   he  eom- 
])rehends — 
Oneshoulil  master  one's  pa.ssions,  (love, 
in  chief) 
And  be  loyal  to  one's  friends  I  ' 

IX 

And  she, — she  lies  in  my  hand  as  tame 
.As  a  |)ear  late  basking;  over  a  wall  ; 

Just  a  toucii  to  try  and  off  it  came  ; 
"I'is  mine, — can  I  let  it  fall  ? 


With    no   mind    to   eat    it,    that  's   the 
worst  ! 
Were  it  thrown  in  the  road,  would 
the  case  assist  ? 
'Twas    (pienching    a    dozen    l)lue-(lies' 
thirst 
When  1  gave  its  stalk  a  twist. 


XI 

.\n<l  I, — what  I  seem  to  my  friend,  y<"i 
8ee — 
What  I  soon  shall  seem  to  his  love, 
you  jfuess. 
What  I  seem  to  mvself,  do  you  ask  nl 
nie  ? 
Xo  hero,  I  confess. 

XII 

"Fis   an   awkward   thing   to   i)lay   with 
soids, 
.\nd    matter    enough    to    save    one- 
own. 
Yet  think  of  my  frietid,  and  the  burtiitii; 
coals  » 

He  played  with  for  bits  of  stone  ! 

XIII 

One    likes   to  show   the   truth    for   ih. 
truth  ; 
That   the  woman   was  light   is  virv 
true  : 
But    suppo.se    she    suys, — Never    mini 
that  youth — 
What  wrong  have  I  done  to  you  ? 

XIV 

Well,  any  how,  here  the  story  stay>. 

So  far  at  least  as  I  understand  ; 
.\nd,   Rol)ert   Browning,  you  writt  i  ■; 
|)lays. 

Here  's  a  subject  made  to  your  hatu! 


THK   LAST   RIDE  TOGETHKl! 

I 

I  s.\ii) — Then,  Dearest,  .since  'tis  so. 
Since  now  at  length  my  fate  I  know. 
Since  notliing  all  my  love  avails, 
Sinct?   all,   my   life  seemed   meant   tir. 

fails. 
Since    this    was    written    and    ni>M- 

must  be— 
My  whole  heart  ris;'s  up  to  bless 
Your  name  in  pride  and  thankfulm  v- ' 
Take    back    the    hope    you    ga\'.    I 

claim 
Only  a  memory  of  the  same. 
— And    this    beside,    if    you    will    ii'^ 

blame. 
Your   leave   for   one   more   last   iiJf 

with  me. 


end,  yoii 
his  liivc. 
u  tisk  <il 
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THE  LAST   RIDE  TOGETHER 

II 


As   thr    world   rusht-ii    hy   on   cithtr 
My  mistress  l)ont  that  brow  of  hers ;  »<i<le. 

Cliosc    (Ifop    (lark    eyes    where    pride  '  thoiipht,— All  lalM)iir,  yet  no  less 

demurs  Hear  up  iH-neatli  their  iinsiKcess. 

Whin  pity  would  Ik-  softening  throu>;h,  ,'^'*«>k  at  the  end  of  work,  eontrast 

Fixcfl  nie  a  breathing-while  or  two  '"he  jietty  Done,  the  liidone  vast. 

With  life  or  death  in  the  balance:  l"'''^  Present  of  theirs  with  the  ho'iiefiil 

riirhf-  I  I»i.„»   I  ' 


Past  ! 
I  hoped  she  would  lovt-  nie  :    Ik  re  we 
ride. 


:ulnrv- ' 
u;a\i-.    I 

will    11"^ 


ripht ! 
Tlic  I)I<mmI  replenished  rae  again  ; 
My  last  thought  was  at  least  not  vain 

I  and  my  mistress,  side  by  side  I  v, 

Shall  be  together,  bn-athe  and  ride,  \vhn«     l.nn.l     „r,  i     i      • 

So  .me  day  more  am  I  deified-  \\  hat     hand     and     bram     went     ever 

Who  knows  but  the  world  nnv  end    \vi.„*    '"'"'f*    :  •      ,        ,   . 

t„.night  w.L   *  '"'*'"*^  *''•'•'  conceived  and  dared  ? 

*     ■  " hat  ntt   proved  all  its  thought  had 

III  been  .' 

Un>h  !   if  you  saw  some  western  clouil  ^^  !'/?*  ^'',"  ''"*^  ^'■'*  •'""  fleshly  screen  ? 

2   Ml  liillowy-bosomed,  over-lniwed  -n         "       *'"'  '  "*"''  '"''"  ''*'*'"'"  beave. 

I  l!y  riiiinybenedictions— suns  I  here 's   many   a   crown   for   who   can 

I  \iid     moon's     and     evening-star's     at  .p      ,.  '"''^ch. 

1  once—  }}'^  lines,  a  statesman's  life  in  each  ! 

And    so.    you,    looking    and    lovini;     I'""  !^?:^  ^^^?^  ""  «^  ''•'"!•  "f  bones, 
i  best.  A  soldiers  doing!    what  atones  ? 

I  <  otiMJous  grew,  your  passion  drew  1  ^  '""^  scratch  his  name  on  the  Ab')ey- 

>^  '  l(  Mill,  sunset,  moonrise,  star-shine  too  J       ,,      '!*'.""''*•. 

;  Itovvii  (in  you.  near  and  yet  more  near.  ^  riding  is  better,  by  their  leave. 

:   I  ill   llesh    must   fade   for   heaven    was  i 

I  here'—  I  ^" 

I  l.H.s  l,.a„t  she  and  lingered-iov  and    v ''"^  ','"*''  '^  ""  '"^""-  ''"•'*  '•    *"•"• 
•  fear!  *  '  •'  lour    brains    iieat    into    rhythm  -yen 

Thus  lay  she  a  moment  on  my  breast,    ti-i    *         r  i^       ■ 
^  ^     ...a  I.     ^^|„jj  ^^.  f^.jj  yjjjy  .  y^^^^  expressed 

:  IV  '  Voii  hold  things  beautiful  the  best. 

IImii  we  l)egan  to  ride.  Mv  soul  '      •^"''  'T*^  ^''^''"  '"  •■''>''"*'  '*"'  '■''''•  ''y 

f  Smoothed    itself    out— a  lung-ciamp.-d    ••,-  :.  .  ... 

scroll  '"*    something,    nay     tis    mii<h— but 

.JV.-luiiing  and  fluttering  in  the  wind.      ,,„,.      "'^"'  .r       ,       •      . 

I  I'aw  hopes  alreadv  lav  behind.  ""''     you  ^yourself    what    s    best    i,  ,■ 

I      What  need  tostVivewithali'feawrv?      .  "'*""• 

j  ibi'l  I  said  that,  had  I  done  this.       '         •^""     .vou-po;)r,     suk.     old     ere    your 

I  S.I  might  I  gain,  .so  might  I  mis.'i!  .-  """      ,  ., 

I  Mi-'ht  she  have  h.ved  i.ie  '!   just  as  well    .p,'"""'''"  ""*'  '\'"*  '"'"■  "?"  ^"''''"'"^ 

:pl,.nn.l,t  hnvehated.-whu  ,an  t.ir       "''*"    7"    "*'"'    "''^'''    ''"^■''    """"'    » 
I  Wl,.,..   1....I    T    1 :r   ..  rhyme? 

Sing,     riding  \     a     joy  !     For     iii(>, 

I  liili-. 


?\\hin-   had    I    iu-cn    now    if   the    woist 

I  befell  ? 

;       *iid  iicre  we  are  riding,  she  ami  I. 

i 

1  V 

I'll!  I  ulone.  in  words  anil  deeds  ? 
I  \\hv,  all  men  strive  and  who  sii.cci.ils? 
!  *\t  rode  ;    it  seemed  mv  spirit  flew, 

•^.iw  other  regions,  cities  new. 


I  Mil 

I  .\nd  ynii.  great  si  ulptoi— so.  you  gave 
I  .\  score  of  years  to  .\r(.  her  slave. 

.\nd    that  "s    your    Venu.s — wheii.t-    wt; 
j  turn 

I  Tu  yonder  girl  that  fords  the  burn  ! 
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Ynii  ac(|iiipMrp,  and  Hhall  I  repim*  7 
What,  man  of  niiiHir,  you,  urown  ««>>' 
With  notoM  and  nothing  elm-  to  Hay, 
Is  thJH  your  moIc  |>rai.-H'  from  a  friend, 
'  (ireatly  his  o|M>ra'i«  xtrainH  intend. 
Rut  in  muNJc   wu  know   how  faithionn 
enti  !  ' 
I   jjave   my  youth — hut  we  rirle,   in 
tine. 


But,  when  U'xin!*  my  ilitty, 
AhnoHt  tive  huhdri>(i  years  ago. 
To  see  the  townsfolk  suffer  so 
From  vermin,  was  a  pity. 


IX 


Rats 


11 


Had 


Who  knows  what 's  fit  for  us 

fate 
rro|>osed  hiiss  here  should  sublimate 
My  iH'ing  ;  had  I  sijined  the  lM>nd — 
Still  one  must  lead  some  life  heyond, 
—  Have   a    bliss   to   die    with,    dim- 

ileserie<l. 
This  foot  onee  planted  on  the  jjoal. 
This  Klory-^arland  ro\md  my  soul, 
('«>uld  I  (lescry  sueh  ?     Try  and  test  ! 
I  sink  baek  shuddering  from  the  <|uest — 
Kurth    being    so   kou*I>  would    Heaven 

seem  best  t 
Now,    Heaven  and  .she  are   beyond 

this  ride. 


And  yet — she  has  not  s|)okc  so  long ! 
What    if    Heaven    be    that,    fair    and 

strong 
At  life's  best,  with  our  eyes  upturned 
Whither  life's  flower  is  first  <liscerned. 

We,  fixe<l  so,  ever  should  so  abide  t 
What  if  we  still  ride  on,  we  two. 
With  life  for  ever  old  yet  new. 
Changed  not  in  kind  but  in  degree. 
The  instant  made  eternity, — 
And  Heaven  just  prove  that  I  and  she 

Ride,  ride  together,  for  ever  ride  ? 


THR    PIED    PIPER   OF   HAMELIX 
A  child's  story 

(wniTTEV  FOR,  AND  INSCRIBED  TO,  \V.  M. 
THE    YOINOEB) 


Hamelin  Town  's  in  Brunswick, 
By  famous  Hanover  eity  ; 

The  river  Weser,  deep  and  wide, 
Wa>»hes  its  wall  on  the  southern  side  ; 
A  pleasanter  siwt  you  never  spied  ; 


They  fought  the  <logs,  and   killwl  the 
eats. 
And  bit  the  babies  in  the  t-radles. 
.\nd  ate  the  cheeses  out  of  the  vats. 
And  lickeil  the  soup  from  the  co<  k- 
own  ladles, 
Sj>lit  o|K'n  the  kegs  nl  salted  sprats, 
.Alade  nests  inside  men's  Sunday  hat-, 
.\iid  even  s|M)iled  the  women's  chat>. 
Bv  drowning  their  s|H-aking 
With  shrieking  and  s(|ueaking 
In  fifty  different  sharps  and  flats. 

Ill 

At  last  the  in-ople  in  a  ImmIv 

To  the  Town  Hall  came  tloi  king  • 
' 'Tis  clear.'  critnl  they,  'our  .Mayiw  - 

a  no<ldy  ; 
-And  as  for  our  C'or|)oratioii — shmk- 

ing 
To    think    we    buy    gowns    lined    wiii, 

ermine 
For  dolts   that   can't    or   won't   dtt.;- 

mine 
What  's  best  to  rid  us  of  our  vermin  ' 
Vou    ho|K',    lH'<'ause    you're    old    ai; ; 

obese. 
To  find  in  the  furry  civic  robe  ease 
Rouse  up.  Sirs  !     (Jive  your   brain- 
racking 
To  find  the  remedy  we're  lacking. 
Or,  sure  as  fate,  we'll  send  you  ]M'k- 

ing  !  ' 
At  this  the  Mayor  and  Corporation 
Quaked  with  a  mighty  consternatn!!. 

IV 

An  hour  they  sate  in  council. 

At  length  the  .Mayor  broke  silcn'  f  : 
'  For  a  guilder  I'd    mv   ermine    j:"W 
sell : 
I  wish  I  were  a  mile  hence  ! 
It  's  easy  to  bid  one  rack  one's  brain— 
I'm  sure  my  |)oor  head  aches  again 
I've  scratched  it  so,  and  all  in  vuu 
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nil  t.ir  a  trap,  a  trap,  a  trap  !  ' 
,lii«t  an  III*  Hai(i  tliiti,  what  Mhoiild  hnp 
At  the  iliamlMT  door  but  a  gontle  tap  r 
llK'>"t  u»,'  criwl  tlio  Mayor,  '  what '« 
I  hat  ?  ' 
(Wifli  tlu'  Cur|M)rati(>n  bh  he  Hat, 
LcMikin^  httic  though  wonilroiiM  fat  ; 
N'lr  hriKhtcr  wan  his  eye,  nor  iiioiKtcr 
!  Iian  a  t<M>-h>nK-o|H'iu><l  oyntfr, 
>,ivc  wh«'ii  at  noon  hiH  paunch  grt-w 

iniitinouM 
F'lr  a   plate  of  turtle  green  and  glu- 
tinous) 
Only  a  wraping  of  Hhoes  on  the  mat  ? 
Aiiytliing  lilte  the  sound  of  a  rat 
Miitii's  n»y  heart  go  |)it-a-|)at  I  ' 


'Come  in  !  ' — the  Mayor  cried,  looking 

higger  : 
Ami  in  did  come  the  strangest  figure  ! 
His  (|uctT  long  coat  from  hwl  to  heati 
\Vii>  half  of  yellow  and  half  of  rwl  ; 
Ami  he  himself  was  tall  and  thin. 
With  sharp  blue  eyes,  each  like  a  pin. 
Ami     light    lot)se     hair,    yet    Kwarthy 

skin. 
Nil  tuft  on  cheek  nor  Iward  on  chin, 
lint  lips  where  smiles  went  out  and  in — 
Tiitrc   was   no  guessing   his  kith   and 

kin! 
Aii'l  nolMKly  could  enough  admire 
Till-  tall  man  and  his  quaint  attire  : 
Wiiith  one:    '  It  's  as  my  great-grand- 
sire, 
Marling  up  at  the  Trump  of  Doom's 

tone. 
Ha  1  walkefl  this  way  from  his  painte<l 
tomb-stone  !  ' 

VI 

He  advance<l  to  the  council-table  : 
Ami.  '  Please  your  honours,'  said  he, 

'  I'm  able. 
By  means  of  a  secret  charm  to  draw 
All  ( reaturcs  living  beneath  the  sun, 
I  Suit  (  reep  or  swim  or  fly  or  run. 
After  me  so  as  you  never  saw  ! 
AH  I  chietly  use  my  charm 
Oil  rreatures  that  do  people  harm, 
lia-    mole    and    toad    and    newt    and 

vijHir; 
"Ui  iHJople  call  me  the  Pied  Piper.' 


!  (And  here  they  notiee<i  roun<l  his  ni><'k 

[  A  Mcarf  of  re<l  and  yellow  stri|K', 

j  To   match   with   his  coat  of   the  w|f- 

aame  cheijue  ; 
And  at  the  scarf's  end  hung  a  pi|)e  ; 
And  his  fingers,  they  notictnJ,  were  ever 

straying 
As  if  im|>atient  to  l)c  playing 
I'lMMi  this  pi|ie,  as  low  it  dangled 
Over  his  vesture  so  ohi-fangled.) 
'  Vet,'  said  he,  '  |KK)r  pi|)er  as  I  am. 
In  Tartary  I  freed  the  Cham. 
Last  June,  from  his   huge  swarms  ( f 

gnats  ; 
I  eased  in  Asia  the  Nizam 
Of  a  monstrous  broo<l  of  vampyre-lmtn  : 
And  as  for  what  your  brain  bewilder.-. 
If  I  can  rid  your  town  of  rats 
Will  you  give  tiie  a  thousand  guilders  ?  ' 
I  '  One  ?    fifty  thousand  !  ' — was  the  ex- 
clamation 
,  Of  the  astonished  Mayor  and  C'or|M)ra- 
I  tion. 

I  '" 

I  Into  the  street  the  Piper  stept. 

.Smiling  Krst  a  little  smile. 
j  .As  if  he  knew  what  magic  slept 
I      In  his  quiet  pijie  the  while; 
Then,  like  a  nui.>ical  a«lept. 
To  blow  the  piin;  his  lips  he  wrinkled. 
And   green    and    blue    his   sharp   eyes 

twinkled 
I..ike    a    candle-flame 

sprinkled ; 
And    ere   three   shrill 

uttered. 

You  heard  as  if  an  army  muttered  ; 
And    the    muttering   grew    to  a  grum- 
bling : 
And  the  grumbling  grew  to  a  mighfv 

rumbling ; 
And  out  of  the  houses  the  rats  came 

tumbling. 
(Jreat  rats,  small  rats,  lean  rats,  brawny 

rats. 
Brown    rats,    black    rats,    grey    rats, 

tawny  rats. 
Grave  old  plodders,  gay  young  friskers. 

Fathers,  mothers,  uncles,  cousins. 
Cocking  tails  and  pricking  whiskers. 

Families  by  tens  and  dozens. 
Brothers,  sisters,  husbands,  wives — 
Followed  the  Piper  for  their  lives. 


where     salt     is 
notes    the    pii>e 
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From  street  tostreet  he  piped  advancing, 
And  step  for  step  they  followed  dancing, 
Until  they  came  to  the  river  Weser 
Wherein  all  plunged  and  perished  ! 
— Save  one  who,  stout  as  Julius  Caesar, 
Swam  across  and  lived  to  carry 
(As  he,  the  nianustript  he  cherished) 
To  Rat-land  home  his  commentary  : 
Which  was,  '  At  the  tirst  shrill  notes  of 

the  pipe, 
I  heard  a  sound  as  of  scraping  tripe. 
And  putiing  apples,  wondrous  ripe, 
Into  a  cider-press's  gripe  : 
And    a    moving    away    of    pickle-tub- 
boards. 
And   a   leaving  ajar  of  conscrve-cui> 

boards. 
And  a  drawing  the  corks  of  train-oil- 
flasks. 
And  a  breaking  thehoopsof  butter-casks; 
And  it  seemed  as  if  a  voice 
(Sweeter    far    than    by    harp    or    by 

psaltery 
Is     brcatlu'(l)     called     out,     Oh     rats, 


rejoice 


The  world  is  grown  to  one  vast  dry- 
saltery ! 

So,  mtinch  on,  crunch  on,  take  your 
nimcheon. 

Breakfast,  supper,  dinner,  luncheon  ! 

And  just  as  a  bulky  sugar-puncheon. 

All  ready  staved,  like  a  great  sun  siione 

Glorious  scarce  an  incii  before  me. 

Just  as  methought  it  said,  Come,  bore 
me  ! 

— I  found  the  Weser  rolling  o'er  me.' 

vni 
You   should   have   heard   the   Hamelin 

l)eople 
Ringing  the  bells  till  they  rocked  the 

steeple. 
■  Go,'  cried  tiie  Mayor,  '  and  get  long 

poles  ! 
Poke  out  the  lu-sts  and  block  up  the  holes ' 
Consult  with  carpenters  and  builders. 
And  leave  in  our  town'  not  even  a  trace 
Of  the  rats  !  ' — when  suddenly,  up  the 

face 
Of   the    Piper   perked   in   the   market- 
place. 
With  a,  '  First,  if  you  please,  my  thou- 
sand guilders  !  ' 


IX 

A     thou.sand     guilders !     The     Mayor 

looked  blue  ; 
So  did  the  Corporation  too. 
For  council  dinners  made  rare  havoc 
With    Claret,    Moselle,    Vin-de-Gra\  c. 

Hock; 
And  half  the  money  would  replenish 
Tlieir  cellar's  biggest  butt  with  Rhenish. 
To  pay  this  sum  to  a  wandering  fellow 
With  a  gipsy  coat  of  red  and  yellow  I 
'  Beside,'    quoth    the    Mayor    with    a 

knowing  wink. 
Our  business  was  done  at  the  rivd  - 

brink  ; 
We  saw  with  our  eyes  the  vermin  sin'r., 
.\nd  what 's  dead  can't  come  to  litr, 

1  think. 
.So,    friend,    we're     not    the    folks    Ui 

shrink 
From  the  duty  of  giving  you  sometliiiiL' 

for  drink, 
.\nd  a  matter  of  money  to  put  in  your 

poke  ; 
But  as  for  the  guilders,  what  we  spuke 
Of  them,  as  you  very  well  know,  \v,t< 

in  joke. 
Beside,  our  losses  have  made  us  thiittv. 
A     thousand     guilders !     Come,     tah^ 

fifty  !' 


The  pijier's  face  fell,  and  he  cried. 
'  Xo  trifling  !     I  can't  wait,  beside  I 
I've  promised  to  visit  by  dinner  tinif 
Bagdat,  and  acccjit  the  prime 
Of  the  Head-Cook's  pottage,  all  Im  - 

rich  in. 
For  having  left,  in  the  Caliph's  kitri.  :■. 
Of  a  nest  of  scoriiions  no  survivor- 
With  him  I  proved  no  bargain-drivn. 
With    you,    don't    think    I'll    bati    ,i 

stiver  I 
And  folks  who  ])ut  me  in  a  passion 
May  find  me  [iipe  to  another  fashicii. 

xt 

'  How  ?  '  ciitHl  the  Mayor,  '  d'ye  tl.ink 

I'll  brook 
Being  wor.«e  treated  tlian  a  Cook  ? 
Insulted  by  a  iazy  ribald 
With  idle  pipe  and  vesture  piebaM  ' 
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1    Vou    threaten    us,    fellow  ?     Do    your 

worst, 
'    Blow  your  piiie  there  till  you  burst  !  ' 

XII 

Oiue  more  he  stept  into  the  street  ; 

And  to  his  lips  ajrain 
oiiiil  his  long  pipe  of  smooth  straight 
cane ; 
And  ere  he  blew  three  notes  (sueh 
sweet 
<oft  notes  as  yet  innsieian"s  cunning 

Never  gave  tlie  enraptured  air) 
Tlicre  was  a  rustling,  that  seemed  like 

a  bustling 
Of  merry  crowds  justling  at   pitchins; 

and  hustling, 
Siiiixll  feet  were  pattering,  wooden  shoes 

clattering. 
Little  iiands  clapping  and  little  tongues 

chattering. 
And.  like  fowls  in   a  farm-yard   when 
;  barley  is  scattering, 

;  Kilt  came  the  children  running. 
All  the  little  boys  and  girls. 
With  rosy  cheeks  and  flaxen  curls, 
i  And    sparkling    eyes    and    teeth    like 
l>earls, 
Tiippinsi    and    skipping,    ran    merrily 

after 
The  wonderful  music  with  shouting  and 
laughter. 

XIII 

riie  .Mayor  was  dumb,  and  the  Council 

^tood 
A-  if  they  were  changed  into  blocks  of 

wood, 
'  iialilc  to  move  a  stej      ir  cry 
Id  the  chil  Iren  merrily  skipjung  by — 
And  could  only  follow  with  the  eye 
-  riiiit  joyous  crowd  at  the  Piper's  back. 

'lilt  how  the  Mayor  was  on  the  rack, 
.  And    the    wretched    Council's    bosoms 

beat, 
■  As  the   Piper   turned    from    the    HiL'h 
Street  ^ 

Fo  where  the  Weser  rolled  its  waters 
Hii-'lit   in   the   way   of  their   sons   and 
^  danghter.s  I 

I  However  he  turned  from  South  to  West. 
I  And  to  Koppelberg  Hill  his  sfej)s 
f  addressed, 


•And  after  him  the  children  pressed  ; 
Creat  was  the  joy  in  every  breast. 
'  He  never  can  cross  that  mighty  top  ! 
He  s  forced  to  let  the  piping  drop, 
And  we  shall  see  our  children  stop  !  ' 
When,  lo.  as  they  reached  the  moun- 
tain's side, 
A  wondrous  portal  opened  wide. 
As  if  a  cavern  was  suddenly  hollowed  ; 
-And     the     Piper    advanced    and     the 

children  followed. 
And  when  all  were  in  to  the  very  last. 
The    door    in    the    mountain-side   shut 

fast. 
Did  I  say,  all  ?     No  !     One  was  lame, 
And  coidd  not  dance  the  whole  of  the 

way; 
-And  in  after  years,  if  you  would  l)lame 
His  sadness,  he  was  used  to  say, — 
■  It 's  dull  in  our  town  since  iny  play- 
mates left  ! 
I  can't  forget  that  I'm  bereft 
j  Of  all  the  pleasant  sights  they  see, 
'  Which  the  Piper  also  j)romised  me. 
For   he   led    us,    he  .said,  to   a  joyous 

land. 
Joining  the  town  and  just  at  hand. 
Where   waters   gushed    and    fruit-trees 

grew. 
And  flowers  put  forth  a  fairer  hue. 
And  everything  was  strange  and  new  ; 
The  sparrows  were  brighter  than  pea- 
cocks here. 
And  their  dogs  outran  our  fallow  deer. 
And  honey-bees  had  lost  their  stings,' 
And    horses    were    born    with    eagles' 

wings  : 
And  just  as  I  became  a.ssured 
My  lame  foot  woidd  be  sptvdily  cured, 
The  mu.sic  stopped  and  I  stood"  si  ill, 
•And  found  myself  outside  the  Hill, 
Left  alone  against  my  will. 
To  go  now  limping  as  befoie. 
.And  never  hear  of  that  country  more  !  ' 

xiv 
.Alas,  alas  for  Hamelin  ! 

There  came  into  many   a   burgher's 

]iate 
A    text   which    says,    that    Heaven's 

(iate 
Opes  to  the  Rich  at  as  easy  rate 
As  the  needle's  eye  takes  a  canud  in  ! 
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The  Mayor  sent  East,  West,  North  and 

South, 
To  offer  the  Piper,  by  worti  of  mouth. 
Wherever  it  was  men's  lot  to  find 
him. 
Silver  and  gold  to  his  heart's  content. 
If  hi>  'd  only  return  the  way  he  went. 
And  bring  the  chihlren  behind  him. 
Hut  when  they  saw  'twas  a  lost  en- 
deavour. 
And  Piper  anil  dancers  were  gone  for 

ever. 
They  made  a  decree  that  lawyers  never 
Sliouhl  think  their  records  dated  duly 
If,    after   the   day   of   the    month   and 

year, 
Tiiese  words  did  not  as  well  appear, 
'And    so   long    after    what    happened 
here 
On  the  Twenty-second  of  July, 
Thirteen  hundred  and  seventy-six  :  ' 
And  the  better  in  memory  to  fix 
The  i)lace  of  the  children's  last  retreat, 
They  called  it,  the  Pie<l  Piper's  Street— 
Where  any  one  playing  on  pipe  or  tabor 
Was   sure   for   the   future   to   lose    his 

labour. 
Nor  suffered  they  hostelry  or  tavern 
To    shock    with    mirth    a    street    so 
solemn  ; 
But  opposite  the  ])lace  of  the  cavern 
They  wrote  the  story  on  a  column. 
And     on     the    great     Ciuirch-Wintlow 

painted 
The    same,    to    make    the    world    ac- 
quainted 
How  their  children  were  stolen  away  ; 
And  there  it  stands  to  this  very  ilay. 
And  I  must  not  omit  to  say 
That  in  Transylvania  there  's  a  tribe 
Of  alien  j>eople  that  ascribe 
Tiie  outlandish  ways  and  dress 
On   which   their  neighbours   lay   such 

stress. 
To  their  fathers  and   mothers  having 

risen 
Out  of  some  subterraneous  prison 
Into  which  they  were  trepanned 
hong  time  ago  in  a  mighty  band 
Out    of    Hanielin   town   in   Brup  ;wiek 

land. 
But  how  or  why,   they  don'l   under- 
stand. 


XV 

So,  Willy,  let  me  and  you  be  wipers 
Of  .scores  out  with  all  men — especially 

pipers : 
And,  whether  they  pipe  us  free,  from 

i  rats  or  from  mice, 

i  If  we  've  promi.sed  them  aught,  let  ii^ 

I  keep  our  promise. 

I 

jTHE   FLIGHT  OF  THE   DUCHESS 

i  I 

!  You're  my  friend  : 

'  I  was  the  man  the  Duke  spoke  to  ; 

:  I   helped   the  Duchess  to  cast   off  lii- 

i  yoke,  too  ; 

I  So,  here's  the  tale  from  beginning  to  cm  I, 

I  My  friend  ! 

II 
I  Ours  is  a  great  wild  country : 
j  If  you  climb  to  our  castle's  top, 
j  I  don't  see  where  your  eye  can  stop : 
'  For  when  you've  passed  the  corn-tiiM 
i  country, 

■  Where  vineyards  leave  off,   flocks  aK 
i  packed, 

I  And  sheep-range  leads  to  cattle-tri  it. 
i  And  cattle-tract  to  o])en-chase. 

And  open-chase  to  the  very  base 
;  Of  the  mountain,  where,  at  a  fuiiiral 
i  pace, 

I  Round  about,  solemn  and  slow. 

One  by  one,  row  after  row, 
t  Up  and  up  the  pine-trees  go. 

So,  like  black  priests  up,  and  so 

Down  the  other  side  again 

To  another  greater,  wilder  country. 

That 's   one   vast   red   drear   buriit-i;i 
plain, 

Branched   through   and   through   wit! 
many  a  vein 
'  Whence    iron 's    dag,    and    copiitr  • 
dealt ; 

Look    right,    look    left,    look    strai;;li' 
before, — 

Beneath  they  mine,  above  they  sm.  !t. 

Copper-ore  and  iron-ore. 

And  forge  and  furnace  mould  and  nult. 

And  so  on,  more  and  ever  more. 

Till,  at  the  last,  for  a  bounding  b*  |!. 
i  Comes  the  salt  sand  hoar  of  the  L'nat 
j  sea-shore, 

1  — And  the  whole  is  our  Duke's  country! 
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III 
I  was  born  the  day  this  present  Duke 

was — 
(And  (),  says  the  song,  ere  I  was  old  !) 
Ill   the   castle   where   the   other    Duke 

was — 
(When  I  was  happy  and  young,   not 

old  !) 
I  in  the  Kennel,  he  in  the  Bower : 
We  are  of  like  age  to  an  hour. 
My  father  was  Huntsman  in  that  day  ; 
Who  has  not  heard  my  father  say 
That,  when  a  boar  was  brought  to  bay. 
Three  times,  four  times  out  of  five. 
With  his  huntspear  he'd  eontrive 
To  get  t;.o  killing-place  transfixed, 
An<l  pin  him  true,  both  eyes  betwixt  ? 
And  that 's  why  the  old  Duke   would 

rather 
He  lost  a  salt-pit  than  my  father, 
Ami  loved  to  have  him  ever  in  call  ; 
Tliat  's   why   my   father   stood   in    the 

hall 
When  the  old  Duke  brought  his  infant 

out 
To  show   the  people,  and   while  they 

passed 
Tlu'  wondrous  bantling  round  about. 
Was  first  to  start  at  the  outside  blast 
As  the  Kaiser's  courier  blew  his  horn. 
Just  a  month  after  the  babe  was  born. 
And."     (juoth    the     Kaiser's    courier, 

'  since 
The  Duke  has  got  an  Heir,  our  Prince 
Needs  the  Duke's  self  at  his  side  :  ' 
The  Duke  looked  down  and  seemed  to 

wince. 
Hut  he  thought  of  wars  o'er  the  world 

wide, 
Tastles  a-fire,  men  on  their  march. 
The  toppling  tower,  the  crashing  arch  ; 
And  up  he  looked,  and  awhile  he  eyed 
The    row    of    crests    and    shields    and 

banners, 
'•f  ail  achievements  after  ail  manners. 
Arid  •  ay.'  said  the  Duke  with  a  surly 

pride. 
Tlic  more   was   his  comfort   when   he  I 

died  I 

At  next  year's  end,  in  a  velvet  suit, 
W  itii  a  gilt  glove  on  his  hand,  and  his  I 

foot  I 

In  a  silken  shoe  for  a  leather  boot,  i 


Petticoated  like  a  herald. 

In  a  chamber  next  to  an  ante-room. 

Where  he  breathed  the  bfeath  of  page 

and  groom, 
What  he  called  stink,  and   they,   i)er- 
i  fume  : 

i  — They   should   have   .set    him    on    red 
i  Berohl. 

1  Mad  with  pride,  like  fire  to  manage  ! 
They  should  have  got  his  ilieek  fresh 

tannage 
Such  a  day  as  to-day  in  the  merry  sun- 
I  shine  ! 

;  Had  they  stuck  on  his  fist  a  rough-foot 
I  merlin  ! 

(Hark,  the  wind  's  on  the  heath  at  its 

game  ! 
Oh  for  a  noble  falcon-lanner 
To  Hap  each  broad  wing  like  a  banner. 
And  turn  in  the  wind,  and  dance  like 

Hame  !) 
Had  they  broached  a  cask  of  white  beer 

from  Berlin  ! 
— Or  if  you  incline  to  prescribe  mere 

wine 
Put  to  his  lips  when  they  saw  him  pine, 
A  cup  of  our  own  Moldavia  fine, 
Cotnar,    for    instance,    green    as    May 

sorrel. 
And   ropy    with   sweet, — we   shall   not 
quarrel. 

IV 

So,    at    home,    the    sick    tall    yellow 

Duehe.ss 
Was  left  with  the  infant  in  her  clutches. 
She  being  the  daughter  of  God  knows 

who  : 
And  now  was  the  time  to  revisit  her 

tribe. 
So,    abroad    and   afar   they    went,    the 

two. 
And  let  our  ])eople  rail  and  gilie 
At   the  empty   ."all   and   extinguished 

fire. 
As  loud  as  we  liked,  but  ever  in  vain. 
Till  after  long  years  we  had  our  desire. 
And    back    came    the    Duke    and    his 

mother  again. 


And  he  came  back  the  pertest  little  ape 
That  ever  affronted  human  shape  ; 
Full  of  his  travel,  struck  at  himself. 
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YouM    say,   lie  despised   our   bluff  old 

ways  ? 
— Xot  ho  !     For  in  Paris  they  told  the 

elf 
That  our  rough   North  land   was  the 

Land  of  I^ay;', 
'i'he  one  nood  thin<;  left  in  evil  days  ; 
Since    the    Mid-Age    was    the    Heroic 

Time, 
And  only  in  wild  nooks  like  ours 
("oiild    you    taste    of    it   yet   as    in    its 

pri;ne. 
And     see    true    castles,     with     proper 

towers, 
Vounj?- hearted     women,    old  -  minded 

men. 
And    manners    now   as    manners    were 

then. 
So,  all  that  the  old  Dukes  hatl  been, 

without  knowing  it. 
Tiiis    Duke  would   fain   know  he   was, 

without  being  it ; 
'Twas  not  for  the  joy's  self,  but  the  joy 

of  his  showing  it, 
\or  for  the  ])ride's  self,  but  the  jiride 

of  our  seeing  it. 
He  revived  all  usages  thoroughly  worn- 
out. 
The    souls    of    them    fumed-forth,    the 

hearts  of  them  torn-out : 
And    chief    in    the   chase    his   neck    he 

|)eril!ed. 
On  a  lathy  horse,  all  legs  and  length. 
With    blood    for    bone,    all    s|H'ed,    no 

strength  ; 
— Thev   should    have   set   him   on   red 

"lierold. 
With   the  re<i   eye  slow  consuming  in 

tire. 
And   the  thin   stiff  ear  like  an  abbey 


spire 


VI 


Well,  such  as  he  was,  he  must  marry, 

we  heard  : 
And  out  of  a  convent,  at  the  word. 
Came  the  Lady,  in  time  of  spring. 
—Oh,    old    tho  ights   they    cling,    they 

cling  ! 
That  day,  I  know,  with  a  dozen  oaths 
I  (lad  myself  in  thick  hunting-clothes 
Fit  for  the  chase  of  urox  or  buffle 
In     winter-time    when    you    need    to 

muffle. 


But  the  Duke  had  a  mind  we  should  cut 

a  figure, 
.An<l  so  we  saw  the  Lady  arrive : 
My  friend,  I  have  seen  a  white  crane 

bigger  ! 
She  was  the  smallest  la<ly  alive. 
Made,  in  a  piece  of  Nature's  madness. 
Too  small,  almost,  for  the  life  and  gliul- 

ness 
That  over-tilled  her,  as  some  hive 
Out  of  the   bears"    reach  on   the  h'wih 

trees 
la  crowded  with  its  safe  merry  bees  : 
In  truth,  she  was  not  hard  to  please  I 
I'p  she  looked,  down  she  looked,  routui 

at  the  mead. 
Straight    at    the    castle,    that 's    lu^t 

indeeil 
To  look  at  from  outside  the  wails  : 
As  for  us,  styled  the  '  serfs  and  thrnlU.' 
She  as  much  thanked  me  as  if  she  liml 

said  it. 
(With  her  eyes,  do  you  understand  V) 
Because  I  patted  her  horse  while  I  led 

it; 
And  Max,  who  rode  on  her  other  haml. 
Said,  no  bird  flew  past  but  she  in(|iiiri  'I 
What    its    true    name    was,    nor    ever 

seemed  tired — 
If  that  was  an  eagle  she  saw  hover. 
And  the  green  and  r^rey   bird  on  tlic 

field  was  the  plovc. 
When  suddenly  a]>peaiT(l  tl;e  Duke  : 
And  as  down  she  sprung,  the  small  tout 

j)ointed 
On  to  my  hand, — as  with  a  rebuke. 
And  as  if  his  backbone  were  not  jointed. 
The    Duke   stepped   rather  aside   than 

forward. 
And  welcomed   her  with   his  grumievt 

smile : 
And,  mind  you,  his  mother  all  the  wliiK 
Chilled    in    the    rear,    like    a    wiml    t" 

Nor' ward  ; 
And  up,  like  a  weary  yawn,  with  it^ 

pullies 
Went,  in  a  shriek,  the  rusty  portciilli-: 
And,  like  a  glad  sky  the  north-\\irul 

sullies. 
The  Lady's  face  stopped  its  play. 
As  if  her  first  hair  had  grown  grey — 
For  si'i'h  things  must  begin  sonu'  ii'f 

day  ! 
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VII 

III  a  (lay  or  two  she  was  well  again  ; 
As  who  should   say,    '  \'ou   labour  in 

vain  ! 
This   is   all   a   jest   against   God,    who 

meant 
I  should  ever  he,  as  I  am,  content 
And  jilad  in  His  sijjht  ;  therefore,  glad 

I  will  be  !  ' 
Sii,  smiling  as  at  first  went  she. 

VIII 

She  was  active,  stirring,  all  fire — 
Could  not  rest,  could  not  tire — 
To  a  stone  she  might  have  given  life  ! 
(I  myself  loved  once,  in  my  day) 
—For   a    Shepherd's,    Miner's,    Hunts- 
man's wife, 
,1  had  a  wife,  I  know  what  I  say) 
N'i'ver  in  all  the  world  such  an  one  ! 
And  here  was  jjlenty  to  he  done. 
And   she    that   could    do    it,    great    or 

small, 
SUf  was  to  do  nothing  at  all. 
There  was  already  this  man  in  his  jwst. 
This   in    his   station,    and    that   in    his 

office. 
And  the  Duke's  plan  admitted  a  wife, 

at  most. 
To  meet  his  eye.  with  the  other  trophies, 
\<i\v  outside  the  Hall,  now  in  it. 
To  sit  thus,  stand  thus,  see  and  be  seen. 
At    the    proper    place    in    the    proper 

minute. 
And  die  away  the  life  between. 
And    it    was    amusing    enough,    each 

infraction 
<»f  rule  (but  for  after-sadness  thatcame) 
lo    hear    the    consummate    self-satis- 
faction 
Willi  which  the  young  Duke  and  the 

old  Dame 
Wouhl  let  her  advise,  and  criticise. 
And.  being  a  foci,  instruct  the  wise. 
And,   child-like,    parcel   out    praise   or 

blame : 
llu  V  bore  it  all  in  complacent  guise. 
As  though  an  artificer,  after  contriving 
A  wheel-work  image  as  if  it  were  living, 
S:io!i!d  fjnd  with  delight  it  could  motion 

to  strike  him  ! 
^0  found  the  Duke,  and  his  mother  like 
him  : 


The  Lady  hanlly  got  a  rebuff— 
I  That     had     not     been     contem|)tuous 
enough. 
With  his  cursed  smirk,  as  he  nodded 

applau.se. 
And  kept  off  the  old  mother-cat's  claws. 

IX 

So,  the  little  Lady  grew  silent  and  thin. 

Paling  and  ever  paling. 
As  the  way  is  with  a  hid  chagrin  ; 
And    the    Duke    perceived    that    she 
was  ailing. 
And   said   in   his  heart,   '  'Tis  done  to 
spite  me. 
j  But  I  shall  find  in  my  power  to  riiiht 
I  me  I  ' 

I  Don't     sw<-ar.     friend  — the    Old     One, 
!  many  a  year. 

Ls  in  Hell,  and  "thw  Duke's  .self  .  .  .  you 
I  shall  hear. 


Well,  early  in  autumn,  at  first  wintei- 
'  warning. 

When  the  stag  had  to  break  with  his 
foot,  of  a  morning. 
j  A  drinking-hole  out  of  the  fresh  tender 
I  ice, 

,  That  covered  the  pond  till  the  sun,  in 

a  trice, 
j  Loo.sening  it,  let  out  a  ripple  of  gold, 
j  And   another  and  another,  and   faster 
;  and  faster. 

I  Till,    dimpling   to   blindnes.s,   the   wide 

water  rolled  : 
Then  it  .so  chanced  that  the  Duke  our 

master 
Asked  himself  what  were  the  pleasures 

in  season. 
And    foimd,    since   the    calendar    bade 

him  be  hearty. 
He  should  do  the  Middle  Age  no  treason 
In  resolving  on  a  hunting-party. 
Always  provided,  old  books  showe<l  the 

way  of  it  ! 
What  meant  old  poets  by  theirstrictures? 
And  when  old  poets  hatl  said  their  sav 

of  it. 
How    taught    old    painters    in    their 

pictures  '.' 
We  must  revert  to  the  proper  channels. 
Workings    in    tapestry,    paintings    on 
panels. 


86 


THE  FLIGHT  OF  THE  DUCHESS 


And  gatlicr  up  Wooiluraffs  authentic 

traditions :  i 

Here  was  food  for  our  various  ambitions, 
As  on  each  case,  exaitly  stated, 
— To   eneourajje    your    dog,    now,    the 

[)roperest  thirrup. 
Or  best  prayer  to  St.  Hubert  on  mount-  ' 

ing  your  stirrup —  | 

We  of  the  ho\isehold  took  thought  and  [ 

debated.  1 

Blessed  was  he  whose  baek  ached  with  j 

the  jerkin  i 

His  sire  was  wont  to  do  forest- work  in  ;  , 
Hlessfder  he  who  nol)ly  sunk  '  ohs  '  ] 
And    '  ahs '    whik'    he    tugged    on    his  | 

grandsire's  Irunk-iiose  ; 
What    signiHed    hats    if    they    had    no 

rims  on. 
Each  slouiliing  before  and  behind  like  I 

the  scallop. 
And  able  to  serve  at  sea  for  a  shallop,   i 
Loaded   with  lac(iuer  and  looped  with 

crimson  ?  j 

.So  that  the  deer  now,  to  make  a  short ' 

rhyme  on't,  S 

What  with  our  Vencrers,  Prickers,  and 

Verderers, 
Might  hope  for  real  hunters  at  length, 

and  not  murderers. 
And  oh,  the  l)uke"s  tailor — he  had  a  hot 

time  on't  !  i 

XI 

Now  yt>u   must  know,   that  when  the 

first  dizziness 
Of  llap-hats  and   buff-coats  and  jack- 
boots s»d)sidcd. 
The    Duke    i)ut    this    cpiestion,  '  The 

Duke's  part  f)rovided. 
Had  not  the  Duchess  some  share  in  the 

business  '!  ' 
tor  out  of  the  mouth  of  two  or  three 

witnesses 
Did  he  establish  all  fit-or-unfitnesses : 
And, after  much  layingof  headstogether. 
Somebody's  cap  got  a  notable  feather 
By    the    announcement    with    proper 

unction 
That    he    had    discovered    the    lady's 

function  : 
Since  ancient  authors  gave  this  tenet, 
'  When  horns  wind  a  mort  and  the  deer 

is  at  siege, 


Let  the  dame  of  the  Castle  prick  fortli 

on  her  jennet. 
And  with  water  to  ^ash  the  hands  <if 

her  liege 
In  a  clean  ewer  with  a  fair  toweling. 
Let  her  preside  at  the  disemboweling.' 
Now,  my   friend,  if  you  had  so  lit  i  If 

religion 
As    to    catch    a    hawk,    some    falcmi- 

lanner, 
And    thrust    her    broad    wings    like   a 

banner 
Into  a  coop  for  a  vulgar  pigeon  ; 
And  if  day  by  day,  and  week  by  week. 
You  cut  her  claws,  and  sealetl  her  eyo. 
And  clip|)ed  herwings,and  tietl  her  beak. 
Would  it  cause  you  any  great  surprix 
If,   when  you  tlecided  to  give  her  .in 

airing. 
You  found  she  needed  a  little  preimr- 

ing  ? 
— I   say,   should   you    be  such   a   i-m- 

mudgeon. 
If  she  clung  to  the  perch,  as  to  take  it 

in  dudgeon  't 
Yet  when  the  Duke  to  his  lady  siLiii- 

tieil. 
Just  a  day  before,  as  he  judged  iimsi 

dignified, 
In   what   a    pleasure   she   was   to   ]iar- 

ticipate, — 
And,  instead  of  leaping  wide  in  flaslii  s. 
Her  eyes  just  lifted  their  long  lashts. 
As  if  presse<l  by  fatigue  even  he  vnuM 

not  dissipate. 
And    duly    acknowledge*!    the    Dukt'> 

forethought. 
But  spoke  of  her  health,  if  her  health 

were  worth  aught. 
Of  the  weight  by  day  and  the  watdi 
j  by  night, 

I  And  much  wrong  now  that  used  to  Ik 

right, 
\  So,  thanking  him,  declined  the   luiiu- 
1  ing,— 

;  Was  conduct  ever  more  affronting  ': 
With  all  the  ceremony  settled — 
With  the  towel  ready,  and  the  scwit 
Polishi.  g  up  his  oldeat  ewer. 
And  the  jennet  pitched  upon,  a  pii- 

bald. 
Black- barred,   cream-coated   and    jink 
eye-ball'd, — 
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No  wonder  if  the  Duke  was  nettled  ! 
Ami  when  she  persisted  nevertheless, — 
Will,    I   suppobv.    here 's   the    time    to 

confess 
That  there  ran  half  round  our  Lady's 

chamber 
A    balcony    none    of    the    hardest    to 

clamber  ; 
Ami    that    Jacynth    the    tire-woman, 

ready  in  waiting. 
Stayed   in  call  outside,   what  need   of 

relating  ? 
And  since  Jacynth  was  like  a  June  rose, 

why,  a  fervent 
Adorer  of  Jacynth,  of  course,  was  your 

servant ; 
Ami  if  she  had  the  habit  to  peep  through 

the  casement. 
How  could    I    keep   at   any    vast   dis- 
tance ? 
And  so,  as  I  say,  on  the  Lady's  per- 
sistence. 
The  Duke,  <lumb  stricken  with  amaze- 
ment, 
Stdod  for  a  while  in  a  sultry  smother, 
5  And  then,  with  a  smile  that  partook  of 
I  the  awful,  j 

-;  Turned  her  over  to  his  yellow  mother     | 
5  I'o  Itarn  what  was  decorous  and  lawful ; 
3  Anil   the   mother  smelt   blood   with   a  ' 
cat-like  instinct. 
As  her  cheek  quick  whitened  thro'  all 
';  its  quince-tinct.  | 

■  I'll,  but  the  Lady  heard  the  whole  truth  , 
at  once  !  I 

What   meant  she  ?— Who  was  she  ?— 

Her  duty  and  station. 
The  wisdom  of  age  and   the  folly  of 

youth,  at  once. 
Its  decent  regard  and  its  fitting  rela- 
tion— 
111  brief,  my  friend,  set  all  the  devils  in 

iicll  free 
And   turn   them   out   to  carouse   in   a 

belfry. 
Ami   treat  the   priests   to  a   fifty-part 
f  canon. 

And   then    you    may   guess    how    that 
.,.  ,      tongue  of  hers  ran  on  ! 
p'lil.  somehow  or  other  it  ended  at 
)  last 

I  And,    licking    her    whiskers,    out    she 
I)asstu  ; 


And  after  her,— making  (he  hoju-d)  a 

face 
Like  Em|>eror  Nero  or  Sultan  Saladin. 
Stalked  the  Duke's  self  with  the  austere 

grace 
Of  ancient  hero  or  nuMlern  paladin. 
From    door    to    staircase— oh,    such    a 

solemn 
Unbending  of  the  vertebral  column  ! 

XII 

However,     at     sunrise     our     company 

mustered  ; 
And  here  was  the  huntsman   bidding 

unkennel. 
And  there  'neath  his  bonnet  the  pricker 

blustered. 
With  feather  dank  as  a  bough  of  wet 
fennel ; 
;  For  the  court-yard's   four   walls   were 
i  tilled  with  fog 

i  You  might  cut  as  an  axe  chops  a  log. 
'  Like    so    much    wool    for    colour    and 
I  bulkiness ; 

And  out  rode  the  Duke  in  a  perfect 
sulkiness, 
j  Since,  before  breakfast,  a  man  feels  but 
I  queasily, 

I  And  a  sinking  at  the  lower  abdomen 
Begins  the  day  with  indifferent  omen. 
And  lo,  as  he  looked  around  uneasilv. 
The  sun  ploughed  th^fog  up  and  droVe 
;  it  asunder 

This   way    and    that    from    the    valley 

under  ; 
And,    looking   through   the   court-yard 

arch. 
Down  in  the  valley,  what  should  meet 

him 
But  a  troop  of  Gipsies  on  their  march. 
No  doubt  with  the  annual  gifts  to  greet 
him. 

XIII 

Now,  in  your  land,  Gipsies  reach  you, 

only 
After  reaching  all  lands  beside  ; 
North  they  go.  South  they  go,  trooping 

or  lonely. 
And  still,  as  they  travel  far  and  wide. 
Catch  they  and  keep  now  a  trace  here, 

a  trace  there. 
That  puts  you  in  mind  of  a  place  here, 

a  place  there. 
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l$ut  witli  lis,  I  iH'lifvr  they  rise  out  of    Such  are  the  workH  they  put  their  hand 

the  >;rouiiil.  '  to. 

Ami  nowhere  else,  I  take  it.  are  found      Ami  the  uses  tliey  turn  ami  twist  ir.ii 
With    the    eartli-tint    yet    so    freshly  un<l  sand  to. 

embrowned  ;  And  theHe  made  the  troop,  which  imr 

H  )rn,  no  <louht,  like  inseits  wliieh  hrec-d  Duke  saw  sully 

on  Towards   his   eastle   from   out    of   tin 

The  very  fruit  they  are  meant  to  feeil  valley, 

on.  -Men    and    women,    like    new-hatcin  ! 

Tor  the  earth— not  a  use  to  which  they  spiders, 

don't  turn  it.  Come  o.it   with   the   morninj;   to  f^'nit 

The  ore  that  jrrows  in  the  mountain's  our  riders. 

womb.  And  up  they  wound  till  they  reacli   i 

Or  the  sand  in  ilie  pits  like  a  honey-  the  ditch. 

conih.  Whereat  all  MtopjH'd  save  one.  a  witi  ii, 

They  sift  and  soften  it,  bake  it  and  biirn    That  1  knew,  as  slie  hobbled  from  il;. 

it—  i  group. 

Whether  thev  weld  yo".  for  instance,    T.y  her  <;ait.  directly,  and  her  stoop. 

a  snattle  \  I,   whom  .lacynth  was  used  to  impnr- 

With    side-bars    never    a    brute    can '  tune 

|)ivffle  ;  I  To    lot    that    same    witch    tell    ns   our 

Or   a   lock   that  's   a    puzzle   of   wards  :  fortune. 

within  wards  ;  j  The  oldest  (iip.sy  then  above  Krotnul : 

Or.  if  your  colts  fore-foot  inclines  to    .\nd,    so   sure    lus    the   autumn    sia-nii 

curve  inwards,  j  came  round. 

Horseshoes  they'll  hammer  which  turn    She  paid  us  a  visit  for  j)rotit  or  pastitm. 

on  a  8wiv( '  And  every  time,  as  she  swore,  for  iIh 

And  won't  allow  ihe  hoof  to  shrivel.  Ia.st  time. 

Then  they  cast  bells  like  the  shell  of  the  ;  .\nd  presently  she  was  seen  to  sidle 

winkle.  I'p  to  the   Duke  till  she  touche<l   In- 

That   keep  a   stout   heart    in   the  ram  bridle. 

with  their  tinkle  ;  So  that  the  horse  of  a  sudden  reared  ii 

Hut  the  sand — they   pinch  and  pound    .\s  under  its  nose  the  old  witch  pci  i.. 

it  like  otters ;  <  up 

Commend    me    to    (Jip.sy    glass-makers    With  her  worn-out  eyes,  or  rather  t  vi- 
and potters  !  ;  holes 
(Misses  they'll  blow  you.  crystal-clear.     Of  no  use  now  but  to  gather  brine. 
Where  j<ist  a  faint  cloud  of  rose  shall    And  began  a  kind  of  level  whine 

appear.  Such  as  they  used  to  sing  to  their  vid- 

As  if  in  |)ure  water  yon  dro|)ped  and  let    When  their  ditties  they  go  grindini: 

(lie  '  I'p  and  down  with  nobody  minilini' 

A  bruise  black-bloode<l  mulberry  ;  .\nd.  then  as  of  old,  at  the  end  of  tin 

And    that    other    sort,    their    crowni:  ,'  humming 

pride.  Her  usual  presents  were  forthcomiii'.' 

With   long   white   threads   distinct    in-  ,  — A  dog-whistle  blowing  the  fiercot  if 

side.  ■  trebles. 

Like    the    lake-tlower's    fibrous    roots    (.lust  a  sea-shore  stone  holding  a  dozir, 

which  dandle  fine  pebbles,) 

T.ioase  such  a  length  and  never  tangle.      Or  a  porcelain  mouth-piece  to  screw  ( ;. 
Where    the    bold    sword-lily    cuts    the  a  pi|)e-end, — 

clear  waters,  And  so  she  awaited  her  annual  8ti|nnil 

And  the  cuplily  couches  with  all  the    But  this  time,  the  Duke  woulu  scarcely 

white  daughters  :  Vouchsafe 
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A  word  in  reply ;  and  in  vain  Hhe  fdt 
With  twitrhin);  HnKcra  at  ht>r  In-lt 
For  the  puwe  of  «|f»'k  pine-martin  jK-lt. 
Heady  to  put  what  he  gave  in  her  i)outh 

safe, — 
Till,  tither  to  ((uicken  bin  apprehenHion. 
(ir  |M)ssil)ly  with  an  after-intention. 
She  was  eonie,  nIh;  said,  to  pay  her  duty 
To    the    new    Duthesn,    tlie    youthful 

lioauty. 
No  sooner  had  slie  naine<l  his  Lady, 
Tliaii  a  shine  lit  up  the  face  so  shady. 
And  its  smirk  returned   with  a  novel 

meaning  — 
For  it  struck  him,  the  babe  just  wanted 

weaning ; 
If  otic  gave  her  a  taste  of  what  life  was 

and  sorrow. 
She,  foolish  to-<lay,  wouhf  be  wiser  to- 
morrow ; 
:  Ami  who  so  fit  a  teacher  f)f  trouble 
-;As    this    sordid    crone    bent    wellnitih 

double  ? 
;  So.  ^'lancing  at  her  wolf-skin  vesture, 
,;If  such  it  was,  for  they  grow  so  hirsute 
;  lliat  their  own  fleece  .serves  for  natural 
":  fur-suit) 

iHc  was  contrasting,  'twas  plain  from 
;  Ills  gesture, 

jTlie  life  of  the  I^dy  so  flower-like  and 
I  d»'licate 

;\\ith    the    loathsome    squalor    of    this 

hclicat. 
I.  ill    brief,    was    tlie   man    the    Duke 
J  beckoned 

;I>oni  out  of  the  throng,  and  while  I 
1  drew  near 

;}!••  told   the   crone,   as   I   since   have 

reckoned 
35y  the  way  he  bent  and  spoke  into  her 

car 
IJ\ith  circumspection  and  mystery, 
^hc  main  of  the  Lady's  history, 
tier  frowardness  and  ingratitude  ; 
Jind    for    all    the    crone's    submissive 
i         attitude 

f  could  .see  round  her  mouth  the  loose 
1^         plaits  tightening, 
pd  her  brow  with  assenting  intelli- 
:  Kcnee  brightening. 

p  though,   she  engaged  with  hearty 
*  goodwill 


I       ■■"..^..,   Biie  eugagea   wiin   hearty 

1.       goodwill 

f  '"»<•' vcr  he  now  might  enjoin  to  fulfil, 


And    promisee!    the    Lady   a    thorough 

frightening. 
And  so,  just  giving  her  a  glimpse 
Of  a  jMirse,  with  the  air  of  a  man  who 

im|>s 
The  wing  of  the  hawk  that  shall  fct.  h 

the  hernshaw. 
He  bade  me  take  the  fSipsy  mother 
,."',' ."^J'*  '"''■  ♦*'"'"«  >*oiw  story  or  ether 
',;'  '"  '.  °'"  ''«'♦"•  oak-wood  or  fernshaw, 
Jo  while  away  a  weary  hour 
tor  the  U<|y  left  alone  in  her  bow«r. 
Whose  mind  and  bo«ly  craved  exertion 
And  yet  shrank  from  all  better  diver- 
1  sion. 

'  XIV 

^  Then  clapping  heel   to  his  horse,   the 
'  mere  curveter. 

Out  rode  the  Duke,  and  after  his  hollo 
j  Horses   and   1  ounds  swepi,   huntsman 

and  servitor. 
And  back  I  turned  and  bade  the  c  rone 

follow. 
And  what  makes  me  confident  what  's 
j  ^  to  be  told  you 

Had    all    along    been    of    this    crone  "s 

•levising. 
Is,    that,    on    looking    round    shari.lv 
I  behohl  you,  • 

I  There  was  a  novelty  quick  as  suri.ris- 
I  ing: 

{  For  first,  she  had  shot  up  a  full  head  in 
I  stature. 

And  her  step  kept  pace  with  mine  nor 
I  faltered. 

As  if  age  had  foregone  its  usurpaMire. 
i  And  the  ignoble  mien  was  whol' 
I  altered, 

j  And  the  face  looked  (juite  of  another 

nature, 
j  And  the  change  reached  too,  whatever 
]  the  change  meant. 

i  Her  shaggy  wolf-skin  cloak's  arran^'.>- 
!  ment : 

For  where  its  tatters  hung  loose  likt 
'  sedges. 

Gold    coins    were    glittering    on     the 
!  edges. 

Like  the  ban«l-ro||  struns  with  tomans 
Which     proves     the     veil     a     Persian 

woman's : 
And    under    her    brow,    like    a    snail's 
boms  newly 
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C-oniP  out  aH  alUT  the  rain  he  p*ce«. 
Two  uiiiiiiHtakealilu  «<yo-j"'int»  iliily 
Live   and   aware   looKtMi   out   of   their 

placet*. 
So,  we  went  anil  found  Jacynth  at  the 

entry 
Of  the  Lady's  clminher  Htan<linK  .sentry  ; 
I  tt)l('  the  eoninmml  ami  proilueed  my 

eoinimnion. 
And  .laoynth  rejoiceil  to  admit  any  one. 
For    wince    last    n  ght,    by    the    (tame 


Not 

They 

While 


token, 
a    ttin^le 
H)>oken  : 
went    in 
toj^ether. 
•    I    in    the 
weather. 


word    hail    thf    I^dy 

l)()th    to    the    presence 

halcony   watched   the 

XV 

And  now,  what  took  place  at  the  very 

tirst  of  all, 
I  cannoc  tell,  as  I  never  eould  learn  it : 
Jacynth  constantly  wished  a  curse  to 

fall 
On  that  little  head  of  hera  and  burn  it. 
If  she  knew  how  she  came  to  drop  so 

soundly 
Asleej)  of  a  sudden  and  there  continue 
Tile  whole  time  sleeping  as  profoundly 
As  one  of  the  boars  my  father  would  pin 

you 
'Twi.\t   the  eyes  where  the  life  holds 

garrison, 
— Jacynth  forgive  mo  the  comparison  ! 
But  where  I  begin  my  own  narration 
Is  a  little  after  I  took  my  station 
To    breathe    the    fresh    air    from    the 

balcony. 
And,  having  in  tho.se  days  a  falcon  eye. 
To    follow    the    hunt    thro'    the    ojK-n 

country, 
From  where  the  bushes  thinlier  crtsted 
The   hillocks,   to  a   plain   where  'a   not 

one  tree. 
When,    in    a    moment,    my    ear    was 

arrested 
By — was  it  singing,  or  was  it  saying. 
Or     a     strange     musica!      instrument 

l)laying 
In  the  chamber  ? — and  to  be  certain 
I  pushed  the  lattice,  {)ulled  the  curtain. 
And  there  lay  Jacynth  asleep. 
Yet  as  if  a  watch  she  tried  to  keep. 


In  a  roity  sleep  along  the  Hoor 
With  her  hea<l  agaioHt  the  door ; 
While  in  the  midst,  on  the  neat  of  stat.' 
Wan  a  qvieen — the  (iipiiy  woman  lat' , 
With  heail  and  fa<e  downltent 
On  the  lady's  head  and  face  intent  : 
For,  coiled  at  her  feet  like  a  child  ut 

ease. 
The  I^dy  sat  l)etween  her  knees 
And  o'er  them  the  lady's  clasjH'il  hand 

met, 
.Vnd  on  those  hands  her  chin  was  sit. 
.And  her  ui»turned  face  met  the  fine  ii 

the  crone 
Wherein    the    eyes    had    grown    ar;; 

grown 
As  if  she  could  <louble  and  quadruplr 
.\t  i)leasure  the  i)lay  of  either  pupil 
— Very  like,   by  her  hands,  slow  tin- 
ning. 
As    up    and    down    like    a    gor-<i<nv 

tlap|)ers 
They     moved     to     measure,     or     In,; 

clapjHTs. 
I  said,  is  it  blessing,  is  it  banning. 
Uo    they    applaud    you    or    burlc^ipn 

you— 
Tho.se  hcnds  and  fingers  with  no  ili  ^ , 

on  ? 
But,  just  as  I  thought  to  spring  ui  t^ 

the  rescue. 
At  once  I  was  stopj)ed  by  the  Lail\  • 

expression  : 
For  it  was  life  her  eyes  were  drini<ii)L' 
From  the  crone's  wide  pair  above  lur 

winking, 
— Life's     ])ure     fire    received     wiilrr 
j  shrinking. 

Into  the  heart  and  brea.-t  whose  hca\  ii . 
I  Tokl  you  no  single  drop  they  »>  r 
j  leaving, 

— Life,     that    filling    her,     i)ass(ii    n- 

dundant 
i  Into  her  very  hair,  back  swervin;.' 
Over  each  shoulder,  loose  and  abuinlaiii 
As  her  head  thrown  back  showci  il' 

white  throat  curving. 
And    the    very    tresses   shared    in   ti: 

pleasure. 
Moving  to  the  mystic  measure. 
Bounding  as  the  bosom  bounded. 
;  I  stopped  short,  more  and  more  con- 
founded, 
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.\>  »till   her  cheeki    buriittl   and   eyeti 

Klixtenetl, 
A»  shr  liNtcntHl  anil  Hhe  liKtened  : 
W  lien  all  at  «nre  a  hami  dctainiNl  me, 
Aixl  the-  fwlfsatnc  contaKion  gaintnl  me, 
Ami    I    ki'pt    time    to    tht-    womlrouH 

thiiiH', 
Makinjf    out     wonU    and     proMo    an<l 

rhyme, 
Till  it  set-nu'd  that  the  mimic  furled 
Its    winjrs    like    a    taxk    fultilled,    and 

droi»|M'd 
Krotii    iiniler    the    wonl.i    it    HrHt    hud 

i)roii|ied, 
Ami  left  them  midway  in  the  world. 
And   word    took    word   ait   hand    takes 

hand. 
I  (oiild  hear  at  last,  and  understand. 
Ami  when  I  held  the  unliroken  thread. 
Tile  (Jip(*y  ttaid  : — 


•Ati<l  so  at  last  wo  fiml  tvy  tribe. 
And  so  I  set  thee  in  the  midst, 
;  And  to  one  and  all  of  them  descril)e 
J  What  thou  saidst  and  what  thou  didst. 
M)iir  Umn  and  terrible  journey  through. 
5  And  all  thou  art  ready  to  say  and  do 
*ln  the  trials  that  remain  : 
;  1  tra(e  them  the   vein  and  the  other 
vein 
That  meet  on  thy  brow  and  part  af.^ain, 
Makini;  our  rapid  mystie  mark  ; 
f  And  I  bid  my  people  prove  and  proln- 
j  Ka.  h  eye's  profound  and  (glorious  gloU- 
|Til!  they  detect  the  kindred  spark 
|In  those  depths  so  dear  and  (lark, 
»  I  Like  the  spots  that  snap  and  burst  and 

fCirdinK  over  the  midnight  sea. 


When  the  breast  is  bare  and  the  arms 

are  wide, 
.And  the  world  is  left  outside. 
For  there  is  prol>ati<in  to  decree, 
.And  many  ami  hmg  must  the  trials  U- 
Thou  Kl-.alt  vi<'toriuiisly  endure, 
If  that  brow  in  true  and  those  eyes  are 

sure  ; 
Like  a  jewel-Hnder's  (ierce  ll^say 
Of  the  prize  he  dug  from  its  mountain 

tomb, — 
\A-t  once  the  vindiiuting  ray 
l^-ap  out  amiil  the  un.xious'gloom. 
And  steel  and  fire  have  done  their  part 
•And  the  prize  falls  on  its  tinder's  heart  ; 
So.  trial  after  trial  past. 
Wilt  thou  fall  at  the  very  lout 
Breathless,  half  in  trance 
With  the  thrill  of  the  great  deliverance. 
Into  our  arnjs  for  evermore  ; 
.And  thou  shalt  know,  those  arms  once 

curlecl 
.About  thee,  what  we  knew  Ijefore, 
How    love    is    the    only    goo«|    in    the 

world. 
Henceforth  Ir>  loved  as  heart  can  love. 
Or  brain  devi.se.  or  hand  approve  ! 
Stand  up,  look  Mow, 
It  is  our  life  at  thy  feet  we  throw 
To  step  with  into  light  and  joy  ; 
Not  a  power  of  life  but  we'll  employ 
To  .satisfy  tliy  nature's  want  ; 
•Art  thou  the  tree  that  props  the  plant. 
Or  the  climbing  plant  that  .seeks  the 
tree — 
I  ''anst  thou  help  us,  must  we  help  thee  ? 
If  any  two  creatures  grew  into  one. 
They   would  do  more   than   the   world 
has  done 


|An.l   on    that    round    young   cheek    of  ^  Though    eaHi    apart 


thine 

|I  make  them  recogni.se  the  tinge, 
|.As  when  of  the  costly  .scarlet  wine 
|They  drip  .so  much  as  will  impinge 
».^nd  spread  in  a  thinnest  .scale  afloat 

One  thick  gold  drop  from  the  olive  s  coat 
jOvcr  a  silver  plate  whose  sheen 

Null  thro'  the  mi.\ture  shall  be  seen 

J|>r  .so  I  prove  thee,  to  one  and  all. 

•"•   when  mv  wople  cue  their  brca.st. 


iFit. 
IT 


„   jfcople  ojie „. 

sec  the  sign,  and  hear  the  call 


And  take  the 


i\v 


vow.  and  stand  the  test 


I'l'  li  adds  one  more  child  to  the 


rest— 


Were    never    so 

weak. 
Yet   vainly   through  the  world   .should 

ye  seek 
For  the  knowledge  and  the  might 
Which  in    ,ich  union  grew  their  right  : 
So.  to  approach,  at  least,  that  end. 
And  blend,— as  much  as  may  lie,  blend 
Thee  with  us  or  us  wit'i  thee. 
As  climbing-j)lant  or  propping-tree. 
Shall    .SOI  '     ' 


d 


one   deck   thee,    over   and 


lown. 


l'|>    and    about,    with    blossoms    and 


cave 
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Fix  his  heart's  fruit  for  thy  garland- 
crown. 
Cling  with  his  soul  as  the  gourd-vine 

cleaves. 
Die  on  thy  boughs  and  disa]i{)car 
While  not  a  leaf  of  thine  is  sere  '! 
Or  is  the  other  fate  in  store. 
And  art  tlmu  Ktted  to  adore. 
To  give  thy  wondrous  self  away. 
And  take  a  stronger  nature's  sway  ? 
I  foresee  and  I  could  foretell 
Thy  future  portion,  sure  and  well — 
But  those  passionate  eyes  s(>eak  true, 

s|K>ak  true. 
And  let  them  say  what  thou  shalt  do  ! 
Only,  be  sure  thy  daily  life, 
In  its  peace,  or  in  its  strife, 
Never  shall  be  unobserved  ; 
We  pursue  thy  whole  career. 
And  hope  for  it,  or  doubt,  or  fear, — 
Lo,  hast  thuu  kept  thy  path  or  swerved, 
We  are  beside  thee,  in  all  thy  ways, 
With  our  blame,  with  our  j)raise. 
Our  sha  'e  to  feel,  our  pride  to  show, 
(Jlad,  angry — l)ut  indifferent,  no  ! 
Whether  it  is  thy  lot  to  go. 
For  the  good  of  us  all,  where  the  haters 

meet 
In  the  crowded  city's  horrible  street 
Or  thou  step  alone  through  the  morass 
Where  never  sound  yet  was 
Save  the  dry  quick  clap  of  the  stork's 

bill. 
For  the  air  is  still,  and  the  water  still. 
When  the  blue  breast  of  the  dipping  coot 
Dives  under,  and  all  is  mute. 
So  at  the  last  shall  come  old  age, 
Decrepit  as  befits  that  stage  ; 
How  else  wouldst  thou  retire  apart 
With    the    hoarded    memories    of    thy 

heart. 
And  gather  all  to  the  very  least 
Of  the  fragments  of  life's  earlier  feast 
I^et  fall  through  eagerness  to  find 
The  crowning  dainties  yet  behind  ? 
Ponder  on  the  entire  Past 
Laid  together  thus  at  last. 
When  the  twilight  helps  to  fuse 
The  first  fresh,  with  the  faded  hues. 
And  the  outline  of  the  whole. 
As  round  eve's  shades  their  framework 

roll, 
(Jrandly  fronts  for  once  thy  soul. 


And  then  as,  'mid  the  dark,  a  gleam 
Of  yet  another  morning  breaks, 
And  like  the  hand  which  ends  a  dream, 
Death,  with  the  might  of  his  sunbeam 
Touches  the  flesh  and  the  .soul  awakis 
Then—' 

Ay,    then,    indeed,    sometliin:- 

wouhl  hapi^n  ! 
But  what  '!     For  here  her  voice  chaiiL'i  I 

like  a  biril's ; 
There  grew  more  of  the  music  and  lo- 

of  the  words  ; 
Had  Jacynth  only  been  by  nie  to  >  fap 

pen 
Tc    pajier   and   put   you   down   i  viry 

syllable 
With  those  clever  clerkly  fingers, 
-vU  that  I've  forgottt.i  as  well  as  wluit 

lingers 
In  this  old  brain  of  mine  that  's  but  ill 

able 
To  give  you  even  this  poor  version 
Of  the  S|)eech  I  spoil,  as  it  were,  with 

stammering 
— More   fault   of   those   who   had   tii> 

hammering 
Of  pro8o<ly  into  me  and  syntax. 
And  did  it,  not  with  hobnails  but  tin- 
tacks  ! 
But  to  return  from  this  excursion.— 
Just,  do  you  mark,  when  the  son<:  \\,h 

sweetest. 
The  peace  most  deep  and   the  i  liarin 

completest. 
There  came,  shall  I  say,  a  snap — 
.And  the  charm  vanished  ! 
-And   my   sense  returned,   so  strani'ily 

banished, 
.And,  starting  as  from  a  nap, 
I  knew  the  crone  was  bewitchini:  my 

lady. 
With    Jacynth    asleep;  and    but    mit 

spring  made  I, 
Down  from  the  casement,  round  tn  thf 

|K)rtal, 
Another  minute  and  I  had  entered.— 
When  the  door  opened,  and  more  than 

mortal 
Stootl,  with  a  face  where  to  my  iiiiml 

centred 
All  beauties  I  ever  saw  or  shall  mc. 
The  Duchess — I  stopped  as  if  striK  k  ty 

palsy. 
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Slu-  was  so  different,  happy  and  boau- 
titul, 
'i I  ftit  at  once  that  all  was  best. 
And  that  I  had  nothing  to  do,  for  the 
<  rest. 

Hut  wait  her  commands,  obey  and  be 

dutiful. 
Not  that,  in  fact,  there  was  any  com- 
manding, 
—I  saw  the  glory  of  her  eye, 
,  Aiul  the  brow's  height  and  the  breast's 
[ '  expanding, 

\  'Ami  I  was  hers  to  live  or  to  die. 
'   A^  for  finding  what  she  wanted, 
^ou  know  God  Almighty  granted 
>iuli  little  signs  should  serve  his  wild 

creatures 
To  till  one  another  all  their  desires, 
.So  tliat   eac.   knows   what    its   friend 

requires. 
Anil  (Iocs  its  biilding  without  teachers. 
I  preceded  her ;  the  crone 
1  dll()W(  (I  silent  and  alone  ; 
1  spoke  to    '  .-r,    but  she   merely  jab- 
j  iH'red 

|ln  tlif  old  style  ;  both  her  eyes  had  slunk 
|]!a>  k  to  their  jMts  ;  her  stature  shrunk  ; 
Jill  short,  the  sold  in  its  body  sunk 
|.ikc  a  blade  sent  home  to  its  scabbard. 
|\\V  ilcscended,  I  j)receding  ; 
1  Hissed  the  court  with  nobody  beetling  ; 
Ml  tiic  world  was  at  the  chase,  ! 

P  111'  court-yard  like  a  de.sert-place,  | 

D'lu-  stable  emi)tied  of  its  small  fry  ;        j 
I  siuMlcd  myself  the  very  jjalfrey  I 

I  ivnitinbcr  patting  while  it  carried  her.  ' 
niic  (lay   she    arrived    and    the    Duke 
>  married  her.  I 

f\nii,  I  jo  you   know,   though   it  's  easy  ■ 
;:  deceiving  '  '   I 

t>ncs(|f  in  stich  matters,  I  can't  help  I 
^  believing  | 

pile  Lady  had  not  forgotten  it  either,     ! 
|\iid    knew    the    jioor    devil    jso    much  i 
liencath  her 


3\".Mlld 

! 


have  been  only  too  glad  fur  her 

service 
'  daiKc  on   hot   ploughshares  like  a 

Turk  dervise, 
'■'■''  mahU-  (,.  pay  proper  duty  where 

inving  it 
as  reduced  to  that  pitiful  method  of 

showini:  it  : 


:  For  though  the  moment  I  began  setting 
His  saddle  on  my  own  nag  of  Berol<r> 
I     .        begetting, 

(Aot  that  I  meant  to  be  obtrusive) 
I  She  stopped  me,  while  his  rug  was  shift- 
i  ing, 

!  By  a  single  rapid  finger's  lifting. 
'  And,    with    a   gesture    kind    but    con- 
!  elusive. 

And  a  little  shake  of  the  head,  refused 

me, — 
I  say,  although  she  never  used  me. 
Yet  when  she  was  mounted,  the  tJipsv 

behind  her. 
And  I  ventured  to  remind  her, 
I  sui)pose  with  a  voice  of  less  steadiness 
Than  usual,  for  my  feeling  exceeded  me, 
—Something  to  the  effect  that  I  was  in 

readiness 
Whenever     (Jod     should     please     she 

needed  me, — 
Then,   do  you   know,   her  face   looked 

down  on  me 
With  a  look  that  jjlaced  a  crown  on  me. 
And  she  felt  in  her  bosom,— mark,  her 
I  bosom — 

I  And,  as  a  flower-tree  drops  its  blossom. 

i  I)roj>i)ed  me.  .  .  ah.  hail  it  been  a  purse" 

Of  silver,  myfriend.orgold  that's  worse. 

^Vhy,    you    see,    as    soon    as    I    found 

j  myself 

I  So  understood.— that  a   true  heart   .so 
i  may  gain 

j  Such   a   reward,— I   should    have   gone 
I  home  again. 

Kissed  Jacynth.  and  soberly  drowned 

myself  ! 
It  was  a  little  plait  of  hair 
Such  as  friends  in  a  convent  make 
To  wear,  each  for  the  other's  sake.— 
This,  see.  which  at  my  breast  I  w«ar. 
Kver  did   (rather   to  Jacyntirs   grudu'- 

nient). 
And  e\fr  shall,    till   the  Day  of  Jii<|<r- 
ment. 

And  then. — and  then,— to  cut  short. 

this  is  idle. 
These   are   feelings    it    is   not   good    tu 

foster. — 
1  pushed  the  gate  wide,  she  shook  the 

bridle. 
Anil  the  fialfrey  bounded,— and  so  wc 
lost  her. 


il 
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When  the  liquor  's  out,  why  clink  the 

cannakin  ? 
I  (lid  think  to  describe  you  the  panic  in 
The  re<loubtable  breast  of  our  master  | 

the  mannikin. 
And  what  was  the  pitch  of  his  mother's  i 
yellowness,  I 

How  she  turned  as  a  shark  to  snap  the 

spare-rib 
Clean   off,   sailors   say,    from   a    pearl- 
diving  Carib, 
When  she  heard,  what  she  calleil,  the 

flight  of  the  feloness 
—  liut  it  seems  such  child's  play. 
What  they  said  and  did  with  the  LAdy 

:iway  ! 
And  to  dance  on,  when  we've  lost  the 

music. 
Always  made  me — and  no  doubt  makes 

you — sick. 
Xay,    to    my    mind,    the    world's    face 

looked  so  stern 
As  that  sweet  form  disappeared  through 

the  postern. 
She    that    kept    it    in    constant    good 

humour. 
It  ought  to  have  stopped  ;  there  seemed 

nothing  to  do  more. 
Hut  th«!  worhl  thought  oiiicrwise  and 

went  on. 
And  my  head  's  one  tiiat  its  spite  was 

s])ent  on  : 
Thirty  years  are  tied  since  that  morn- 

~  insi. 
And  with  them  all  my  head's  adorning. 
Xor  did  the  old  Duchess  die  outriglit, 
As  you  exjR'ct.  of  sui>prcsscd  spite. 
Tile  natural  end  of  every  adder 
Not    suffered    to    empty    its    poison- 

l)ladiler  : 
Hilt  she  and  her  son  agreed,  I  take  it. 
That  no  one  should  touch  on  the  story 

to  wake  it, 
For    the    wound    in    the    Duke's    pride 

rankled  iiery, 
>So,    they    made   no   search    and    small 

in<iuiry — 
And  whtii  fresh  Ciipsics  have  paiil  us 

a  visit,  I've 
Noticed  the  couple  were  never  inquisi- 
tive, 


But  told  them  they're  folks  the  Duke 

don't  want  here. 
And  bade  them  make  haste  and  cr()>* 

the  frontier. 
Brief,  the   Duchess  was  gone  and  tlw 

Duke  was  glad  of  it. 
And  the  old  one  was  in  the  young  out- . 

stea<i. 
And  took,  in  her  place,  the  househoM* 

head. 
And  a  blessed  time  the  household  hail 

of  it  ! 
Anil  were  I  not,  as  a  man  may  say, 

cautious 
How  I  trench,  more  than  needs,  on  tin 

nauseous, 
I  could  favour  you  with  sundry  toiK  In- 
Of  the  paint-smutches  with  whicii  tlif 

Duchess 
Heightened     the     mellowness     of    lur 

cheek's  yellowness 
(To  get  on  faster)  until  at  last  her 
Clieek  grew  to  Itv  one  nuvster-plastcr 
Of  mucus  and  fucus  from  mere  use  li 

ceruse  : 
In  short,  she  grew  from  scalj)  to  iidilir 
Just  the  object  to  make  you  shu'lilti. 

XVII 

You're  my  friend — 

What    a    thing    friendship    is,    wmii 

without  end  ! 
How    it    gives    the    heart    and    soul  a 

stir-up 
As  if  somebody  broach.-^d  you  a  gliniu;;' 

runlet. 
And  poured  out,  all  lovelily,  sparkliiiily, 

sunlit. 
Our  green  Moldavia,  the  streaky  syn:;. 
t'otnar  as  old  as  the  time  of  the  Diuiil-- 
Friendship     may     match     with     tlia: 

monarch  of  fluids ; 
Kach  supples  a  dry  brain,  fills  yiu  ::■ 

ins-and-outs, 
(lives    your    life's    hour-glass    a    -li.'t 

when  the  thin  sand  doul)t> 
Whether  to  run  on  or  stop  short,  aii: 

guarantees 
Age  is  not  ail  made  of  stark  sloth  .i:;; 

arrunt  ease. 
,  I  have  seen  my  little  Lady  onci'  mvu: 
I  Jacynth,    the  (ii')sy,    Berold,   an'l  tl' 
I  rest  of  it. 
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^  For  to  me  spoke  the  Duke,  as  [  told  you 
I  before ; 

|l  always  wanted  to  make  a  clean  breast 
.1  of  it : 

i  And  now  it  is  made — why,  my  heart's- 
blood,  that  went  trickle. 
Trickle,    but    anon,    in    such    muddy 

dribblets, 
Is  pumped  up  brisk  now,  through  the 

main  ventricle. 
And    genially    floats     me    about    the 

giblets. 
[11  toll  you  what  I  intend  to  do  : 
;  I   must    see    this    fellow    his    sad    life 
through — 
He  i-i  our  Duke,  after  all. 
And    I,   as   he   says,    but   a   serf    and 

thrall. 
My  father  was  born  here,  and  I  inherit 
His  fame,  a  chain   he   bound   his  son 
'  with  : 

j'ould  I  pay  in  a  lump  I  should  prefer  it, 
lint  there  \s  no  mine  to  blow  up  and 

get  done  with. 
So.   I   must   stay   till   the   end   of   the 

chapter. 
For,    as    to    our    middle-age-manners- 
5  adai)ter, 

I  lie  it  a  thing  to  be  <,dad  on  or.«orry  on. 
pome    day    or    other,    his    head   "ii     a 

morion. 
And  breast  in  a  hauberk,  his  heels  hell 

kick  up. 
Slain  l)y  an  onslaught  fierce  of  hiicii]). 
And  then,  when  red  doth  the  sword  of 

our  Duke  rust, 
:A;i,1  its  leathern  sheath  lie  o'ergrown 

with  a  blue  crust, 
i'llitn,  I  shall  scrape  together  my  earn- 
i  ings ; 

llur,  you  see,  in  the  churchyard  Jacynth 
'  re))oses, 

Und  our  children  all  went  the  way  of 
I  the  roses  : 

lit  s  a  long  lane  that  knows  no  turn- 
iiisis. 


i'lif  needs  but  little  tackle  to  travel  in  ; 
|So.  just  one  stout  cloak  shall  I  indue  : 
Pn'l  for  a  staff,  what  beats  the  javelin 
I'Wt!:  .vhich  his  boars  my  father  pinned 

you  ? 
•bd  then,  for  a  purpose  you  shall  hear 
presently, 


Taking   some    Cotnar,   a   tight   plump 

.skinfull, 
I    shall    go    journeying,    who    but    I, 

pleasantly  ! 
Sorrow  is  vain  and  desjwndency  sinful. 
What  \i  a  man's  age  ?     He  must  hurry 

more,  that 's  all ; 
Cram  in  a  day,   what  his  youth  took 

a  year  to  hold  : 
When    we    mind    labour,    then    only, 

we're  too  old — 
What   age   had    Methusalem   when    he 

begat  Saul  ? 
And  at  last,  as  its  haven  some  buffered 

ship  sees, 
(Come    all    the    way   from    the    north- 
parts  with  S|)erm  oil) 
I  hojx!  to  get  .«afely  out  of  the  turmoil 
And  arrive  one  day  at  the  land  of  the 

CJipsies, 
And   find   my   I.ady,   or  hear  the  last 

news  of  her 
From  some  old  thief  and  son  of  Lucifer, 
His    forehead    chapleted    green    with 

wreathy  hoj). 
Sunburned  alf  over  like  an  .Kthiop. 
.And  when  my  Cotnar  begins  to  operate 
And  the  tongue  of  the  rogue  to  run  at 

a  proper  rate. 
And  our  wine-skin,  tight  once,  shows 

each  flaccid  dent. 
I  shall  drop  in  with— as  if  by  accident— 
■  Vou    never    knew    then,  "^how    it    all 

ended. 
What  fortunes  good  or  bad  attended 
The  little  I^idy  your  Queen  befriended?' 
—And    when    that  's   told    me,    what  "s 

remaining  ? 
This  world  's  too  hard  for  my  explain- 
ing. 
The  same  wise  judge  of  nuxtters  c(iiiiiie 
Who    still    preferred    some    slim    i'lnu- 

year-old 
To    the    biji-boned    stock    of    mi'ditv 
Berold.  ~     ' 

And,  for  strong  Cotnar,  drank  F'reni  h 

weak  wine. 

He  also  must  be  such  a  Lady's  s(  onier  ! 

Smooth      Jacob      still      robs      lii;p...lv 

Ksaii  :  ■'^ 

Now  uj),  now  down,  the  world  "s  one 

see-saw. 
— So,  I  shall  find  out  .some  snug  corner 
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I'nder  a  hetige,  like  Orson  the  wood- <  This  is  our  master,  fainou8,  calm,  and  dead. 

knight,  i  Borne  on  our  shoulders. 

Turn  myself  round  and  bid  the  world 

jiooil  night ;  Sleep,  crop  and   herd  !   sleep,  darkliiiL; 

And  slccii  a  sound  sleep  till  the  trumjiet's  thorix;  and  croft, 

blowing  'Safe  from  the  weather  ! 

Wakes  me  (unless  priests  cheat  us  lay-    He,  whom  we  convoy  to  his  grave  aloft. 

men)  Singing  together. 

To  a  world  where  will   be  no  further    He  was  a  man  born  with  thy  face  aii'l 

throwing  j  throat. 

Pearls   before   swine   that   can't   value  :  Lyric  Apollo  ! 

them.     Amen  !  j  Long  he  lived  nameless :    how  shouM 

'  spring  take  note 

Winter  would  follow  ? 
A   GRAMMARLAX'S    FUNERAL      |  Till  lo,  the  little  touch,  ami  youth  «a. 

rr/wt— Shortly    after    the    revival    of  ,,  f^""*-' ',       ,,.••,, 

learninff  in  Eurone  1  Cram{)ed  and  diminished, 

^  '    '■*  j  Moaned  he,  '  New  measures,  other  ftit 

Let  us  begin  and  carry  up  this  corpse,  I  anon  ! 

Singing  together.  ;  My  dance  is  finished  ?  ' 

Leave    we    the    common    crofts,    the  !  No,  that 's  the  world's  way  !    (keep  tli. 
vulgar  thor|)es,  mountain-side. 

Each  in  its  tether  Make  for  the  city,) 

Sleeping    safe    o,      f  e    bosom    of    the    He   knew  the  signal,   and   stepiic<i  m 
plain.  with  jjride 

Cared-for  till  cock-crow :  |  Over  men's  pity  ; 

Look  out  if  yonder  be  not  day  again      ,  Left  play  for  work,  and  grappled  witi. 


Rimming  the  rock-row  ! 
That  s  the  appropriate  country  ;   there, 
man's  thought. 
Rarer,  intenser, 
Sc'f-gathered    for    an    outbreak,    as    it 
ought, 
Ciiafes  in  the  censer! 
Leave  we  the  unlettered  plain  its  herd 
and  crop ; 
Seek  we  sepulture 
On  a  tall  nu)untain,  citied  to  the  top, 

Crowded  with  culture  ! 
Ail   tile   peaks  soar,    but  one   the   rest 
excels  ; 
Clouds  overcome  it  ; 
No,  yonder  sparkle  is  the  citadel's 


the  world 
Bent  on  escaping : 
'  What 's  in  the  sc.oll,'  cjuoth  he,  "  ilu 
keepest  furled  '! 
Show  me  their  shaping. 
Theirs,  who  most  studied  man,  the  1',.! 
and  sage, — 
(Jive  !  ' — So  he  gowned  him. 
Straight  got  by  heart  that  book  i"  :' 
last  page  : 
Learned,  we  found  him  ! 
Yea.  b^it  we  found  him  bald  too— »\\v 
'ike  lead, 
jents  uncertain  : 
'  1  iiiic    to    taste    life,'    another    v.o :. 
have  said. 
'  Up  with  the  curtain  !  '- 


Circling  its  summit  ! 
Thither  our  i)ath  lies  ;    wind  we  up  the  '  This  man  said  rather,  "Actual  lifi' 
heights :  i  next  ? 

Wait  ye  the  warning  ?  '  Patience  a  moment ! 

Our  low  life  was  the   level's  and   the    Grant     I     have     mastered     learniii: 
night's ;  j  crabbed  text. 


H. 


fur  ll 


le  moMiiiig 


Still,  there  "s  the  comment. 


Step  to  a  tune,  square  chests,  erect  the  ,  Let  me  know  all  !     Prate  not  of  nu 
head.  I 

"Ware  the  beholders  !  | 


or  least. 
Painful  or  easv 


caiJ, 

.lin.. 

left, 
and 


feet 
th. 
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lit:. 


Hvcn  to  the  crumbs  I'd  fa 
feast. 

Ay,  nor  feel  queasy  !  ' 
I  ih,  such  a  life  as  he  resolved  to  live, 

When  he  had  learned  it. 


in  eat  up  the    Wae  it  not  great  ?  did  not  he  tiirow  on 
(Jod, 
(He  loves  the  burthen  1 — 
God's    task    to    make     tiie    heavenly 
|>erii)d 


W  lien  he  had  gathered  all  books  had  to  !  Perfect  the  earthen 

K'^*" '  t)iJ  not   he   niagnifv    the   mind,   show 

Sooner,  he  sjJHrned  it.  clear 

liiiii;:e    the    whole,    then    execute    the  Just  what  it  all  ineaut  ? 

I)art8—  He  woidd  not  discount  life,  as  fools  do 

I'uncy  the  fabrie  |  here, 

Qv.he,  ere  you  build,  ere  steel  strike  fire  Paid  i)'y  instalment  ! 

from  (|uartz,  ,  He  ventureil  neck  or  nothin;,'— Heaven's 

Ere  mortar  dab  brick  !  success 

i  Found,  or  earth's  failure  : 

Here 's  the  town-pate  reached  :  there's    'Wilt  thou  trust  death  or  not?'     He 


tiie  market-place 
(Japing  before  us.) 


answered  '.Vis  ! 
Hence  with  life's  pale  lure  !  ' 


\ta,  this  in  him  was  the  peculiar  grace    That  low  man  seeks  a  little  thin-'  to  do 

( Hearten  our  chorus)  i  Sees  it  and  does  it  :  " 

riiat  before  living  he  'd  learn  how  to    This  high  man,  with  a  great  thing  to 
''^"^ —  I  pursue. 

No  end  to  learning :  |  Dies  ere  he  knows  it. 

Karii  the  means  first— God  surely  will    That  low  man  j-dcs  on  addino-  one  to 
contrive  |  one, 

I'se  for  our  earning.  I  His  hundred  "s  soon  hit  : 

tithcrs   mistru.st   and  .say—'  But   time    This  high  man,  aiiniuir  at  a  million 
t'W'aFN !  I  .Misses  an  unit. 

Live  now  or  never  !  '  !  That,   has  the   world   here— should   he 

Hi'  said.  '  What 's  time  ?  leave  Now  for  j  need  the  next. 

dogs  and  ajK-s  !  :  L^t  the  world  iiiiiul  him  ! 

Man  has  Forever.'  This,  throw.s  himself  on  (Jod,  and  un- 

i>.ii  k  to  his  book  then  :   deeper  droojied  !  i)erplext 

Seekinsr  shall  find  Him. 
So.  with  the  throttlin-,'  liaud.-  of  Death 
at  strife. 
Ground  he  at  <.'raiiiniar  : 


his  hea<l 
('(ilrulus  racked  him  : 
Leaden  before,  his  eves  grew  dross  of 
lead: 
Tussis  attacked  him. 
'  \i>\v.  .Master,  take  a  little  rest  I  ' — not 
he! 
(Caution  redoubled  ! 
'-t()i    two    a-breast,    the    way    winds 
narrowly) 
Xot  a  whit  troubled. 
Bark  to  his  studies,  fresher  than  at  first. 
Fierce  as  a  dragon 
;  He     (soiil-hvdroptic     wif'i     a     .sacred 
thirst) 
Siuked  at  the  flagon. 
J  <'.!.  It  we  draw  a  circle  premature, 
i         Heedless  of  far  gain, 
I  '-mdy  for  quick  returns  of  profit,  sure, 
I         Bad  is  our  bargain  ! 


Still,  thro'  the  rattli-.   i-arts  of  speech 
were  rife  : 
Wh.ile  he  couM  staiiuner 
He     settled     lloti's     luivine.-s  —  h  t     it 
be  !— 
Properly  based  tti'n-— 
Gave  us  the  doctrine  (if  the  enclitic  Ik, 

Dead  from  the  wnist  down. 
Well,   here's  the   phitionii.   here's  tiie 
l>roi>cr  place. 
Hail  to  your  )iur!ieiis. 
All  ye  highfliers  of  the  leathered  race. 

Swallows  and  curlews  ! 
Here's   the   top-peak:     the   multitude 
below 
Live,  for  thev  can,  there. 


K 
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This    man    decided    not    to    Live    but 
Know — 
Bury  this  man  there  Y 
Here — here  's  his  place,  where  meteors 
shoot,  c'loiuls  form. 
Lightnings  are  loosened. 
Stars  eonie  and  go  !    let  joy  break  with 
the  storm. 
Peace  let  the  dew  send  ! 
Lofty  designs  must  close  in  like  effects  : 

l^oftily  lying. 
Leave  him — still  loftier  than  the  world 
suspects. 
Living  and  dying. 

JOHANNES   AORICOLA   I\   MEDI- 
TATION 

There  s  heaven  above,  and  night  by 
night. 

I    look    right    through    its 
roof ; 

No    suns    anil    moons    tho\igh    e'er    so 
bright 

Avail  to  stop  me  :    splendour-proof 
I  keep  the  broo<ls  of  stars  aloof : 
For  I  intend  to  get  to  (iod. 

For  'tis  to  (JckI  I  speed  so  fast. 
For  in  CSoil's  breast,  my  own  abode. 

Those  shoals  of  dazzling  glory,  past, 
I  lay  my  spirit  down  at  last. 
I  lie  where  I  have  always  lain, 

(Iod  smiles  as  He  has  alw.ays  smiled  ; 
Ere   suns   and   moons   could   wax  and 
wane, 

Fre  stars  were  thundergirt,  or  piled 
The  heavens.  Cod  thought  on  tne  His 

child  : 
Ordained  a  life  for  me,  arrayed 

Its  circumstances,  every  one 
To  the  minutest  ;    ay.  (iod  said 

Thi.s  head  this  hand  should  rest  upon 
Til  us.  ere  He  fashioned  star  or  sun. 
And  having  thus  cre:!ted  me. 

Thus  rooted  me.  He  bade  me  grow, 
(Guiltless  for  ever,  like  a  tree 

That  buds  ami  blooms,  nor  seeks  to 
know 

The  law  by  wiiicli  it  prosiH'rs  so  : 
IJiit  .lUre  that  thought  and  word  and 
deed 

All  go  to  swell  His  love  for  uu\ 
Me.  made  because  that  love  liad  neeil 


Of  something  irrevocably 
Pledged  solely  its  content  to  be. 
Yes,  yes,  a  tree  which  must  ascend. 

No     jH)ison-gourd     foredoomed     tc 
stoop ! 
I  have  (lod's  warrant,  could  I  blend 

All  hideous  sins,  as  in  a  cup. 
To  tlrink  the  mingled  venoms  uj). 
Secure  my  nature  will  convert 

The  draught  to  blo.s.soming  glaihu-- 
fast. 
While  sweet  dews  turn  to  the  gourd  - 
hurt. 

And  bloat,  and  while  they  bloat  it. 
bla.st. 
As  from  the  first  its  lot  was  cast. 
For  as  I  lie,  smiled  on,  full  fed 

By  unexhaustetl  power  to  bless, 
I  gaze  Inflow  on  Hell's  fierce  bt^d. 

Anil  tho.se  its  waves  of  flame  oppn-. 
Swarming  in  ghastly  wretchedness  ; 
Whose  life  on  earth  aspired  to  be 

One  altar-smoke,  so  pure  ! — to  wdi 
If  not  love  like  (Joil's  love  to  me. 

It  least  to  keep  His  anger  in  ; 
And  all  their  striving  turned  to  siti. 

Priest,  doctor,  hermit,  monk  giuw;; 
white 
With  prayer,  the  broken-hearted  mi.i. 

The  martyr,  the  wan  acolyte. 
The  incense-swinging  child, — undoiu 
Before  (Jod  fashioned  star  or  sun  ' 
(lixl,    whom    I    i)rai.se ;     how   could   1 
l)raise. 

If  such  as  I  might  understand. 
.Make  out  and  reckon  on  His  way>. 

And  bargain  for  His  love,  and  st^mi. 
Paying  a  price,  at  His  right  hand  ■ 

THE  HERETIC'S  TRAGEI)^ 

A    MIDDLE-AGE   IXTEKLUDE 
UOSA   .Ml'XUI  ;     SEr,    FULCITE  ME   lini;- 
Bl'S.       A    CONCEIT   OK    MASTER    (.^ - 
BKECHT,  CAXOX-RElJlLAK  OK  s  M\ 
,rt>DOcrs-BY-THE-BAR,    YPRES   (  ll^ 

cANTi'yi'E,    Virgiliun.     and    iivii 

OFTEN     BEE.N    StJXu    AT    HOCK"  11 H! 
AND      FESTIVALS.       UAVISU.S      EI:a1. 

(It  would  .seem  to  be  a  glimpse  lru;!i 
the  burning  of  Jacques  du  Boiir;- 
Molay,   at   Paris,   a.d.    1314 ;    a.>  di- 


THE  HERETIC'S  TRAGEDY 


PJ 


I  tortcil  by  the  refraction  from  Flemish 
itraiii  to  brain,  during  the  course  of  a 
(uiiiilc  of  centuries.) 


I 


C'HORfS 

We  mean  he  should  roast  in  the  xight 
of  all.  " 


IV 


Good  sappy  bavins  that  kindle  forth- 
with ; 


I-READMONISHETH  THE   ABBOT   DEODAET 

;.    The  I^rd,  we  look  to  once  for  all, 
:        Is  the  Lord  we  should  look  at,  all  at  '      W'"i'ts    that    blaze    substantial    and 
once :  |  slow ; 

He   knows    not    to    vary,    saith    Saint  '  I''"c-«tump  split  deftly,  drv  as  pith  ; 
Paul,  I      Larch-heart   that  chars  'to  a  chalk- 

Xor  the  shadow  of  turnimr,  for  the    ,,  white  glow : 

nonce.  "  1''>^n  "P  t'^^'y  *'"'■''*'"<' Jo'»n  in  a  chafe, 

Sec  Him  no  other  than  as  He  is  !  ^,  ^^^^^  }\imf&st  like  a  hog  to  scorch, 

(;ive  both  the  Infinitudes  their  due — 
Iiitiiiitc  mercy,  but,  I  wis. 
As  inKnite  a  ju.stice  too. 

[Organ  :  //Imjal-radcnce. 
.\>  infinite  a  justice  too. 


II 


.Spit  m  hi.s  face,  then  leap  back  safe. 
Sing  '  I^udes  '   and   bid  clap-to  the 
torch. 


CHORl'S 

Lati.'i     Iho— who     bids    clai)-to     the 


torch. 


ONE    SINOETII  I„I„,     „f    ^i„      T  ,  ,  , 

John.  Ma~ter  of  the  Ten.ple  of  God.  ^  ''"   taXd      "'''''   "'""'  '""'  "' 

FuHmg  to  sin  the  Unknown  Sin  Is  burning  alive  in  Paris  s.p.are  ! 

WImtheboughto    KmiH.rorAldab:od,  How    can    he   curse,    if    his  'mouth    i> 

He  sold  it  to  Sultan  Saladin  :  gagged  ' 

Till,  caught  by  PoiHJ  Clement,  a-buzzing  Or   wriggh-   his   neck,    with   a   .„lla. 

tlicre,                                                  ,  there  ? 

Hornet-i>rince    of    the    mad    wasps'  Or  heave  his  chest,  while  a  band  <-rv. 

,    ,    ,.'"*'^'  ,  round  ? 

Am<   .i.pt  of  his  wings  in  Paris  .square.  Or  threat  with  his  tist.  .«ince  his  arms 

lliiy   bring  him  now  to   be  burned  are  spliced  ? 

/*'7^'-  Or  kick  with  his  fi-et,  now  his  icirs  arc 

[And  imntdh  thcrr  grace  of  lute  or'  bound  '' 

dadcithern    ye  Ml  say  to  con-        -Thinks  John,  I  will  .all  >.p„n  Jesus 
prm  him  whosmgeth—  \  Christ 

Wc   bring  John   now   to    be   burned  j  '  [//ov  o,n  rros.eth  hiw.di 

i  VI 

r„  ,1  li-  ,,         ,,         ,  !  Jesus    Christ — John    had    bou"ht    and 

111  tiic  midst  IS  a  goodly  gallows  built  ;  ;  sold  "'"^iii    anci 

•rwixt  fork  and  fork,  a  stake  i.s  stuck;        Jesus    Christ-John    ha.l    eaten    an.l 
I'lit  tiist  they  set  divers  tumbrils  a-tilt,  drunk  • 

Make  a  trench  all  round  with  the  city    To   him,    the' Flesh    meant    silver   and 
,;  muck  I  „j,j,i 

Insuk-    they    pile    log   upon    log,    good        (Saha  nnrcti,,.) 

■i     I'i,r„v.tTJ,,f   rill  .    ^'"^  ''^  *'^'''  '  ■'^'iviour,  bountiful  Iamb. 

Ia.g^  ,   not  few,    blocks   great   and        I  have  roasted  Thee  Turks,  though 
I  p, ,  ,  •""''"'   ......  :  men  roast  me.  ^ 

|i^->'.l.  a  mans  mui-thigh,  no  less,  no    See  Thy  servant,  the  plight  wherein  I 

I     ior  they  mean  he  should  roast  in  the       Art    Tlu.u   a  Saviour?     Save   Thou 
^  sigiit  ot  all.  j  im.  I  ' 


lUtl 


xnt^  niJinriiiuo   inAUCiUi 


CHORUS 

'Tis   John    the    mocker   cries,    Save 
Thou  me ! 

VII 

Who    maketh    God.s    menace    an    idle 
word  ? 
— Saith,  it  no  more  means  what  it 
l>r(K'laiins, 
Tiian  a  damsel's  threat  to  her  wanton 
bird  ?— 
For  she  too  prattles  of  ujfly  names. 
— Saith,  he  knoweth  but  one  thing, —  | 
what  he  knows  V 
That  (!o<l   is  ;,'ood  and   the  rest   is 
breath ;  ; 

Why  else  is  the  same  styled,  Sharon's 
rose  t  j 

Onie  a  rose,  ever  a  rose,  he  saith.        i 

(HORIS  I 

O,   John   shall    yet   find    a   rose,    he  ; 

saith  !  i 

VIII 

Alaik,  there  be  roses  and  roses,  John  ! 
Some,    honied    of    taste    like    your 
leiuan"s  tongue  : 
Some,    bitter — for   why  ?    (roast   gaily 
on  !) 
Their    tree    struck    root    in    devirs 
dunn  ! 
When  Paul  once  reasoned  of  righteous- 
ness 
Anif  of  temperance  and  of  judgment 
to  come, 
( Inod  Feli.x  trembled,  he  could  no  less — 
John,  snickering,  crook'il  his  wicked 
thumb. 

CHORIS 

What  cometh  to  John  of  the  wicked 
thumb  ': 

IX 

Ha  ha,  John  pliickt  th  now  at  his  rose 
To  rid  himself  of  a  sorrow  at  heart ! 
J^u, — petal    on    petal,    fierce    rays    im- 
close  ; 
Anther     on     anther,     sharp     spikes 
outstart ; 
And    with    blood   for   dew,   the   bosom 
boils  ; 
And  a  gust  of  sulphur  is  all  its  smell  ; 
And  lo,  he  is  horribly  in  the  toils 
Of  a  coal-black  giant  flower  of  Hell  ! 


CHORUS 

What  maketh  Heaven,  That  niakcth 
Hell. 

X 

So,  as  John  called  now,  through  the  lim 
amain. 
On  the  Name,  he  had  cursed  with,  all 
hi.s  life — 
To    the    Person,    he    bought   and    suld 
again — 
For  the  Face,  with  his  daily  butht> 
I  ife — 
Feature  by  feature  It  took  its  place  I 
And    his    voice,    like    a    mad    d(ij;'< 
choking  bark, 
.\t  the  steaily   Whole  of  the  Judg<  > 
Face — 
Died.     Forth  John's  soul  flared  intu 
the  dark. 

srB.If)INETH    THE    ABBOT    DEODAKT 

Cio'.l  hel[)  all  jioor  souls  lost  in  the 
dark ! 

HOLY-CROSS  DAY 

OX  WHICH  THE  .lEWS  WERE  FORCEP  T" 
ATTEND  AV  ANNUAL  CHRIS  (UN 
.SERMON  IN  ROME. 

f  Now  was  come  about  Holy-("ro" 
Day,  and  now  must  my  lord  preach  lii> 
Hrst  sermon  to  the  Jews  :  as  it  was  df 
old  cared  for  in  the  merciful  bowels 
of  the  Church,  that,  so  to  speak,  a 
crumb  at  least  from  her  consj)i(U(Hi« 
table  here  in  Rome,  should  be,  tlii>iii:h 
but  once  yearly,  cast  to  the  fami>iiini: 
dogs,  imdcr-trampled  and  besjiittci.- 
upon  iK'neath  the  feet  of  the  gn(^t>. 
And  a  moving  sight  in  truth,  tlii-.  if 
so  many  of  the  besotted,  blind,  rcstivi 
and  ready-to- perish  Hebrews !  i"'^ 
maternally  brought — nay.  (for  He  saith, 
"  Compel  them  to  come  in  ")  haled,  fl- 
it were,  by  the  head  and  hair.  ■I'nl 
against  their  obstinate  hearts,  to  |«-r- 
take  of  the  heavenly  grace.  Wlin 
awakening,  what  striving  with  tiar-. 
what  working  of  a  yeasty  conscicm'' 
Nor  was  nij"  lord  wanting  to  him-*  !f  '" 
so  apt  an  occasion  ;  witness  the  alniml- 
ance  of  conversions  which  did  imoii- 
tinently  reward  him  :    though  not  t) 
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my    loni    be    altogether    the    Klory.'-    Unyk  at  the  .Mirne  with  the  tassel  and 
I    l)i'iryhythiBishop'itStvntary,\{'An).]  knoh,  ""'"  mi   la.ssel  and 

Tlioiijjh  what  the  Jews  really  «ai(I,  on    *^"''    *''»*    Kown    with    the    angel    and 
tliiis  heing  driven  to  church,  wais  rather    ,,,         thinguiiil)ol). 
ti)  this  effect :—  What's    he   at,    (niotlia  ?     reading    his 

I  text  !  ^ 

Fke.  faw.  fun>  !    bubble  an.l  sr.ueak  !      j  ^""^    ^ZZ  r^xt  r"'^">-""'*     ^'"'^ 
BIcssedest  Thursday  's  the  fat   of  the 

week.  I  VI 

I'umibic  and  tumble,  .sleek  and  rough,     ;  ^^^  ^°  °"''  converts— you  doomed  black 
Stinking  and  savoury,  smug  and  gruff,        .  <lozen— 

Tnke   the   church-road,    for    the    bell's    ^'"  **''.''*''"»I  a^ay— nor  cog  nor  cozen  ! 

due  chime  i  >  ou  hve  that  were  thieves,  ckwrve  it 

(iivcs    IIS    the    summon.s — 'tis    sermon-      .  fairly; 

time.  Voii  seven  that  were  beggars,  will  live 

II  I    ,  le.s.s  sparely ; 

i!ol..    here'.s    Barnabas!     Job,    that  's    ^  ""  ^Ti'.*'"""  *'"■"  ""''  "''I'^'^''  '"  *''^ 
voii  ''  nat, 

r,.stmn,.s  ".Solomon-bustling  too?        i  *'"'    ^VZ\7C'^^    ^"'■'""''    ^"*'    >'""  = 
Shame,    man  !     greedy    lx?yond    your  I  ' 

years  "  j  vir 

To     handsel     the     bishop's     shaving-    <"'vi'  yur  first  groan—compunctinn  's 

shears  ?  at  work  ; 

Fair  play  's  a  jewel  !    leave  friends  in    -^'"^J  soft  !    from  a  Jew  you  mount  to  a 

the  lurch  ?  Turk. 

Stand  on  a  Hne  ere  you   start  for  the    ''"-    ^Ii<'ah,— the    .selfsame    beard    on 

church.  chin 

III  j  He  was  four  times  already  converted 

Hit'U'lcdy  piggledy,  packed  wc  lie, 
Itats  ill  a  hamper,  .swine  in  a  stve. 
Wasps  in  a  bottle,  frogs  in  a  sieve  n,.  i  t 

Worms  in  a  carcase,  fleas  in  a  sleJve.     :         ''"  /"'"'   ""  ""   *'"'   »''^  hanging- 
Hist :     square    shoulders,    settle    voiir  *'  '* 

thumbs  ^  ^i" 

And    buzz    for    the    bishop— here    he    ;\''"'"  ""^*'  "*  the  bishop  a-Ieerins  at  V 

comes.  I  ."l''''^  a  pcunt  where  his  text  falls  pat. 

,v  I  ^   "   t»'"   '"'"   to-morrow,   a   word    iust 

,,  I  now 

lik;.n''wV''°'^~:*  •'""^  ^°'  ^I'T ''"fe'  ■      f^""^  *«  '">•  heart  an,I  made  me  vow 
mi     J      Oraoe  to  an  acorned  hog.  I   meddle  no  more  with   the  wor\"   of 

Uhat.  a  boy  at  his  side,  with  the  bloom  trades— 

I',.  I>„1?/  *  'T'".'       11  ...  1  ^''  ^'omebody  else  i)av  his  serenades 

l<>  hell)  and   handle   my  lords   hour-  ' 

glass !  '  I  IX 

I)i(lst  ever  behold  .so  lithe  a  chine  •'         i  <"'''oan  all   together  now.   wliee— hee— 
His  cheek  hath  laps  like  a  fresh-singed    ^    -       '"'^'  ' 

swine.  "      ;  It   s   a  work,    it  "s   a-work,   ah,    wee   is 

y  I  iiie  ! 

Aaron   s  asleep-shove  hip  to  haunch.    '  ''  ''""Z^"  "  '""'  "'  ""•  •''^'^"'  '^"'' 

^";:S  ^''"''   ''""   '  ^"^  -   *'-    '''^-^     ■^.>."-.l     through     the     Corso, 

i  stripped  to  the  waist ; 
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Here  's  a  knife,  clip  quick— it  's  a  sign 
of  grace-  '^ 
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.It'W-l)riit<"*,  with  swc'ut  and  bloud  wt'll 

s|H-nt 
To  iisluT  in  wortliily  Christinn  Ix-nt. 


It  iiri'v;,  wlu-n  the  lianjinian  ontori'd  oiir 

lioiinds, 
\'<II<'il.  prirki'd  us  out  to  liis  cliurch  like 

hounds. 
It  jrot  to  a  pitch,  when  the  hand  in(U'«Ml 
Wliicli  jotted  my  pursi-,  woulii  throttle 

my  erei'd. 
And  it  overtlows,  when,  to  even  theo<ld. 
Men  I  hel|>ed  to  their  sins,  help  me  to 

their  (Sod. 

xr 
Milt   now.   whih'   the   sca|K'Koats   leave 

our  Hoek. 
And  the  rest  sit  silent  and  eoiint  the 

clock. 
Since    forced    to    muse    the    appointed 

time 
On    these    iirecious    facts    and    truths 

siibiiine, — 
Let  IIS  Ktly  employ  it.  under  our  breath, 
In  saying  Ben  Ezra's  Song  of  Death. 

XII 

For  Rabhi  Ben  Kzra.  the  night  he  died. 
Called  sons  and  sons"  sons  to  his  side. 
And  spoke,  '  This  world  has  been  harsh 

and  strange  ; 
Something  is  wrong:    tiierc  needeth  a 

change. 
But  what,  or  where  ?    at  the  last,  or 

first  V 
In  one  point  only  we  sinned,  at  worst. 

XIII 

'  The  Lord  will  have  mercy  on  Jacob  yet, 
.\nd  again  in  his  border  see  Israel  set. 
When  Judah  l)eholds  Jerusalem, 
The   stranger-seed    shall    be   joined    to 

them  : 
To   Jacob's    House    shall   the   CJentiles 

cleave. 
So    the    Prophet    .saith    and    his    sons 

believe. 

XIV 

'  .Vy,  the  chii(lr'>n  of  the  chosen  race 
Shall   carry   and    bring   them   to  their 
plate : 


In  the  land  of  tlu<  Lord  shall  lead  ih" 

same. 
Bondsmen  and  handniaidH.     Who  sliull 

blame. 
When  the  slaves  enslave,  the  oppresvd 

ones  o'er 
The  oppressor  triumph  for  evermore  .' 

XV 

'(!o<l  s|»oke,  and  gave  us  the  word  in 

keep  : 
Bade  never  fold  the  hands  nor  sleep 
'.Mid  a  faithless  world, — at  watch  and 

wani. 
Till  Christ  at  the  end  relieve  our  giinn!, 
By  His  servant  Moses  the  watch  w,i> 

.set : 
Though  near  upon  cock-crow,  we  kn  p 

it  yet. 

XVI 

'Thou  !    if  Thou  wast  He,  who  at  nuil- 

watch  came. 
By    the    starlight,    naming   a   dulijuus 

Name  ! 
.And  if,  too  heavy  with  sleep — too  rit^ll 
With  fear — O  Thou,  if  that  inartyr-L'.i^h 
Fell   on   Thee   coming   to   take   Tliiiic 

own. 
And  we  gave  the  Cross,  when  we  owcil 

the  Throne — 

XVII 

'  Thou  art  the  Judge.     We  are  brnixd 

thus. 
But,    the   judgment    over,    join    miIi-^ 

with  us  ! 
Thine  too  is  the  cause  !    and  not  im  n 

Thine 
Than  ours,  is  the  work  of  these  dogs  anl 

swine. 
Whose  life  laughs  through  and  spit-^  at 

their  creed. 
Who  maintain  Thee  in  word,  and  'My 

Thee  in  deed  ! 

XVIII 

'  We  withstood  Christ  then  ?  be  iniu'lfnl 

how 
At  least  we  withstand  Barabbas  now  ! 
Was  our  outrage  sore  ?    but  the  w^'^t 

we  spared. 
To  have  called  these — Christians,  had 

we  dared  ! 
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III 


Ui  .l.liaiuf  to  tluni  pay  mmfruNt  of    A   fume   that  ho   was   mi*Hinir.   M.nnd 

'•"'«■.  afar—  ' 

An.l  I'.onio  make  amon.ls  for  Calvary  !     Tho  worl.l,  from  its  four  .•orni-rs.  ros« 

XIX  '  '"  **""• 

1    llv  th..  torture.  prolonRe.l  fron>.  n^  to    t!,", I;!;ir"?h^"""i'r"  .""  "  ''".''"Vr 
ft  nj;,.  ,{  »  l"»<''y  <hc  worl.l  when  It  whould  SCO. 

[1  llv  tho  infamv.  Israel's  horitn-o.  """  '•'M'"*'"'*  [«"«'••'   >'<f""-  Inm,  ono, 

^1  l!v  tho  (ilu-tto's  plaffuo,  hy  tho  carh's    m„  ,      '"J"""' 

I  (lisjjraco.     '     '^     •     '  ^  "'kI*'  •>ahv  immts  at,  >.'aino<l  tho  chi.f 

I  Hv  tho  hmlno  of  shamo.  hy  the  felon's     .„,,    ,,"„?'","*'"','•  ,  .,  ,    . 

I  ,,|,i,.,r  ^  '^"''   ''ay    I'y   'lay    moro    l.oautiful    ho 

I  Itv  tho  hranditiK-tool,  the  hlwMly  whip.  T„    i.„.*'""^,      •,    •     ,  ... 

i  \M(i  tho  summons  to  Christian  follow-  }[•,',''*'•  ""  ?,"'•  ,'"  f'".'""'  """'  '"  '""•• 
if             ship  —  '"'*■  y""">i  <Took  sculptors  fjazinj,'  on 

f  I  tho  child 

i  ^'^  Hecamo,     with    ohi    Crook     sculptu.o, 

I    Ur  Ixtast  our  jiroof  that  at  least  tho  roooncilod. 

•'<'W  Already  Hajjos  laboured  to  condense 

WiHild   wrest  Christ's  name   from   tho  In  easy  tomes  a  life's  oxporienco  : 

Devil's  crow.  And    artists    took    arnvv    counsel    to 
lliy  face  took  never  so  deep  a  shade  impart 

i'.iit  wo  foujjht  them  in  it.  (!od  our  aid  !  In  one  breath  and  one  hanil-sweop,  all 
:-|  \  trophy  to  bear,  as  we  march,  Thy  ,  their  art— 

,    ''*\""'  ,  To  make  his  graces  prompt  as  blossom- 

niith,    hast,   and   on   to  the   Pleasant  I  ing 

'^""•l  !  '  i  Of  plentifully-watereil  jinlms  in  sprinj; : 

»«     rn/r  priMcnl  Po/n-  alxdithvd  this  had    '^'"*'''  ^.*'"  .•>«'>'t'<'"i«   '».   whoso   moimts 

I  m  filial iir'<M  of  the  wrmon. — H.  B.J 
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PROTCS 

\m<>\<!  these  latter  busts  we  count  by 

SCO'OS, 

fluif-omiierors  and  qnarter-emperors. 

Kaih    with    his    bay-loaf    fillet,    loo.-^e- 
I  thonged  vest. 

jLorii'  and  low-browed  (Jorgon  on   tho 
I  breast, — 

jOnc  loves   a    baby   face,    with    violot.s 
J  there. 

Vi(,l(.ts  instead  of  laurel  in  the  hair. 


the  throne. 
For  beauty,  knowledge,  strength,  should 

stand  alone. 
And    mortals    love    the    letters    of    his 

name.' 

— Stop  !     Have  you  turned  two  pages  ? 

Still  the  same. 
Xew  reign,  same  date.     Tho  .scribe  goes 

on  to  say 
How  that  same  year,  on  such  a  month 

and  day, 
'  John      the     Pannonian,      growndedly 

believed 


au 


As  those  were  all  the  little  locks  could  .     ,,.  b      'h  •'     ,      .      ■        . 

bear.  ^    blacksmiths    bastard,    whose    hanl 

V  ,          1  1.            ,  „  hand  reprieved 

,N'y cad  here.        Protus  ends  a  ,x>rio<l  The    Empire    from    its    fate    the    year 

,    f  ompery  begmning  with  a  god  ;  before,- 

i^orn    in    the    porphyry    chamber    at  Came,  had  a  mind  to  take  the  crown, 

i()„         i-^T*'       ,.  and  wore 

IViKcns  by  his  cradle,  prot.d  and  minis-  The  same  for  six  vears.  (during  which 

^\n.l    if  T         •  ,         ,    .                         I  the  Huns     * 

M             flZ,JVu  T'^    ^'■'^'''*''    *''^'"^'  ^*^Pt  "^  t*''^'"-  fingt'i--^  f'"'"  "-)  till  '"■« 

H             twould  like  fire                                 I  „ons 

lantmgly  through  the  dim  vast  realm  Put  something  in  his  liquor '-and  so 

i           transpire.  forth. 
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Then  a  ni-w  n-ivn 

jii.Ht  wiirtli 
(Suhjoiri!*  an  annotator)  '  what  I  givp 
Am    lu-arxay.     Some    think,    John    let 

I'rtttiiH  hvo 
And  slii>  awtiy.     "Tis  naid,  lie  n-ailu'd 

man's  nirt' 
At  Nonu'  lilimi  nortluTn  court  ;    made, 

tirft  a  \>RiH', 
Then,  tiittir  to  thi-  rhildrt'n  ;   lant,  of  iimi- 
About  the  hniitini.'-Mtal>h'-<.      I  (h-diice 
He  wrote  the  litth'  traet  "  On  worming 

dojf." 
Wliereof  the  name  in  suntlrv  eataln;;iies 
In  j'Xtant  _\et.      A  I'rotus  of  the  ran- 
Im  r\nnoure(l  to  liavc  died  a  n\onk  in 

Tlira.e.— 
And  if  the  same,  he  reached  Menihty.' 

Here  "s  John  tlie  Smith's  roMj{li- 
liammered   head.     (Jreat  eye 

(iross  jaw  and  v'i''l>*'<'  1>I>^  'l^  wliat 
jiranite  can 

To  give  you  the  tro'vn-grasi)er.  What 
a  man  ! 

THE  STAT  IE  AND  THE  BIST 

There  "s    a    pahue    in    Florence,    the 

world  knows  well. 
And  a  statue  watch>-s  it  from  the  Hcjuare, 
And  this  story  of  l)of  h  do  our  townsmen 

tell. 
Ayes  ago,  a  lady  there. 
At  tile  farthest  window  facing  the  East 
Asked, 'Wiiorid^-'hywitli  the  royal  air?' 

'I  he    briiles-mai  Is'    prattle    around    her 

ccO«cd  ; 
She  leaneil  fortii,  one  on  either  haml  : 
Tliey  saw  how  the  blush  of  the  bride 

increased — 
They  felt  by  its  beats  her  heart e.xj)and  — 
As  one  at  each  ear  and  both  in  a  breath 
Whi.spered,    "  Tiie    l.'reat-Duke     Ferdi- 
nand." 

That  selfsame  instant,  \mderneath. 
The  Duke  rode  |iast  in  his  idle  way. 
Empty  and  tine  like  a  s\  ordless  .sheath. 
G-av  he  rode,  with  a  friend  as  gay. 
Till  he  threw  his  head  back — '  Who  is 

she  .'  • 
— '  A   Bride  the  Riccardi  brings  home 

to-dav.' 


Stay — '  Take  at  itH    Hair  in  heaps  lay  heavily 


Over  B  i»ale  brow  spirit- |>uro — 
Carved  like  the  heart  of  the  coal-bji.  k 
tree, 

('ris|w><l  like  a  war-steed's  encolure 
.And  vainly  sought  to  dissemble  her  i\'. 
Of  the  blackest  black  our  eyes  endm '. 

.\nd  h>.  a  blade  for  a  knight's  enipii< 
Filled  th-  tine  empty  sheath  of  a  man. 
The  L)uke  grew  Htraightway  brave  ,iti . 
wise. 

He  looked  at  her,  as  a  lover  can  ; 
.She  looked  at  him,  as  one  who  awaken.— 
The  i'ast  was  a  sleep,  and  her  life  Iw^  v., 

Now,    love   so   ordered   for    both    llii:: 

sakes. 
.\  feast  was  held  that  selfsanu-  nijzlit 
In  the  pile  which  the  mighty  siiil.m 

makes. 

(For  Via  Larga  is  three-parts  light, 
But  the  Palace  overshadows  one. 
Because   of   a   crime   which    may  (•'.' 
recjuite  ! 

To   Florence  and  Ciod  the  wroni:  w.i- 
done. 


first 


repu 


blic' 


Through    the 

there 
By  Cosimo  and  hi.s  t'ur.s«'d  son.) 

The  Duke  (with  the  statue's  face  in  tii 

s(piare) 
Turned  in  the  midst  of  his  midtituii  • 
At  the  bright  approach  of  the  l.ri'ii. 

pair. 

Face  to  face  thi-  loves  stood 
.\  single  minute  ami  no  more. 
While  the  bridegroom  bent  as  a   mi: 
sidxlued — 

Bowedtill  his  bonnet  brushed  thetln'.r 
For  the  Duke  on  the  lady  a  ki»  i  '  • 

ferred, 
As  the  courtly  custom  was  of  yoir. 

In  a  minute cxn  lovers exihange a  u 
If  a   word   did   jwiss,   which   I  d. 

think. 
Only  one  out  of  the  thousaiid  hen 

That    was   the    bridegroom.     At     li\ 

brink 
He  and  his  bride  were  alone  at  I  ^-' 
In  a  bed-chamber  by  a  tai>er"s  blink. 
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|<  ilnily  hr  Maid  that  her  lot  whm  ciif>t, 
iliAt  till-  (iour  hIic  hail  iwm.sciI  wnx  <.hut 

till  her 
lill  th*'  tiiiul  catufttlk  npaMMil. 
riic  WDrlil  riK'niiwhih-,  Km  noiwc  aiitl  xtir, 
IhroiiKh  a  < crtaiii   winiluw  fating'  thf 
KuHt 
S'^lic    loiild     watch     likf    a    innvonts 
t  hroniclci. 

^imc  iiiiNwiny  thf  iloor  mi^lit  U-ad  t«)  a 

feast. 
Ami   a   ft'aNt    nii};lit   h-ad    to   ,s<>   iniich 

iH'SJdc, 

Hi',  of  iiiiiny  «'viln,  chow  the  h-axt. 

'  I'luly  I  ( hoosc  too.'  .said  the  l»rid«'~ 
Voiir  window  and  its  w«)rld  siitticc,' 
Hi  plied    the    ton);iu',    while    the    heart 
ie|>lie<l — 

•  If  I  s|K'nd  the  night  with  that  devil 

twice, 
M  ty  Ins  window  serve  as  my  loop  of  hell 
Wluiice  a  damned  nouI  looks  on  Tara- 

(lise  ! 

1  liy  to  the  Duke  wlio  loves  me  well, 
St  liy  Lis  side  and  laugh  at  sorrow 
Kri  1  ( otint  another  ave-hell. 

''Tis  only  the  coat  of  a  [lage  to  borrow. 
A  1. 1  tie  my  liair  in  a  '^orsi-boy's  trim. 
Anil    I    save    my    soid — but    not    to- 
morrow ' — 

(Slie  ( lieeked  herself  and  her  eye  grew 
dim) — 
My  father  tarries  to  bless  my  state  : 
I  must  keep  it  one  day  more  for  him. 

■  l>  ime  day  more  to  long  to  wait  ? 
Miireover  the  Duke  rides  past,  I  know  ; 
\\'c  shall  see  each  other,  sure  as  fat«-.' 

I^iie  turned  on  her  side  and  slept.     Just 

so  ! 
jSii  we  resolve  on  a  thing  and  sleep : 
h^^o  ilid  the  lady,  ages  ago. 

[That  tiiuht  the   Duke   said,    '  Dear  or 

cheap 
:As  the  cost  of  this  cup  of  bliss  may  prove 
To  body  or  soul,  I  will  drain  it  deep.' 
jAnd  ()n  the  morrow,  bold  with  love, 
jHr  noikiined  the  bridegroom  (close  on 

lall. 
As  hJH  duty  bade,  by  the  Duke's  alcove) 


.And  Hinded  '  "Twas  a  very  fun.ral, 

^  our  lady  will  think.  I  his  feast  ..  ours— 

A  Hlwune  to  elface.  whate  er  lefall  I 

•What    if    we    break    from    the    .\rtio 

lH)wers. 
•And  try  if  iVlraja.  cool  n\u\  anvn. 
Cure  last  night's  fault   with  this  ir,orr.. 

ing's  llowcrs  •/  ' 

The  briilegroom.  not   a  thought  to  be 
seen 

V"  ''■'',';'''"•  l.v  brow   ind  i)iiict  mouth. 
'.  Said,  '  Too  nnich  fnvuiw  for  me  so  mean  ! 

:  •  Hut.  alas  !  my  lady  leaves  the  .South  ; 
Kach  wind  that  conns  fr,,|,i  tl„.  .\iien- 

ni  ni- 
ls a  menace  to  her  tender  youth  : 

I  •  Xor  a  way  exists,  the  wise  opine. 
If  she  (piits  her  [lalacc  twice  this  vear. 
To  av«-rt  the  (lower  of  life's  ileclin'e.' 

Quoth  .        -Jukv,  '  .\  sag,-  and  a  kindly 
fe  ^ 

I  .Moreover  I'etraja  is  i„Ul  this  spring: 
He  our  feast  (o-night  as  usual  lure  !  ' 

.\nd    then    to    himself—-  Which    niglit 
!  shall  brinu' 

Thy    bride    to    her    lovers    emi)ra(cs 

fool— 
Or  I  am  th"  fool,  and  ihnu  art  the  king  ! 

'  Yet  my  passion  must  v.ait  a  niLdit.  nor 

cool 

:  For  to-night   the    Knvoy   i.rrivcs   from 
I  France. 

Whose  heart  I  uidock  with  thyself,  my 
tool.  ■  ^ 

'I  need  thee  still  ami   might  miss  ]H'r- 

•diame. 
To-day  is  not  wholly  lost.  Ixside. 
;  With    its   hope   of   my    lady's   counten- 
ance : 

•  For  I  ride— what  should  I  .lo  but  rirh-  ? 

And  passing  her  palace,  if  I  list. 

May  glance  at  its  window— well  betide  !' 

So  said,  so  done  :    nor  the  lady  misseil 
One  ray   that   broke   from   the  ardent 

brf)W. 
Nor  a  curl  of  the  lips  where  the  spirit 

kissed. 
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Be  suri'  tliat  each  renewed  the  vow. 
No  morrow's  sim  sliould  arise  and  set 
And   leave  them   then  as  it  left  them 

now. 

Rut  next  d  ly  passed,  and  next  day  yet, 
With  still  fresh  i-aiise  to  wait  one  day 

more 
Ere  each  k'a|ped  over  the  j)arajH't. 

And  still,  as  love's  brief  morninj;  wore. 
With  a  jieiiile  stiu't,  half  smile,  half  sii:h. 
They  found  love  not  as  it  seemed  before. 

Tliey  thouirht  it  would  work  infallibly. 
Hut  not  in  ues|)ite  of  heaven  and  earth — 
The  rose  would   IjIow  when   the  storm 
l)assed  by. 

Meant'iue  they  could  jiroiit  in  winter's 

(ie:uth 
Hy    winter's   fruits   t'i:\t    supplant   the 

rose  : 
Tlie  world  ami  its  ways  have  a  certain 

worth  ! 

An  I  to  jjrc'^s  a  jioiiit  while  these  oppose 
Were  a  siinjile  policy  ;    better  wait  : 
We  lose  no  frien<is  and  we  gain  no  foes. 

Meantime,   worse   fates  than   a  lover's 

fate. 
Who  daily  may  ride  and  pas.s  and  look 
Where    his    lady    watches    behind    the 

grate  ! 

.\nd  .she— she  watched  the  sipiare  like 

a  book 
Holding  ()ne  ])iiture  and  only  one, 
Wliich  daily  to  hnd  she  undertook  : 

When  the  jiicture  was  reached  the  book 

was  done. 
And    she   tinned    from   the    jjicture   at 

night  to  scheiiie 
Of  tearing  it  out  for  herself  next  sun. 

So   weeks  grew   months,  years— gleam 

by  gleam 
The  glory  <lropped  from  their  youth  and 

lov. 
And  both  ixneived  they  had  drcameil 

a  dream  ; 

Which    hovered    as    dreai.is    do,    still 

above,  — 
liiit  who  can  take  a  dream  for  a  truth  "/ 
Oh,   liide  our  eyes  from   the  ne.xt   re- 

mo\  (•  I 


One  day  a.s  the  lady  saw  her  youth 
Depart,    and    the    silver    thread    tiu: 

streaked 
Her  hair,  and,   worn   by  the  serpi;;t  . 

tooth, 

I  The    brow   so    jiuckercd,    the   ehiii    ^ 

peaked,— 
.\iul  wondered  who  the  woman  w.i-. 
HoUow-eyetl  and  haggard-eheekeii. 

Fronting  her  .silent  in  the  glass — 
'  Summon  here,'  she  suddenly  sai'l. 
'  Before  the  rest  of  my  old  self  jia-. 

■  Him,  the  Carver,  a  hand  to  aid. 
Who    fashions    the   clay    no    love    v. 

change. 
And  lixes  a  beauty  never  to  fade. 

'  Let  liobbia's  craft  so  apt  and  stnu;:' 
.\rrest  the  remains  of  young  and  tin?. 
.And  rivet  them  while  the  seasons  laiu 

'  Make  me  a  fac;-  en  the  window  \\ir, 
Waiting  as  ever,  mute  the  while. 
My  love  to  pass  below  in  the  squar'- 

'And  let  me  think  that  it  may  bc^Mii 
Dreary  days  which  the  dead  must  s|«ri 
Down  in  their  darkness  under  the  ai-! 

'To  say,  "  What  matters  it  at  the  cn.i 
I  did  no  more  while  my  heart  was  \\.\<- 
Than  does  that   image,   my  pale-ta'  ■ 
friend." 

'  Wiiere  is  the  i.se  of  the  lip's  red  i  hai :. 
The  heaven  of  hair,  the   ])ride  oi  t: 

brow, 
.\nd    the    blood    that    blues   the    in-: 

arm — 

■  Unless  we  turn,  as  the  soul  knows  \>.  .i, 
The  earthly  gift  to  an  end  divine 

.\  lady  of  day  is  as  good,  I  trow.' 
But  long  ere  Robbia's  cornice,  tim' 
With   tlowers  and   fruits   which   Ic  r, 

enlace. 
Was  .set  where  now  is  the  empty  sliniu  - 
{.\nd,  leaning  out  of  a  bright  blue  -pi 
As  a  ghost  might  lean  from  a  cliii:k  . 

sky. 
The  passionate  pale  lady's  faci-— 
I'^yeing  ever  wilh  earnest  eye 
And  (juick-turned  neck  at  its  brcathlc-' 

stretch. 
Some  one  who  ever  is  passing  by-   , 
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The  Duke  had  sighed  like  the  .siini)lest 

wretdi 
In   I'loreru-e,    '  Voiitli — my    (heaiii    cs- 

raiK's  ! 
*  Will  its  leiord  stay  V  '     And  he   bade 

them  fetch 


Smiie  subtle  iiioidder  of  l)razen  sha|H's 

■  Ciiu  the  soul,  the  will,  die  out  ot  a  man 
V.'v  Ills  body  tind  the  grave  that  gapes  ? 

•.loliii  of  Douay  shall  eJfeet  my  plan, 
>(t  me  on  horseback  here  aloft, 
.\livc,  as  the  crafty  sculptor  lan, 

ill  th-  very  square  I  have  crossed  so 

oft  ! 
Tiiat  men  may  admire,  when  future  suns 
>liali  touch  the  eyes  to  a  purpose  soft, 

•While  the  mouth  and   the  brow  stav 
■;  brave  in  bronze — 

':A<hiii'-e  and  say,  "  When  he  was  alive. 
■  How  he  wouKl  take  his  pleasure  one  '.  " 

Ari'l  it  shall  go  hard  but  I  contrive 
To  h>tcn  the  while  and  laugh  in   mv 

tomb 
At  idleness  which  asjiires  to  strive.' 

Ni'    while    these    wait    the    trump   of 
-  doom, 

tHou  do  their  spirits  pass,  I  wonder, 

.\i.'iit-<  and  ilays  in  the  narrow  room  ? 

"^till.  I  sui)pose,  they  sit  and  ponder 
•  Uiiat  a  gift  life  was,  ages  ago, 
Si\  vteps  out  of  the  chapel  yonder. 

Only  they  see  not  Got!,  I  know, 

^|>^all  that  chivalry  of  His, 

llie  M)l(lii.r-saints  w'ho,  row  on  row, 

liiirri  upward  each  to  his  point  of  bli.s.s— 
>'in((«.  the  end  of  life  being  manifest. 

,;  ilf  iiad  burned  his  way  thro'  the  world 

'I  to  this. 

"I  litar  you  reproach,  'But  delay  was 
'  Ix'st. 

:I"'i|-  their   end    was    a    crime.'— Oh,    a 
*  crime  will  do 

^A>  Well.  I  reply,  to  serve  for  a  test, 

JA>  a  virtue  golden  throusih  and  through, 

|Niittii  ient  to  vindicate  itself 

iAi;(l  prove   its   worth   at    a   moment's 

view  ! 


.Must  a  game  be  i)layed  for  the  sake  of 

pelf  ■! 
Where  a   button  goes,   'twere  ai    ei.i- 

gram 
To  ofler  the  stamp  of  the  very  (iuelph 

The    true    has    no    value    lH>vond    the 

sham  : 
As  well  the  counter  as  coin,  I  sui)mit. 
When   your   table  "s    a    hat,    and    vo'ur 
I  prize,  a  dram. 

Stake    your    counter    as    boUlly    every 
I  whit. 

Venture  as  truly,  use  the  same  .skill, 
,  Do    your    best,    whether    winning    or 
losing  if. 

If  you   choose   to   play  !— is   my   prin- 
''  ci|)le. 

Let  a  man  contend  to  the  uttermost 

I-'or  his  life's  s(>t  jirize,  be  it  what  it  will  '. 

The  counter  our  h)v«-rs  staked  was  lost 
,  As  surely  as  if  it  were  lawful  coin  : 

And  the  sin  I  impute  to  each  frustrate 
ghost 

Is,  the  unlit  lamp  and  the  ungirt  loin. 
I  Though  the  end  in  sight  was  a  vice.  1 
say. 

Vou  of  the  virtue,  (we  i.ssue  join) 
^  How  strive  you  ?     J)c  k;  fabala  ! 

I  PORPHVRIA'S  LOVER 

The  rain  set  early  in  to-night, 
i       The  sullen  wind  was  soon  awake. 
I  It  tore  the  elm-tops  down  for  spite, 
i       And  did  its  worst  to  vex  the  lake. 
;  I  listened  with  hoart  fit  to  break. 
!  When  glided  in  Porphyria  ;    straight 
She  shut  the  cold  out  and  the  st"oriii. 
And   kneeletl   and    jnade   the   cheerless 
grate 
Hlaze  np.  and  all  the  cottage  warm  ; 
Which   done,   she   rose,   and   from   her 

form 
Withdrew  the  dripping  cloak  and  shawl. 
And  laid  her  soiled  gloves  by,  untied 
Her  bat  and  let  the  dar.ip  hair  fall. 

And,  last,  she  sal  down  by  luy  side 
And  called  me.     When  no  vo;ce  replied. 
She  put  my  arm  about  her  waist. 
And  made  her  smooth  white  shoulder 
bare. 
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And  all  her  yellow  hair  disjilaoed, 

And,   stooping,   made   my   eheek   lie 
there. 
And  spread  o'er  all  her  yellow  hair, 
.Murmurinj;  how  she  loved  me — she 

Too    weak,    for    all    her    heart's    en- 
deavour, 
To  set  its  stnigglinp  ])assion  free 

From  pride,  and  vainer  ties  dissever. 
And  give  herself  to  me  for  ever. 
Hut  ])assion  sometimes  would  prevail. 

Nor   could    to-night's   gay    feast   re- 
strain 
A  s\idden  thought  of  one  so  pale 

For  love  of  her,  and  all  in  vain  ; 
So,   she   was   come   throu<ih   wind   and 

rain. 
Be  sure  I  looked  U]>  at  her  eyes 

Happy  and  j)roud  ;  at  last  I  knew 
Porphyria  worship|)ed  me  ;   surjjrise 

Made    my    heart   swell,    and    still    it 
grew 
While  I  debated  what  to  do. 
That     moment    she    was    mine,    mine, 
fair. 

Perfectly  pure  and  good  :  I  found 
A  thing  to  do,  and  all  her  hair 

In  one  long  yellow  string  I  wound 
Three  times  her  little  throat  around. 
And  strangled  her.     No  pain  felt  she  ; 

I  am  <iuite  sure  she  felt  no  pain. 
As  a  shut  bud  that  holds  a  bee, 

I  warily  oped  her  lids  ;   again 
Laughed  the  blue  eyes  without  a  stain. 
And  I  untightened  next  the  tress 

About    her    neck ;     her    eheek    once 
more 
Blushed    bright    beneath    my    burning 
kiss  : 

I  pro|i|)ed  her  head  up  as  before. 
Only,  this  time  mi/  shoulder  bore 
Her  head,  which  droops  u|ion  it  still  : 

The  smiling  rosy  little  head. 
So  glad  it  has  its  utmost  will. 

That  all  it  scorned  at  once  is  tied. 
And  I,  its  love,  am  gained  insti'ad  ! 
Porf)hyria"s    love :      she     guessed    not 
how 

Her  darling  one  wish  would  be  heard. 
And  thus  we  ~it  together  now. 

And    all    night    long    we    have    not 
stirred. 
And  vet  God  has  not  said  a  wonl  I 


'  CHILDE  ROLAND  TO  THE  DARK 
TOWER  CAME' 

(See  Edgar's  .song  in  '  Le.\r  ') 
I 
Mv  first  thought  wa.s,  he  lied  in  evuv 
word. 
That   hoary   cripple,   with   mali(  inn. 
!  eye 

Askance  to  watch  the  working  of  hi, 
lie 
On    mine,    and    mouth   scarce   able  tn 

afford 
Suppression  of  the  glee  that  jnirsed  ani 
scoreil 
Its  edge  at  one  more  victim  giiiiicl 
I  thfwby. 

I  " 

What  el.se  should  he  be  set  for,  with  !ii. 
staff  ? 
j      What,  save  to  waylay  with  his  lii-. 
ensnare 
All    travellers   that    might   find    liii: 
posted  there, 
.\nd   ask   the   road  ?     I   guessed    ulia' 

sktdl-like  laugh 
Would   break,   what  crutch   'gin   \m  !• 
my  e|iitaph 
I      For  pastime  in  the  <lusty  thoidu;::,- 
I  fare, 

I 

If  at  his  counsel  I  shoidd  turn  asiilc 
Into   that   ominous   tract   whicli.  jC 
.  agree. 

Hides    the    Dark    Tower.     Vet    .i- 
(piiescingly 
I  I  did  turn  as  he  pointed  ;    neither  I'liil'^ 
Nor  hope  rekindling  at  the  end  dc^i  ri(il. 
So  much  as  gladne.ss  that  sonic  tn 
might  be. 

IV 

For,  what  with  my  whole  woilil-wiL    - 
wandering. 
What  with  my  search  drawn  out  llir. 

years,  my  hojK' 
Dwindled  into  a  ghost  not  fit  tn  rii|r 
With    that    obstre|H>rous    joy    Mjcd- 

would  bring, 
I  hardly  tried  now  to  rebuke  the  >\ir'mi 
My  heart  made,  finding  failure  in  it- 
scope. 
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V  I 

As  wluTi  a  sick  man  very  near  to  death    For    mark  '     no   «„„n,.r    ,„„      t    *  •  i 
S..c>ns  .lead  in.leed,  4nd  feels  begin  S,d  "^      '    ^"''^^ 

The  "tealrand  takes  the  farewell  of  |      ^'"'Tw,' .'"  "''  '•'"^"'  '^^^^  ^  »"»^''  °^ 

|An.l  l^ar^!::!:^  the  other  go.  draw  '      '^^''V^::r  '"  ''""""  '"■'^""'^'  ^ 
breath  'P,,   -i,,.     „,  ,    ,^ 

iFr..eliero..tside.('sinceaIliso-er.'he  '"V,:^^/,";!.;;;,,^"^   «"- ^     ^-^ 

•AncUhJ-blow  fallen  no  grieving  can  i  ^"^'''Ti-Mm':;    '''''"    '"    "'"    '"""""'^ 
amend ;')  r  ,„• .,  ,       '  ,       , 

'  i      i  iiiijilit  go  on  ;   nought  else  remained 

yj  to  do. 

iVhile  some  discuss  if  near  the  other  '  x 

graves  g^^  pj^  j  ^^.^.^^^       j    |  .    j^  j  never  saw 

IV  room^nough  for  th.s      n.l  when  ;      Suchstarved  ignoble  natrimnhin. 

throve : 
For  flowers— as  well  expect  a  cedar 
grove  ! 
Hut  cockle,  s])urge,  according  to  thci 
law 


a  da\' 
Suits    best   for   carrying    the   corpse 
•If,  '>^*'ay. 

■|\Vitli  care  about  the  banners,  scarves 

%    ,    rn  [f '''''''''- 

^  c^!es   "'''"  "  ''"'  ^"''  «"'y    >Ii^ht  propagate  their  kin.l.  with  none 

?    u      "^*^^'*^    ,  ,  ,  I  to  awe, 

i    He  .,..y  not  shame  such  tender  love        VouM   think  ;     a    burr   hwl     been   a 


and  stav. 


VII 


treasure-trove. 


XI 


|l'iiu-.   I   had   so   long  suffered   in   this  '  v,,  ,    „„„.,„      •       ,  ,      . 

I  (juest  '    P<^^n"ry,  inertness  and  grimace. 

I    Hoard  failure  prophesied  so  oft.  been        ^"  ^omc  strange  sort,  were  the  land's 
I  writ  portion.     '  Nee 

1    S„  many  times  among  '  The  Band  •-        ^^^    xl»it    your    eyes,'    said    Nature 
i  -      •.  ^  I'cevishly. 


i  to  wit  ,j         I'wvisniy. 

|lic  knights  who  to  the  Dark  Tower's      "  ""^'"'V:  ''''"^=    ^  ''^"""^  '"''l'  '"y 

■hv    Last    Jiidgni 
cure  this  place. 


„          search  addressed  -rp. ...       ,      ^    t    . 

T!i,.ir  stcps-that  just  to  fail  as  thev  .,      •'l"'«'"*'»t  ^    *"-o    must 

seemed  best,                                  "  '  ,,  ,  .'■'"■''  *'",''  l''''*«'< 

And  all  the  doubt  was  now-should  T  '*'' ''"'''' ''"''  '^'*  '">'  I"-'-^""ers 

I  be  fit.                                                I  ''"^''"• 

I  X" 

L ,     ,  ■.        ,        .     ^  I^    there    pushed    anv   razeed    thistle 

*^'.  |Mic   as  despair.  I  turned  from  him.  !  stalk  "hmii- 

?    "'"tjljeful  cripple,  out  of  his  high-        Aboveitsniates.thehea.l  was  chopj^-d 

-    Into  Mu.  path  he  pointec'.     All  the        Were^ealous  else.     What  made  those 
J ,,)  K     ^        ,  .  holes  and  rents 

ia,l   b,en  a  dreary  one  at   best,  an.l    In    the   dock's    harsh   swarth   leaves- 
I-         ,,,.       ^     .        .  bruised  as  to  hanlk 

'  ''!h!"^        '^'  ''^°^'''  y^'  ^^""^  °"'^ !  ^"   hoi'e   «f   greenness  ■;     'tis   a   brute 
I{..,1  I :      *  .        .  '  »»"«t  walk 

Mul  her  to  see  the  plain  catch   its:      Pa.shing  their  life  out,  with  a  brute's 
"■  I  intents. 
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XIH  (Jood — but    the    scene    shifts — fan^'h' 

As  for  the  grass,  it  grew  as  scant  as  hair  what  hangman's  hands 

In  leprosy  ;    thin  dry  blades  i)rieked    P'l   to   his   breast  a   parchment  /    In, 


the  mud 

Whirh    imderneath    looked    kneaded 
up  with  blood. 
One  stiff  blind   horse,   his  every   bone 
a-stare. 


own  bands 
Read  it.     Poor  traitor,  spit  upon  an, 
curst ! 

xvin 


Stood  stupified,  however  he  came  there  :    Better   this   Present   than   a   Past   like 
Thrust    out    past    service    from    the  that ; 


devil's  stud  ! 

XIV 

Alive  ?    he  might  be  dead  for  aught  I 
know. 
With   that  red,  gaunt  and   colloped 

neck  a-strain. 
And  shut  eyes  underneath  the  rusty 
mane  ; 
Seldom   went  such  grotes<ineness  with 

such  woe  ; 
I  never  saw  a  brute  I  hated  so  ; 

He  must  be  wicked  to  deserve  sucli 
pain. 

XV 

I  shut  my  eyes  and  turned  them  on  my 
heart. 
As  a   man  calls  for  wine   before   he 

fights, 
I    asked     one    draught    of    earlier, 
happier  sights, 
Kre  titly  I  could  hope  to  play  my  part. 
.  hink  first,  fight  afterwards — the  sol- 
dier's art : 
One  taste  of  the  old  time  sets  all  to 
rights  ! 

XVr 

Xot  it  !     I  fancied  Cuthbert's  redden- 
ins  face 


Back  therefore  to  my  darkening  patii 

again. 
Xo  sound,  no  sight  as  far  as  eye  ((niM 

strain. 
Will    the    night    send    a    howlet    or  a 

bat  '! 
I  asked  :   when  something  on  the  dism,,! 

flat 
Came    to   arrest    my    thoughts   an! 

change  their  train. 

XIX 

.\  sudden  little  river  crossed  my  ]iatli 
As  imexpected  as  a  serpent  conic>. 
Xo    sluggish    tide    congenial    to    tii. 
glooms — 
This,  as  it  frothed  by,  might  have  liini 

a  bath 
For  the  fiend's  glowing  hoof — lo  sec  iho 
wrath 
O*  its  black  eddy  bespate  with  tlakt- 
and  spumes. 

XX 

So  petty  yet  so  spiteful  !    all  alou-. 
Low    scrubby    alders    kneeled    lU'Wv. 

over  it  : 
Drenched  willows  flimg  them   iuii  • 
long  in  a  fit 


Beneath  its  gai'niture  of  curly  gold. 

Dear  fellow,  till  I  almost  felt  "him  fold  <>f  '>■"<<'  despair,  a  suicidal  throiiL' 

.\n  arm  in  mine  to  fix  me  t^)  the  place,  '"•'<'  'iver  which  had  (ione  them  all  tin 

Vhat  way  he  used.     .Mas,  one  nighfs  wrong, 

disgrace  !  Whate'er    that    was,    rolled    1>\.  <i  • 

Out  went  my  heart's  new  tire  and  left  ,  terred  no  whit, 
it  cold. 


XVII 


XXI 


i;iles,  then,  the  soul  of  honour — there    Which,    while   I   forded, — good 


-,;inl' 


he  stands 
Frank  as  ten  vears  ago  when  knighted 

first. 
What   honest   men    should   dare   (he 

said)  he  durst. 


how  I  feared 

To  set  my  foot  upon  a  dead  nan- 
cheek. 

Each  step,  or  feel  the  spear  I  tliiu-t 
to  seek 


at  ■/    111- 

II)OIl  <IIM 
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■OlllC>. 

to      tilr 


tr,,r   hollows,    tangled    in    his    hair    or    Makes  a  thing  ami  then  mar-*  it    till  his 

beard  !  ,„„o,| 

-It    may    have    been    a    water-rat    I    Changes   and    off   he   go.-s  •)    within    a 
s|)eared,  rood- 

Hut,  ugh  !    it  sounded  like  a  baby's        Bog,  dav  a.ul  rubble,  sand  and  stark 
^•''■'I'k.  I  blaek  dearth. 

^^"  '  XXVI 

lila.I  was  I  when  I  reached  the  other    Now    blotches   ranklincr.    coloured    gay 
bank.  and  grim, 

Ndw    for    a    better    eoimtry.     Vain        Now  i)atches  whe.-e  some  leanness  of 

I"<'*'asc  !  the  soil's 

Alio  were  the  strugglers,  what  war        Broke  into  moss  or  substances  like 
(lid  they  wage  boils  ; 

".Vhose  savage  trai.iple  thus  could  pad    Then  came  some  iialsied  oak,  a  cleft  in 

the  dank  j,j,„ 

Siil  to  a  plash  ?    toads  in  a  poisoned    Like  a  distorted  mouth  that  splits  its 
pa  tank,  rjin 

I       Or  wild  cats  in  a  red-hot  iron  cage—  |      daping  at   death,   and  dies   while  it 

I  recoils. 


XXIII 


a    r!ic  tiul.t  must  so  have  seemed  in  that  '  \     i  •     *        r       '  ' 
i  .ell  cirque  ^  •^"''  J"***  ^^  ^^^  ^^  '"^■''''  from  the  end  ! 

What  iienned  them  there,  with  all  the  '      '^'""S'^^  >"  the  distant  e  but  the  even- 

phin  to  choose  ?  '      ^      mg,  nought 

No  foot-print  leading  to  that  horri.l        ^°  1^?'"!,  '">'  *"otstep  further  !     At 
inews  ^''<^  thought, 

.Vone  out  of  it.     Mad   brewa^e  set  to  !  '^  S""^"*  .'''"^'^  '''•''''  -^Po^lyon's  bosom- 
work  friend. 

Thdr    brains,    no    doubt,    like    ^allev-    ^^'^'''^   f"''^-    ""■■   '"?^    '''-^   '^''''^'   ^^'"g 
■slaves  the  Turk  "     I  dragon- jH-nned 

Pits     for     his     pastime,     fhristians  i      That  brushed  my  cap- pi  reliance  the 
a-ainst  Jews.  «"«'"  I  ■^ouirht. 


onu. 
(1    (!i'\vn 


u    \n-A- 
oiiL' : 

1    illl   t!.r 


xxviir 
For.    looking    u)>.    aw.irn    I    somehow 


XXIV 

liid  more  than  that— a  furlong  on—  |  <rrew, 

vvi    7'l>''/'^'''"^''         ^,    ^  .        ,       i  ■•'^P'tt^    of'  the    dusk,    the    plain    had 

V  hat  bad  use  was  that  engine  for.  '  jjjvpn  ]>lace 

that  wheel.  _'  All  round  to  moi-ntaitis— with  such 

<  •.•  brake,  not  wheel-that  harrow  (it  „a„„.  to  grace 

M.ns  ^:^Z  out  like  silk  ?   with  all  the  I  ''""  "l^l^^ilt'''^  '"''  '"''"  '""  ^*"'"" 

(,,-r    'i    .•    i     1  ,,    ,  „  How    thus    tliev    had    surnri^ed    me. — 

"    .M.hct  s  tool,  c..  earth  left  unawar...  ,  ,„lve  it. " vou  ' 

>^^V  !  XXIX 

^i'l'n  came  a  bit  of  stubbed  ground,    Yet   half  I  seemed   to   reco-nise  some 

onceawo-d,  ,Hck 

ArM  a  marsh,   it   would   seem,   and        ()i    mischief    hai)pencd    to    me.    (Jod 

now  mere  earth  I  knows  when - 

l>''^porate  and  (lone  with  ;    (so  a  fool  ;      In     a     bad    dream     i^erhai.s.     Here 

''"'•«  "'"-th,  I  ended,  then. 
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Projfri'ss  this  way.     When,  in  the  very  '  xxxii 

t^t     ■    "'^  »•  i  ^ot  set'  ?    because  of  niglit  ixrhaps  ?- 

Of  giviiiK  up,  one  time  more,  came  aj  Why.  dav 

("amebackajfainforthat !  heforeit  left 


•lick 


As  when  a  traj)  shuts — you're  inside 
the  den  ! 


The  dying  sunset  kindled  throuuli  i 
cleft : 
XXX  The  hills,  like  giants  at  a  hunting,  liiy. 

IJurninglv  it  came  on  me  all  at  once,      '■  <-"l»''»"l»<'n  •"»"<•.  toseethegameat  bay,  - 
This  w"as  the  i)lace  !    those  two  hills        '  ^'"^'  ^^^^^  ^"''  f"''  ^''^  freature     t„ 

on  the  light,  I  till-  lii'ft  !  ' 

Crouched  like  two  bulls  licked  horn  XXMii 

.,.,  .,    I"  ''"'•"  ■''  «'-'>*  ;,        ,      ,  I  N'ot  hear  ?  when  noise  was  pverywhcn  ' 

\\  Inl  •  to  tile  left,  a  tall  scalped  moun-  it  tolled 

I"     1    /''!"•••  y""'^''''  j      Tncreasinglikeabell.  Namesinmvcar- 

I  ool,  to  be  dozing  at  the  very  nonce,     I      ()f  all  the  lost  adventurers  my  peer.-.- 
After   a   life   spent    training   for   the    How  such  a  one  was  strong,  and  surl, 
**'ght  :  ,  was  bold. 

xwr  j  -^n*'  ■'^"th  was  fortunate,  yet  each  of  nl  I 

What  in  the  mi.lst  lav  but  the  Tower:      ^""*'  '"'^  j   ""'"  """"1'"*  knelled  th- 
it^self?  '  I  woe  of  years. 

The  round  s(iuat  turret,  blind  as  the  xxxiv 

fooPs  heart.  j  There  they  stood,  ranged  along  tlu-  lull- 

Built    of    brown    stone,    without    a  !  sides,  nut 

counterpart  j      To  view  the  last  of  me.  a  living  fram 

In    the    whole    world.     The    tempest's  ;      For  one  more  i)icture  !    in  a  sheet  of 

mocking  elf  j  flame 

Points  to  the  shipman  thus  the  unseen  i  Isawthem  and  I  knewthem  all.  And  yit 
^'it''*  I  Dauntless  the  slug-horn  to  my  lips  1  >ii. 

He  strikes  on,  only  when  the  timbers  j      And    blew.     'Cliilde    lidand    to    th.- 
'^tart.  ixirk  Toirer  came/ 


MEN,   AND   WOMEN 


'  TRAXSCEXDEXTALISM  ' 

A    POEM    IN    TWELVE    BOOKS 

Srup  ))laying,  poet  !  may  a  brother 
speak  '! 

'Tis  you  speak,  that 's  your  error. 
Song  's  our  art  : 

Whereas  you  j)lease  to  speak  these 
naked  thoughts 

Instead  of  draping  them  in  sights  and 
sounds. 

■ — True  thoughts,  good  thoughts,  thought*' 
fit  to  treasure  up  ! 

But  why  such  long  prolusion  and  dis- 
play, 


Such   turning  and   adjustment   of   t!i' 

liarjj. 
i  .And    taking    it    u]>on    your    breast,   a? 

length. 
Only    to   speak   dry    words    across   il> 
j  strings  V 

'  Stark-naked     thought     is     in    re(|Nt«t 

enough  : 
i  S|)eak   ))rose  and   hollo   it   till   Euroji.- 
i  hears  ! 

j  The  si.\-foot  Swiss  tube,  braced  ahwn 
!  with  bark. 

Which  helps  the  hunter's  voice  fro!!!  M;^ 
to  Alp— 
;  Exchange    our    harp    for    that, — wlk) 
hinders  vou  ? 


HE' 


"it  left, 

2.  liiv. 
bay,' 

iri'   -1.1 


vlici 


year-, 

'IT.-,— 

i    .-llcll 

of  nil 

•(I    th' 
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fraiii.' 
cct  vi 

[1(1  Vt't 

.  I  M't. 


f  t!i' 
.t,  a- 
->   it- 

(|IH'»! 

iiro|it. 
ilxiiit 

1!  \!p 
-wlk> 


IJiit  here  '»  your  fault ;    grown  men 
«  want  thought,  you  think  : 

5    I'lioiight  's  what  they  mean   by  verse, 
4  and  seek  in  verse  : 

I   |ii)y.s  .siH'k  for  images  and  melody, 
Mill  mu.st  have  reason — so,  you  aim  at 
men. 
jj  (.t'litc  otherwise  !     Objects  throng  our 
7  youth,  'tis  true; 

W.'  see  and  liear  and  do  not   wonder 
much  : 
-  [,  you  could  tell  us  what  they  mean, 
indeed  ! 
A-  Swedish    JJoehme   never   eared    for  i 
I'lants 
•'■  rmil  it  hajjped,  a-walking  in  the  fields, 
I!''  noticed  all  at  once  that  plants  could'  I 

speak, 
\  ly.  turned  with   loosened   tongue  to  ' 
talk  with  him. 

I  liiit  (lay  the  dai.sy  had  an  eye  indeed 

ji  'ilo(nii.-<ed   with  "the  cowsfip  on  such  i 
t  themc.i !  ' 

;  j  We  find   them   extant   yet    in   Jacob's 
"^  I  ])ro.se. 

'j  l!';t  by  the  time  youth  slips  a  stage  or 
'  -,  two 

•."  Uiiilc  reading  prose  in  that  tough  book 
he  wrote,  i 

J   iviiating  and  emendating  the  .same 
•:z  .\ii.l  scttliniT  on  the  sense  most  to  our 
mind) 
Uc    siuit    the    clasps    and    find    life's 
,  simmier  i)ast. 

-?  Tiiiii.  who  helps  more,  prav,  to  repair 
our  loss — 
\Motlicr  Roehme  with  a  tougher  book 
\;i'l  subtler  meanings  of   what  roses 

say. — 
"'  .„n.e  .stout  Mage  like  him  of  Halber- 
,    y  .-tadt, 

].j  .'"lin,  who  made  things  Boehme  wrote 
•f  thoughts  about  ? 

^  Hr  with  a  '  look  you  !  '  vents  a  brace  of 
_  3  rhymes, 

I  Anl  in  there  breaks   the  sudden   rose 
~  "  herself,  , 

"^  r  us.  under,  round  us  every  side 
V'.v.   ,,,   and   out   the   tables   and   the  i 
chairs  , 

And  mu.«ty  volumes,   Boehme's   book! 
and  all,—  | 


Huries   us   with   a   glory,    young  once 
i  more, 

^  Pouring  Heaven  into  this  shut  house  of 
I  life. 

i      ,, 

ho  come,  the  harp  back  to  your  lieart 
again  ! 
\ou  are  a  poem,  though  vour  poem's 

naught. 
The  best  of  all  you  did  before,  l)elieve. 
Was  your  own  boy'.s-face  o'er  the  finer 

chords 
Bent,  following  the  cherub  at  the  top 
that  jMjints  to  Cod  with  his  paired  half- 
moon  wings. 


HOW    IT    STRIKES    A    CONTEM- 
PORARY 

I  ONLY  knew  one  jioet  in  my  life : 
And  this,  or  something  like  it,  was  his 
way. 

Vou  saw  go  up  and  down  Valladolid, 
A  man  of  mark,  to  know  next  time  vou 

saw. 
His  very  serviceable  suit  of  black 
Was  courtly  once  and  conscientious  still. 
And  many  might  have  worn  it,  though 
I  none  flid  : 

The  cloak,  that  somewhat   shone    and 

showed  the  tliread.s. 
Hatl  purpose,  and  the  riifi'.  significance. 
He  walked  and  tai)i)e(l  the  pavement 
i  with  his  cane. 

Scenting  the  worhl,   looking  it   full   in 

face. 
An  old  dog,  bald  and  blindish.  at  his 

heels. 
They  turned  up,  now,  the  alley  by  the 

church. 
That    leads    no    whither ;     now,    they 

breathed  themselves 
On    the   main    promenade   just   at    the 

wrong  time  : 
You'd  come  upon  his  .scrutinizing  hat. 
Making  a   peaked   shade   blanker  than 

it.self 
Against  the  single  window  spared  some 

house 
Intact  yet  with  its  mouldered  Moorish 

work, — 
Or  else  surprise  the  ferule  of  his  stick 
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'IVyinp!  tlu'  mortar's  temper  'tween  the 

cliinks 
Of  some  new  shoj)  a-l)iiil<iinp,   French  ' 

and  tine. 
He  stood  and  wateliecl  tlie  eobhlj-r  at 

his  trade, 
Tlic  man  who  slices  lemons  into  <lrink. 
The  colTec-roasfer's  hrasier.and  the  hoys 
That   volunteer   to   hcl|i   him    tnrn    its 

winch.  j 

He  glanced   (t'cr  hooks  on   stalls   with 

hidf  an  eye, 
.\nd    fly-leaf    ballads   on    the    vemlor's 

string', 
.And   hroad-edye   hold-print    posters   hy 

the  wall. 
He  took  such  cognisance  of    men   and 

things. 
If  any  beat  a  horse,  y""  felt  he  saw  ;      [ 
If  any  cursed  a  woman,  he  took  note  ; 
Vet  stared  at  nobody. — they  stared  at 

Iiim, 
An>i  found,  less  to  their  )>leasure  than 

surprise. 
He  seemed  to  know  them  and  exjHX't  as 

much.  I 

So,  ne.xt  time  that  a  neighbour's  tongue 

was  loosed. 
It  marked  the  shameful  and  notorious 

fact. 
We  had  among  us,  not  so  much  a  spy. 
As  a  recording  chief-in(|uisitor. 
The  town's  true  master  if  the  town  but 

knew  !  i 

We  merely  kept  a  (iovcrnor  for  form. 
While  this  man  walked  about  and  took 

account 
Of  all   thought,    said    and   acted,    tiien 

went  home. 
And  wrote  it  fully  to  our  Lord  the  King 
Who  has  an  itch  to  know  thing's.    He 

knows  why. 
.And  reads  them  in  His  beil-rooin  of  a 

night. 
Ol),  you  might  smile  !   there  wanted  not  , 

a  touch, 
A  tang  of  .  .  .  well,  it  was  not  wholly  | 

ease  | 

.\s  Imck  into  your  mind  the  man's  look 

came— 
Stricken  in  years  a  little, — siich  a  brow 
His  eves  had  to  live  under  ! — clear  as 
■  flint  1 


On  either  side  the  formidable  nose 
Curved,  <Mit  and  eoloure<l  like  an  eagli  s 

claw. 
Had  he  to  do  with  A.'«  surprising  fate  '.- 
When  altogether  oUl  ]{.  disapiM-arcd 
Anil  young  L\  got  his  mistress, — wi.s  t 

cMir  friend. 
His  letter  to  the  King,  that  did  it  nil  ; 
What    paid   the   bloodless   man   for  -i 

much  ])ainH  '! 
Our  Lord  the  King  has  favourites  ir.:ri;- 

fold, 
.\nd   shifts  His  ministry  some  0!u  c  ,i 

month  ; 
Our  city  gets  new  Governors  at  wliil-^.— 
iiut  never  word  or  sign,   that  I  ^■u\^l 

hear. 
Xotilicd  to  this  man  about  the  strt  1 1 
The    King's   apjiroval   cT   those    lctii:> 

eoniiid 
The  last  thing  didy  at  the  dead  of  iiiLiit. 
Did  the  man  love  his  office  V    frouhf  1 

our  Lord, 
Kxhorting     when     none     heard— ■!.•- 

seec'ii  Me  not  ! 
Too    far    above    .My    j)eople, — beini.tli 

.Me  ! 
I  set  the  watch, — how  should  the  |vc(ilr 

know  ? 
Forget  them,  keep  Me  all  the  iiion    ;:i 

mind  !  ' 
Was   some   such   inidcrstanding   ";\\i.\' 

the  Two  '! 

I   found   no   truth   in   one  rciniit   ,,: 

least — 
Tiiat  if  you  tracked  him  to  his  \i.--:\x. 

down  lanes 
lieyond  the  Jewry,  and  as  clean  to  |  •  < . 
You  found  he  ate  his  su]>j>er  in  a  vr<-\i\ 
lilazing  with  lights,  four  Titians  tm  t!' 

wall. 
And  twenty  naked  girls  to  chan:.''  I.  • 

])late  ! 
Poor  man,  he  lived  another  kind  it  !  •' 
In  that  new,  stuccoed,  third  house  ly 

the  bridgi , 
Fresh-j>ainted,  rather  smart  than  otl  ir- 

wise  ! 
The  whole  street  might  o'erlook  li'i  ■< 

he  sat, 
Leg  crossing  leg,  one  foo.  on  the  -  !-■* 

back, 


HOW  IT  STRIKES  A  COXTEMPORAIIY 


Ho 


I'layiMK    IV    decent    cribbage    with    his 

maid 
I     (lacyiith,  you're  miro   her  name  was) 

o'er  the  cheese 
And  fruit,  three  red  halves  of  starved 

winter-|)ears. 
Or  treat  of  radishes  in  April  !    nine, 
iVn,  struck  tlie  church  v\wk,  straight 

to  bed  went  he.  i 

.My  father,  Hke  the  siian  of  sense  lie  ' 
was,  I 

Would   point   him   out   to   me  a  dozen 
times ;  ' 

■  St  — St.'     he'd    whisper,    'the    Corrc- 
ijfidor  !  ' 

I  \vm\  i>ccti  used  to  think  that  jHTsonaju'e 

Was  one  with  lacquered   breeches,  lus- 
trous belt. 

And  feathers  like  a  forest  in  his  hat. 

Who   blew  a  trum|)<-t  and   proclaimed 
the  news. 

Announced    the   bull-fl^dits,   jrave   eai  h 
church  its  turn. 

And  niemorize<l  the  miracle  in  vojine  !      i 

Hr   had   a   great   observance    from    us 
boys  ; 

W  I'  were  in  error ;    that  was  not  the 
man. 

Id    like   now,    yet    had    hai)lv    been 

afraid. 
To  have  just   looked,    when    this    man 

came  to  die. 
And    seen    who    lined    the    clean    jiav 

jrarret's  sides  ""  ' 

And  stood  about  the  neat  low  truckle- 
bed. 
With  the  heavenly  manner  of  rclicvin" 

puard.  ^ 

Merc  had   been,   mark,   the  gcncral-in- 

ciiief. 
Thro"  a  whole  campaign  of  the  world's 

life  and  dea'.h. 
I'oin-  the  Kings  work  rdl  (he  dim  <lav 

lone:, 
I'l  ■  i^  '.1(1  coat  and  up  to  his  knees  in 

mud. 
Smoked    like    a    herring,    dining    on    a 

crust. — 
A.-wl.  n.-.v  tlie  day  was  won,  relieved  at 

oiicc  ! 
No  further  show  or  need  for  that  old 

coat,  I 


You  are  sure,  for  one  thing  !     Uless  us. 

all  the  whde 
How  sprucely  we  are  dressed  out.  you 

and  I  ! 
.\  second,  and  the  angels  alter  that. 
Well,   I   eoidd    never   write   a   verse,— 

could  you  '! 
Let  's  to  the  Prado  and  make  the  n.ost 

of  time. 


ARTEMIS  PROLOCilZES 

I 

T  AM  a  Goddess  of  the  ambrosial  cotirts. 
And  save  by  Here,  Queen  of  Pride,  sur- 
passed 
liy  none  whose  temples  whiten  this  the 

world. 
Through  Heaven  I  roll  my  huid  moon 

along  ; 
F    shed    in    Hell    o'c>       ly    pale    jieople 
peace  ; 
,  On   Earth  I.  caring  for  tlie  creaturts, 
i  guard 

Each    pregnant    yellow    wolf   and    fox- 
bitch  sleek, 
And   every   feathered    mother's   callow 
brood, 
;  And    all    that   love   green    haimts   and 

loneliness. 
Of  men,  the  chaste  adore  mc,  hanging 

crowns 
Of  j:oppies  red   to   blackness,   bell   and 

stem. 
Ipon  my  image  at  Athenai  here  .- 
And  this  dead   Youth,  As-.lepios  I  emls 

above. 
Was  ilearest  to  me.      He,  my  buskined 

step 
'i"o  follow  through  (he  wili'-wcod  leafy 

ways. 
And   cha.-ic  the   panting  sta,      or  swift 

with  darts 
Stop  the  swift  ounce,  -ir  lay  the  leopard 

low, 
Xcglectcd  homage  to  another  God  : 
Whence    Ajihrodite,    by    no    midnight 

smoke 
Of  tapers  lulled,  in  jcalousv  dispatc!icd 
A    noisome    lust    that,    as"  the   gadln-e 

swings. 
Possessed    his    stej    ame    Phaidra    for 
himself 


IIG 


ARTEMIS  PROLOGIZES 


Tlio  son  nf  Thi'sfUH  Iht  Kreat  absent  Which  cither  hand  diroctwl ;    nor  thtv 

spoils*'.  I  (|1HT1(|H'(I 

HipiKjhitos  fx»Uiiii>inK  in  his  rajrc  i  The  frt-nzy  of  their  flight  before  em  li 
Airainst    the    fury    of    tlie    Queen,    she  tnue, 

J'"'k*'<I  Wheel-spoke  and  splinter  of  the  woeful 
I.ifc    insiip|M)rtal)le ;     and,    pricked    at  car. 

In'ii't  Kach    Ixudder-stone,    sharp    stub    ami 
All   Ainazonian   stranjier's  race  should  spiny  shell. 

•'"•■»'  Hiifre  (isli-f)one  wrecked  and  WTcatlii' I 
To  scorn  her,  perished  by  the  niurderons  amid  the  sands 

•■•"■•I  :  On  that  detested  beach,  was  bri,<;ht  witli 
^  ef.  ere  she  |H'rislied,  blasted  in  a  scroll  blood 

Tlie  fame  of  him  her  swerving  inadi-  not  And  morsels  of  his  flesh  :    then  fell  Hi.- 

swerve.  steeds 

And     Theseus     read,     retnrnin);,     and  Head-foremost, crashing  in  theirnioomd 

believed.  fronts. 

And    exiled,    in    the    blindness    of    his  Shiverinji  with  sweat,  each  white  cw 

vvTath.  horror-lixcd. 

The  man  without  a  crime  who,  last  as  His  iH'ople.  who  had  witnessed  all  afar. 

*i|''**.  Hore  baik  the  ruins  of  Hi|)|M)lutos. 

Loyn!,  divul'.'cd  not  to  his  sjre  the  truth.  l>ut  when  his  sire,  too  swoln  with  pridi , 
Now     Theseus     from      Poseidon     had  rejoiced 

obtained  (Indomitable  as  a  man  foredoonuvl) 

That  of  his  wishes  i^hould   be  granted  That    vast    Poseidon    had    fulfilled    lii> 

Three.  I  prayer. 

And  one  he  imprecated  straight— alive  f.  in  a  flood  of  glory  visible. 

May  ne'er  Hip|>olutos  reach  other  lands  !  Stood  o'er  my  dying  votary  and.  dec! 

Poseidon  heard,  ai  ai  !     And  scarce  the  By  deed,  revealed,  as  all  took  place,  tli. 

prince  truth. 

HatI  stepi)ed  into  the  fixed  boots  of  the  Then  Theseus  lay  the  woefullest  of  men. 

^^^  And  worthily;  'but  ere  the  death  vcil> 
Ihat  give  the  feet  a  .stay  against  the  hid 

strength  His  face,  the  murdered  prince  fullparddri 
{»f  the  Henetian  horses,  and  around        '  breathed 

His   body   Hung  the   reins,   and   urged  To    his    rash    sire.     Whereat    Athciiai 

their  sfieed  wails. 

Along   the   rocks   and   shingles   of   the  So  I.  who  ne'er  forsake  my  votaries. 

r*^"*^^'  ^-^^^  '"  *''^  cross-way  none  the  hoiicv- 
\v  hen  from  the  gaping  wave  a  monster  cake 

flimg  Should  tender,  nor  i)our  out  the  dm;'- 
Hi.-  obscene  body  in  the  coursers'  path.  hot  life ; 

These,  mad  with  terror,  as  the  sea-bull  Lest  at  my  fane  the  priests  disconsolat. 

i.r  ,.     '''P''^w'^'''  Should  dress  my  image  with  some  fadtil 
Wallowing  about  their  feet,  lost  care  of  jwor 

'''"'  Few  crowns,  made  favour.s  of,  nor  darr 
1  hat   reared   them  ;    and   the   master-  object 

chariot-pole  Such  slackness  to  mv  worshipr)ers  wim 
Snapping  beneath  their  plunges  like  a  turn 

ree<l,  :  The   trusting   heart   and   loaded    liiuni 

Hij)j)olutos,  whose  feet  were  trammeled  i  elsewhere, 

'**'^'^>  I  As  they  had  climbed  01um]>os  to  repoit 

Was  yet  dragged  forward  by  the  circling  Of   Artemis   and    nowhere   found    liir 

rein  1  throne— 
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I  ir>ttr|K)H«'(l :   niid,  thJM  fvciitfiil  night, 
W  liili-    round     tlie    fiincrul     pyre    tin-  i 
4  |K)i)iila(«'  i 

I    >i()o<l  with  ti«'rif  light  on  their  black  i 
rolx'H  to  hlind  , 

Kit.  h  Hohhing  head,  while  yet  their  hair 
they  elip|H'd  ! 

u.r  the  dead   ixHly  of  their  withered 

prinee,  j 

And,  in  his  palace,  Thexeun  prostrated 
(»n  the  cold  hearth,  his  brow  cold  as  the 

slab 
Iwas   bruised    on,   groaned   away   the 
heavy  grief — 
f      An  the  pyre  fell,  and  down  the  cross  logs 
:  craHhed 

;      Sinding  a  crowd  of  sparkles  through  the 
night,  i 

Am!  the  gay  fire   elate  with  mastery,      i 
i'dwcred  like  a  scrin-nt  o"er  the  clottetl  ' 

jars 
I  If  wine,   dissolving   oils   and    frankin- ! 

cense, 
AikI    splendid    gnnis    like    gohi,— my 
(K)tency  "   i 

(•(invoyed    the    ])erished    man    to    my 

retreat 
In  the  thrice-venerable  forest  here. 
And     this     whitc-lK-arded     sage     who 

s(|ucezes  now 
Tlic  l)errie(l   plant,   is  Phoibos'   son  of 

fame, 
Asdcpios,    whom    my   radiant    brother 

taught 
Tlic  doctrine  of  each   herb  and   flower 

and  root. 
To    know    their    secret'st    virtue    and 

express 
riic  saving  soul   of  all :     who  so   has 

so>-thed 
With  lavers  the  torn  brow  and  murdere<l 

cheeks, 
Composeil  the  hair  and  brought  its  gloss 

again. 
And  called  the  red  bloom  to  the  ])ale 

skin  back. 
And  laid  the  strips  and  jagged  ends  of 

flesh 
K\ en  once  more,  an<l  slacked  the  sinew's 

knot 
<  If  every  tortured  limb— that  now  he  lies 
As  if  mere  sleep  possessed  him  under- 
neath 


These  interwoven  oaks  and  pines.     ()h, 

cheer. 
Divine  jiresenter  of  tin-  healing  roil. 
Thy    snake,    with    ardent    throat    and 

lulling  eye. 
Twines  his  lithe  spires  around  !     I  sav, 

much  cheer  ! 
Proceed    thou    with    thy    wisest    phar- 
macies ! 
And  ye,  white  crowd  of  woodland  sisfer- 

nymjihs. 
Ply,  as  the  sage  directs,  these  buds  and 

leaves 
That  strew  the  turf  around  the  twain  ' 

While  I 
Await,  in  fitting  silence,  the  event, 

I  AX  EPISTLE 
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Kakshish.  the  i>icker-up  of  learning's 
!  (Tumbs. 

:  The  not-incurious  in  (iod's  handiwork 
(This   man's-tlesh    He   hath   admirably 

made, 
Blown   like  a   bubble,   kneaded    like  a 

paste. 
To  coop  up  and  keep  down  on  earth  a 

space 
That  pufT  of  vapour  from  His  mouth, 

man's  soul) 
— To  Abib,  all-sa'Tacious  in  our  art. 
Breeder  in  me  of  what  poor  skill  I  boast. 
Like    me    inipiisitive    how    pricks    ar.d 

cracks 
Befall  the  flesh  through  too  much  stress 

and  straiti, 
'Vhereby   the   wily   vapour  fain   would 

slip 
Back  and  rejoin  its  source  before  the 

term. — 
And  aptest  in  contrivance,  under  (iod. 
To  baffle  it  by  deftly  sf<»pping  such  : — 
The   vagrant   Scholar    to    his   Sage   at 

home 
Sends  greeting  (health  and  knowledge, 

fame  with  ]ie;uc) 
Three    samples    of    true    snake-stone — 

rarer  still. 
One  of  the  other  sort,  the  meIon-shai)ed, 
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(iJtit   litttT,    |M>iirul«><l   fine,   for  ihiiriiiM 

tliiin  (In  in) 
Ami    writt'tli    hdw    flu-    twfnty-'*<<<)n<l 

tiiiu>. 

My    jourru-yiiix."     wen-    broiiuht    to 
.Ici'iclii) : 
'I'liiis  I  rcHiiiiii-.    Who  stiidioiis  in  our  art 
Shall  I'oiiiit  a  litth-  lahoiir  iiiircpnid  '! 
I  h  ivo  slu'il  wwi-at  ftioiijjh,  Ifft  lifsh  uiul 

hunt' 
On  many  n  Hinty  furiaiii;  of  this  laud. 
AIhi»,  the  conntry-sidi-  i-*  nil  on  lire 
With    riiMiourM   of   ;i   marching;    hitlu-i- 

ward  : 
Soini-  siy  Wspusiati  coiiu'th,  Honic,  lii> 

son. 
.\    hl.ick    lyii.x    stiailcl    a!il    piicUi  I    a 

tufted  v<>r  ; 
Lust  of  niv   l>li>od  inllanu-d  his  villow 

halls  : 
I  (lie  I  ami  tliifw  my  siaiT  and  he  vv.is 

none. 
Twict'   hive   the   rohhi-rs  Ntri,M>fd   and 

hc.iti'M  mi'. 
And  oncf  a  town  dcclart  .1  me  for  a  .-py, 
Mnt  at  the  «';id,  I  ri'aih  .ItTiisalcm. 
Si  ice  this  poor  covirt  wIkti'  1  pass  thi- 

niu'it, 
'I'iiis   IVthany,  lies  scam-  the  distance 

thence 
A   man  with  pla^^iie-sores  at  the  third 

decree 
Kmis  till  he  drops  down  dead.     Tlum 

iaiighest  here  ! 
'.Sootii,  it  elates  me,  thus  rei)<)sed  and 

safe. 
To  void  the  stullini;  of  my  travel-serin 
And  .share  with   thee   whatever  Jewry 

yields. 
.A  viscid  choler  is  olwervable  i 

In  tertians.  1  was  nearly  hold  to  say. 
.\n  I  falliii^i-sickne.ss  h:;th  a  happier  cure 
Than   our  school    wots   of:     there's   a 

spider  here 
Weaves  no  web,  watches  on  the  ledge  of 

tomhs, 
Sprinkli'd  with  mottles  on  an  ash-grey 

hack  ; 
Take  five  and  drop  them  .  .  .  but  who 

knows  liis  mind. 
The  Syrian  nm-a-gate  I  trust  this  to  ? 
His  service  jwyeth  me  a  sublimate 


Blown  up  liiM  nose  u>  help  the  ailing  eve 
IVst  wait  :    I  reach  Jerusalem  nt  nioni. 
There  .s«'t  in  order  my  ex|K'ri»'nees. 
(iatlier  what    most  deserves,  und  gi\i 

thee  all  — 
Or  I   might  add,  Judaea's  gum-trairs- 

cantli 
•Scale.s  off  in  purer  flakes,  shines  <  leam- 

grained, 
•  racks    tuixt   the   [H-stle  and   the   pou 

phyrv. 
';i    line    exceeds    our    piodme.     .Sc.;|| . 

iliscase 
<  'tntounils    me,    crossing   .so    wii         i . 

rosy  — 
I'hou  hadst  ailmircd  one  sort   I  gaiiid 

at  Zoar — 
l;iit    zed    oiilriui.-.    discretion.      Here   I 

end. 

Yet  stay  :    my  Syrian  blinketli  grai.  - 

fully,       '     ■ 
Proteslelh  his  devotion  is  my  price 
SupiMi>e    I     write     what    liarm.s    n,,,. 

thougii  he  steal  '! 
I  half  resolve  to  tell  tliee,  yet  I  blu-li. 
What  set         oil  a-writing  iirst  of  aji 
.\n  Itch  I  I.  id,  a  sting  to  write,  a  tanu' 
Tor,    Ih'   it   this   town's  barreiwu-ss     .u 

else 
The  .Man  had  .something  in  the  look  of 

hitn  — 
His  CIS-  l;;s  striiik  me  far  mere  lliiii 

'tis  worth. 
So,  pardon  if— (lest  presently  I  h>se 
In  the  great  press  of  novelty  at  hatid 
The  care  and  pains  this  .so'iiehow  sii^li 

from  me) 
I  bill  thee  take  the  thing  while  fpsii  ii; 

mind. 
Almost  in  sight— for,  wilt  thou  have  tin 

truth? 
The  very  man  is  gone  from  me  but  now. 
Who.se  ailment   is   the  sid)ject  of  ili- 

rour.se. 
Thus  then,  and  let  thy  better  wit  licit. 

all. 

'Tis  but  a  ca.se  of  mania — Kubindiircci 
My  epilefxsy,  at  the  turning-point 
Of  trance  prolonged  unduly  some  time 

day«. 
When,  by  the  exhibition  of  some  dniiT 
Or  sjvll,  exorcization,  stroke  of  art 
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(  Mkii..wn  to  im.  uml  wlii.li  'twrro  w.  II  This  ^rown   iniui   i-vis   th,.  Morl<i   now 

f..kn(iw.  1,1,,.  „  ,.|,||,|    • 

Th.'  .vil  llniiu  .)iit-l)rfakin>{  all  at  on  .■  Som.-  .I.Urs  „t  hi,  tnl.r.  I  mIiohI.I  pr,.. 
I,.|i  ihr  mail  wlidlc  uiiil  .xoiiiid  of  lioily  iir    •. 

,.""'"■•'''•  ~  ,    .,  .  I'''l  iiUh.  .!•  hi.-ii.l.  .,lw<li.nt  H«a  Mh.-.-i.. 

l.iM.tliiiumK.  .Hotospnik.  lif.-MfjatcHl.M.    To   hear   iiiv   iii.|tiiMtii>ii.     UliiU-   tlu'v 
v.i.l.'.  „,„,l^;^ 

Mikiiivfailrar  hoiiMcof  it  tduNii.ldinlv.    Now  Kliar|>lv.   n.iw    with  w.riow  -tuj.l 
I  111'   tir^t    c'onct'it   that    fiitcn-d    iiii-ht  thiTUM-, 

iiiH.riJH-  ,  Mf  list.nr.j  not  ..N,..|,t  I  ^|,(.kl•  to  him. 

Will  .v.-r  It  was  iiiiii.l.'.l  on  th.-  wall  !!i,t  foM,.,|  his  two  han.ls  and  h-  thr  n 

>'  |)l  uiiiy  at  tiiat  vaiitaitc  an  it  wcf,  talk. 

,iii-i  rom.'.  first  sdvr-l)  that  nothing  Wat.  hi.iK   th.'  Ili,>   that    hiim.l  :    arul 

j*iilMf.|ncnt  V,.t  „„  f„„| 

ytiin.th  to  .rase  tlu.x.  fan.y-.s<rawls  An.l    that  'h   h   .sanipK-   how    hi     v.-ars 

Hi  •  |u- t-rctiiip.cil  and   iicw-i  stahliNlu  .1  iiniist  yo. 

,,    ,     "^'"''  ,  ,  .       .        ''""k  if  'k  iM'War.  in  fixt-d  fiiiddh-liff. 

H.-li    j:otti-n    now    >.    thoroughly    l>y    .Shoul.l  lin.l  a  livaMin,  can  hi-  iim-  the 
h.-arf  „m,„. 

lint  h,>n.cf.)rth  siic  will  lead  .ir  these  With  strait.n.-.l  iiahits  an.l  with  tast.-s 
,    ,      •>•••«">»■.  starvc.l  small. 

A.I.  Inst— the  mans  own  lirni  ..mvi.-  An.l   take  at   on..-  t.)  his  iiniioverishe.l 
turn  rests  >,r.,i„ 

•|;mI  he  was  .l.-a.I  (in  fi.t  they  l).irie.l  The     s.i.hhn     eU  nie-it     that     ehanues 

...      ''."")  •  thiM^;s. 

-Ihat  he  was  dead  un.l  then  r.-st<)re.l  That  sets  the  un.lreamed-.if  rapture  at 

*"'''•'  hishan.l. 

:!\  ;\  Nazarene  |)hvsi<iaii  of  liis  trihe:  An.l    puts    th.-   iheai.   .,1.1    joy    in    the 
-.■>;iyeth.  the  same   ha.le  '  J{is(-,'  an.l  siorneil  .lust  ? 

.       ,   ''*''''-''■''*<••.  I.>   he   ri.)t    su.h   an 'one   as    mov.-s   to 
s:iii  cases  are  diurnal,    th.m  w  ilt  crv.  mirth  — 

.Nn!  ,-o  this  lijjinent  !-iiot.  that  surl,'..  Wnrily  !.aisim,miou.s.  w!w-  n.)  n.-e.l, 

■  I'""/"'   .    .  Wasteful     as    .Irtinkenne.ss    at     limine 

liiMcad    of   giving    way    to    tiiiu-    an.l  times  ? 

SI      I   '"'*'^''-   ...  ,,.,,,  ■^"  l"'i<l<-nt  .-ounscl  as  to  what  I.clils 

Mioul.  ieat  itst-lf  into  tU-  life  of  life.  Theyohlen  mean,  is  lost  ou  such  an  one  : 

A-  .s.ilh-on    tiMKelh   llesh.    hlo.)d,    bones  The   man's   fanta.sti.-   will   i.s  the   man's 

an.l  all  !  law. 

b'rs..,..  how  he  takes  up  the  after-life.  .S.  hen— we'll   call  the  treasure  know- 
llic  man— It  is  one  Lazarus  a  Jew.  k-dirt.   say 

S.umjiine.pro,H)rtioned.fiftyyearsofa^M-.  Increase.ri.cv.)n,'l  the  tieshlv  fa.'iltv— 

lie  l...dys  habit  wholly  lau.lubh-.  Heaven  o,K-ned  to  a  soul  while  vet  on 
■v>  iiuu  h.  indeed,  beyon.l  the  comiiDii  earth. 

health  |.;arth    forced    .in    a    .soul's    use    while 
V^   lu-    were    made    and    put    a.side    t.)  s.-ein^'  Heav.-n. 

T1,I„L-      "T'l  ...  .  ""'  '"""  ''*  witless  .)f  th.'  siz.-.  the  sum. 

mk.  coul.    we  yn-ne  rate  by  any  dru-    The  vahi.-  in  proportion  of  all  thinjrs, 
Mill  ha  hi>  the  weaned  soul  and  worric.l    Or  whether  it  be  little  ..r  he  much. 

\    I   I    .*"■■*'..      ,  ,    ,  .      .  Oi.s.ourse   to  him   of   prodiiii.ius  arma- 

•\...i  hnnjf  It  clear  and  fair,  bv  three  ments 

.iay.s'  sleep  !  As.senible.l  t..  b.-sit-ije  his  citv  now 

UlKiue   has   the   man   the   b.ilm   that    And   of    the    passing   of   a  "mule    with 


brightens  all  ? 


gour.l 


I  I 
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'Ti.s  on»;  !     Tlieii  take  it  on  the  other  :  Which,  eonscious  of,  he  must  not  en.,  r 
side,  I  ^.j.(  — 

.SiK-ak  of  some  trilling  fact-he  will  gaze    The  spiritual   life   around   the   eanl,'. 

,...  ,     "'"I't  i  life! 

U.th  stupor  at  its  very  littleness,  i  The  law  of  that  is  known  to  hin,  a. 

(l-ar  r...  1  see)— as  it  in  that  indeed  ;  this— 

He    .ausrht    prodi-ious    import,    whole  ,  His  heart  and  l.rain  move  there,  his  t. ,  • 

,     ,      •"^'•^'l  t-* :  '  stay  here. 

And  so  will  turn  to  us  the  bystanders      So  is  the  man  jierpk-xt  with  impuK... 
In    ever    the    same    stupor    (note    this    Sudden     to    start    off    crosswise      i.  • 
,„,         1'"'"*)  ;  straight  on, 

that  we  too  see  not  with  his  oi)ened    Proclaiming  what  is  Right  and  Win:.- 

eyes.  across. 

Wonder  and  douht  come  wrongly  into    And  not  along,  this  black  thread  thr.HiM, 


( 


the  l)laze — 
'  It    should    be '    balked    l)y    '  here    a 

cannot  be  ' 
And  oft  the  man's  soid  springs  into  In. 

face 
As  if  he  saw  again  and  heard  acaiii 
His  .sage  that  hade  him  •  Rise  "  am!  1,, 

did  rise. 
Something,  a  word,  a  tick  of  the  I.!.  ..1 

within 
Admonishes— then    back    he    sink-    .t 

once 


play, 

!'.-•  posterously,  at  cross  purposes. 

-i.juld  his  child  sicken   unto  death, — 
why,  look 

For  scarce  abatement  of  liis  cheerful- 
ness, 

Or  pretermission  of  his  daily  craft  — 

While  a  word,  gesture,  glance,  from  that 
same  child 

At  ))lay  or  in  the  school  or  laid  asleep. 

Will  startle  him  to  an  ag(jny  of  fear, 

K\asperation,  just  as  like  !  "demand  .„.,_,^- 

The    reason    why—-  'tis    but    a    word,'  To  ashes,  that  was  very  tire  befoiv. 

^  object—  Jn  sedulous  recurrence  "to  his  trade 

ALresture-l,ere<;anlstheeasourlonl  Whereby    he    earneth    him    the    .l,n!v 

Who  lived  there  m  the  pyramid  alone.  bread  ; 

Looke<l  at  us,  do.-t  tiio.i  "mind  /-when  And   .studiously   the   humbler  for   tliat 

being  young  i  prUiv. 

We  both  would  unadvisedly  recite  F'rofessedly  the  faultier  that  he  knn.- 

.Some    charms    begmnmg.    from    that  (iod's  .secret,  while  he  hohls  the  thici  I 
l)ook  oi  his,  (,f  ]jf,. 

Able   to   bid    the   sun   throb   wide   and  Indecl  the  especial  markinji  of  th.-  man 

.„    .   ,f  ,,  I^   Vrotu^   submission   to   the   H<-a\(nlv 

-■XII   into  stars,  as  suns  grown  old  are  will 

Ihou  and  the  chdd  have  each  a  veil  'Sayeth,  he  will  wait  patient'to  the  la-' 

.,.,         '"'.  ,       ,       ,  For  that  .same  death  which  must  rc-tiP' 

thrown   o  er   your   heads,    from   under  his  being 

/^l"''!!  ye  both  To  ecpiilibrium,  body  loosening  sonl 

Stretch    your    blind    hancis    and    trifle  Divorced  even  now^by  i.rematurc  f  i 

with  a  match  growth  • 

Over  a  mine  of  Greek  tire,  did  ye  know  !  He  will  live,  nav,  it  plea.seth  h-m  to  I, v. 

He  holds  on  tirmly  to  some  thread  of  So  long  as  (ioil   please,  ami   ju-t   Inu 
,    .       'le—                                                   j  (!o<l  please. 

(It  is  the  life  to  lead  ix-rforeedly)  He   even    seeketh    not    to    please         i 
Which  runs  .across  s,-.nie  vast  distract-;  more 

ingorb  !  (Which    meaneth,    otherwise)    t\r.i.     .:< 

Ut    ulorv   on   either   side   that   meagre  Ood  please. 


thread. 
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T;:  •  ilutrine  of  lii.n  seot  whate'er  it  bo, 
'like  [irosolytf.s  as*  inadim-n  thirst   to 

do: 
H  >\v  ( ,iu  iio  jiive  his  iieighhour  tho  real 
jrroiind, 

W.-  own  conviction  ?   anient  as  he  is 

(ill  liis  jrrcat  truth  a  lie,  why,  still  the 

old 
■  i;  ■  it  as  (Jod  please  '  reassnri'th  him. 
1    |in.l)cl    the    sore    as    thy    disci|)le 

should — 
■Hnv.  I)cast,"  said  I,  'this  slohd  care- 

li'ssness 
.Millircth   thee,   when    Rome   is  on    her 

inarch 
!  '  staiii|)  out   like  a   little  spark   tliv 

town. 
Tiiy  tiihe.  thy  crazy  tale  and  thee  at 

once  V  ' 
If  ■  n.vM'iy  looked  with  his  large  eves 

on  ine. 
ill''  Mian  is  aiiathetic,  you  deduce  / 
(..iitrariwise    he    loves"   both   old    and 

youn<£. 
Alili-  and  weak— affects  the  very  brutes 
An  i  hinis— how  say  I  ?    flowers  of  the 

H...ld— 
A-  ;i  wise  workman  rccosnises  tooN 
iM  a   master's   workshop,   loving  what 

they  make. 
Mil-  i>  the  man  as  liarmless  as  ;.  lamb  : 
'iilv  impatient,  let  him  do  his  best, 

A;  liiiorance  and  careles.-ne.ss  and  sin 

A:;     indisrnation     which     is     proniptlv 

curbed  : 
A-    when    in    certain    travels    I    have 

feigned 
I"  lie  an  ignoranuK  in  our  art 
Ar,  ,i:ding  to  some  preconceived  design. 
Ai:d   happed   to  hear  tlie  land's   prai - 

titioners 
>tiV|MM|  in  conceit  sublimed  I)v  igi)„i- 

aiice. 
I':  It  til'  fantastically  on  (ii;;ea.se, 
1!-  <:iii>(>  and  cure-and   I  must  hold 
my  peace  ! 


'I'lioii  wilt  object— why  have  I  not  ere 

this 
■i-ii'     out     the     sage     himself,     the 


N'azareni 

\\!i  ■  wmuirht  thiv 


('onf'-rring    with    the    frankness    that 

iM'lits  ': 
Alas  !   it  grieveth  me.  the  learned  leech 
I'ensh.  !  in  r.  tumult  many  years  ago. 
.^c;;...  i      -ot.r     h-arning's     fate.  —  of 

wizaniiv. 
h    iifVium.  l(.  Jlu    ..tting  up  a  rule 
Ad    .  ivcil    niod,    .ous  as  described   to 

11,1". 

His  death   v.i.i  h   happened   when   the 

<'arth()uake  fell 
{ I'refitrnring,  as  soon  aiipeared,  the  loss 
lo  occult  learning  in  our  lord  the  sage 
Who  lived  there  in  the  jiyramid  alone) 
Was    wrought    by    the    nu)d    ],eople— 

that  's  their  wont — 
()n  \ain  recourse,  as  I  conjecture  it. 
To    his    tried    virtue,    for    miraculous 

help — 
How   coidd    he   stop   the   earthquake  ? 

That  s  their  way  ! 
'I'he  other  imputaf ioiis'niust  be  lies: 
Hut  take  one— thoudi  I  loathe  to  uive 

it  Ihee. 
In    n»re    respect    to   any   good    man's 

fame  ! 
(And  after  all.  oin-  patient  I^zarus 
I-  stark  mad  ;   should  we  count  on  what 

he  says  "/ 
I'erhaps  not:    though  in  writing  to  a 

leech 
"Tis    well   to    keep    back   nothing   of   a 

case.) 
This   man  .so  cund   regards  the  curer 

then. 
As— (Jo.l    forsjive    me— who    but    (iod 

hims.'lf, 
('reator  and  Si.staimr  of  the  world, 
'i'hat    came   and    dwelt    in    ticsh    on    it 
awhile  ! 
-'Sayeth  that  such  an  One  was  t,c,rn 
and  lived, 
TauL'ht.  healed  the  si.k.  broke  bread  at 

his  own  hou.M'. 
Then  died,  with  Lazarus  by,  Uiv  aught 

I  know. 
.\nd  yet  was  .  .  .  what  I  said  nor  choose 

reiK^5it. 
And  •.v.f.^r  have  i-o  av;>:ic!ictl  iiim.sclf.  in 

.act. 
In  hearing  of  ilii>  very  Lazarus 


i 

I 


iiv  cure,  inquiring  at  the    Who  .saith  -but  why  all  this  of  what  h 


sutli 
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Why  write  of  trivial  niattcrs,  tliinj;s  of  Miit   love  I  j;;uc  (lice,   witli   MvmIi  'm 

price  love, 

<'al!inf;  at  every  inoiiient  for  remark  '/  And  thou  must  love  Me  who  have  liii 

T  noticed  on  the  mar>.'iii  of  a  (lool  for  thee  !  ' 

niue-dowerintt  hora^e,  the  Ale)>i)o  sort.  'I'iie   madman   saith   He  said   so  :     il    i< 


AI)oundi  ih,  very  nitrous.    It  is  strariL'e  I 

Tliy  pardon  for  this  lotitr  and  tt'(lioiis 
ease. 
Which,  now  that  I  review  it.  neeils  must 

seem 
Unduly  dwelt  on,  prolixly  set  forth  ! 
Xor  I  myself  discern  in  what  is  writ 
(Jood  cause  for  the  ))eculiar  interest 
And  awe  inileed  this  man  has  tonche<l 

me  with. 
Perhaps  the  journey's  eiid.  tlu'  weari- 
ness 


stranjie. 

PICTOR  KiXOTlS 

[lI.OREVCE.  l."»  — ] 

I  lori.i)  have  j)ainte<l  ])ictures  like  tli.t, 
youth's 
Ye  i>raise  so.     How  my  soid  spili,i< 
u|i !     No  bar 
Stayed  me — a.  ,    lioiiirht  which  saddi  i,< 
while  it  soothes  ! 
—  Never  did  fate  forbid  me,  str.i   !  ■, 
star. 


Had    wrouuht    upon    me    first.      I    met    To  outburst  on  your  niirht  with 

liim  thus  : 
I  crossed  a  ridae  of  short  sharp  broken 

hills 


ift 
Of  lires  from   (lod:     nor  wouM   ii:\ 
llesh  have  shnnik 


Like    an    old    lion's    cheek-teeth.     Out  ,  From    secondinff    my    .soul,    with    cyrv 

there  came  I  uplift 

A  moon  inade  like  a  face  with  certain        And  wide  to  heaven,  or,  strai<:hl  iik( 

spots  I  thunder,  .sunk 

Multiform,  manifold  and  nienacin<: :         j  To  the  centre,  of  an  instant .   or  ardui  'i 
Then  a  wind  rose  behiiid   iTie.     So  we  i      Turni^'    ealndy    and    in(|uisitivc.    ^ 

met  !  sc.in 

Til  this  old  sleepy  town  at  unaware.  The  licence  and   the   limit.   s]>acc  .i\w. 

The  man  and  I.     1  send  thee  what  is  \  bound, 

writ.  Allowed    to    Truth    made    visiiilc   m 

Retrard  it  as  a  chance,  a  matter  risked  Man. 

To  this  and)i<zuous  Syri'in — he  niay  lose.    And,  like  that  youth  ye  praise  so,  all  1 
Or  steal,  or  jrive  it  thee  with  e((ual  pood.  I  saw, 

•Jerusalem's  repose  shall  mak<'  amends    \      Over  the  canvas  could  my  hand  Ii.im 
For  time  this  letter  wastes,  thy  time  and  |  flung, 

mine  :  j  Kach  face  obedient  to  its  passion'-^  Ii'a, 

Till  when,  once  more  thy  pardon  and        Kach  passion  clear  proclaimed  wit  In  ut 

farewell  !  a  tongue  ; 

Wliether  Hope  rose  at  once  in  all  tin 


A 
U 


01 


blood, 
A-tiptoe  for  the  blessing  of  endinirc. 


The  very  Cod  I     think,   Abii) :    dost 

thou  thiiik  ■/ 

So,  the  All-(;reat,  were  the  All-Loving  Or  Rapture  droojwd  the  eyes,  as  whi 

too —  her  brood 

So,  through  the  thunder  comes  a  human  Pull  down  the  nesting  dove's  hciiit  tn 

voice  its  plaee  ; 

Saying.  '  O  heart  I  nir.de.  a  heart  beats  Or  Confidence  lit  swift  the  forehead  up. 

•>cre  !  And  locked   the  mouth  fast,   liki    i 

Face,    My   hands   fashioned,    see   it    in  ea.stle  braved. — 

.Myself.  O  human  faces,  hath  it  spilt,  my  ( up  ' 

Thou  hiist   no  power  nur   mayst   con-  What  did  ye  give  me  that  I  liavc  not 

ceive  of  .Mine,                                   i  saved  ? 
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Xur  will  I  say  I  have  not  dreaiiu'd    how 
well  !) 
<  If  j-'oing — I,  in  each  new  ])ictiire, — 
forth, 
As.  making  new  hearts  beat  and  bosoms 
■iwell, 
I'd  1  ojH'  or  Kaiser,  East,  West,  South 
or  North, 
r.diiiid   for   the   calmly   satisfied    <;reat 
State, 
(»r  friad  aspiring  little  burgh,  it  went. 
ildwcrs  cast  upon  the  lar  which  bore 
the  freight. 
Through    old    streets    named    afresh 
from  its  event, 
lill  it  reached  home,  where  learned  Age 
should  greet 
.My  face,  and  Yo\ith,  the  star  not  yet 
distinct 
.\lio\  c  his  hair,  lie  learni.ig  at  my  feet  I — 
Oil.  thus  to  live,  I  and  my' jucture. 
linked 
With  love  abont,   and   jiraise,   till   life 
should  end. 
And  then  rot  go  to  heaven,  but  linger 
here, 
Here  on  my  earth,  earth  's  every  man 
my  friend, — 
The  thought  grew  frightful,  "twas  so 
wildly  dear  ! 
Hilt  a  voice  changed  it!     (Ilinipses  of 
such  sights 
Have    scared     me,     like    the    revels 
t;  rough  a  door 
i»f  some  strange  House  of  Idols  at  its 
rites  ; 
Tiiis  world  seemed  not  the  world  it 
was  before  : 
Mixed   with   my   loving   trusting   ones 
there  trooped 
.  .  .  Who  summoned  those  cold  faces 
that  begun 
To  jiress  on  me  and  judge  me  '1     Though 
I  stooped 
Shrinking,  as  from  the  soldiery  a  n\m. 
Till  y  drew  me  forth,  and  spite  of  me  .  .  . 
enough  ! 
These  buy  and  sell  our  pictures,  take 
and  give, 
(V...irit  them  for  gamiinre  and  house- 
hold-stuff. 
And    where    they    live    our    pictures 
needs  must  live 


And  see  their  fa(  es,  listen  to  their  prate. 

Partakers  of  their  daily  jiettincss. 
Discussed  of, — '  This  1  love,  or  this  I 
hate. 
This  likes  i7ie  more,  and  this  a  (Teds 
me  less  !  ' 
Wherefore  I  chose  my  jiortion.     If  at 
whiles 
My    heart    sinks,    as    monotonous    I 
jiaint 
These  endless  cloisters  and  eternal  ai.-les 
With   the  same  series,   \irgin,   Babe 
and  Saint, 
With    the   same   cold,    calm,    beaut ifid 
regard. 
At  least  no  merchant  traffics  in  my 
heart ; 
The  sanctuary's  gloomat  least  shallward 
\  ain  tongues  from  where  my  ).ictures 
stand  apart  : 
Only  prayer  breaks  the  silence  of  the 
I  shrine 

While,  blackening  in  the  daily  candh  - 
smoke. 
They    moulder    on    the    dam])    walPa 
travertine, 
'Mid  echoes  the  light  footstej)  never 
!  woke. 

So  die,  my  pictures  ;  smely,  gently  die  ! 
i      Oh,    youth,    men    praise    so,— holds 
their  jiraise  its  worth  ? 
Blown    harshly,    keeps    the    trump    its 
golden  cry  / 
j      Tastes   sweet    the    water    with    such 
I  sj)ecks  of  earth  ? 

I 

FRA  LIPPO  LIPPI 

I  AM  poor  ])rother  Lipjio.  by  your  leave  I 

You  need  not  clap  your  torches  to  my 
face. 
,  Zooks,   w'.iat  's   to   blame  ?    you   think 
you  see  a  monk  ! 

What,  it 's  past  midnight,  and  yoti  go 
the  rounds. 

And  here  you  catch  me  at  an  alley  s  end 
j  Where  s))ortive  ladies  leave  their  doors 
!  ajar  ? 

,  The  Carmine  's  my  cloister  :   hv.  t  it  up. 

Do, — liarry  out,  if  you  must  show  your 
I  zeal, 

I  Whatever  rat,  there,  haps  on  his  wrong 
I  hole. 
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Aiifi  nip  each  softling  of  a  wee  white 

mouse, 
Wvkr,  wi  Lr,  that  "s  crept  to  keep  him 

company  ! 
Alia,  you  know  your  betters  '!     Then, 

you'll  take 
Your  hand  away  that  '.s  tiildling  on  my 

throat. 
And  please  to  know  me  likewise.     Who 

am  I  '! 
Why.  one,  sir,  who  is  lodjiing  with  a 

friend 
Three  streets  off — he  "s  a  certain  .   .   . 

how  d'ye  call  '! 
Master — a  .  .  .  Cosimo  of  the  Medici. 
In    the    iiouse    that    caps    the    corner. 

Boh  !    you  were  best  ! 
Remember  and  tell  me,  the  day  you're 

hanged. 
How    you     affected    such     a    gullet's- 

gripe  ! 
lUit  you,  sir,  it  concerns  you  that  your 

knaves 
Pick  up  a  iuanner  nor  discredit  you. 
Zooks,    are    we    i)ilchards,    that    they 

sweep  the  streets 
And  count  fair  prize  what  comes  into 

their  net  ? 
He  's  Judas  to  a  tittle,  that  man  i.s  ! 
Just  such  a  face  !    why,  sir,  you  make 

amends. 
Lord,  I'm  not  angry  !     Bid  your  hang- 
dogs go 
Drink    out    this    quarter-Horin    to   the 

health 
Of  the  munificent  House  that  harbo\irs 

me 
(.\nd   many  more  beside,   lads  !    more 

beside  !) 
And  all  's  come  square  again.     I'd  like 

his  face — 
His,   elbowing  on   his  comrade  in  the 

door 
With   the    pike   and    lantern, — for   the 

slave  that  holds 
John    Baptist's   head   a-dangle   by  the 

hair 
With   one   hand   ('  look  you,   now,'   as 

who  shoid(l  say) 
Am!  his  weaj)nn  in  tlie  other,  j'ct  un- 

wijK'd  ! 
It  "s  not  your  chance  to  have  a  bit  of 

ehalk,  i  Flo 


A  wood-coal  or  the  like  1  or  you  sin 

see  ! 
Yes,  I'm  the  painter,  since  you    mm. 

me  so. 
What,  brother  Lipjw's  doings,  up  ami 

down. 
You  know  them  and  they  take  ym; 

like  enough  ! 
I  saw  the  proper  twinkle  in  your  eye— 
"Tell  you,  I  liked  your  looks  at   vi;\ 

first. 
Let 's  sit  and  set  things  straight  nnw. 

hip  to  haunch. 
Here  's  spring  come,  and  the  night.-*  ni;, 

makes  u[)  bands 
To  roam  the  town  and  sing  out  carnival. 
.And  I've  beeti  three  weeks  shut  withm 

my  mew, 
.\-painting  for  the  great  man,  saitits  am 

saints 
.\n(l  saints  again.     I  could  not  paint  ^iii 

night — 
Ouf !     I  leaned  out  of  window  for  fii  >L 

air. 
There  came  a  hurry  of  feet  and  littii 

feet, 
A    swee|)   of   lute-strings,    laughs,   atio 

whifts  of  song, — 
Flower  o'  the  hroom. 
Take  amin  lore,  and  our  earth  in  a  tomh 
Flower  o'  the  quince, 
/  let   Lisa  go,  and  what  good  '.t  ///  hh 

ninre  ? 
Flower  o'  the  thipne — and  so  on.     Kdiinl 

they  went. 
Scarce  ha<l  they  turned  the  cornei  w1i>m 

a  titter 
Like  the  skipping  of  rabbits  by  niouii- 

light. — three  slim  shapes — 
-And  a  face  that  looked  up  .  . .  zo()k>.  >n. 

tlesh  and  blood. 
That  's  all  I'm  made  of  !     Into  sItkI- 

it  went. 
Curtain  and  counterpane  and  covcilit. 
All  the  bed-furniture — a  dozen  knots. 
There  was  a  ladder  !  down  I  let  inysclf. 
Hands  and  feet,  scrambling  somcliuw. 

and  so  dropped. 
And  after  them.     I  came  up  with  tin 

fun 
Hard  by  Saint  Laurence,  hail  fellow, 

well  met, — 


wer  o  the  ro.<e. 
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1  //  lie  been    merry,    wliat    matter   who 
knows  ? 
And  so  as  I  was  stealing  back  again 
I'd  iret  to  bed  and  have  a  bit  of  sleep 
Kre  I  rise  iij)  to-morrow  and  go  work 
On  Jerome  knocking  at  his   jxjor  old 

breast 
With  his  great  round  stone  to  subdue 

the  flesh, 
;   Voii  snap  me  of  the  sudden.     Ah,  I  see  I 
Tiiough   your   eye    twinkles    still,    you 

shake  your  head — 
Mine  's  shaved. — a  monk,  you  say — the 

sting  's  in  that ! 
If  Master  Cosimo  annoimced  himself. 
Mum  s  the  word  naturally  ;  but  a  monk ! 
Come,  what  am  I  a  beast  for  ?    tell  us,  i 

now !  I 

I  was  a  baby  when  my  mother  died         I 
And   father  died   and   left   me   in   the  ' 

street.  I 

I  starved  there,  (iod  knows  how,  a  year  I 

or  two  I 

On  tig  skins,  melon-parings,  rinds  and  i 

shucks, 
Rifiise  and  rubbish.     One  fine  frosty 

day  *  I 

My  stomach  being  empty  as  your  hat,   | 
Tlic  wind  doubled  me  up  and  down  I 

went. 
01(1  Aunt  Lapaccia  trussed  me  with  one 

hand. 
Its  follow  was  a  stinger  as  I  knew) 
And  so  along  the  wail,  over  the  bridge. 
Hy  tlie  straight  cut  to  the  convent.    .Si.\ 

words,  there, 
Wiiile  I  stood  munching  my  first  bread 

that  month  : 
■^o.  boy,   you're    minded,'  quoth   the 

good  fat  father 
Willing  his  own  mouth,  'twas  refection- 
time, — 
'To  (|uit  this  very  miserable  world  / 
Will  you  renounce  ' .  .  .  The  mouthful  of 

bread  y   thought  1  ; 
Hy  no    means!     Brief,    they    made   a 

monk  of  me  ; 
I  did  renounce  the  world,  its  pride  and 

greed, 
I'ala.c.  farm,  villa,  shop  and  banking- 
house, 
Irash,   such   as   these   poor  devils   of 
-Metlici 


Have  given  their  hearts  to— all  at  eight 
I  years  old. 

I  Well,  sir,  I  foun<l  in  time,  you  may  be 
i  sure, 

'Twas  not  for  nothing— the  good  belly- 
ful. 
The  warm  serge  and  the  rope  tliat  goes 

all  round. 
And  day-long  blessed  idleness  beside  ! 
'  Let 's  see  what  the  urchin  's  fit  for " — 

that  came  next. 
\()t  overmuch  their  way,  I  must  con- 
fess. 
Such  a  to-do  !  they  tried  me  with  their 

books. 
Lord,  they'd  have  taught  me  Latin  in 

pure  waste  ! 
Flower  o'  the  dove. 

All  the  Latin  I  cmifilruc  is,  '  amo  '  /  love  ! 
But,  mind  you,  when  a  boy  starves  in 

the  streets 
Eight  years  together,  as  my  fortune  was. 
Watching  folk's  faces  to  know  who  will 

fling 
The  bit  of  half-stripped  grape-bunch  he 

desires. 
And  who  will  curse  or  kick  him  for  his 
I  pains — 

Which  gentleman  processional  and  tine. 
Holding  a  candle  to  the  Sacrament 
Will  wink  and  let  him  lift  a  plate  end 

catch 
The  droppings  of  the  wa.x  to  sell  again. 
Or  holla  for  the  Eight  and  have  him 

whipped, — 
How   .say   I  ?— nay,    which   dog   bites, 

which  lets  drop 
His  bone  from  the  heap  of  offal  in  the 

street. — 
Why,  soul  and  sense  of  him  grow  sharp 

alike. 
He  learns  the  look  of  things,  and  none 

the  less 
For    admonitions    from    the    hunger- 
pinch. 
I  had  a  store  of  sui  h  remarks,  be  sure. 
Which,  after  I  found  leisure,  turned  to 

use  : 
I  drew  men's  faces  on  my  copy-books, 
.Scrawled  them  within  the  antiphonary's 

marge. 
Joined  legs  and  arms  to  the  long  music- 
notes. 


120 


FRA  LIPPO  LIPPI 


Found  nose  and  .-yes  and  cliin  for  A.s  i  Her  pair  of  earrings  and  a   bunch  r,f 

and  B.s,  j  flowers 

And  made  a  string  of  pictures  of  the  j  Tlie  brnte  took  growling,  prayed.  iiii,| 

world  I  then  was  gone. 

Hetwixt  the  ins  and  cuts  of  verb  and    I  painted  all,  then  cried  '  "tis  ask  ml 

noun,  have— 

On  the  wall,  the  bench,  the  door.     The    Choose,  for  more  "s  ready  !  '—laid  the 

nionks  looked  blaik.  ladder  Hat. 

'  Nay.'  ((uotli  the  Prior,  '  turn  him  out.    And  showetl  my  covered  bit  of  cloister- 

d'  ye  say  r  wall. 

In  no  wise.     Lose  a  crow  anil  catch  a    The  monks  closed  in  a  circle  and  i)ruis(d 

lark.  loud 

What  if  at  last  we  get  our  man  of  parts,    Till  checked.— taught  what  to  see  and 
We  Carmelites,  like  those  Camaldolese  not  to  see. 

And  Preaching  Friars,  to  do  our  church    Being  .simple  bo<lies.— '  that 's  the  vcrv 

up  tine  man  ! 

Ami  put  the  front  on  it  that  ought  to    Look  at  the  boy  who  stoo|)s  to  pal  tlif 

'>i" !  '  dog  ! 

Anrl  hereupon  they  bade  me  daub  away,  i  That    woman's   like   the   Prior's   ninr 
Thank  you  !    my  head  being  crammed,  who  comes 

their  walls  a  blank,  |  To  care   alwit    his  a.sthma  :     it  "s   ili  • 

Never  was  such  |)rompt  disemburden-  !  life  !  ' 

„  '"«•  ,  I  Hut    there    my    trium[)h  s    straw-lire 

t  list,  every  sort  of  monk,  the  black  and  flared  and  funked— 

^   ,        white.  Their  betters  took  their  turn  to  sec  ami 

1  drew  them,  fat  and  lean  :    then,  folks  say  : 

at  church,  i  The  Prior  and  tlie  learned  pul'ed  a  fm  • 

I' roin  good  ohi  gossips  waiting  to  con- ;  And    stopj)ed    all    that    in    no    finn. 

^<^"j*'  '  How  ?    what 's  here  ? 

1  hf'ir  cribs  of  barrol-droppings.  candle-  :  Quite  from  the  mark  of  painting.  Ii!(  -^ 

t'l'ls.—  us  all  ! 

To  the  breathless  fellow  at  the  altar-    Faces,  arms,  legs  and   bodies  lik<-  tl» 

foot,  true 

Fri  !<  from  his  murder,  safe  and  sitting    As  much  as  j)ea  and  [n-a  !    it  "s  dcvilV 

therc         ^  game! 

W  itii  the  little  children  round  him  in  a    Vour  business  is  not  to  catch  men  wiili 

r-'w  ;  siiow. 

Of  admiration,  half  for  his  beard  and    With  homage  to  the  jwrishable  day. 

'"^'f   .  ;  Hut  lift  them  over  it.  ignore  it  all. 

I- or  that  white  anger  of  his  victim's  son  '  .Make  them  forget  there  's  such  a  tliiii.' 
Shaking  a  fist  at  him  with  r  ,c  licrcc  as  Hesh. 

*'■"'»  Vour  business  is  to  paint  the  soul-  ut 
Signing  himself  with  the  other  because  men — 

of  Christ  Man's  soul,  and  it  's  a  fire,  smok^   .  .  . 
(\\  hose  sad  face  on  the  cross  sees  only  no  it  's  not  . 

•^'''■■^  It's  vapour  done  uji  like  a  ncw-lidr;; 

-After  the  passion  of  a  thousand  years)  babe 

Till  some  ))oor  girl,  her  apron  o'er  her  (In  that  siiape  when  you  die  it  liav>> 

head  your  mouth) 

\\  Inch  the  intense  eyes  looked  through.  It  's  .  .'.  well,  what  matters  talkim.'.  it  S 

came  at  eve  the  soul  ! 

On  tijutoe.  .said  a  word,  dropiKxl  iji  a  tJive  us  no  more  of  body  tliau  .-liuw- 

l"af,  soul ! 
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Here's  Giotto,  with  his  Saint  a.prai«ing;  If  yo»  get  simple  beauty  ami  nought 
'  i  else 

''""  tfth  hinl''"''"^'"''''^  "°'  ''°f'    ^'""   ^''   '**'""*    ^'>^'    best    thing   (;o,l 
Willi  nun  .  I  invents 

Why  put  all  thoughts  of  praise  out  of  That  's    somewhat.      And    you'll    fin.l 

our  heads  the  soul  you  have  miss"  I 

\Uh  wonder  at  hues,  ..olours.  an<l  what  Within  yourself  when  you  Return  Him 
■    I)     .  .1          1                 •    .    .     .  thanks. 

I  ami  the  soul,  never  mmd  the  legs  and  •  R„b  all  out  !  '     Well.  well,  then  's  mv 

'    D  k    if^'"!*  ■*        ^  •.  ,  'i^''.  in  «hort.      '         '  "      ' 

,  Rub  all  ou,  try  at  ,t  a  second  time.  And  so  the  thing  has  gone  on  ever  since 

.,    .     I"*'''*''**      .  bounds— 

'         '  l^^^ulZ;;-"  •  •  •   "'"■"'"^^'  '    ^'"-'-ul.l  not  take  a  fellow  eight  years 

'"'"  rid'cut'S-  '  ""'  ^°*  "'""''^  •^•"'  •"^.'^;'  »^""  -^-^'"^  t"  "''V-  kiss  the 
"""'  '1  aUk'y "  '  '  ^""''  "  ^'"^  ^^"^^'  j  I''"  '"y  ^'"-ter,  paint  now  as  I 
A  line  way  to  paint  soul,  by  painting  i  Having' aXend.  you  see,  in  the  Corner- 


body 
Ni  ill.  the  eye  can't  stop  there,  rilust  go 

further 
.\;:i!  ( an't   faro   worse  !     Thus,   yellow 

does  for  wliitt 


house  ! 
Lord,  it  's  fast  holding  by  the  rin<'s  in 

front —  "^ 

Those  great  rings  serve  more  puriioses 
ni  1    ^  ,  than  just 

sinplvlCk''        '"    ^'"°"'^    T»  plant  a  flag  in.  or  tie  up  a  horse  ! 
simply  black.  Ami  yet  the  ohi  schooling  sticks  the  old 

Anil  any  sort  of  meanmg  looks  intense   I  grave  eves 

•  ""  nmSu'''  ''""  '"■'"'*  ''"'  '"*''''    ^r  'T'^'"«  "V '"y  'Shoulder  as  I  work. 
iHHiMii.  ,  Ihe    heads    shake    still— '  It 's     Arf^i 

\.iiy  .an  t  a  painter  l.ft  each  foot  in  '  decline,  mv  son  ' 

I.,  i.  f-lir'and  right  foot,  go  a  double  '''''^1:1:,!^  ^'^^  *"'^  l''^'"^-^'  ^-« 
M.ki.  i:;r';iesh  Hkcr  and  his  soul  n.ore  |  '''^^''^'ij-^'^'^^-  '«  the  man.  you'll 
!•  ,1      '  . ,'   .         ,  ,  i  'brother  Lorenzo  stamis   ,is  sinirle  i)p«.r  • 

:         'tiest'facr "■  '  '''  ""  '""■  '  '^'^^'  ""ti^^Z/r^'''  '^••^"'"  never  makriL: 

Tin-  I'rior's  niece  .  .  .  patron-saint— is  it    F/omr  o  tie  pi, n; 

y, ..     "'•J*].^      ., .  i  ^w  kven  your  viiatr  .  .  .  maiinrro    n.ut 

"   .an  t  .hscover  .f  ,t  means  hofH.,  fear.  '  HI  Mirk  to  >,nne  ,  ' 

"thcseT  ^""tl^eantygowith  I'm  not  the  thinl.  then:  bless  us,  they 
/"''''"l^d'bh.r'''  "'"■  "^""  *""  ••'^'•^  :  '^•'"■t  ^jft^inlT 'they're  the  hkcliot 
f  *  ""  \\£,  ^''^"^  ''"*'  *'y  ^°  ^''^'  ''^^'^  '  '^'"'y  vJUh'Zir  Latin  ,    so.  I  swallow 

'"'  ''Zifold'"''  ''"'  '''''^^''"  *'^""  '  ^^'en^'h'X-'t'-th.  suck  n.y  lips  in  tight, 
(ii-  v,>-  fi.       »    r       .        .  .  I  'ind  paint 

>a>  jlu^e  s  beauty  w.th  no  soul  at  ;  To    j.lcasc    thon.-.,on,clin.es    .io.    and 
ill    ,..,,.^,.  -^  .      ,  sometimes  don't. 

f        ZJ^.   ''-'•"*    '^''    ^"^^    '1'-    For.  doin.  most,  there's  pretty  sure  to 

I  '  '  tome 
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A  turn,  Homc  warm  cvc  finds  nic  at  my    He  picks  my  practice   up — he'll    ii-h;it 

saints —  apace, 

A    lau(ih,   a   cry,    the    business   of   the    I  hope  so — though  I  never  live  so  l.iui', 

world —  I  know  what 's  sure  to  follow.     Yiri  I.. 

{Floirir  (>'  tlif  /xarli,  j^Jti^t^ ! 

hxttli  for  uti  all,  a  lid  liia  own  life  fur    You    si>eak    no    Latin    more    than    I, 

larh  !)  belike — 

And  my  whole  soul  revolves,  the  cup    However,  you're  my  man,  you've  ".i 

nms  over,  the  world 

The  world  and  life  's  too  hij;  to  pass  for    — The  Iwauty  and  the  wonder  and  ;'■• 

a  dream,  ''  power. 

And   I  do   these   wild   things  in  sheer  •  The    shaiK-'s    of    things,    their    colniir-, 

despite,  lights  and  shades. 

And  i)lay  t'le  fooleries  you  catch  nie  at,  :  Changes,  surprises, — and  (Jod  nunlc  it 
In  [lure  rage  !   the  oM  mill-horse,  out  at  j  all! 

grass  — For  what  ?    do  you  feel  thanktiil.  ,iy 

After  hard   years,   throws   up  his  stiff  [  or  no, 

heels  so.  For  this  fair  town's  face,  yonder  rivers 

Although  the  miller  does  not  preach  to  I  line, 

him  j  The   mountain   round   it  and   the  4;y 

T'he  only  good  of  grivss  is  to  make  chaff,  j  above, 

VViiat  would  men  have  ?     Do  they  like  |  Much  more  the  figures  of  man,  woin.iii. 

grass  or  no —  I  chilil. 

May  they  or  mayn't  they  t  all  I  want 's  !  These  are  the  frame  to  ?     What  >  it  ill 

the  thing  I  about  ? 

Settled  for  ever  one  way  :  as  it  is.  To  be  passed  over,  despised  ?   or  •luilt 

You  tell  too  many  lies  and  hurt  yourself,  i  upon. 

You  don't  like  what  you  only  like  too    Wondered  at  ?  oh,  thislastof  cour-f  ! 


much, 
Y'ou  do  like  what,  if  given  you  at  your 

word, 
Y'ou  find  abundantly  detestable. 
For  me,  I  think  I  s|)eak  as  I  was  taught — 
I  always  see  the  Garden  and  (Jod  there 
A-making  man's  wife — and,  my  lesson 


you  say. 
But  why  not  do  as  well  as  say,— ii.ii;it 

t  hese 
Just  as  they  are,  careless  what  couu^'i 

it  ? 
God's  works — paint  anyone,  and  ruw:.' 

it  crime 


learned,  I  To  let  a  truth  slip.     Don't  object,  "  H 

The  value  and  significance  of  fiesh,  '  works 

I  can't  unlearn  ten  minutes  afterwards.  '■  .\re  here  already — nature  is  comjiltt": 

I  .Su[)pose  you  reproduce  her — (whicii  y  :i 
You  understand  me  :    I'm  a  beast,  I  |  can't) 

know.  :  There  's  no  advantage  !   you  nin>t  1". t 

Hilt  see,  nov/ — why.  I  see  as  certainly    :  her,  then.' 

.As  that   the   morning-star  's  about  to  •  For,  don't  you   mark,  we're    iiiailt-  -j 

shine,  thi.t  we  love 

Wiiat   will   hap  some  day.      We've   a    First  when  we  see  them  painteil,  Miin.- 

youngster  here  \  we  have  passed 

Comes  to  our  convent,  studies  what  I  do,     Perhai)s  a  hundred  times  nor  eai''!  ''> 
.Slouches  and  stares  and  lets  no  atom  I  see; 

dro]) —  And  so  they  are  better,  painted — itt'ir 

His  name  is  Guidi — he'll  not  mind  the  I  to  us. 

monks —  ;  Waich    is    the    same    thing.     An   «.■ 

They  call   him   Hulking  Tom,   he  lets  !  given  for  that — 

them  talk —  \  God  uses  us  to  help  each  other  'm'. 
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''''''''"Lfril  lu''    ''"'•     "*'■*'    ^""    {"/"-pity  ami  religion  Krowi- the  crowd- 


noticed,  now, 
Voiir  eiillion's  lianging  face  ?     A  bit  of 

chalk. 
And  »-u.st  ine  but  you  should,  though  ! 

How  'nucli  more. 
If  I  drew  higher  things  wiJi  the  same 

truth  ! 


Vour    painting    serves    i's    purpose !  ' 
Hang  the  fools  ! 

—That  is— you'll  not  mistake  an  idle 
word 
SiHjke  in  a  hu(T  by  a  |ioor  monk,  (;»)d 
wot. 


That  uc.re  to  take  the  Prior's  pulpit-    Tasting  th'e  air  this  s,,ioy  nisrht  which 
place,  ■  turns 

Interpret  God  to  all  of  you  !   oh.  oh.        The    unaccustomed    head    like    Chianti 
It  inakes  me  mad  tn  «..«.  urlmt  ......  ..1...11  .  vuiumi 


It  makes  me  mad  to  see'what  men  shall 

do 

And  we  in  our  graves  !     This  world  'a 
no  blot  for  us, 
;    Nor    blank— it    means    intensely,    and 

means  good  : 
[   To  Knd  its  meaning  is  my   meat  and 
drink. 
Ay.   but   you    don't    so   instigate    to 
^  j.rayer  !  ' 

Strikes  in  the  Prior  :   '  when  your  mean- 
ing 's  plain 
It   does   not   say    to   folks— remember 

matins. 
Or.  mind  you  fast  ne.xt  Friday.'     Why, 

for  this 
U'hat  need  of  art  at  all  ?     \  skull  and 

bones. 
Two  bits  of  stick  nailed  cross-wise,  or, 

what 's  best, 
A  k'il  to  chime  the  hour  with,  does  as 

well. 
I  [minted  a  Saint  Laurence  six  months 

since 
At   Prato,   splashed   the  fre-seo  in   fine 

style : 
■  How    looks    my    painting,    now    the 

scaffold  's  down  ?  ' 
I   ask   a    brother :     '  Hugely,'    he    re- 
turns— 
'Already  not  one   phiz  of  your  three 

slaves 
That  turn  the  Deacon  off  his  toasted  1 


■    H„,  •    *"    "'.  .     ,         ,  ,  ,  i  ^"''  Job,  I^mus^t  have  him  there  isast 

but  s  scratched  and   prodded  to  our  mistake  ' 

heart's  content,  !  The  man  of  Uz,  (an  Us  without  the  z 


wine  ! 
Oh,  the  church  knows  !  don't  misreport 

me,  now  ! 
It  's  natural  a  \wot  monk  out  of  bounds 
.Should   have   his  apt   word   to  exc  u.-e 

himself : 
•And    hearken    how    I    plot    to    nuike 

amends. 
I  have  bethought  me :    I  shall  paint  a 

piece 
.   .  .   There  's   for  you  !     Give   me  six 

months,  then  go,  see 
Something  in  Sant'  Ambrogio's  !    Bless 

the  nuns  ! 
They  w.nit  a  cast  of  my  office.     I  shall 

paint 
God  in  the  midst.  Madonna  and  her 

babe, 
Ringed    by   a    bowery,    flowery   angel- 

brood, 
Lilies  and  vestments  and  white  faces, 

sweet 
As  puff  on  puff  of  grated  orris-root 
When  ladies  crowd  to  church  at  mid- 
summer. 
And  then  in  the  front,  of  course  a  saint 

or  two — 
Saint    John,     because    he    saves    the 

Florentines, 
Saint  Ambrose,  who  puts  down  in  black 

and  white 
The  convent's  friends  and  gives  them 
a  long  day. 


l'hc>  pious  jKJople  have  m  eased  their 

own 
When  coining  to  say  prayers  t!-crc  in  a 

rage : 
]■}  e  sfct  on  fast  to  see  the  bricks  beneath 


Painters  who  need  his  patience.)    Well, 

all  these 
Secured    at    their   devotions,    up   shall 

come 
Out  of  a  corner  when  you  least  expect. 


l-\>i,  t        7u     ■  L    ,  •    "'"^*»  ueueain.    uui  oi  a  corner  when  you  east  exoect 
Kx!H-ct  another  job  th.s  ti.ne  next  year,  I  As  one  by  a  dark  stair  into  a  great  lijht. 
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Htt  do  not  l«'f  US  qiiarn-l  any  niorc. 


MuHic  and  talking,  who  but  Li|)|)o  !  I  !  — 
Mazed,   inoticnleHM  and   nuMin-Htnu-k — 

I'm  the  ntan  ! 
hack  I  wlirinK — what  is  this  I  >(■«•  and 

hear  t 
F,  riniKht  u|)  with  my  monks  thlnjrs  hy    \o,   my    Liiirczia  ;     Jn-ar  witli   mr  lor 

mistake,  I  onri- : 

.My  ohi  siTgc  ^{own  and  roix*  that  'jocs    Sit  <h)wn  and  all  shall  hap)M<n  as  you 

all  round,  wish. 

I,  in  this  prfscnce.  this  pure  company  !    ^'()n  turn  yiinr  fa<'e,  but  does  it  l)rin: 
Where  's  a  hole,  where  "s  a  rorner  for  I  your  '  :'arl  '! 

escajK'  ■'  I  III  work  then  for  your  friend's  frienL 

Then   steps  a   sweet   anjfelie   slip  of  a'  never  fear, 

thinj?  '  Treat    his  own   subject   after   his  dwii 

Forward,  j)uts  out  a  soft  i»alm — "  Xot  way, 

so  fast  !  "  Fix  his  own  time,  accept  too  his  uwr 

—  .Adtlresses     the     C4'lestial     pri'scnce.  price, 

'nay—  And   shut    tin-   money   into   this  >iii,,l! 

He  made  you  and  <levised  you.  after  ail,  hand 

Thouf^h    he's    none    of    you!     Coidd    When    next    it    fakes    mine.     Will    it 

•Saint  .)ohn  thcie,  draw —  tenderly  '.' 

His   camel-hair    make    up   a    paintinjj;-    Oh,  III  content  him, — l>ut  to-monuw. 

brush  '!  Love  ! 

We  come  to  brother  IA]}]h)  for  all  that, ,  I  often  am  much  wearier  than  you  think. 
/.iff  pirfccit  o/)u.i  /'     So,  all  smih —  This  eveninu  more  than  usual,  ami  i; 

I  shuffle  sideways    with    in  .    blushing  ;  seems 

face  I  .\s  if — forjiivc  now — shouUI  you  Id  in.- 

Under  the  cover  of  a  hundreii  win<;s       |  sit 

L'hrown  like  a  spread  of  kirtlcs  when    Here  !)V  tin-  window  with  your  haini  ii, 

you're  ^ay  I  mine 

.\nd    i)lay    hot   cockles,    all    the    dtMirs  !  And  look  a  half  hour  forth  on  Fic-<il.. 

beinn  shut,  '  Both  of   one  mind,  as    married  pcupli 

Till,      wholly     iniex|K'cted,     in     there  |  use, 

pops  I  Quietly,  ipiietly,  the  evening  throiiL'li. 

The  hothepJ  husband  !     Thus  I  scuttle  ;  I  iiiijjht  get  up  to-morrow  to  my  wdik 

off  I  { 'heerf 111  and  fresh  as  ever.     Li't  us  tn 

To  some  safe  bench  behind,  not  letting    To-morrow  how  vou  shall  bo  ghul  hi 

this  ! 
Your  soft  hand  is  a  woman  of  its.  It. 
And  mine  the  man's  baretl  breast  -In 

curls  inside. 
Don't  count  the  time  lost,  either;  yo': 

must  serve 
For  each   of  the  five   pictures  wc  iv- 

(piire — 
It  saves  a  model.     So  !    keep  loi  kiiii 

so 

My    serjientining    beauty,    round-   mi 

rounds ! 
— How    could    you    ever    ])rick    ilin"'' 

|H-rfect  eais. 


The  palm  of  her,  the  little  lily  thing 
'J'hat  spoke  the  good  word  for  me  in  the 

nick. 
Like  the  Prior's  niece  .  .  .  Saint  Lucy, 

I  would  say. 
.And  so  all  's  .saved  for  me,  and  for  the 

church 
.•\     |)retty     picture     gained.     Go,     si.\ 

months  hence ! 
Your    hand,    sir,    and    good-bye  :     no 

lights,  no  lights  ! 
The  street  s  hushed,  and  1  know  my 

own  way  back, 


Don't    fear    me !     There 's    the    grey    Even  to  put  the  jtearl  there !    uli.  -« 
beginning.     Zooks !  1  sweet — 
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\| y   la. «•.    my    nuMin.    my   «-verybo<lyN    Whnt  I  «f.  what  at  bottom  »)f  mv  h.ai t 


moon. 


I  wIhIi  for.  if  1  over  w;:*li 


<lf«' 


U  ill.  h  «-v."ry»)0(ly  looks  on  ami  calls  l(i>.  |)„  easily,  too— wli.ti  I  say  iHTf.rtIv 
And.  1  NiipjWHe.  is  lookwl  on  by  in  turn.  I  do  not  lH)a.sf.  iR-rhflim  :'  yoiirs«-lf 'ar^• 
Ullill■  she  looks— no  om-'s  :    very  ili-ar.  jniljjc 

no  less!  Who  lislcmd  to  tin-   l^'untt's  talk  last 

^((11  smile  r    why,   thi-rc   s  my   |>i(tnii'  wcrk. 

rea<lv  ma.i.-.  .Xii.l  jiiHt  as  much  Ihcy  used  to  say  in 

llicie  s    what     we    painters    t  idl    our  France.                " 

harmony  !  At  any  rate  'tis  easy,  all  of  it. 

A     oinmon     greyness     silvers     every-  \o    sketches    first,  "no    stii<li.s.    that's 

"""«•—  loiiffpast  — 

All  111  a  twiliKhf.  you  an.l  I  alike  |  ,1,,  what  many  dream  of  all  their  lives 

Noil,  at  the  |K)int  of  your  Hrst  pride  —Dream  /    strive   to  do.   and   agonise 

'"•"*'  to  do. 

I  I  hat  s  Kone  you    km)w).— but    I.    at  Ami     fail    in    .loinu.     I     could    .  <„int 

every  iHJint:  twenty  sii.h 

My  youth,  my  ho|H-,  my  art,  b..in«  all  On   twice  y(nir  Hn>?ers,  and   not   leave 

toni-,ldown  this'town. 

o  yonder  sober  pleasant  Kiesole.  Wlu.  strive-yoii  .hm't  know  how  the 

lliere  s    the    bell    clinkinj,'    from     the  others  strive 
,,    .     <l'a|t'l-t."l' :                                        ;To    paint  a  little  thinj;   like   that    vou 

Nmt  len>{th  ot  convent-wall  across  the  I  smeared 

„,,     ^*y  ^  ,.        ,      ,„    ,  'Carelessly     passing     with     your     robes 

Holds   the    trees   safer,    huddled    more  ,  afloat.— 

....     ,    '"•"*"'''•  :  Vet  do  much  less,  HO  much  less.  Some- 

I  lie  last  monk  leaves  the  garden  ;  days  ^  one  says. 

decrease  ([  j4„o^  \^^^  name,  no  matter)  >o  much 

And  autumn  >»rows,  autumn  in  evi-ry-  less  ! 

iM    ,    .i'"*^"i    1  1  Well,    lesH    is    more.    Liicrezia  !     1    jim 

I'.ii       the   wliole   seems   to   tall   into   a  I  jud>jed. 

shaj)e  i  There    burns   a   truer   li;;ht  of  <;.h|    In 

\>  It  1  saw  alike  my  work  and  self  them 

And  all  that  I  was  born  to  Ih- ami  do,     I„    their   vexed.    »H-ati.ifr,    ^tutTed    an.l 
A    twi  iKht-piece.     Love,     we    arc     in  stopiH-d-up  brain. 

V  •      .     ,        .       .         ..       "••"'•t."''whateerelse,  thanj-.Mso,.  to 

H.JW    stianxe   now.    looks    the    life    He  prompt 

s.  „..>.  r*""'  "'  '"'^i'  L        ,c  ''''"''^  low-pulse.1   forthright  .raftsmans 

No  tiee  we  seem  so  fettered  fast  w.-  ar.- :  hand  of  mine. 

.•cl  He  iaal  the  fetter -.let  it  lie!  Their    w..rks    ,lrop    »roun.lwar.l,     but 

liu^  chamber  for  example-turn  your  themselves.  1  know. 

AM  ti,„f^*'Li.-     I        .  ...  Heach    many  a  time  a   heaven   tliat    s 

All  tliat  .s  behind  us  !  you  don't  under-  shut  to  me. 

v,„.  ,    ''^^l^^       ,  ,     ,  ^'"ttT  and  take  their   pla.  e  there  sure 

.V,i  .are  to  understand  about  mv  art.  .-noiKrh 

I5ut  you  can  hear  at  least  when  jieople  Though  they  come  ba.k  an.l  .  ann.,t  t.ll 
\nd  .I'T      i  ,  '  thewoH.I. 

■Mul  tiiat  cartoon,  the  .second  from  th.-    .My  works  are  nean-r  heaven,  but  ]  .it 
"oor  jii.|.|. 

-ll  is  the  thinj;.  Love  !   so  .such  thintrs    The  su.lden  bkyj.!  of  these  „,en  '    ;,f  n 


15.  hold  Madonna,  I  am  lK)ld , 

1  '  ■ui  -ly  with  my  |)encii  what  I  know 


word- 
to  say.  Prai.se  them,  it  Ijoils,  or  blame  them,  it 


boils  too 


:h 
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I.  [.aintiiii!  fiiirii  iiiVHi-lf  nnd  to  m.v>M'lf.      Mori-  tlinn  I  nu-rit.  vex.  »»y  many  lim.. 
Ktiiiw  wimt  I  do.  Hill  iiiiiiiovfd  l>y  iiu'iiV     Miit  hail  yuii    -dh.  with  the  j«ann-  [Mit, ,  ^ 

liliiiiu'  ■  hrow. 

Or     their     praisr    tith»-r.       SiiiifUxly    Ami  |HTf((t  i-v<'f<.  atxl  inon- than  |m  it.  i 

rcinnrk-  mouth". 

MonUos     oiithiK-     tluTf     is     wroiiKlv     Ami  tlic  low  voice  my  mouI  heiu»    .i-  , 

tnire.l,  liirii 

HiH  hue  mistaken— whiit  of  that  ?    or    The  fowl.-rs   |.i|K'.  ami   foMows  tn  ih. 

•■'^'■>  Miiare 

Kinhtiy  traced  and  well  ordered— what     Had    you.    with    these    the    :'ame,    Imi! 

"f  *l"*t  '!  brought  a  mind  ! 

Sju'ik   as   they    jilease.    what    does   the    Some   women  do  so.      Had   the   luouii, 

mountain  cure  ?  there  iirkjed 

Ah,  hut  a  man's  reai  ii  should  exceed  his      (^xl  and  thejflorv  !  never  care  for  1.M11 

Ui-'i^]'.  The    i  .esent    liy'the    Future,    whai    1- 

Or  what   s  a  Heaven  for  '!   all  is  silver-  that  ? 

>■"''■>■  Live  for  fame,  side  hy  1  ide  with  Ant;.  |n 

IMaeid   and   [nrfect    with   my   art— the    Kafael    is    waiting;.'     I'li    to    Cod    ,,11 

worse!  three!' 

I   know   both   what   I   want   and   what    I   mi>{ht  have  done  it   for  you.     No  it 

miltht  gain  —  seems — 

And  yet  how  prolltless  to  know,  to  sigh  Perha|)s  not.  All  is  as  Cod  over-iiil.- 
•  Had  I  been  two,  another  and  myself.  ;  Beside,  incentives  come  from  the  mmiI. 
Our    head    would    have  o'erlookeil    the  self ; 

w|orld  ! '     Xodouht.  l-'he  rest  as.iil  not.     Why  «Io   I  11..1 

Yonder  '.s  a  work,  now,  of  that  famous  you  ? 

^.voiith  ;  What  wife  ha.i  Rafael,  or  haH  Anycld  ; 

The  Urhinate  who  died  five  yoars  a>jo.  '  In  this  worlil,  who  can  do  a  thinjr  will 
('Tis  <()|)ie(l,  (Jeorjje  Vasari  .sent  it  me.)  not — 

Well.  I  can  fancy  how  he  did  it  all.  And  who  wouhl  do  it.  cannot,  I   |«r- 

Pouring;  his  soul,  with  kings  and  |M)|)es  ceive : 

^"  ■'♦t't'.  I  Yet  the   will  's   Homewhat — somewliit, 

Reaching,   that    Heaven    might   so   re-  tw),  the  iwwer- 

plenish  him.  I  And  thus  we  half-men  struggle.     At  t'i< 

Above  and  through  his  art — for  it  gives  end, 

way  :  (Jod,  I  conclude,  comi)en»ate.s,  puni>li.-. 

That  arm   i.s  wrongly   put— and   there    'Tis  safer  for  me,  if  the  award  Im- strirt. 

again —  ^  That  I  am  something  underrated  li.  rr. 

A  fault  to  pardon  in  the  drawing's  lines,  1  Poor  thi.s  long  while,  despised,  to  .-|k  ,ik 
Its  body,  .so  to  s|)eak  :    its  soul  is  right,  I  the  truth. 

He    means    right— that,    a    child    may    I  dared  not,  do  you  know,  leave  iinim 

unilerstand.  1  all  day. 

Still,  what  an  arm  !  and  I  could  alter  it.  ;  For  fear  of  chancing  on  the  Paris  I01.I- 
But  all  the  play,  the  insight  and  the    The  best  is  when  they  jiass  and  lnok 

stretch—  i  a.si<le ; 

Out  of  me  !  out  of  me  !     And  wherefore    But  they  .syx'ak  sometimes  ;  I  mu^■l  luar 

»iit  ■/  :  it  all. 

Had  you  enjoined  them  on  me,  given    Well  may  they  six-ak  !     That  Fr  im  i«. 

n>t'  soul,  I  that  first  time. 

We  might  have  risen  to  Rafael,  I  and    And  that  long  festal  year  at  Font mii- 

VOll  bl 


cull 


Nay.  l..ove.  you  did  give  all  I  asked,  I    I  si.;rely  then  could  sometimes  I 


think 


CU\i 


tlU' 


^ 


ground, 
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I'lii  on  the  ulory.  Kafni-IV  daily  wi-iir.     !  My  U'ttc-r  fortune.  1       .ilvt-  to  tlimk. 
Ill  ilml  liiinianfKn'ut  moiiftnirNv'olflfti    For.  do  voii   know,    l^mrczm.  ii^<  Cod 


liMtk 


\\y 


One  tintftr  in  his  JM'iird  or  twistj'd  curl     Snid  onr  day  .\n>»'lo.  \uh  very  MJf. 
Om  r  Ills  iriouth's  jiiHxl  n  .rk  that  made    To  Kafai-I  ...  I  have  k 


tlu>  Hinili' 


Viarw 


(Mh-  arm  about  my  Hhoiddrr,  round  my    (When  the  voun 


nt'ck. 


his  thouKlit 


nown  it  all  tlir 
till 


M  man  was  tlanun(;  out 


llic  jincif  of  his  jrold  chain  in  my  car.      I'ihui  a  pahut-wall  for  F{om«"  t..  -„ 
I  iiaiiitintt  proudly  with  his  hrcath  on    'I'imi  lifted  up  in  heart  lic.ausc  of  it) 


o  sec 


Friend,   there  's 


a    certain  >orrv   litth- 


All  lii>  court  round  him.  seeing  with  his  s(  rul» 

,                  'yes.  ^  (i(Ms  up  ami  down  our  Florence,  noru- 

Sihli  frank  French  eyes,  and  .-ucii  a  lire  I'ares  how. 

"f  >*'»"•«  Who.  were  he  set  to  plan  and  exec  tife 

I'mfiise.  my  hand  ke|>t  plyinj:  hy  those  As  you  are.  pricked  on  hv  your    poicH 

iiearts.—  and  kin^s.                 '    " 

y    All.!.    U-st    of  all.    this.    this,    this   face  Wouhl  l.rin;;  the  sweat   into  that   hrow 

iKyond.  „f  yoius  !  " 

iiii-  ill  the  liackKround.  waiting  on  my  To  Hafaei's  !— And  indeed  the  arm    is 

^* '"''<•  wronjr. 

To  rrown  the  issue  with  a  last  reward  !  I  hardly  dare— vet.  oidv  you  to  M'e. 

A  v'.xhI   time,    was    it   not.    my    kinjjiy  Cive   the  chalk' here-i, nick,   thus   the 

•'".vs  ?  |i,„.  ^1,„„|,|  J,,,  ! 

And  had  you  not  j{rown  restless— hut  Ay.  hut  the  soul  !    he  "s  Hafael  !    ruli  it 

I  know —  out  ! 

Tis  d..ne  and   past;    'twas  ri;:ht.   my  Still,  all  I  (are  for.  if  he  spoke  the  truth. 

instinct  said;  (What     he?     why.    who    hut    Michael 

loo  liye  the  life  ^rew.  golden  and  not  i  Anp-lo  ? 

,?"'>^'V  '^"    .' ""     f<"")i<'<     already     words     |,ke 

And    I  m    the   wi-ak-eyed    hat    no  sun  tliosj-  ?) 

should  tempt     ■  If  really  there  was  sik  h  a  chan.  <•.  so 

Out    of   the   tiranjre    whose   four   walls  |  lost. 

make  his  worhl.  Is.  whether   you're— tiot    grateful- I. ut 

How  ( oiild  it  end  in  any  other  way  V  niore  pleased. 

Voiir.illedme.  andlcamehometoyoii.  Wdl,  let  me  think  so.     And  you  smile 

heart.  inch-ed  ! 

!  Ill  tiium|)h  was.  to  haye  ended  there  ;  This  hour  has  heen  an  hour  '       \iiotlicr 

then  if  smile? 

1  reached  It  ere  the  triumph,   what   is  If  you  wouhl  sit  thus  hy  me  ever,    ni^iht 

,           '"J**  ■'  I  should  work  hettcr.  do  vou  <    i.,pi(- 

l-ct  my  hands  frame  your  face  in  your  !  hend  ? 

V       ,  •'"''■"^  ^'"|<'.  I  mean  that  I  should  earn  moie.  "ive 

^oii  hcautiful  Lucrezia  that  are  mine  !  you  more. 

■Rafael  did  this.  Andrea  painted  that-  See.   it^s  settlc.l  dusk  now;   there's  a 

1  lu-  Hoinan  s  is  the  better   when    you  star ; 

p.     .•I'l"'^'.          ,      .      ,  -Morello's  pine,  the  watch-iiL'hts  show 

I'lit    still    the    others    \  irgin    was    his  the  wall. 

M          "ii    ~  f^*'^  cue-owls  s|H'ak  the   name  we  call 

.^Icii    will    excuse    me.      I    am    ylad    to  them  hy. 


Both 


pictures     in      your      iircsence 
clearer  iirows 


( 


V)me  from   tiie   window,    Loye. 


in.  at  last. 


Inside  the  melancholy  little  1 


le  house 
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UV  built  to  be  so  gay  with,     (iodisjiist.        I  am  grown  peareful  ns  old  auc  t,, 
King  Francis  may  forgivi>  mo.     Oft  at  night. 

,,.,        T*'''*'^  I  »■<'?.''   '  I'ttl*'.  I  won','  iinnge  still  1,^. 

U  'ion  i   look   up  from    pamting.   oyos  Since  there  my  l>ast  life  ;ies  whv  alt.-i 

tired  out,  it  r        ' 

Til"  walls  Jh-couic  illumined,  brick  from  The  very  wrong  to  Francis  !— it  is  tn,. 

...         ^^"^'^        ,    ,  I  took  his  coin,  was  tempted  and  ((,m- 

Disttnct.  instead  of  uiortar.  (lerce  bright  i)lied. 

-PI    .     ''*?'.'"  r   .  •     ,    ...  And  built  this  house  and  sinned.  aiK  I  all 

lliat  gold   of   his   1  did   cement   them  is  said. 

,  Y'"'  ■'  ,  ^^y  ^«*''«'''  «"<•  "'V  mother  died  of  uani 

Let  us  but  love  each  other.      .Must  you    Well,  had  I  riches  of  my  own  ?  you  ^t, 

How  one  gets  rich  !      hj't  eich  one  In  ai 

his  lot. 
They  were  born   poor,  lived   poor,  ami 

jioor  they  died  : 
•And  I  have  laboured  .somewhat  in  iii\ 

time 
.\n<l    not    been    jiaid    profusely.     Sonn 

good  son 
I'aint    my    two    hundred    |)i(turcs~  !,t 

him  try  I 
.\o  doubt,  there  "s  .something  striko  ^i 

balance,     ^■es, 
Vou  loved  me  (piite  enough,  it  scdii- 

o-niglit. 


go? 
That    Cousin    lieic    again  V     he    waits 

outside  ': 
.Must  see  you — you.  an<l  not  with  mo  ? 

Those  loans  ? 
More  gaining  del)ts  to  ])ay  ?  you  smiled 

for  that  ? 
Well,  let  smiles  buy  ine  !   have  you  more 

to  spend  ': 
While  hauvl  and  eye  and  something  of 

a  heart 
.Arc    left    me.    work  "s    my    ware,    and 

what  "s  it  worth  ? 


I'll  i)ay  my  fancy.     Onlv  let  me  sit 

The  grey  lomain.ler  of  the  evening  out .    This  must'surtiVe  me  here.     What  w, ml. 

Idle,  you  call  it.  and  niii.so  perfectly  (,xw  have  / 

ps.  new  chances.  (jii. 


How  I  could  paint,  were  I  but  back  in  I„  Heaven,  jK-rhaps 

.y"*"'!'-  ,                        ,     ,.  more  chance- 
One  picture,  just  one  moro-tho  \  irgin  s    Four  great  walls  in  the  New  Joriisalc,,, 

V  f           •^'♦1  •    *•       .  T          .  .Meted  on  each  side  by  the  angel's  ncl. 

Not  your  s  this  time  !  I  want  you  at  my  For  l^onard.  Rafael.  Angolo  and  .„.■ 

,p    .    „*'!,           *i    .•    „.  ,      ,.       ,  '•"'X'over— the  three  first  without  a  will. 

To  hear    lem-tl.at  IS  Michael  Angolo-  While    I    have    mine!     So-still    tluv 

Judiro  all  I  do  and  tell  you  of  Its  worth.  overcome 

Will    you  ?     To-morrow,    satisfy    your  H,.<au.se    there's    still    Lucrezia.-a^   1 

*'''^""''-  choo.so 

r  take  the  subjects  for  his  corridor.  . 

Finish  the  portrait  out  of  hand— there  *■'"'"   ^'"'  <"'"*'"  ^   whistle!     (Jo.  iii\ 

there,  •-<'^'f- 
.And  throw  him  ;n  another  thing  or  two 

^*  *"'  '"Zri."    ""'  "*''"''■  '*'""'''  '"■"""  T'"f^  I^I'^"f>P  ORDERS  HIS  T(.Mi; 

To   pa'fo^^this  same  Cousin's  freak.  ''  '''''''  PRAXEU'S  CHnUH 

Hcside,  [ROME,  1") — .] 

What  's  bettor  and  what   s  all  I  care  \-amtv.  saith  the  preacher,  vanity  ' 

/     .       "  /i"*'.,  •                  ,.  .       .  l>'-aw  round  my  bed:  is  Anselmk.'.  pill- 

(.el  you  the  tliirte;Mi  sciidi  for  the  rutf.  bai  k  ? 

I.in\.  docs  that  i.ica>c  you  V     Ah.  but  Xephews— sons  mine             aliCo,!    I 

what  does  lie.  know  not  !     Well— ' 

i  he  ('..USUI  !  what  docs  he  to  .  lease  you  i  She,  men  woidd  have  to  Ik-  vour  umthn 
more  '.' 


once. 
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( till  (iandolf  envied  inc.  ho  fair  she  was  ! 
What  "n  (lone  is  (hme.  and  she  is  dead  , 

U'side. 
I  lead  lonfi  ajro.  and  I  am  Bishop  since, 
And  as  she  died  so  must  we  die  our- 
selves. 
And  tlienee  ye  may  |)er(eive  the  worhl  "s  ; 

a  dream 
I,  ic.  how  and  what  is  it  /     As  liere  I  lie 
111  tliis  state-chamber.  <lyinti  hy  degi-et-s,  , 
Hours  and  lon^  hours  in  tiie  dead  ni^lit.  , 

I  ask  I 

■  Do  I  live,  am  1  dead  ':  '     Peace,  peace  i 

seems  all.  j 

Siiint  Praxed's  ever  was  the  <'hnn  h  for  i 

|x»ace ;  1 

Anil  so.  about   this  tomb  of  mine.     I  j 

fought 
With  tooth  and  nail  to  save  my  niche.  [ 

ye  know : 
-Old  (lanilolf  cozened  me.  despite  my  | 

care  ; 
Shrewd  was  that  snat<'h  from  out  the 

corner  South 
He  jiraced  his  carrion  with,  (iod  curse' 

the  same  ! 
Yet  still  my  niche  is  not  so  cramped  but 

thence 
One  sees  the  pulpit  o'  the  epistle-side. 
And  somewhat  of  the  choir,  those  silent 

seats. 
And  u])  into  the  aery  don)e  where  live   j 
Tlicani;ols,an<lasunbeam"s  suretolurk: 
And  1  shall  till  my  slab  of  basalt  there. 
And  "neath  my  tabernacle  take  my  rest,  | 
Willi   those   nine   columns   round    me, 

two  and  two,  I 

Tlic  (HJd  one  at  my  feet  where  Anselni  | 

stands : 
I'lai  li-l)lossom  marble  all,  the  rare,  the 

ri|)e 
A>  fresh-poured  red  wine  of  a  inijihty  ; 

pulse 
Old  (Jandolf  with  his   paltry  onion- 
stone. 
I'lil    iiie   where   I    may    look    at    hiui  I 

True  jK'ach, 
H"sy  and  flawless  :    how  I  earnid  the 

prize !  ' 

i'law  close:    that  eonllapation  of  my 

church 
—What  then  ?    So  much  was  saved  if 

aiiirht  were  missed  ! 


.My  sons,  ye  would  not  be  my  death  V 

(Jo  dig 
'l"he    white-grape   vineyard    wl.t're    the 

oil-|)ress  stood. 
Drop  water  gently  till  the  surface  sinks. 
And  if  ve  find  .  .  .  Ah.  (Jod  I  know  not. 

I!... 
Bedded  in  store  of  rotten  figleaves  soft. 
And  conled  up  in  a  tight  olive-frail. 
Some  lump,  ah  (Jod,  of  lapi>«  lazuli. 
Big  as  a  Jew's  head  cut  off  at  the  nape. 
\il\w    as    a    vein    o'er    the    iladonna's 

breast  .  .  . 
Sons,  all  have  I  bcfjueathetl  you,  villas, 

all. 
That  brave  Frascati  villa  with  its  bath. 
So.  let  the  blue  lump  poise  between  my 

knees. 
Like  (Jod  the   Feather's  globe  on  both 

His  hands 
Ye  worshi|>  in  the  Jesu  Church  so  gay. 
For  (Jantlolf  shall  not  choose  but  see  and 

burst  ! 
Swift   as  a   weaver's  shuttle  fleet  our 

years  : 
-Man  goeth  to  the  grave,  and  where  is  he  ? 
Did   1  say   basalt   for  my  slab,  sons  ? 

Black— 
'Twas    ever    anti(|ue-blaek    I    meant  I 

How  else 
Shall   ye  contrast    my   frieze   to  come 

beneath  '! 
The  lias-relief  in  bronze  ye  promifie<l  me. 
Those  Pans  and  Nymphs  ye  wot  of.  and 

]ierchance 
Some  tripod,  thyrsus,  witli  a  vase  or  so. 
The  Saviour  at  his  sermon  on  the  mount. 
Saint  Praxed  in  a  glory,  and  one  Pan 
Ready    to    twitch    the    Xyniph's    last 

garment  off, 
Antl  Moses  with  the  tables  .  .  .    but   1 

know 
\'e    mark    me    not  !     What    do    they 

whisper  thee. 
Child  of  my  bowels.  Anselm  V     Ah.  yo 

hope 
To  revel  down  my  villas  while  I  gasp 
Hricked    o'er    with     beggar's    mouldy 

travertine 
Which    (Jandolf    from     his     tomb-top 

chuckU's  at  I 
N'ay,   boys,  ye  lovi-  me — all  of  jasper^ 

tlicn  :" 
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'Tis  jasper  ye  stand  pledged  to,  lest  I  :  And  new-found  agate  urns  as  fresh  as 

grieve  i  day 

My  bath   must  needs   be  left   In^hind,  i  And    marble's    language,    Latin    pu,,. 

^  I  discreet  ' 

One  block,  j.ure  green  as  a  ,.istachio-    -Aha,  ELroEscEBAT  <,uoth  our  fri,.„,|  ■ 

Tiw..     ""V    .     •  .         ■      ,     '  ^'o 'f""}'' «aifl  I.  I'Ipian  at  the  best  ' 

lliete  s  plenty  jasper  somewhere  in  the  j  Evil  ami  brief  hath  been  my  pilgrim... 

.     ,  ,  ^'"■'J'—  ,  ^,  .       „  „  :  AH  lapin,   all,   sons  !     Else  I  uivt-  ili, 

And  have  I  not  Saint  Praxed  s  ear  to  j  Pope  ■  f  *  giM    in 

«,>.,„  ^7^!^  II  ..      ■  '^^y  ^'"''•^  •■    *'"  y*"  ever  eat  my  he.ui  ■ 

Horses  for  ye.  and  brown  (Jreek  manu-  :  Ever  your  eyes  were  as  a  lizar.l's  .p,!,  k 

4n,l     HT},  ■*!  .  1     '^''''^y  S^''"^""  ''•''"  >■"•"■  mother's  for  nr. 

And     mistresses     with     great    smooth  soul 

n.arbly  limbs  Y  .       ,       .  ,  ^     Or  ye  would  heighten  mv  impoveriMn,! 

—  that  s  if  yecarve  my  epitai)h  aritiht,  I  frieze       "^  -        ' 

Choice    Latin,    i)icked    phrase,    Tully's    Piece  out  its  starved  design,  and  fill  .„v 

t;  V  1 1  V    W  Or(  I «  V  fl  Hf* 

No  gaudy  ware  like  CJandolfs  second    With  grapes,   and  add  a  vizor  ai,.i  , 

line—  Term 

Tully,  my  luasters  V     flpian  serves  his    And  to  the  tripod  ye  would  tie  a  K,u 

4n,i    ^^l\!    1  T      I    11    1-      .,  ,     ^'"^^  '"  *!'''  -struggle  throws  the  tlivi>;  - 

And    then    how    I    shall    lie    through  down. 

4„,i    1.1!'.!^ "il"'''.  I         1         ..         .     ,       ^°  comfort  me  on  my  entablature 
An.l    hear   the    blesse.l    mutter   of   the    Whereon  I  am  to  lie  till  I  must  a-k 

A..  I      '""/'.''' 1  I  .  ..  i  '  l>o  I  live,  am  I  dead  ?  '     There,  !<  aw 

And  see  God  made  and  eaten  all  day  me.  there  ! 

\nd  f.-lTflw.    t   ,  1  11    «  .    -^"'"  y^  '''*^'''  s^a»'he«l  with  iigratifml, 

And  feel  the  steady  candle-flame,  and  .  To  <ieatl,-ve  wish  it-(iod.  ye  wi^h  ,t  ' 

'"-■*it'  .Stone 

Cood  -strong  thick  stupefying  incense-    (iritstone.  a-crumble  !    Clammv  s,,„an. 
K.r  I      1  ,  .     ,  which  sweat 

niil  r      '""'  """  *''■'"''    ^^'  '^  ^^^  "^"-''se  they  keep  were  o.y.nrs 


night. 


throujrh- 


r-told  'ITII  ""''  ^'^■T:\'  -low  .legrees.  An.l  no  moro  hpi.  to  delight  the  w..  1 1 : 

I   told   my  arms  as  if  they  clasped  a  Well,  go!   Iblessye.    Fewr.rtaperstln  n. 

yook,         ,        ,.      ,  ,  Hut  in  a  row:    and,  goinsr.  turn  vmi 

And  stretch  my  feet  forth  straisrht  as  backs 

\„M  f^T'ri'r)!'*'    r  ,     ,     -Vv.  like  departing  altar-minisJranl. 

And  Ict^  Uie  bedclothes  for  a  mortclotii    Ami  leave  me  in  my  church,  the  diun  h 

Fnto  great  laps  and  folds  of  sculptor's-    That  I  may  watch  at  leisure  if  he  leer-  - 
work  :  ,    .    „  ,  ,  Old   (Jandolf.   at    me,   from   his   (mkmi- 

And  as  yon  tapers  dwindle,  and  strange  '  stone. 

"'"l'^^''^"'        .     ,           .       .  As  still'  he  envied  me,  so  fair  she  ua^  : 
(■row.  witli  a  certain  humming  in  my 

ears. 

About  the  life  before  I  lived  this  life.  «I«HOP  BLOrCRAM'S  APOL( .( .\ 

An.l  this  life  too.  Pojies.  Cardinals  and  Xo  more  wine  ?  then  we'll  push  lad; 

•'riests.  chairs  and  talk. 

Siunt    Praxe<i    at    his    :,trinun    on    the  A  final  glass  for  me,  though:    ci".;,  i 

mount,  faith  ! 

\oiir  tall  pale  mother  with  her  taiking  We  ought  to  have  our  Abbey  ba(  k   mm 

i'yf«.                                                 ,  see. 
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It  's  (litferent,  preaching  in  basilicas,  'Faith,  we  began  vi|ion  all  sorts  of  talk  ! 

And  <loing  duty  in  some  masterpiece  He  's  no  bad  fellow,  Blougram— he  had 
l-ike  this  of  brother  Pugin's,  bless  his  seen 

lipart  !  i  Something  of  mine  he  relished— some 
I  doubt  if  they're  half  baked,  those  review — 

chalk  rosettes.  He  's  quite  above  their  humbug  in  his 
Ciphers   and    stiicco-twidtllings    every-  heart, 

where  ;  Half-said  as  much,  indeed— the  thing  's 
It  s  just  like  breathing  in  a  lime-kiln  :  his  trade — 

I'h  1  I    warrant,    Blougram 's    sceptical    at 
Tlicsc  hot  long  cercMionics  of  our  church  times — 

('o>t  us  a  little — oh,  they  pay  the  price.  How  otherwise?     I  liked  him,  I  con- 
Vi)u  take   me — ami)ly    pay   it  !     Now.  fcss  !  ' 

we'll  talk.  ('he   chc,    my   dear   sir,    as   we   say   at 

Rome, 

So.  you  despise  me.  Mr.  (Jigadibs.  Don't  you  protest  now  !     It  's  fair  give 
No  dei)recation, — nay,  I  beg  you.  sir  !  and  take  ; 

Beside 'tis  our  engagement  :    don't  you  Vou   have  had  your  turn  and  spoken 

know,  your  home-truths  : 

I  promised,  if  you'd  watch  a  dinner  out.  The  hand  s  mine  now,  and  here  you 
We'd  see  truth  dawn  together  Y — truth  follow  suit. 

that  peej)s 
Ovcrtheglass'sedgewhcndinner'sdonc.        Thus  much  conceded,  still   the  lir.st 
And  liody  gets  its  sop  and  hold  its  noise  fact  stays — 

And  leaves  soul  free  a  little.     Now    s  Vou  do  despise  me;    your  ideal  of  life 

tlie  tinu'-  -  Is    not    the    bishop'.s — you    would    not 
'Ti>  l)reak  of  day  !     You  do  despise  uic  be  I — 

I'len.  ^(>u  would  like  better  to  be  tJoethe.now. 

And    if    I    say,    'despise    me,' — never  Or    Buonaparte — or.    bUss    me.    lower 

fear—  still, 

I  know  you  do  not  in  a  certain  sense—  Count  D'Orsay, — so  you  did  what  you 
Not   in    my    arm-chair    for    example :  preferred, 

here.  Spoke   as    you    thought,    and.    as    you 
1  wiliiniaeine  you  Ksp(>ct  1".   place  <annot  help. 

(Status,     inlouragr,     worldly     circum-  Believed  or  disl)elieve(l,  no  matter  what, 

stance)  So  long  as  on  that   point,  whate'er  it 
(^litc  to  its  value — very  nuu'li  indeed  was. 

—Are  up  to  the  protesting  eyes  of  you  ^'ou  l(M)sed  your  niiiul.  were  whole  and 
In  pride  at  being  seated  here  for  once—  sole  yourself. 

Nonll  turn  it  to  such  capital  account  I  — That,  my  ideal  never  can  include. 

When    somebody,    througli    years    and  I'pon  that'element  of  tru.h  and  worth 

years  to  come.  Never  be  based  !   for  say  they  make  me 
Hint-*    of    the    bishop. —names    me-  Pojie 

that  's  enough —  (They  can't— suppose  it  for  our  argii- 
■  Wouiram  ?  Iknewhijn  "— (intoit  you  ment) 

'^I'de)  Why.  there   Iiu  at    my  tether's  end  — 
I'ine(|  with  him  once,  a  Corpus  Christi  I've  reached 

'^'i.v.  My    height,    and    not    a    height    which 
All  .done,  we  two— he  's  a  clever  man —  pleases  you. 

A;id  after  dinner, — why,  the  wiiu-  you  An  unljclieving  Pope  wont  do,  you  say. 

know, —  I  It  "h  like  those  eerie  stories  nurses  tell. 

•'11.  there  was  wine,  and  good  !— what  !  Of  how  some  actor  played  Death  on  a 

with  the  wine  ...  I  sta<'e 

F ;; 
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what    his    baubles 
presiimc<l  to  play 


With  |)astcboar(l  crown,  sham  orb  and 

tinselled  dart. 
And  called  himself  the  monarch  of  the 

world. 
Then,  going  in  the  tire-room  afterward 
Because   the   i)lay   was  done,   to  shift 

himself, 
(lot  touched  upon  the  sleeve  familiarly 
The  moment  he  had  shut  the  closet  door 
By    Death   himself.     Thus   (Jod    might 

touch  a  Pope 
At    unawares,    ask 

mean. 
And  whose  part  he 

just  now  '! 
Best   be   yourself,   imiK-rial,    plain   and 

true  ! 

So,  drawitiL;  comfortable  breath  again. 
You  weigh  and  find  whatever  more  or 

less 
I  boast  of  my  ideal  realized 
Is  nothing  in  the  balance  when  opposed 
To  your  ideal,  your  grand  simple  life. 
Of  which  you  will  not  realize  one  jot. 
I    am    much,    you    are    nothing ;     you 

would  be  all, 
I  would  be  merely  much— you  beat  me 

there. 

\o,  friend,  you  do  not  beat  me,— hearken 

why. 
The    common    problem,    yours,    mine, 

every  one's. 
Is  not  to  fancy  what  were  fair  in  life 
Provided  it  could  be,— but,  finding  first 
What  may  be,  then  find  how  to  make  it 

fair 
I'p    to    our    means— a    very    different 

thing  ! 
\o  abstract  intellectual  i)lan  of  life 
Quite  irrespective  of  life's  plainest  laws. 
But  one,  a  man,  who  is  man  and  nothing 

more. 
May   lead    within   a   workl    which    (by 

your  leave) 
Is     Rome     or     London— not     Fool's-  ' 

paradise.  j 

Embellish  Rome,  idealize  away,  i 

Make  Paradise  of  London  if  you  can, 
Voure  welcome,  nay,  you're 'wise,  ' 

A  simile  ! 
We  mortals  cross  the  ocean  of  this  world 
Kach  in  his  average  cabin  of  a  hf«;— 


The   best 's  not   big,   the  worst  yicld- 

el  bow-room. 
Now  for  our  six  months'  voyage — hm 

prepare  ? 
You  come  on  shipboard  with  a  land- 
man's list 
Of  things  he  calls  convenient — .so  tluv 

are  ! 
-An  India  screen  is  pretty  furniture, 
.\  piano-forte  is  a  fine  resource, 
-Ml  Balzac 's  novels  occupy  one  shelf. 
I'he  new  edition  fifty  volumes  lcm<: ; 
And  little  (Sreek  book.s,  with  the  funny 

type 
They   get   up  well   at   Leipsic,   fill  tl:t 

ne.\t — 
(!o  on  !  slabbed  marble,  what  a  bath  it 

makes  ! 
And  Parnui's  pride,  the  Jerome,  Id  i;- 
I  add  ! 

I  'Twere  plea.sant  could  Correggio's  tit tt- 
I  ing  glow 

I  Hang  full  in  face  of  ono  where'er  (hk 

roaiiLs, 
Since  he  more  than  the  others  iuiMi;- 
I  with  hini 

j  Italy's  self, — the  marvellous  Mode  iic-c' 
Yet    'twas   not  on    your    list    In  fon. 
j)erhaj)s. 
:  — Alas  !    friend,  here  '.s  the  agetit  .  .  . 

is't  the  name  '.' 
The    captain,     or    whoever 's     nui^iii 

here — 
You  see  him  screw  his  face  up  ;   wiiat  - 
i  his  cry 

i  Ere  you  set  foot  on  shipboard  ?     "  Six 
i  feet  square  !  ' 

If  you  won't  understand  what  six  foi 

mean. 
Compute  and  })urchase  stores  adoid- 

ingly— 
.■\nd  if  in  picpie  because  he  overiiauls 
Your    Jerome,    ]>iano    and    bath,    voi: 

IODIC  on  board 
Bare — why,  you  cut  a  figure  at  the  tii>i 
While  sym|iathetic   landsmen  sec  vuu 

off ; 
Not  afterwards,  when,  long  ere  halt  hm- 

over. 
You  }K-ep  u|>  from  your  utterly  ii.ikid 

boards 
Into    some    snug    and    well-appomtd 
bt>rth. 
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Like  mine,  for  instance  (try  the  cooler  |  Absolute  and  exclusive,  as  you  say. 

j'lg—  ,  I  (You're  wrong— I  mean  to  prove  it  in 

I'lit  back  the  other,  but  don't  jog  the,  due  time.) 

'<■«■)  I  Meanwhile,  I  know  where  difficulties  lie 

And  mortified  you  mutter  '  Well  and  1 1  could  not,  cannot  solve,  nor  ever  shall, 

good—  So  give  up  hope  accordingly  to  solve— 

He  Mts  enjoying  his  sea-furniture—  (To    you,    and    over    the    wine).     Our 

Tis  stout  and  proper,  and  there  's  store  dogmas  then 

of  it,  .  „    ^^''t*»    ''oth    of    us,    though    in    unlike 

1  hough    I  ve    the    better    notion,    all  degree, 

aj;"'*''  i  Missing  full  credence— overboard  with 

Of  tilting  rooms  up!  hang  thecariwnter,  |  them! 


Neat  shi]vshai)e  fixings  and  contriv- 
ances— 

I  would  have  brought  my  Jerome, 
frame  and  all  !  ' 

And  meantime  you  bring  nothing : 
never  mind — 

You've  proved  your  artist-nature : 
what  you  don  : 


I    mean    to    meet    you    on    your    own 

premise — 
Oood,  there  go  mine  in  company  with 

yours  ! 

And  now  what  are  we  ?    unbelievers 
both, 
'  J^^alm  and  complete,  determinately  fixed 


^ol.  might  bring,  so  desjHse  me,  as  I    To-day.  to-morrow,  and  for  ever,  pray  ? 


say. 

-Now  come,    let 's    backward    t"   the 

starting-place. 
Sic  my  way  :   we're  two  college  friends, 

sup])ose — 
!'i(|iaiv  together  for  our  voyage,  then. 
Hill  li  ncte  and  check  the  other  in  his 

work, — 
litres  mini      i  bisho]>'s  outfit;    criti- 

fiw 
What   s  wr        '!    why  won't  you  be  a 

bishoi»  too  ? 


V'ou'll  guarantee  me  that  V  Not  so,  1 
think  ! 

In  no-wise  !  all  we've  gained  is,  that 
belief, 

As  unbelief  before,  shakes  us  by  fits. 

Confounds  us  like  its  predecessor. 
Where  's 

The  gain  ?  how  can  we  guard  our  un- 
belief, 

-Make  it  bear  fruit  to  us  ? — the  problem 
here. 

Just  when  we  are  safest,  there  's  a  sun- 
\V!iy.   first,    vou   don't   believe,   you  '   ,  ,       ^et-touch 

<lon't  and  can't,  i  '^  ^''^'^  ^'T  '^  ""^^^''-''^■^      "»i'  ""*■  « 

I  death. 


(N'ot  statedly,  that  is,  and  fixedly 

And  al)solutely  and  exclusively) 

III  any  revelation  called  divine. 

No  dogiuas  nail  your  faith — and  what 

remains 
liiit   say  so,  like  the  honest  man  you 

ai-c  '.' 
Kiist.  therefore,  overhaul  theology  ! 
-Vay,  I  too,  not  a  fool,  you   please  to 

think. 


A  chorus-ending  from  Eurijudes,— 
And  that  "s  enough  for  fifty  hojics  and 

fears 
As  old  and  new  at  once  as  Nature's  self. 
To  rap  and  knock  and  enter  in  our  soul. 
Take  hands  and  dance  there,  a  fantastic 

ring. 
Hound    the   ancient    idol,   on   his   ba.se 

again, — 


.MM>t  find  believing  every  whit  as  hard,    '^'"'  ^''■?"''  P''''l'ai.s  !    we  look  on  heli- 
iifTi         ..       ..  ,  le.--sly. 


Aiid  if  I  do  not  frankly  say  as  much, 
I  lie  Hilly  eonseipience  is  clear  enough. 


There  the  old  misgivings,  crooked  (pies- 
,.  tions  are — 

\"w  wait,  my  friend  :   well,  I  do  not    Tiiis  good  (!o<l.— what  He  could  do.  if 
,,  ''cl'cve-  :  He  would. 

11  y.Mi  11  accept   no  faith   that   is   not    Wouhl,  if  He  could-then  must  ha\e 
•^'■'''>  <lone  long  since  : 
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Consult  our  ship'n  conditions  and  \„n 
Hnd 

One  and  but  one  choice  Kuitable  to  all. 

The  choice,  that  you  unhickily  prctVi. 

Turning  things  topsy-turvy — they  or  n 

Ooing  to  tile  groimd.  Belief  or  un- 
belief 


If  so,   when,  where,  anil  how  ?    some 

way  must  be, — 
Once  fed  about,  and  soon  or  late  you  hit 
Some  Hcnse,  in  which  it  might  bo,  after 

all. 
Why  not,  'The  Way,  the  Truth,  the 

Life  ■:  •  I 

— That  way  '  '^I'ars  iiiwn  hfe,  determines  its  whol. 
Ov«T  the  mountain,  which  who  stands  course, 

ii(ion  I  Begins  at  its  beginning.     See  the  world 

Is  apt  to  doubt  if  it  Ik*  indccfi  a  road  ;    i  ''^"*'»  «■'<  '^  is,— you  made  it  not,  nor  1 ; 
While  if  he   vi»"-  ■   it    from   the    waste  '  ^  '"*"**"  ^°  ^^^^  '*  'i'*  '^  is,— and  yoii 

itself,  ;  ^'ot  **o  you'll  take  it,— though  you  l'ii 

I'p  goes  the  line  there.  i)lain  from  base  ■  nought  else. 

to  brow,  I  know  the  special  kind  of  life  I  like. 

Not    vagiu',    mistakcablc  !     what  "s    a  i  ^^  '"^^  ^"'t"  **»'  "'"•'*'  '".V  idiosyncrasy. 

break  or  two  Brings  out  the  best  of  me  and  bears  im 

Seen  from  the  unbroken  desert  either  i  ^''"'* 

side  ?  I  In  jwwer,  i)eace,  pleasantness  and  Icntrth 

And  then  (to  bring  in  fresh  ])hilosophy)  !  "^  dayti. 

What  if  the  breaks  themselves  should    ^  *^"''  *•'«>*  l)ositive  belief  does  thi.- 

prove  at  last  f«"'  '»tN  »"*'  unbelief,  no  whit  of  tlii-. 

The  most  (onsuminate  of  contrivances  —For  you.  it  does,  however  ?— that 
To  train  a  man's  eve,  teach  him  what  is  '  we'll  try  ! 

faith  r  '  I  "'J"'>'  dear,   I   cannot   lead   my   life,  ai 

And  so  we  stumble  at  truths  very  test  !  j  least. 

All  we  have  gained  then  by  our  unlH'lief  I'i|bice  the  world  to  let  me  [Kmcealily, 
Is  a  life  of  doubt  tliversified  bv  faiih,  i  Without  declaring  at  the  outxf. 
For  one  of  faith  diversified  by  doubt  :    !  '  Friends, 

We  calkil  the  chess-board  white.— we  '  ^  absolutely  and  ))eremptorily 

"'    '"     ■  Believe!" — I  saj-.  faith  is  my  wakinj;  liti 

One    sleeps,    indeed,    and    dreaii!>    ai 
interval.- 


call  it  black 

■  Well,'    you   rejoin,    '  the   end  '>   no  ! 

worse,  at  least 
We've  reason  for   both  colours  on  the 

board  : 
Wliv  not  confess,  tiien.  when>  I  drop  the 

faith 
And  you  the  doubt,  that  I'm  as  right 

as  you  '!  ' 

Because,   friend,    in   the   iu>xt    place. 

this  iH'ing  so. 
And     both     things     even,— faith     and 

inibeiief 
Left  to  a    man's  elioiee. — we'll  proceed 

a  step, 
Uetuniing  to  our  iniaL'e,  wliidi  I  like. 
A    man's  choice,   yes — but    a   eabin- 

passengcr's — 
liu-  man  ma<le  tor  the  s|K'cial  life  of  the 

world  — 
L).i     y(ju     forget     him  ':     1     rememt)er 

though  '. 


Wc  know,  but  waking  "s  the  main  imini 

with  us, 
.And   my  provision  's  for  life's  wakim 

part. 
Accordingly,    I    use    heart,    head    ml 

hands 
All   day,    I    build,   scheme,   study    in'l 

make  friends  ; 
And   when  night  overtakes  me.   ilmm 

1  lie. 
Sleep,    dream    a    little,    and    get     Mii. 

with  it. 
The  sooner  the  better,  to  begin  afn-h. 
What  's    midnight's    doubt    before   tli' 

dayspring's  faith  ? 
^'ou,  the  philosopher,  that  dislx-li'vc. 
That  recognize  the  night,  give  liitain- 

their  weight — 
To  be  lonsistent  you  should  keen  vn  r 

bed, 
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Abstain  from  healthy  acts  that  prove 

you  a  man. 
For  fear  you  drowHc  i)erha|wi  at   un- 
awares ! 
And  certainly  at  night  you'll  sleep  ami 

dream, 
Live  through  the  day  and  bustle  as  you 

please. 
And  so  you  live  to  sleep  as  I  to  wake. 
To  iinl»elieve  as  I  to  still  l)elieve  '! 
UVll,   and   the   common   sense   of   the 

world  calls  yoii 
lii'<l-ri(lden, — and  its  good  things  coiiu- 

to  me. 
Its  estimation,  which  is  half  the  light. 
That  s  the  first  cabin-comfort  I  secure — 
riie  next .  .  .  hut  you  i)erceive  with  half 

a'i  eye  ! 
Come,  come,  it's   best   believing,  if  we 

may— 
Villi  can't  but  own  that  ! 

Next,  concede  again — 
It' once  we  choose  belief,  on  a''  accounts 
\Vc  cant  be  too  decisive  in  o\\t  faith. 
Conclusive  and  exclusive  in  its  terms. 
To  s;iit  tile  world  which  gives  us  the 

good  things. 
Ill  every  man's  career  are  ('ertain  points 
Wliereon  he  dares  not  be  indifferent  ; 
The  world  detects  him  clearly,  if  he  dares, 
A-<  l)aftlcd  at  the  game,  and  losing  life. 
He  may  care  little  or  he  may  care  much 
Kill-    riches,    honour,    pleasure,    work, 

re|)ose, 
Mine  various  theories  of  life  and  life's 
Success  arc  extant  which  niiglit  easily 
Comport  with  either  estimate  of  these  ; 
And  whoso  chooses  wealth  or  poverty, 
Lilioiir  or  (|uiet,  is  not  judged  a  fool 
iSecause  his  fellows  would  choose  other- 
wise : 
\\c    let    him    choose    ui)on,   his    own 

account 
""'I   h)ii^   as    he  's    consistent    with    ids 

cjioiee. 
lint  I  ertain  points,  left  wholly  to  him- 

s..|f, 
\\  lite.  liHce  it  iiian  lias  arbitrated  on. 
\\  c  say  he  must  succeed  there  or 


hang. 


go 


I  hus.  h,.  should  wed  the  woman  he  loves 

most 


Or  need.s  nuvsf,  whatsoe'er  the  love  or 

need — 
For  he  can't  wed  twice.     Then,  he  must 

avouch 
Or  follow,  at  the  least,  sufficiently. 
The  form  of  faith  his  conscience  h»)lds 

the  best, 
VV'hate'er    the    process    of    conviction 

was  : 
For  nothing  can  comj)ensate  his  mistake 
On  such  a  poin*',  the  man  himself  being 

judge- 
He  cannot  wed  twice,  nor  twice  lose  his 

soul. 

Well  now,  there  's  one  great  form  of 

Christian  faith 
I   happened   to   be   born   in — which    to 

teach 
Was  given    me  as   I   grew   up,   on   all 

hands. 
As  best  and  readiest  means  of  living  by  ; 
The  same  on  examination  being  proved 
The  most  pronounced  moreover,  fixetl, 

precise 
.\nd  absolute  form  of  faith  in  the  whole 

world— 
Accordingly,  most  j)otcnt  of  all  foi'uis 
For  working  on   the  world.     Observe. 

my  friend. 
Such  as  you  know  me,  I  am  free  to  say. 
In  these  hard  latter  days  which  hamper 

one. 
Myself,  by  no  immoderate  exercise 
Of  intellect  and  learning,  and  the  tact 
To  let  external  forces  work  for  me, 
—  Bid  the  street's  stones  be  bread  and 

they  are  bread. 
Hid    Peter's   creetl,   or,    rather,    Hilde- 

brand's, 
Kxalt  me  o'er  my  fellows  in  the  woild 
-And  make  my  life  an  ease  and  joy  ami 

pride. 
It   does  "so, — which   for   nie  's   a   great 

point  gained. 
Who  have  a  soul  and  body  that  exact 
\  comfortable  care  in  many  ways. 
There 's    power    in    me    and    will    to 

tlominatc 
Which  I   must  exercise,  they  hurt  me 

else  : 
In    many   ways   I   need   mankind's   re- 
spect. 
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Ohcilieme,  and  the  love  that 's  born  of  I  Or— our  first  simile— though  yoii  |)ro\,.,| 

ictir  .  IDC  (I<X)iii('<l 

While  at  the  Hame  time,  there  "h  a  taste  '  To  a  viler  berth  ntill.  to  the  steer:.  ,. 

Ihave.  !  },ole, 

A  toy  of  soiil.  a  titillating  thing,  !  The  sheep-pen  or  the  pig-stye,  I  sh....l,| 

Refuses  to  digest  these  dainties  crude.    '  strive  i  e     ^ 

The  naked  life  is  gross  till  clotliwl  upon  :    To  make  what  use  of  each  were  iw^sihi,. 
1   must   take   what   men  offer,   with  a    And  as  this  cabin  gets  upholstery.       " 

A    .1    *^T  V  .  .       .  ....    .  '  'l'**"**  •i"*^*''  Nl>onld  rustle  with  suiliVi,  nt 

As  though  I  would  not,  could  I  help  it,  straw 

take !  „         t      ' 

An  uniform  I  wear  though  over-rich—         '  "*'    'r'*""'''    ^    ''*'"*    acknowl.di;, 

.Something  im|)osed  on  me,  no  choice  of  ,  r    i    i'"'.!''  ""^  ^^^^    . 

mine  ;  \'*''  "i  a'l  yoi""  manhood  s  lofty  t,iM.- 

No  fancy-dress  worn  for  pure  fancy's  Kfunierated  so  complacently, 

sake  *J"  the  mere  ground  that  you  forsooth 

And    despicable    therefore  !     now    men  !  ,      .     ^"'^  ^"*' 

kneel  j  "^  ♦•'''<  particular  life  I  choose  to  Icnil 

And    kiss    mv    hind— of    course    the  !  ^" '^'^  1"'*'^'''*''^"  ^o*"  *•><"'"•   Can  you  not.' 


Church's  hand 


Say  you,  my  fault  is  I  address  niVMll 
To  grosser  estimators  than  I  need? 


Thus  I  am  made,  thus  life  is  best  for  me.  i  'o  grosser  estimators  than  I  ne 
And  thus  that  it  should  be  I  have  pro-    ^"''  *''**^  •''  "^  way  of  holding  up  tin 
1  soul — 


cured  ; 

And  thus  it  could  not  be  ano''  i?r  way, 
I  venture  to  imagine. 

You'll  reply — 
So  far  my  choice,  no  doubt,  is  a  success  ; 
But  were  I  made  of  better  elements. 


Which,  nobler,  needs  men's  praise  |ni- 

haps,  yet  knows 
One  wise  man's  verdict  outweighs  all 

the  fools', — 
Would  likethe  two,  but,  forced  to  chouse. 

takes  that  ? 


With  nobler  instincts,  purer  tastes,  hke  j  I  pine  among  my  million  imbecile 


you. 


I    hardly    would    account    the    thing 

success 
Though  it  did  all  for  me  I  say. 

But,  friend. 

We  speak  of  what  is— not  of  what  might 
be, 

•And  how  'twere  better  if  'twere  other- 
wise, 


(You  think)  aware  some  dozen  men  of 

sense 
Kye    me    and    know    me,    whctlur    I 

believe 
In  the  last  winking  Yirgin,  a.s  I  vow. 
And  am  a  fool,  or  disbelieve,  in  lici 
And  am  a  knave, — approve  in  iicitlnr 

case, 
j  Withhold   their   voices   though   I   hmk 

I    am    the    man    vou    see    here    plain  |  , .,      ,*'*'',''"  ^.^^  • 

enough f  '-*''*''  »  frdi  when,  at  his  worst  opiias 

(Jrant  I'm  a   beast,  why,  beasts   must    ,„,        *''."'       , 

lead  beasts'  lives*!  (I'h'   thing   they   gave   at   Florcnrt.- 

Suppose    I    own    at    once  to   tail   and    „„  .,    what 'sits  name '0 

daws—  *'  '"'<?  the  mad  houseful's  plaudits  near 

The  tailless  man  exceeds  me  ;   but  beint;    ,..         out-bang 

tailed  "     ""*   orchestra   of   salt-box.    tongs   ami 

I'll  lash  out  lion-fashion,  and  leave  apes    „    ,      bones, 
To  dock  their  stump  and  dress  their    He  looks  through  all  the  roaring  aii.i  the 

haunches  up.  ;  „,.        wreaths 

My  business  is  not  to  remake  myself,        »>  "t're  sits  Rossini  patient  in  his  stall. 
But  make  the  absolute  best  of  what  ^      Nay,  friend,  I  meet  you  with  an  aii- 

Go  1  made.  swer  here 


BISHOP  BLOUGRAM'S  APOLOGY 


143 


That  pvpn  your  prime  men  who  appraise 

their  kind 
AtP  men  still,  catch  a  wheel  within  a 

wheel. 
See  more  in  a  truth  than  the  truth's 

simple  self. 
Confuse  themselves.     You  see  lads  walk 

the  street 
Sixtytiie minute;  what 'stonotein  that  ? 
V(ui  see  one  lad  o'erstride  a  chimney- 
stack  ; 
Him  you  must  watch — he  's  sure  to  fall, 

yet  stands  ! 
Our  interest 's  on  the  dangerous  edge  of 

things. 
The  lionest  thief,  the  tender  murderer. 
The  superstitious  atheist,  <leniirei)s 
That  love  and  save  their  souls  in  new 

French  books — 
We  watch  while  these  in  equilibrium 

keep 
The    giddy    line    midway ;     one    step 

aside, 
Tlicy're  classed  and  done  with.    I,  then, 

keep  the  lino 
Before  your  sages, — just   the   men   to 

shrink 
Prom  the  gross  weights,  coarse  scales. 

and  labels  broad 
Vim   offer   their    refinement.     Fool    or 

knave  ? 
Why  needs  a  bishop  be  a  fool  or  knave 
When    there 's    a    thousand    diamond 

weights  between  ? 
So  I  enlist  them.     Your  picked  Twelve, 

you'll  find. 
Profess  themselves  indignant,   scanda- 
lized 
At  tlius  being  held  unable  to  explain 
How  a  superior  man  who  <lisbelicvcs 
-May    not     believe    as    well :      that  "s 

Seheiling's  way  ! 
It 's  through  my  coming  in  the  tail  of 

time, 
Xirkin<i  the  minute  with  a  happy  tact. 
Had  I  been  born  three  -hundred  years 

ago 
Tiieyd  say,  '  What 's  strange  '!     Dlou- 

gram  of  course  believes  ;  ' 
And.  seventy  years  since,  '  disbelieves 

of  course.' 
B'lt  now.  '  He  may  believe ;    and  yet. 

and  yet 


I  How   can    he?' — All    eyes    turn    with 
I  interest. 

'  Whereas,    step   off   the   line   on   either 
I  side — 

You,  for  example,  clever  to  a  fault, 
i  The  rough  anil  ready  man  that  writi- 
j  ai)ace, 

I  Read   somewhat   seldomer,    think   |)er- 
'  hnp.■^  even  less — 

You    disbelieve !     Who    wonders    and 
I  who  cares  '! 

Lord  iSo-and-HO — his  coat  bedroj)t  with 

wax. 
All  Peter's  chains  about  his  waist,  his 

back 
IJrave  with  the  needlework  of  Xoodlc- 

dom. 
Believes  !     Again,    who    wonders    ami 

who  cares  '! 
But  I,  the  man  of  sense  anrl  learning 

too. 
The  able  to  think  yet  act,  the  this,  the 

that, 
I.  to  believe  at  this  late  time  of  day  ! 
Enough  ;   you  see,  I  need  not  fear  con- 
tempt. 

— E.xcept  it 's  yours  !    admire  me  as 
these  maj'. 
You  don't.     But  whom  at  least  do  you 

admire  t 
Present    your    own    perfections,    your 

ideal. 
Your   pattern   man   for  a   minute — oh, 

make  haste  ? 
Is  it  Napoleon  you  would  have  us  grow  '! 
Concede  the  means  ;  allow  his  head  and 

hand. 
(A  large  concession,  clever  as  you  arc) 
Oood  ! — In    our    common    primal    ele- 
I  ment 

j  Of    unbelief    (we    can't     believe,     you 
'  know — 

i  We're  still  at  that  admission,  recollect) 
Where  do  you  find — aimrt  from,  towcr- 
I  ing  o'er 

;  The  secondary  tem])orary  aims 
!  Which    satisfy    the    gross    tastes    you 

des|>ise — 
^  Wliere  do  you  find  his  star  '! — his  crazy 

trust 
God  knows  through  what  or  in  what  1 
>  it  's  alive 
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Aii.l  shincK  and  h-ailn  him  and  that  'b    ThJH  prenent  lift-  i»  all  ?-you  offer  n„. 

„  ""  *"'  ^^'!''-  ,         .   .       .  It"  <l"zt'n  noisy  yoars  without  a  clmiiH 

Have  w,.  aught  m  our  «obcr  nivht  nhall    That  we<ldinKan  Arch-Duohoss.  wi-      ,' 

point  i  |,j,,,,  "»>"iii. 

Su.h  en.lH  as  his  were.  an<l  dire<t  the  '  And  Ketting  calle.l  by  divers  new-<..,nH 

....         [nean.s  names. 

()t  working  out  our  piirpo.se  straight  a.s    Will  drive  off  ugly  thoughts  and  let  ,,„ 

"*•  '  dine 

Xor    hring    a    moment's    troul.le    .m    Skn-p.  rcad'and  .hat  in  quiet  as  I  l,k, 

smres.s  Therefore.  I  will  not. 

\>  itli  utter-iare  to  justify  the  same  ? 

-Ue  a  Na,K,leon  and  yet  disbelieve  !     I  Take  another  .  .,s. 

Why,  the  man  s  mad.  frieml.  take  his    Fit  up  the  .abin  yet  another  way 

ui    ,,"f''**ay-  ,    ,    ,  What  say  you  to  the  poet's  ?   sliail  m. 

W  hat  s  the  vague  good  of  the  worl.l  for  ,  write 

......     *'^';'>  yoii'<i  dare  Handets.  Othellos-make  the  worl.l  .,>„ 

W  ith  .omfort  to  yourself  blow  millions  '  own. 

U-<.  n»il'iw  I  ,.f  .,  •.  .  .  Without  a  risk  to  run  of  either  s.)rt  .' 

\Ve  neither  of  us  see  it  !    we  ,lo  s.-,-  :  1  ..ant  !_to  put  the  strongest  r.a.m 

I  he  blown-up  milli.ms— spatter  of  their  !  first. 

.     ,      ''.'"'["^       f     ,    .     ,         .  "  ""*  *'>■•'  .Voii  urge.  •  the  trying  -hall 

Ami   writhing  of  their   bowels  ami   s.> ,  suffii-e  ; 

I     .1    /T"''i  I     •  .  ""'  "■'"•  '*  '''ixlK'd  or  not.  makes  "HMt 

In  that  bewddering  entanglement  the  life-  " 

Of  horrible  eventualities  Try  t..  be  Shakt-speare.  leave  the  i.-t  ,„ 

Past  calculation  to  the  viid  of  tiin.-  :  fate  !  ' 

<'i.n  I  mistake  tor  som.-  <lear  w.,r,l  .,f  '  .Spare    my   self-knowledg,— there  s   „„ 

,...,.  /'"''  ,  I  fooling  me! 

(Which  were  my  ampl.-  warrant  for  ii     If  I  prefer  remaining  my  po.)r  self. 

u-         fr    f  I  .  '  ""^y  '*•'  ""'*  '"  M'lf-(lisprai.se  but  praiM 

I  he  .State,  that  .>  1,    .piack-nonseuse  i  alone— 

about  crown.s  Why  sh.j.il.l   1   try  to  be  what   i„m  I 

Ami  (when  one  beuis  the  man  to  his!  am  ? 

last  liol.i)  I  \f  p,,,    ,,.,   wi.  .1 

A  vague  idea  of  setting  things  to  rigb.s,  I  j;;;.  !:''"'^'"''""^'-   "^   ^""    I""'" 

Cc'to  !h^^''n^!lit'''""';'^     II         .  ■    i  "'^  l--er'ar.l  consciousness  an.l  ^.1.- 
.Moic  to  their  proht.  most  of  all  to  Ins  .lelight 

•Il„.  «.lwI!V^„„,i»i.  *  I-        n         ,       ,      •^"''  **"   *'■  *■""*   '"  ^'xnnion,  shall  I 
I  he  whole  to  end  that  ilismallest  of  eii.ls  find— 

My  an  Austrian  n.a.Tiag(..,.ant  to  us  ti.e;  Trying  for  evr  ?     while  .m   poir,..  „( 
cnurcli,  {.j^j^. 

Aii,lresurie<tion.,f  theo|,lr,f,u/„.  Wherewith,    to   speak    it    humbly     I. 

Would    I.    who   hope   to   live   a    dozen  j  ami  I  numoH. 

K'lit    w'^iifw  I  .  i -^redoweredahke— I'llaskyou.  lorhe, 

;,  d    V  '  '■'■'''"'"  ■^'"•''  "'"'  '  ^^''"'''  '"  "'"■  **»  lives  realizes  mo.^t  r 

\n  ■    fMP    ,.^,,,.0  I  I    .     .  Much,  he  imagined— somewhat,  1  nu" 

Ao  .    tor,  concede  me  but  the  merest  sess. 

Donh/llfJl^K  .K        .     ■    .      i  Hl' had  the  imagination;   stick  to  thai  : 

I'ouDt    may    he   wrong — there   s     ii("--'j<^t  bim  v..v-  •  IV,  iU     f  c 

ment,  life  to  .onie  !  ^     ^   j  ^-o,!;,^,     ^"  "'^"  '"^^'  "^  '"^  """  " 

^^'^^    £.b*A'"'   '•'•«".'7    I    •'"'•i'    "ot.     Vo„r  world  is  worthless  ami  I  tun,  I,  , I 
IJouht  proves  right  '.'  „„t 
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\^-s\  I  shouM  wrunK  tlicm  "  — I'll  witli-    fSlung  iiiNule  ;    m  my  hap  tin-  woim-  fir 

ilrnw  iny  |il«'a.  i  that  ? 

Hut  clwH  ho  May  ho  ?   l(K)k  uiK)n  his  lifi. !    \V|.  want  the  Mtuv  thiriKH,  Shttki>H|M-Hro 
Hiiii.«i'lf.    wlio   only    tan,    xivoM    jiul>5-  '  and  niywlf. 

nient  tlu're.  \  Ami  what  I  want.  I  hav«- :    hr,  uiflr.l 

III'    IfRvcs    his    towfrs    an<l    ><orv:eoiii«  nioro, 

palaces  ('oiild    fancy   he    loo   had    it    whi-ii    In- 

|i>  hiiild  (he  trininieyt   house  in  Strut-  i  liked, 

ford  town :  Hut    not    so   thoroughly    that    if    fate 

Saves  money,  spends  it,  owns  the  worth  i  allowe<| 

of  thing's,  <  He  woidd  not  have  it  also  in  my  sens«'. 

(.iulio    Romano's    pictures,     Dow  land's    We    play   one   ){ame.      I    send    the    hall 

Inte ;  j  aloft 

ilnjoys  a  show,   rope,  ts   the    puppets,     Xo  less  adroitly  that  of  fifty  strokes 

too.  \  Scarce  five  go  o'er  the  wall  mo  wide  and 

And  none  more,  hail   lie  svi-u  its  entry  i  high 

once.  Which  sendH  them  hack  to  me  :    I  wish 

Tliiin    '  Pandulph,    of    fair    Milan    cat- |  anil  get. 

<hnal.'  ,  He  struck  ballM  higher  and  with  better 

W'iiy    then    should     I     who    play    that  1  skill, 

liersonage,  But  at  a  \K)ot  fence  level  with  his  head, 

riif     very      Pandulph      Shakespeare's    And  hit— his  Stratford  house,  a  coat  of 

fancy  made,  j  arms, 

r..'  told  that  had   the   poet   chanced   to    Successful    dealings    in    his    grain    and 

xtart  j  wool,— 

I'kimi  where  I  stand  now  (some  decree    While  I  receive  Heaven's  incense  in  my 

like  mine  i  „o.si! 

r.cing  just  the  goal  he  ran  his  race  to    .\nd  style  mvself  the  cousin  of  yuccu 

roach)  j  Bess. 

He  would  have  nm  the  whole  race  Iuk  k.    Ask  him,  if  this  life  "s  all,  who  wins  the 

forsooth.  j  ;r.,,ne  ■/ 

Ami    left     being    Pandulph,     to     begin  | 

write  ])lays  '/  Relieve— and    our    whole    argument 

vh.   the   earth  s    best    can    l>e    but    the  breaks  up. 

earth's  best  !  ^  Knthnsiasm  's  the  best  thing,  I  repeat  ; 

Dill  Shakespeare  live,  he  i oiild  but   Mt    Only,  we  can't  rommand  it  ;  lire  a!.. i  life 

at  home  Are    all.    dead    matter's    nothing,    wo 

AimI  u'ct  himself  in  dreams  the  Vatican,  |  agree  : 

<;rcekbusts,  Venetian  paintings,  Roman    And  he  it  a  mad  dream  or  Cod's  very 

walls.  '  breath. 

And   Knglish  book-s,   none  e.pial   to  his    The  fact  's  the  same.— belief's  tire  once 
....  .      "*"•  '  in  U.S. 

"Iiirli  I  read,  bound  in  s;oId,  (he  never  '  .Makes   of  all   else   mere   stuff  to  show 

'l"')-     .  !  itself: 

—  Iinu  and  Naples'  bay  and  (iothard's    We  |)enetrate  our  life  with  such  n  glow 

Li     r  ■*^'',~   ^  '  -^*'  ^'''t'  It'i"!:*  wood  and  iron— this  turns 

^-l^  friend  >    I  <  cndd  not  fancy  one  of  steel, 

these—  I  That     burns    to    ash— all  s    (jne.     tire 

I'lit.  a.s  1  pour  this  claret,  there  they  |  proves  its  power 

,  """T  ,  I  ^**'"  X""*'   *"'   '"'   f^'oi'*'   I'lPn   call    flare 

1  ve  gamed  them— cros.sed  St.  Gcthard  |  success. 

last  July  j  But  ,,aint  a  lire,  it  will  not  therefore 

\>  ith  ten  mules  to  the  carriage  and  a  In-d  I  burn. 
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Lijilit    mio    in     nif,    Til     timl    it    fwxl        Softly,  my  friond  !     I   miiNt  (ii«|,iis 

<>ii(>ui;li  I  that  |N)int. 

Why,   to  hi-   Liithor— tliut 'm  h   hfi-  to    Onci- own  the  iimc  of  faith.  I'll  tin<l  vm, 

liMil.  faith, 

hx'onipar.ilily  hetti-r  thiin  my  own.  WOt-   hue  k  on  Christian  uronml.     N.i 

llf    t'oinc-i.    rcclitims    (iod'n    earth    for  call  for  faith  : 

(!oil,  he  ways.  I  .nhow  you  doiibl,  to  prove  that   l.nii. 

Sets    n|>   tJod's    rule    n(iain    liy    nimple  exists. 

means.  'I'he  more  of  doulit.  the  stnmvrer  fintl,. 

Ke-opens  a  sliut  Itook,  and  all  is  done.  I  -<ay. 

He  flared   out    in   the   tlarini;  of   man-    If  faith  oercomes  doulit.      How  I  kii' » 

kind  ;  it  does  ': 

Such  Luther's  luck  was— how  shall  such     By  life  and  man's  free  will,  (hmI  lu, 

he  mine  ?  ,  for  that  I 

If  he  siiccecfled,  nothing;  's  left  to  do  :        'I'o  mould  life  as  we  choo.se  it,  show."  nur 
Ami  if  he  did  not  altojjether — well,  choice: 

Strauss     is     the     next     advance.     All    'Ihat  's  oin- one  act,  the  previous  wnik '- 

>Strau.-ts  shonlil  Im'  His  own. 

I  miuht  he  also.      But  to  what  result  ?      ^  on  criticize  the  soil  v    it   reari'd  tiii« 
He  kM)ks  upon  no  Future  :    I..uther  did.  tree — 

What  can  I  iiiun  on  the  denyinu  side  '!     This   hroad   life  and   whatever  fruit   ii 
Ice  maki  s  no  conflagration.     State  the  In'ars  ! 

facts.  What  matter  though  I  doubt  at  cvny 

Read    the   text    right,   emancipate   the  ixire. 

world —  I  Head-doutits,   heart-douhts,   doulit-  ai 

The  emancijiated  world  enjoys  itself        I  my  lingers"  ends. 

With    scarce    a    thank-yuu — Blougram    Douhts  in  the  trivial  work  of  every  ilii\. 

told  it  first  Doulits  at  the  very  ha.scs  of  my  smil 

It  could  not  owe  a  farthing, — not  to  him    In  the  t^rand  moments  when  she  pmlio 
.More  than  Saint   Paul  !    'twould   press  .  herself — 

its  jmy,  y<ui  think  '/  If  finally  1  have  a  hfc  to  show. 

Then    add    there's    still     that     plaguy  I  The  thing  I  did.  hrouirlit  out  in  evidc  ik  c 

hundredth  chance  I  .Against   the  thing   thmc   to   me   unil.i- 

Strau.Hs  may  be  wrong.     And  so  a  risk  j  ground 

is  run—  j  By  Hell  and  all  its  brood,  for  anjlil  1 

For  what  gain  '.'    not  tor  Luther'.s.  who  i  know  ? 

secured  j  I   say.   whence  sjiranK  this  '1    show,-  it 

A  real  Heaven  in  his  heart  throughout  faith  or  doubt  ? 

h'  *  life.  .Ml  "s  doubt  in  mc  ;    where  's  break    1 

Sui)|M)sin^'  death  a  little  altered  things.  |  faith  in  this  ? 

It  is  the  idea,  the  feeling  and  the  Inv.- 
'  .\y.  but  since  really  you  lack  f.iith.' I  Cod  means  mankind  .shoulil  .strivi    t.  r 

you  cry.  I  and  show  forth. 

You   run  the  same  risk  really  on  all    Whatever  l)e  the  jircKcss  to  that  cinl. 

•'*ides.  And  not  historic  knowledge,  loL'ic  sonrMl. 

In  cool  indifference  as  bold  unbelief.      j  And  metaphysical  acunu'ti,  sure  I 
As  well  be  Strauss  as  swing  "twixt  Paul    '  What    think    ye    of    Christ,"    fiim.l  : 

and  him.  |  when  all's  done  and  said. 

It  s  not  worth  having,  such  im|ierfect  ^  Like  you  this  Christianitv  or  not  ': 

f-"'*''  It  may  be  false,  but  wi'il  you  wi-'    •? 


faith. 

Xor  more  available  to  do  faith's  work    ,  . 

Than  unbelief  like  nunc.     Whole  faith,  '  Has  it  your  vote  to  be  so  if  it  can 


true 


or  none 


I  Trust  vou  an  instinct  silenced  loiu  c.o 
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u; 


riiiil  will  break  HilctKc  nnd  ciijoiti  you  j  Feds  (ioil   a   iiioiiu-nt,   ii  Iiiir> 


l( 


pill 


\\Ui\t  innrti('n'«l  |)hil«i.s()|ihy  it  Inmrhc,      |  Pliiys  oti  and  >?row>.  ti>  Im-  a 
An>l    nil    in    vuiri.    with    >iiil(liii){    yon  ;  With    ni*-,    failli    nuun»    | 

<lt-N|iir<c  ?  I  iM'licf 

It  villi  <l»'sir««  faith — then  you've  faith     Kept     <|iiii-t     likf     the     m 


Ilk. 


iKh 


Mii'liiU'i','<  tuot 


IICIll  li 


Uliiit   else  seeks  CimI — nny.   what    else    Who  Nlaiii|.H  i  aim  just   he.  aii-e  he  fiel« 


seek  oiir^elvi's 


it  writh 


^■(lll  form  a  notion  of  nie.  wi-'ll  mi|n>ose,  j  Or,  ii  that  's  too  aiiiliili 

(Ml  hearsay  ;  it 's  n  favourahle  one  :        j  lni.\- 

■  lint   still.'   (yon   add)   'there   was  no  j  I  n«'ed  the  exi  itation  of  a  pinch 


Here  s  iiiv 


siii'h  ko(mI  man. 


I'hreateninu   the   torpor   of   the   iiisidi- 


nose 


never 


I'.naiise  of  eontradietions  in  the  facts. 

One  proves,  for  instance,  lie  was  lM)rn  in  j  Nij{h  on  the  imminent  snwze  that 

Home.  eonus. 

This    l{lmi).'ram— y«t     thronjihoiit     the    Vl^-ave  it   in  peaci- '  advise  the  simp! 


tales  of  him 
I  Mc  he  Hiiiires  as  an  Kn^li'^hnian. 


folk 
Make  it  aware  of  peace  hy  itc  hinn-tit;' 


W. 11.  the  two  things  are  reeoncileahle.    !  .Siv    I- let    doultt    occasion    still    iiion 


liiit  would  I  rather  you  discovered  that, 
Siil)ji)iiiing — '  Still,  what  matter  thou).di 

they  Ih'  ? 
lilciiiuram   concerns    me    nou<;ht,    horn 


here  or  tliere. 


you    know    not 


Pure    faith    indeed — 

what  you  ask  ! 
Naked  helief  in  (Jod  the  ()mni|K)tent. 
Oimiisi  ient.     Oninipn-sent,     sears     too 

iiiiich 
'I'lif  sense  of  conscious  creatures  to  1h) 


lorne. 


faith  ! 

Vou'll    h,\y.  once   all    helieved,    man. 
woman,  child. 
In  that  dear   iniddle-u^'c  these  noodles 
I  praise. 

'  How    you'd   exult    if    I  could    put    you 
I  hack 

:  Six  hundred  years,  lilof  out  co 
lOeoJojiv.  ethnolofiv.  what  not. 
|((!reek  en<lin^'s  with  the  little  pa>sim.'- 

hell 
That  signifies  some  faith  's  aliout  to  die) 


luony, 


And    set     v 


oil     .s(niare     w 


ith     Cei 


a>;ain. — 


h  were  the  seeing  Him,  no  flesh  shall 

dare. 
Some  think.  Creation  's  meant  to  show  '  ^^  '""'  ''"'''  '*  traveller  told  you  his  last 

Him  forth  : 
I  sav.  it  "s  meant  to  hide  Him  all  it  can, 
.\ii.l  that  s  what  all  the  hle.ssed  Kvil  's 


Ii> 


for. 
i   in  '1' 


ime  is  to  environ  iis 


<  'ill  liicath,  our  droj)  of  dew,  with  shii  Id 

cnoiiph 
Aiiaiiist   that  sight  till  we  can  hear  its 


strc! 


iir  n  vertical  sun.  the  exjMjsed  • 


)rain 


V 

An  1  lidlcss  eye  and  disemprisoned  heart 
hivs  certainly  would  wither  up  at  once 
Tlinri  mind,  confronted  with  the  truth 

of  liiiu. 
I;ut  tiineand  earth  ca.se-harden  us  toli  ve; 
liic  feehlest  sen.se  is  trusted  most  ;  the 

child 


news. 
He  saw  the  ark  a-top  of  .Ararat 
l>ut    did    not    climh    there   since    'twas 

getting  dusk 
And  rohher-hands  infest  the  mountains 

foot  ! 
How  should  you  feel.  I  ask.  in  such  an 

"ge. 
How   act  r      .\s   other    peoph-   felt    and 

did: 
With  .soul  more  hlank  than  this  liecan- 

ter's  knoll. 
Helieve — and  yet  lie,  kill.  rob.  fo'iiit  ate 
Full  in  iH^lit-fs  fail-,  like  the  Least  vou"J 

he  I 

\o.    when    the    light    begins    within 
himself. 
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A  man  s  wortli  something.     (Jo<l  stooim  The  sum  of  all  is— yes.  my  doiiht  i^ 

«"(r  iiis  head.  j              ureat. 

Satan  looks  up  betwi-en  his  f.et— both  My     faith  's     still     jrreater— th"n     mv 

.    /"K—  faith  's  enoujth, 

lie  s  left,  himself,  in  the  middle:   the  I    have    read    mueh.    thought    iniidi 

soul  wakes  e.\|x!riencecl  much. 

Andjrrows.      Prolongtimt  hattlethron  rli  Vet   would  die  rather  than  avow   mv 

his  life  !  fear 

Never    leave    growing    till    the    lite    to  The  Naples'  li()uefaetion  may  be  faj^. 

'","'*'  '  „  ....      ^^'''t'"   «^t   *o   hai)i)en    by    the   paiac."- 

Hi-re,  W(?  ve  got  (allous  to  the  \  wgiri  s  elook 

„,,    ,     ^'''"j^'*                ,               .  Aeeording  to  the  clouds  or  dinncr-tiiiic. 

J  hat    used    to    puzzle    people    whole-  I  hear  you  recommend.  I  might  at  Ka>i 

somely—  Kliminate.  de(;rassify  my  faith 

Alen  have  outgrown  the  shame  of  being  Since  I  ado|)t  it  ;    keeping  what  I  imi^t 

ifu   .  ^""''*V      .  r  ..  •^"''  '••"^■'"«  what   1  can— such  i)()iiits 

What  are  the  laws  of  Nature,  not   to  as  this  ! 

If    »i    ''7'u       I,     1-.     .,  .       ,       ^    wo„-t-that    is.    I   cant   throw   ,.no 

If    the    (  hurch    bid    them  V—  brother  away. 

Newinaiiasks.  Supposing  there  s  no  truth  in  what  1 

I  p  with  the   Immaculate  Com  eption.  said 

then—  About  the  nee<l  of  trials  to  man"s  failli 

On    to   the    rack    with    faith  !— is    my    Still,  when  you  bid  me  purify  the  sanir. 

"    u""',  ^"  '""■'*  *  process  I  discern  no  vml. 

Will  not  that  hurry  us  u|Km  our  kn(>es.    Clearing  off  one  excrescence  to  see  Iwc. 
Knmking  our   breasts,   '  It  can't   be—    There  's  «'ver  a  next  in  size,  now  <.i.,wn 

yet  It  shall  !  I  as  big. 

Who  am  I.  the  worm,  to  argue  with  my  i  That   meets  the  knife— I  cut  an<l  mt 

,  Pope  ?  I  again  '. 

\Am  things  confound  th.-  high  things  !  '    First  cut  the  Licpiefaction,  what  (,,i,i.< 

and  so  forth.  \^^i 

That's  better  than  acquitting  (;o(l -vith,  But   Fichte's  clever  cut   at  (iod  linn- 
grace  |  ^^.\{  v 

As  some  folks  do.      Ffe  's  tried— no  case  '  i<:xperimentalize  on  sacred  thinjis  : 

i>.   1      "*  l""^'^;"''  .     ,     „  1  I  trust  nor  hand  nor  eve  nor  heart  ikm 

niiiosopiiy  IS  lenient — He  may  go  !  brain 

..      .,,  .,        ,  ,         .        .  '"'  ■'top   betimes:     they  all  get  .liin.k 

^  ou  II  say — the  old  system   s  not  .so  j  alike. 

obsolete  /  The  Hrst  step,  I  am  ma.ster  not  to  taw'. 

Hut  men  believe  .still  :    ay,  but  who  and  , 

,-.        ,,*'"',"'.^  ■  You'd    lind    the    cutting-i)io(  c-   to 

King  IJomba  s  lazzaroni  toster  yet  your  taste 

The  sacred  Haine.  so  Antcmelli  Writes  ;  As    much    as    leaving    .'rowths   ,,(    li,s 

Hiitevenof  these,  what  ragamuflin-.Haint  unprunc<l. 

Believes  (Jod  watches  him  continually,  Nor  see  more  danger  in  it.  voii  rct.m 

.Vs  he  believes  in  hie  that  it  will  burn.  Your  taste  "s  worth  mine  ;   but  mv  ta-ir 

Or  ram  that  it  will  drench  him  ?    Break  proves  more  wise 

lire's  law.  When  we  consider  that    the  stcadl.i^t 

.Nin  against  rain,  although  the  |)enalty  hold 

He  just  a  >=ing.'  or  soaking?     N..,   he  '  On   the  extreme  cii.i   of   the  clmm   .1 

'""''t^«:  !             faith 

J  hose  laws  are  laws  that   can  enforce  (Jives    all    the   advantage,    make    tl- 

themselves.  ditlerence. 
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With  the  rough  purblind  mass  we  seek  I  Halfway  into  the  next  tstill.  on  and  utT  ! 

to  rule.  As  when  a  traveller,  bound  from  North 

%     We  are  their  lords,  or  they  are  free  of  us  I  to  South. 

.lust  as  we  tighten  or  relax  that  liold.    j  Stouts  fur  in  Ru.ssia — what  's  it.»  use  in 

So.  other  matters  e<|uul,  we'll  revert       !  Franee  ? 

I'o  the  first  i)roblem — which,  if  solved  j  In   France  s|iurns  Hannel— where  >  its 

my  way  |  nif<l  in  Spain  1 

And  tluown  into  the  balance,  turns  the  |  In  Sjwin  drops  cloth — too  cumbrous  for 

scale —  j  Algiers  ! 

Hew  we  may  lead  a  comfortable  life,     i  I.inen  goes  next,  and  last  the  skin  it.self. 
How    suit   our  luggage   to  the  cabin's  :  A  supi'rfluity  at  Tind)uctoo. 

size.  ;  When,  through  his  journey,  was  the  fool 

Of  course  you  arc  remarking  all  this    .,        ^^    *'*'*'^  •    ,  .      ,  .... 

jj,„p   '  I  1  m  at  ease  now.  friend— wt)rldly  in  this 

How  narrowly  and  grossly  I  view  life,      w  .   ,     ^"v',i     ■.  r  ,-       r    ■  ■   . 

K.s,x.<  t  the  creature-coniforts,  care  to  '  V,^^''  ^I"*  ''*'*;  ''«  r*>'  ?[  ''^''.=  ^  ^'"""^ 
rule 


My  brothers  who  administer  the  means 


l.ive    iH'tter    for    my    comfort — that 
good  too : 


The  masses,  and  regard  complacently 

The  cal)in,'  in  our  old  phrase  !     Well,  i  .     ,  ,.*^',"'V,\'?"  '• 

I  (|„  I  And  (lod.  if  He  ))ronounce  U|K)n  it  a 

I  art  for.  talk  for,  live  for  this  worl.l  '  ;VW'"7''''"^'r'''^'''*'-'^u'*''\''*'*'"**'"'^''' 
,,0^.  :  If  He  keep  silonce, — why.  for  vou  or  iix 

As  this  world  calls  for  action.  1.      md    ^^''   ^^'^\    '>,"'t^:»*fa«l    I)i<llp«l-iip   in    t.. 
talk- 


No  |ircju(li<('  to  what  next  world  may 
prove.  ', 

Whose  new  laws  an<l  requirements,  my 
best  j)le(lge 

To  ol)serve  then,  is  that  I  ob.serve  these 
now, 

Sjiall  do  hereafter  what  I  do  mean- 
while. 

l/'t  lis  concede  (gratuitously  though) 

N<'\t  life  relieves  the  soul  of  bodv,  yields 


day's  "'I'lmes.' 
What  odtls  is  "t.  save  to  ourselves,  what 
^ife  w»'  Icail  ': 

\  on     meet     iiic    at     this    issiii — you 

declare. 
Ail  s|K'(ial-plcading  done  with,  truth  is 

truth. 
.And  justifies  itself  by  iindieamed  ways. 
^'ou  doti't   fear   but   it  's  iMtter.   if  wc 

doubt. 
To    .say    so.    acting    up    to    our    truth 

|K'rt-eived 


i'lirc  spiritual  enjoyments :     well,    my 

f"^'""''  II                     r      1.            .>        ■ 

Win  lose  this  life  in  the  meantime,  since  ."°**'r^"'"  ^'^'V!'*>  •     '^V  ^'"■"•-'»'  ^  away  '. 

jjj^  „^j,  lis   tliere   1  m  on   tiie  watch  tor  yon  : 


May   be  to   make   the   next    life    more 


How  one  acts 


inlen.se  "; 


Is.  both  of  us  agree,  our  chief  comcrn  : 
.\nd    how    you'll    act    is    what    1   fain 
Do  you  know,   I   have  often   had   a  would  sec 

•''■cam  I  If.  like  the  <'andid  |K'rson  you  ap|H>ar. 

iWork  itupinyournext  month's  article)     Vou   «lare   to   make   the   most   of  your 
Of  Mian's  jH)or  spirit  in  its  progress  .still  life  s  scheme 

l.oMiig  true  life  for  ever  and  a  day  .\s  I  of  mine,  live  up  to  its  full  law 

riudiiL'h   ever   trying   to    be   and    ever    Since     there's     no     liiglicr     law     that 

''••ion  counterchecks. 

In  the  evolution  of  successive  spheres.    ,  Put  natural  reliuioo  to  the  test 
I'-'itiic  it.s  actual  .sphere  ami  place  ufiilc.     Vimisc   pi>t    <'eiMt>li>licd    the    revealed 
Halfway  into  the  next,  which  having  with— quick. 

reached,  Down   to  the  root    of   all    that    cheeks 

li  shoots  with  corresponding  foolery  vour  will. 
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All  prohibition  to  lie,  kill  and  thieve        While,  in  your  mind,  remains' an-.th,., 
Or  even  to  be  an  atheistic  priest !  I  way  'awin  aiioin.i 

Su,.nose  a  pricking  to  incontinence-      j  For  simple  men  :   knowle.lge  and  iK.w.r 
Philosophers  dedm-e  von  chastity  ;  have  rights  fe««»<i[K)W(r 

Or  «ha,ne  from  just  the  fact  that  at  the  ,  But  ignorance  and' weakness  have  ri-l„. 

"    ''  I  too 

Whoso  embraced  a  woman  in  the  plain,  i  There   needs   no  cnuial  effort   to   li,,,' 
ilirew    club   down,    and    forewent    his,  truth 

brains  beside,  .  if  |„.,.,.  ,,^  t,,^.,,.  ,     anvwhere  abouf 

Ot  any  brother-savage  club  in  hand—     i  and  see.  .  "\    nir.. 


Hence  saw  the  use  of  going  out  of  sight 
In  wood  or  cave  to  prosecute  his  loves— 
I  read  tliis  in  a  PVench  book  t'other 
(lay. 


And  if  we  cant,  be  glad   we've  .ani. 

at  least 
The  right,  by  one  laborious  jiroof  tl 

more, 


i\         I  II  inure, 

I)ocslawsoanalyse<Ico..rceyo,imuch?:To    graze    in    pea.e    ..artlfs    plca^mt 
Oh,    men    spin    clouds    of    fuzz    where  i)astura.'c  l"i.»iMt 

matters  end.  Men  are  not  angels,   neither  are   tl-.v 

But   you    who    reach    where    the    first  j  brutes  Kiimrai.    th,> 

threatl  bt>gins.  ;  Something  we  may  see.  ail  we  cam,,  t 

\oull   soon    cut    that!— which    means;  ^.e— 

you  can   but  won't  Wiiat  nee.l  of  lying  ?     I  say    I  sc..  .11 

through   certun    instincts,    blind,    un- |  And    swear    to"  caTh    detail\he    ,,'   J, 

reasoned-cut,  |  ,„i„,„^. 

\ou  dare  not  set  aside,  you  .  an't  tell    In    what   I    think   a   Pan's   face-vm, 


mere  cloud  . 
I  swear  I  hear  him  s{K>ak  and  see  liiin 

wink. 
For  fear,  if  once  I  drop  the  emphasis. 
Mankind  may  doubt  there  's  any  <  Iikki 

at  all. 
You  take  the  sim|)ler  life— ready  to  x. . 
Willing  to  see— for  no  cloud  's  worlli  a 

face- 


why, 
But  there  they  are,  and  so  you  let  them 

rule. 
Then,  friend,  you  seem  as  much  a  slave 

as  I, 
A  liar,  conscious  coward  and  hypocrite. 
Without  the  good  the  slave  exiiects  to 

ffft. 
Suppose  he  has  a  master  after  all  !  .a,c— 

^'""    X  do T   '"^'""•»'^-*''>'    ^v».at    And  leaving  quiet  what  no  strength  ,  a, 
iiM  .  ,    r  '  move. 

Who  want   am  made  for.  an.l  must  have  I  And  which,  who  bids  you  mc  vc-  .'  wl,., 
I.V     T*^'""'!  ,,      ,  .  I  has  the  right? 

kre   I   can    be   aught,   do   aught  V-no  |  I  bi.l  you  ;    but  you  are  (io.l's  s],, ,  „ 
...         '"<7"ame  j  W  mine-  ^   ^""" -^    I'"  !■• 

,  ro  e    its    nln/    "^'  "■'"'   "''"*  I  :^"l'"'  "'  ""■  ^''""■""•*'     Vou  find 

TO  wit -x;:;r  -that  thing  to  me, ,  S^^r^  i^".!:^-:^  s=';^;:';'::; 

louching    from    head    t(.    foot— which  |               offence                »'i"oui   nit    i,  a  i 
And  wlrit  laii^-the  rest,  this  life  of  j  ''"''*  ':^:^t  '"''  '""""''''^  """'  ' 

Hive  m;'i;fl  here:   yours  you  ,lare  not  i  ""''   ^l:.^^'k    "'    '""    '''''    ""''' 
'^*""  :  <*l»«'n  eri'at  eyes  at  you  and  even  butt. 

v   .         I  .         ,  '  '^"•'  therou|K>n  you  like  vutir  mafi  -    .. 

-  Aot  as  I  state  It.  who  (y(ui  ph-ase  !  well  ^ 

^.U♦i.r,.r!'^*^?'l!^  If         .      ..  •  '^■">'   lannot   please  yourself.  off.Miiit,. 

I'istigure  such  a  life  and  call  it  names,  them— 
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■riioiij,'h  when  they  seem  exorbitantly    Sueh  were  my  gains,  life  bore  this  fruit 

sheep,  to  iiu-, 

g     ^(111   weigli  your    pleasure  with   their    While  writing  all  the  same  my  articles 

butts  and  bleats  j  On  music,  |>oetry,  the  fictile  vase 

Ami    strike    the    balance.     Sometimes  \  Found  at  Albano,  chess,  or  Anacrcon's 

certain  fears  i  (Jreek. 

Restrain  you— real  checks  since  you  find  ■  But  you— the  highest  honour  in  your 

them  so —  life, 

Sdiiictinus    you    please    yourself    and    The  thing   you'll  crown  yourself  with, 

nothing  checks  ;  all  your  ilays. 

And  thus  you  graze  fiirough  life  with    Is— dining  here  and  drinking  this  last 

not  one  lie,  j  jrla.ss 

And  like  it  Ijest.  |  I  |)our  you  out  in  sign  of  amity 

i  Before  we  part  for  ever.     Of  your  power 
But  do  you,  in  truth's  name  ?!  And  sot  ial  influence,  worldly  worth  in 
If  so,  you  beat — which  means,  you  are  '  short, 

nut  I —  j  Judge   what's   my    estimation   by   the 


Who  needs  must  make  earth  mine  and 

feed  my  fill 
Not   simply    unbutted    at,    unbickered 

with. 
Hut  motioned  to  the  velvet  of  the  sward 
r.y    those    obsecjuious    wethers'    very 

selves. 
Look  at   me,   sir ;     my  age   is  double 

yours : 
At     yours,     I     knew     beforehand,     so 

enjoyed. 
What  now  I  shou'  1  l»c — as,  ix-rmit  the 

woril, 
I  |>rctty  well  imagine  your  whole  range 
And  stretch  of  tether  twenty  years  to 

come. 
\Vc  both  have  minds  and  bo<lies  much 

alike. 
In  truth's  name.  <lon"t   you  want  my 

bishopric. 
My  daily  bread,  my  inlluence  and  mv 


fact, 

I  do  not  condescend  to  enjoin,  beseech. 
Hint  secrecy  on  one  of  all  these  words  ! 
You're  shrewd  and   know  that  should 

you  publish  one 
The    world    would    brand   the   lie— my 

enemies  first. 
Who'd  sneer — 'the  bishop's  an  arch- 
hypocrite. 
And  knave  perhaps,  but  nqt  so  frank  a 

fool.' 
Whereas  I  shoultl  not  dare  for  both  my 

ears 
Breathe  one   such   syllable,   smile  one 

such  smile. 
Before  my  chaplain   who  refiects  mv- 

s.-lf— 
My  shade  's  st)  much  more  jjotent  than 

your  llesh. 
I  What  "s   your    reward,    self-abnegating 

friend  't 


state  ?  i  Stood   you    confessed    of   those   e.\(  ef  - 

\onre   young,  I'm    old,  you    must  be'  tional 

old  one  day  ;  And  j)rivileged  great  natures  that  dwarf 

Uil!  you  find  then,  as  I  do  hour  by  mine — 

lio'""'  A  zealot  with  a  mad  ideal  in  reach, 

Uoiiicn  their  lovers  kneel  to,  that  cut    A  jKut  just  about  to  print  his  ode, 

''"■''*'  ;  A  statesman  with  a  sdioiiU!  to  stop  this 

i  roin  your  fat  lai)-dog*s  curs  to  grace  a  war. 

iiroocli —  .An  artist  whose  religion  is  his  art, 

I'ukcs.  that  i^-tition  just  to  kiss  your  '  I  should  have  nothing  to  object  !    su,  h 

'■'">-'—  '  I  men 

"•Ml   nuieh   bc^.dc  you   know  or   inav  i  Carry  the  lire,  ail  things  grow   warm  to 

conceive?  '    them. 

^:ip|Kise   we   die   to-night:     well,    licic  j  Their  dru<rgct    s  wonh  mv  purple,  thev 

■""  I.  '  I'cat  me. 


152 


BISHOP  BLOUGRAM'S  APOLOGY 


ISiit  yoi.,— you  re  just    as  little    those  It  s    changed    to    by    our    novel    hict 

as  I—  archv) 

N  oil.  Gigadibs.  who,  thirty  years  of  age.  With  Gigadibs  the  literary  man 

Write  statedly  for  Blackwooil's  Maga-  Who  played  with  H,)oons.  explore.!  lu- 
,,  ,.      ^""''  plate's  fiesign. 

|{.-heveyou  see  two  points  in  Hamlet's  And  ranged  the  oiive-stones  about   it- 

soul  e,|^j.^ 

I  nseized   by  the  (Jerinans  yet— which    While  the  great  hishoi.  rolled  hiix  ,„i 

view  you  II  print—  hj,,  ,„i,„| 

Meantime  tiie  best  you  have  to  show 

Ti    ,  ,*'*1"^,'Vl'  .    ■  .  '"'"■  '^'o"Kram,  he  believed,  aav.  hah 

I  hat  lively  lightsome  article  we  took  he  si)oke 

Almost  for  the  true  Dickens.— what  's    Tiu-  other  jHjrtion,  as  he  shaped  it  tl-.^ 

'  i-i     J/"  "*""i' ;.  ..  ...,  .      ,  ''•'■  arjjoioentatory  purposes, 

1  he  Mum  and  (  ellar— or  W  hitechajH-l    He  felt  his  foe  was  foolish  to  dispul,. 

,  \t.      11...        ,  ■  '*^"'"''  arbitrary  accidental  thoughts 

i.imned  after  dark  !     it  made  me  laugh.  That  crossed  his  mimi,  amusing  be.  m,is, 

I  know,  new, 

An.l  (.leased  a  monih  and  brought  you  He  chose  to  represent  as  fixtures  tl.tiv 

in  ten  poumls.  Invariable     convictions     (such     iIhv 
— .Success  1  recognize  and  compliment  scemc.l 

An.l  tlierefore  give  you,  if  you  choose,  Hcside  his  interlocutor's  loose  cauU 

three  words  |  Flung  daily  down,  and  not   the  sani, 

(I  he  card   and   iH'ncil-soratch   is  ipiite  wav  twice) 

VV.lT'lf^  M   ,1  ..         ^^'''*'''      «■'■*"'"      Hell-deep      instin,,>, 

W  hull  whether  here,  m  Dublin  or  New  ma„'s  weak  tongue 

«•  li       :  ''^  '"'^'''''  '>"'<'  to  utter  in  tlieir  truth 

W  II  g.'t   you,   prompt   as  at   my  eye-  li.'.ause  stvle.l   Hell-.lwi,  ('tis  an  nM 

brow  s  wink,  mistake 

Such  terms  as  never  you  aspired  to  get  T.,  place  Hell  at  the  bottom  of  the  ca.  1 1, 

In    .1  our  own  reviews  and  some  not  He  ignore.l  these. -not  having  in  rcani- 

ours.  n^.j,^ 

(..1  write yourlivelysketclu's-lM'thefirst  Their  nomen.lature  and  philosophy 

Blougram,    or     I  he     K.centric    Con-  He  said  true  things,  but  called  then.  In 
,,     ,     I"""""'  wrong  names. 

Or  better  simply  sav.  '  The  Outward-  •  On  the  whole,'  he  thought,  '  I  iust.lv 
....        ^'«"'"l-                  ,,    ,          .  myself  »-     .        J        , 

W  li.>.  ...en  as  .so.m  would  throw  it  in  my  ()„  every  point  where  cavillers  like  ti„. 

\     ....;,„.  1         .    ..     •   r  ,    „     ,!  <MM'»'Kn  my  life :    he  tries  one  kind  ot 

.\s  copy  anil  .piote  tlie  infamy  chalke.i  fence— 

vi>  „,  ^'''''"'   Will  .       i^  close— he  s    worsted,    that's  cn(..ii;li 

About  me  o.i  the  church-door  op|M)site.  |  f,,,-  bim  • 

\nu  will  not  wait  for  that  exfK-rience  '  H..  's   on   the   g.ound  !     if  the   gin,,,.! 
,  ,        *''""^'''-  ,     . ,  .  shoul.l  break  awav 

amy,  howsoever  you  d.-cide.  •  J  take  my  stan.l  on.  there  's  a  firiu. .  v.. 

I ntaming,  but  at  least— despising  me  !    I  reach. 

,1         ,.        .  ....  His  groun.l   was  over  mine  an.l  biok. 

(Her  his  wme  so  smile.l  and  talked  |  the  !ir.st  : 

his  hour  I. So  let  him  sit  with  me  this  many  a  vr" 

>vlvcster  l>lougram,  styled  in  fxirtil.-i.s  '      " 

Kniscopus.  «,r  »»on— (tW  doueu  knows        He  did  not  sit  five  minutes.     .J.,..t  a 

what  .  ^,,^,^,^. 
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Mirticid  his  sudden  hcaithy  vehemence.    For  so  Hhail  men  remark,  in  such  an  act 
(Soimthing    had    struck    him    in    the    Of  love  fcir  him  whose  song  cives  life  its 

■  Outward-bound  '  i  joy. 

Another  way  than  Wougram's  purpose    Thy  recognition  of  the  use  of  life; 

«:^'')  ,        ,  ,  i  ^'"'"  «aH  tl>y  spirit  barely  adenjate 

And  liiiviiig  bought,  not  cabin-furniture    To  help  on  life  in  straight  wavs,  broad 
Kilt    settlers-implements    (enough    for  I  enough 

tliree)  |  F'or  vulgar  soids.  by  ruling  and  the  rest 

And    started    for    Australia— there,    I  |  Thou,  in  the  daily  building  of  thy  tower, 
,  .'"'!'*'•       ,      ,  .  Whether  in  fierce  and  sudden  spasms  of 

l!y  this   time   he   has   tested   his   first  i  toil, 

.    ■     '''T^!^',.      ,  ,  ^^i"    t'lroiijih    dim    lulls    of   unapparent 

And   studied    his    last   chapter   of   St.  growth, 

John.  Or  when  the  general  work  'mid  good 

acclaim 

CLEON  (limbed  with  the  eye  to  cheer  the  archi- 

•As  certain  also  of  your  own  poets  have    Didst  ne'er  engage  in   work  for  mere 

*"*"'   ~  I  work's  sake — 

(LEON-   the   poet,    (from   the   sprinkled    Hadst  ever  in  thy  heart  the  luring  hope 

isles,  I  Of  some  eventual  rest  a-top  <  f  it, 

I.ily  on  lily,  that  o'erlace  the  sea,  |  Whence,  all  the  tumult  of  the  building 

Anil  laugh  their  pride  when  the  light  \  ^  hu.-^hed, 

wave  lisps  *  (Jreece  ') —  ;  Thou  first  of  men  mightst  look  out  to 

To    Protos    in    his    Tyranny :      much  I  <hf  Kast : 

health  !  '  The  vulgar  saw  thy  tower,  thou  sawest 

They   give   thy   letter   to    me.   even  '  v      ♦!  .*''^.'*""-     .  ,      ,      .     . 

no\v.         ^  For  this,  I  promise  on  thy  festival 

I  read  and  seem  as  if  I  heard  thee  smmk.    T,"  P"'"-  ''!'«tion,  looking  o'er  the  sea, 

Th..  master  of  thy  galley  still  unlades       -^>"'*'">-'  *\  «'a^ ^'  narrate  thy  fortunes, 

(; lit  after  gift  ;   they  block  my  court  at    xi   .      '''T         i  i  i         ._    ., 

last  '^"3  "'■''It  words,  and  describe  thy  royal 

face — 


And  iijlc  themselves  along  its  jwrtico 
Royal  with  sunset,  like  a  thought  of 

thee  : 
Anil  one  white  she-slave  from  the  group 

dis])ersed 
Of  black   and   white  slaves,   (like   the 

chequer- work 
Pavement,  at  once  my  nation's  work 

and  gift. 


Wishing  thee  wholly  where  Zeus  lives 

the  most 
Within  the  eventual  element  of  calm. 


Thy  letter's  first  rec|uiremcnt  meets 
me  here. 
It  is  as  thou  hast  heard  :    in  one  short 
life 

N.  .■  .overed  with  this  settle-down  of  '  fp,^''^""'  ''f'"«  effectc-d  all  those  things 
,l„v,>j,)  i  hou  wonderinglv  dost  enumerate. 

O.K.  lyric  woman,  in  her  crocus  vest        !  7''"*-  '^f""'  *""  l^\  ^''""'^'"''l  I'>«f  ff  ''{  ^'"'^^ 
Woven  of  sea-wools,  with  her  two  white    J"  '"'"*-•-»"*«  «'««  """''  t^'' I'ttle  chant, 

liands  **'""'"  ^"  '"'•''^'  ^'''""  every  hshmg-bark 

'o'ntnends  to  me  the  strainer  and  the  '  ^^''^^n- "phts  at  prow,  the  seamen  haul 

,.^,,,  tlieir  nets. 

n.y   lip  hath    bottcrod   ere    it    ble.-.cs    Tr'''^ ';"''^^7^  *'\V"""^"'' "?/'''' ^*'"*' 

Men  turn  from  the  sun  s  self  to  see,  is 


mine. 


mine  : 


Uell-counselled,  king,  in  thy  munifi-    The     Poecile,    o'er-storied     its    whole 
cence !  j  length. 
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As  thou  .hdst   hear,  with  painting,  is  But  laid  them  on  a  level  in  his  work. 

mine  t(M).  MakinR  at  last  a  pietiire  ;  there  it  li,.. 
I  know  the  true  proinirtions  of  a  man  |  So.  first  the  iH-rfeet  separate  forms  w,.„ 
.\n<l  woman  also,  not  observed  before;  '.  made. 

.Vn<l  I  have  written  three  books  on  the  The    iK)rtion's   of   mankind— and   att., 

sold.  J,,, 

IVovinn  absurd  all  written  hitherto.  Oc.  urred' the  eond>ination  of  the  sun, 

.\nd  puttMiK  us  to  ijrnoranee  a>,'ain.  Or  where  had  I n  a   proeress.  „t!i,i- 

I'or  iiiusie.— why.  I  have  eombined  the  wise  ? 

'"""''''•  ^  ,  Mankind.  ina(h-  up  of  all  the  >in  - 
Irivcntmg  one.     In    brief,   all   arts   are  men.— 

„,,         mine;  In  such  a  svnthesis  the  labour  en(l> 

I  bus  mueh  the  people  know  and  reeoji-  .\ow.    mark   nu — those  divine   men  ,,i 

»"="••  old  time 

I  hrouijhout     our     seventeen     islands.  Have  refichcd.  thou  savi-st  well,  endi  n 


•Marvel  not. 


one  |K)Uit 


We  of  these  latter  days,   with  <.'rea(er  The    outside    ver"e    that    roimds    our 

mind  faeulty; 

Than  our  forenmners.  since  more  com-  .And   where  they  reached,  who  can  (!■. 

|)osit<'.  more  than  reach  ? 

Look  not  .so  great,  beside  their  simi)Ie  It  fakes  but  little  wafer  just  to  tonrh 

...         .^^y*     ,  -^t    some    one    point    the    inside   ni    i 
lo  a  judjje  who  only  sees  one  way  at  sphere. 

'J^S*^*'    •  .  And.as  we  turn  tile  sphere,  touch  all  till 

Due    mind-point.    and    no    other   at    a  rest 

,,  *''"!:';~        „  In  due  succession  :    hut  the  finer  air 

(  oinpares  the  small  part  of  a  man  of  us  Which  not  .so  palpably  nor  obvioiislv 

W  ith  some  whole  man  of  the  heroic  age.  Thouph  no  less  universally,  can  ton,  li 

(ireat  in  his  way— not  ours,  nor  meant  The wholecirciimferenceof  thateni|iiir.l 

for  ours ;  sphere. 

And   ours   is  greater,   had    we  skill   to  Fills  it  more  fully  than  the  water  -lid : 

know.  Holds   thrice   the   weight    of   water  in 
bor.  what  we  call  this  life  of  men  on  it.self 

*'"'**''•  Resolved  into  a  subtler  element. 

1  his   se(,iienee   of    the    .soul's    achieve-  And  vet  the  vulgar  call  the  sj)he!e  li^t 

ments  here,  '   f„i| 

Being,  as  I  fiml  much  reason  to  con-  Tp   to   the    visible   height— and    after 

eeive,  void; 

Intended  to  be  viewe<l  eventually  Xot    knowing   air's    more   hidden    nr.- 
As  a  great  whole,  not  analy.sed  to  parts.  jK-rf  ies. 

Hut  each  part  having  reference  to  all.—  And  thus  our'.soul,  misknown,  cries  nut 
How  .shall  a  certain  part,  pronounced  to  Zeus 

complete.  T„  vindicate  his  puriwse  in  our  life- 

Kndiire  elfaeement  by  another  part  y  Whystay weon  theearth unlesstotrmw 

Was  the  thing  done  ?— Then,   what  's  Long  since.  I  imaged,  wrote  the  fictmn 

to  do  again  ?  „„t. 

See.  in  the  ehecpiered  pavement  oppo-  That  he  or  other  Ood,  descended  hm 

'*'**■',  ,  And.   once  for  all.   showed   simnltii!ii- 

Su|)pose    the    artist     made    a     jK^rfecf  ously 

rhomb.  ;  What,  in  its  nature,  never  can  be, s!::r.vi: 

.Vn.l  next  a  lozenge,  then  a  tra|Kv.oid—  '  Piecemeal  or  in  succession  ;— showr.l.  I 
He  (lid  not  overlay  them.  su|>erim|K).sc   .  say. 

The  new  upon  the  old  and  blot  it  out.  The  worth'  both  ab.solute  and  ivlativ. 
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Ot  all  his  chihlron   from   fli,.   I.irtli  of    I  staml,  n,>>df.     Refer  this  to  the  uo<|.; 

,.     .    V'"^"'     *    f        II  •.    .         .    h^'''"''<'  «'^«  alone  it  is  :    whieh.  shall  I 

His  instruments  for  all  np|>ointe(l  work.  rlare 

'  ""^^:  ^7  ""  ♦"  '■•"«>.'«'.-"''K»'t  we  hear     (All  pri.ie  apart)  ii|K>n  the  ahsnr.l  ..r.- 
Ilic   )ii(l>»nient   whiili   should  jtive  the  text 

,         ''"^  *"  rt-,  ,  ,      ,         ''''•'«♦  •^"<''  «  «if«   ''.v  <l'«"<«'  Jav  in  n.v 

>li(iu  wliere  the  lalioiir  lay  and  where  hand. 

the  ease,  Dis.oiirse  of  lightly  or  <lei)reciate  ? 

\ii.l  prove. /ens  selt.  the  latent,  every-    It  nii^ht  have  fallen  to  another's  hand- 
where  !  ^.|,a,  ti„.„  ., 

Iliisisa  dream.  T.iit  no  dream.  let  iis    [   pass   too  siireiv  :     let    at    least   truth 

lli.it  years  and  days,  the  summers  and  i 

the  springs  And  next.  ..f  what  thou  followest  on 

l(il|..w    earl)     other     with     iinwaninj;  to  ask. 

.,.,         I'owers;  This  hein>i  with  me  as  1  declare.  Okinu. 

li.e  {:ra|H>s   whi.  I,    dy   thy    win.-,   are  .My    works,    in    all    the.se    varieoloi.R^l 

rieher  far  j.j,„l^ 

Tl.n.njrh  eultnre    than  the  wil.l  wealth  So  .lone  by  Ine.  aeeeptod  so  hv  men- 

of  the  rock :  .,■,,„„  ^.^.-st  if  (my  .soul  thiis'in  men  > 
liif  suave  pinm  than  the  savajre-taste<l  hearts) 

...,        •'riipo:  I  must  not  »M' accounted  to  attain 

I  lie  pastured  iioney-l.ee  .Irops  choicer  'l|„.  very  crown  and  projior  end  of  life. 

Ti     *i  ^'^      .'        ,     , ,  ,    ,     ,  ;  In(|uirin>t  thence  liow.  now  life  closefh 

ll;c  flowers  turn  doid>le.  and  the  leaves  '  ,m> 

turn  flowTrs  ;  j  f„^,.  ,,^;t,,  ^.j^,,  ^^^.^.^.^^  -^ 

iiiat  yotmjr  and  tender  crescent-moon.  hand  •  " 

thy  slave.  Whether  I   fear  death   less   than   do>t 

Mt'opinR  upon  her  robe  as  if  on  clouds.  thvself 

H.^tiMcs  upon  the  women  of  my  youth.      The  fortunate  of  men.     '  For  "  (writes! 
What,  and  the  soul  ahme  deteriorates  •'  thou)  *    ■•  <   < 

I  liave  no^ehanted  verse  like  Homer's.    ■  Thou    leave.st   imich    behind,   whil.-    I 

V         ""*    i  •       ••■      ,.,  ■  leave  nought  : 

.\or  swept  .string  like  Jerpander,  no-  Thy  life  stavs  in  the  poems  men  shall 

norcarve<l  ^^ 

And  painte.    men  like  Phi.lias  and  his  The  juctures   men  shall  study:    while 
,          ^""T    =  .          ,  n.v  lifo. 

I  aMi  not  great  as  they  are.  point   by  Complete  and  whole  now  in  its  ,,„«,.r 

V,'  I,  . tl'' Z           " •*"  7;"M>athy  Dies  altogether  with  my  brain  an.l  arm. 

With  these  four,  running  these  into  one  Is   lost    imleed  :     since,    what    survive^ 

u-i,             '    .       .            ,  myself? 

\Mu..    separate,    ignored    each    others'  The   braien   statue   that   o'erlooks   ,„v 
arts. 

■S.w,ld'Jln!!'"^*''*l,'^""'''*''^l",«''  ■    •^♦'^  on  Te' promontory  which  I  name,!, 
dish  d      '*'''         '"P'^'--!  •'«VP  I  And  that-some  su,.,;i,-  .ourtier  of  my 
i>.>     111  .  !  lieir 

'"»e-bI„od  uiKin  Its  ,H-tals.  pricked  its    Shall  u.se  its  rolK-.I  an.l  sceptre.l  an  , 

("Up  S  II  I 

■'tofniit''''"*''  ^"''  '"'■"'''"  '*'  '*"*"'•  i'*'"  ^'^  *'"'  '■"'"■  <"•  *■'"'••'  ''^^'  ''™P^  i' 
And   show   a    better    flower   if   n<.t    so  '  [  go.  th.r:"trinM,ph  thou,  who  dost  not 
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\ay,  thon  art  worthy  of  hearing  my    Ami  no  ho  happy.'     .Man  might  hvc  ;ii 

wliolc  mind.  first 

U  this  ntiparcnt.  when  01011  tiirn'st  to  1  The  animal  life:    but  is  there  iiotlnni' 

ninse  !  piore  ? 

I'pon  the  scheme  of  earth  and  man  in    In  due  time,  let  him  eriticaily  learn 

•hief.  How  he  lives  ;   and,  the  more  he  gets  ti. 

That   admiration   grows   as   knowledge  know 

grows  ?  Of  his  own  life's  adaptabilities. 

That  imiierfeition  means  iM-rfection  hid.     The  more  joy-giving  will  his  life  Im-c  omi . 
Reserved   in   part,  to  grace  the  after-    The  man  wiio  hath  this  ijuality,  is  li.  >i. 

time  ?  I 


If.  in  the  morning  of  philosophy. 

Kre   aught    had    Iwen    recorded,    aught 

]H'rceiv<'d, 
Thou,    with    the    light    now    in    thee. 

coiildst  have  looked 


Hut  thou,  king,  ha<lst  more  reiiMin- 

ably  said  : 
'  lA't  i)rogress  end  at  once, — man  iiuikt 

no  step 
Beyond   the   natural   man,   the    belter 


On  all  earth's  tenantry,  from  worm  to  beast, 

bird.  I'sing  his  senses,  not  the  .sense  of  scum  .' 

V.rv  man   had  yet   ap|ie.ired   iiiMin  the  In  man  there 's  failure,  only  since  he  left 

stage —  The  lower  and  inconscious  forms  of  life. 

Thou  wouldst  hav«'  seen  them  i)erfeit.  We  called  it  an  a<lvance,  the  rendcnn;' 


and  deduced 
The  jierfectness  of  others  yet  unseen. 
Conceding     which, — had      Zeus     tlun 

((uestioned  thee 
'  .Shall  I  go  on  a  step,  improve  on  this. 
Do  more  for  visible  creatures  than  is 

done  ?  ' 
Thou  wouldst  have  answered,  '  Ay.  by 

making  each 
<!row    conscious    in    himself — by    that 

alone. 
.\11  "s  perfect  else  :    the  shell  sucks  fast 

the  rock. 


]>ldin 
.\  s|)irit   might  grow  conscious  of  that 

life, 
.And,  by  new  lore  so  added  to  the  <ilil. 
Take  ea<h  step  higher  over  the  lniite< 

head. 
This  grew  the  only  life,  the  jileaMin- 

house. 
Watch-tower    and    treasure-fort rc-'>  c  t 

tile  soul. 
Which     whole     surrounding     fiats    ef 

natural  life 
Seemed  only  tit  to  yield  subsisten((  ■m: 
The   fish   strikes  through   the  sea,   the    .A  tower  that  crowns  a  coiuitry.      Hut 

snake  both  swims  ala.s  ! 

.And  slides,  the  birds  take  flight,  forth    The  soul  now  climbs  it  just  to  \nn-\\ 

range  the  beasts.  there. 

Till  life's  mechanics  can  no  further  go —    For  thence  we  have  di.seovered  ("ti~  iii> 
And  all  this  joy  in  natural  life,  is  jjut,  dream — 

Like  fire  from  off  Thy  finger  into  ef»(li.    We  know  this,  which  we  had  nut  d-. 
So  e.\(|uisitely  |)erfect  is  the  same.  1  |)eri  .-ivi'd) 

But    'tis    pure    fire — and    they    mere    That  there  's  a  world  of  caj)ability 

matter  are  ;  ■  For  joy,  spread  round  about  us.  tiieaiit 

It  has  them,  not  they  it :  and  so  I  choo.se  '  for  us. 

For  man.  Thy  last  premeditated  work      Inviting  us  ;    and  still  the  soul  r\ii\-<- 
(If  I  might  add  a  glory  to  the  scheme)    j  all. 

That  a  third  thing  should  .-  and  apart  ,  And  still  the  flesh  rei>lies,  '  Take  im  i.  t 

from  both,  I  more 

A  ((uality  arise  within  the  .soul.  Than  ere  thnu  <linibedst  the  t<>u.!  <.■■: 

Which,  intro-ai  tive,  made  to  su])ervise   i  look  abroad  ! 

.AikI   feel   the   force   it   has     may   view  ,  Nay,  .so  much  less,  as  that  fatigue  lias 
it^'-l^  ,       "       brought 
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Dfdiiction  to  it.'  We  struggk-— fain  With  artist-Rifts— to  sikIi  a  man  an  I— 
to  enlarge  |  Who    leave    Uhind    nie    living    works 

Our  l)oun<led  physical  recipiency,  '  indeed; 

Itu  reuse  our  iKiwer,  »ui>piy  fresh  oil  to  For.  Huch  a  jweiii,  such  a  painting  lives, 
'■ft''  j  What  ?    dost  thou  verily  trip  upon  a 

Ki  pair  the  waste  of  age  and  sickness.  ,  word, 

^"»  j  Confound  the  accurate  view  of  what  joy  is 

It  skills  not  :  life  's  inade(piate  to  joy.  I  (Caught  somewhat  clearer  by  my  eyes 
As  the  soul  sees  joy,  tempting  life  to  !  than  thine) 

takP-  .  With  feeling  jt.y  ?   confound  the  kiiow- 

Tlicy  |)raise  a  fountain  in  my  garden  ing  how 

•'I''*  I  And  showing  how  to  live  (my  facultv) 

Wlicrem  a  Naiad  sends  the  water-bow     With  actually  liv.ng  V— Otherwise     " 
Thin  from  her  tube  ;    she  smiles  to  see  [  Where  is  the  artist's  vantage  o'er  the 

it  rise.  i  king  ? 

Whnt  if  I  told  her.  it  i.s  just  a  thread      \  Because  in  mv  great  e|)os  I  displav 
From  that  great  river  which  the  hills    How  divers  "men  young,  strong,"  fair, 

shut  up.  '  wise,  can  act — 

And  mock  her  with  my  leave  to  take  :  Is  this  as  though  I  actetl  ?  if  I  paint. 

the  sanu-  ?  ;  Carve  the  young  Phoebus,  am  I  there- 

Tiie  artificer  has  given  her  one  small  :  fore  young  ? 

i"!^  j  Methinks  I'm  older  that  I  bowed  my- 

I'lst    ixjwer   to   widen   or   exchange —  j  self 

,„    ,     *'***  ^o***  I  The  many  years  of  pain  that  taught  me 

To  know  she  might  siwut  oceans  if  she  1  art ! 

could  ?  Indeed,  to  know  is  something,  and  to 

Mic  cannot  lift  beyond  her  first  thin  '  prove 


thread. 

And  so  a  man  can  use  but  a  man's  joy 
While  he  sees  Gotl's.     Is  it,  for  Zeus  to 

boast 
'See.    man,    how    happy    I    live,    and 

<les  pair- 


How  all  this  beauty  might  be  enjoyed, 
is  more : 

But,  knowing  nought,  to  enjoy  is  some- 
thing too. 

Yon  rower  with  the  moulded  muscles 
there 


That  I  may  be  still  happier— for  thy    Lowering  the  sail,  is  nearer  it  than  I. 
,,  ,  ,   "'*'' '  '  I  can  write  love-odes— thy  fair  slave  "s 

If  this  were  fo,  we  could  not  thank  our  j  an  o<le. 

I^rd.  1 1  get  to  singof  love,  when  grown  too  grey 

As  licarts  beat  on  to  doing :    'tis  not  j  For  being  beloved  :    she  turns  to  that 


so — 


^lalice  It  IS  not.     Is  it  carelessness  ?        [  The  muscles  all  a-ri[)ple  on  his  back. 
Mill.  no.     If  care— where  is  the  sign.  I    I  know  the  joy  of  kingship  :    well- 
ask —  I  thou  art  king ! 
And  get  no  answer  :   and  agree  in  sum,  I 
0  king,  with  thy  profound  discourage-  I      '  But,'  sayest  thou— (and  I  marvel,  I 


iiient. 
Who  seest  the  wider  but  to  sigh  the 

more. 
Most   proLTcss  is  most  failure !    thou 

saytst  well. 

1  he    last    point    now :— thou    dost 
e.xcept  a  case — 
Holding  joy  not  impossible  to  one 


repeat. 
To  find  thee  tripping  on  a  mere  word) 

'  what 
Thou    writest,    paintest,    stays :     that 

docs  not  die  : 
Sappho  survives,   because  we  sing  her 

songs. 
And  Aeschylus,  because   we   read   his 

plays  ! ' 
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^^'lly.  if  tlicy  live  Htill,  h-t  tlu'rii  cuinc    I  cannot  tell  thy  niCNSfn^fr  aright 

and  take  Wlu'iu  to  deliver  what  he  t)ears  of  ilun, 

riis  >liivi-  ill  my  <le.i|iite,  drink  from  thy    To  one  called   i'uiihift — we  have  hnirl 

I'lip.  hir*  fame 

S|HMk  ill  my  place.     'I'lioii  diest  while  I    Indeed,    if   ('hiiNtiiK    Ik-   not   one    wuli 

survive  ?  hiiM — 

Say  ratliei  that  my  fate  is  deadlier  still.    1  know  not,  nm  am  troiililed  mm  li  i,, 
In  tlii>,  tiiat  every  <lay  my  sense  of  joy  know. 

(irows  more  acute,  my  soul  {intensiH«'<l    'i'hoii  canst  not  think  a  mere  barbanan 
|{y  |H)wer  anil  insi<;lit)  more  enlarged,  Jew, 

more  keen  ;  Ah  Paiiliis   proves  to   Ih',  one  ('in  n  .i- 

While  ••very  day  my  hairs  fall  mon-  and  cised, 

more.  Hath  access  to  a  se(  ret  shut  from  ii> 

My  hand  shakes,  and  the  heavy  years    Thou  wrongest  our  philosophy,  ()  kin-. 

increase  -  In  stooping  to  inipiire  of  such  an  tim , 

TIk'  horror  (|uickening  still  from  year  to  '  .\s  if  his  answer  could  im)N)se  at  all. 

year.  He  writeth.  doth  he  ?   well,  and  he  iiia\ 

The  consummation  cominu  past  csca|H',  write. 

When  I  shall  know  most,  and  yet  least    Oh.  the  Jew  tindeth  s<  holars  !    »( iiain 

t'lijoy —  slav»'s 

When  all  my  works  wherein  1  prove  my    Who  touched  on  this  same  i.sJe,  jffeiti  luii 

worth,  him  and  Christ  ; 

Jicin^  present  still  to  nun  k  me  in  men's    And  (as  1  gathered  from  a  bystaiulcii 

mouths.  i  Their   dew  trines   could    Ik-    held    by   no 

Alive  still,  in  the  phrase  of  such  as  thou.  |  sane  man. 

1.  I,  the  feeling,  thinking,  acting  man. 
The  man  who  loved   his  life  so  over-    RIDEL  TO  THK  LADY  OFTKH'OI.I 

much.  ! 

Shall  sleep  in  my  urn.     It  is  so  horrible.  ;  • 

1  dare  at  times  imagine  to  my  neetl  I    know   a    .Mount,    the   grac  ious   >in, 

Some   future   stat»'    revealed    to    us    by  '  |)erce4ves 

ZeiLs,  ;  First  when  he  visits,  last.  too.  wlmi  l» 

rnlimitcd  in  capability  '  leaves 

Tor  joy,  a.s  this  is  in  <lesire  for  joy.  The    world;     and.    vainly   favouml.  ii 

— To  seek  which,  the  joy-hunger  foii-cs  repays 

us  :  The  day-long  glory  of  his  steadfast  jn/'i 

That,  stung  by  straitne.ss  of  t)ur  life.    By  no  change  of  its  large  calm  fnnii  ■ ; 

made  strait  snow. 

Oil   purpose  to  make  .sweet  the  life  iii     .And  underneath  the  .Mount,  a  Flown  1 

large —  know. 

Freed  by  the  throlibing  impulse  \vc  call    He  cannot  have  i^'rceivinl.  that  i  Iimiili- 

death  !  ever 

We  burst  there  as    the  worui   uito  the    At    his    approach;     and.    ui    the    I"-: 

•l.v.  I  endeavour 

Who,    while    a    worm    >till,    wants    his  I  To  live  his  life,  has  parted,  one  b\  .m. 

wines,     lint,  no  !  j  With  all  a  Hewer's  true  graces,  fii  tin 

Zeus  has  not  yet  revealed  it :   and.  alas.  grace 

He  must  have  done  so,  were  it  jiossiblc  !  j  Of  being  but  a  foolish  mimic  sun. 

i  With  ras-like  florets  round  a  di-k-i  1^' 
Live    long   and    happy,    and    in    that  i  fai-e. 

thought  die,  I  Men  nobly  call  by  many  a  nauH    tl' 

Glad    for    what    was.     Farewell.     And  i  Mount 


iw  the  real. 


As  over  many  a  land  of  theirs  it-  hi 


laim.  TO  THK   LADY  OK  THll»OLl  J^O 

(aim  front  of  miow    likt-  a   triiiiii|ihal    '(  ik.-   JImm...    I^.vc.    tli.-    book    aii.l    n.e 

«»W  tojriili.-r: 

1>  n-aml.   and   siill    with    old    nunu-h.  ,  Win  n*  the  luart  li.s,  let    ilu-  hraiii  lio 

frt'nh  oiH'M  vie,  ul.M). 

Kii  .1    to    its    |iro|Hi     praiM'    and    own 

acconnt :  n 

Men   call    tli»!    HowtT.    the    ,Siinllow«r,    Hafael  made  a  cfntiirv  of  sonnets. 

s|K)rtively.  Mud.'    and    wrote    them    rn    a    te'itiiin 

.oltniie 

,.,.,,  ,1      ,.     .  ,,     l>'»t«'d  with  the  Nilver-poinfed  iM-ncil 
^"«'|  "'  »'"•    ''"•'•  "•"■•  ""••  Kold     KIse  he  o.dy  nsed  to  .l/aw  Ma.lonnas  : 

.  ,r  ,        ..,.,,  ,  '•"•'^*'.  <li<' world  niijtht  view— hot  One. 

Arross  the  waters  to  tin.>  twdi^iht  n<M)k,  the  volume 

Ihe   f.r   .sad    wafrs.    .\n;/el.    to    this  i  Wh„  ,hat  one.  you  ask?     Your  heart 
"""■^  •  instru<ts  you. 

Ill  l>i'l   she   live  and   love   it   all    lier   life- 

l).ar    Pilnrini.    art    thou    )\,r    the    llasi  ...  ,    /'"»'•    ,.    ,     .       ,    . 

indei   1  /  ''!''  ""•■  •''■"!''  '""  '«''y  «'^  tilt'  sonnets, 

(.(. :     Saving   ever  a.-    thou    ^\o^^    ,„■„-  '*''•.»»"''  let  it  drop  la-side  her  piMow 

(red.  Uhere    it    lay    in    place    of     Rafails 

That  I.  Freneh   Hiidel.  rh..o>e  for  mv     „   ,     ..^-'''''-V    , 

device  Kahu-l  s     chiek     so     duteous     and     so 

A  suiiHower  outspread  like  a  .saeritice        ,  „      ,    '"J'">-' 

l'-f..re  its  idol.     See!     These  inexinrt      ""'"''•   ".""  '*^:"'''    *""*   ^""^   *"   »'"''  " 

All.!  hurried  linj^er.s  .oul.l   not    fail   to  ,  „  ,     ..I'^'V''"';  "*',        ,         .     . 

I,„^t  I  Kafai  !  s  .heek,  her  love  had   turned  a 

•I  ,  .    .  -,•  .      I  IXM'fs  ■/ 

I  111-    woven    jaclure  ;       tis    a    woman  ,s  I  ' 

skill  I  „, 

liiijfcd  ;    hut  nothin<.f  liuftled  me,  so.  ill     »■  it  i  i         .li  •      • 

Or    well,    the    work    is    lini^hed.     Sav.  ^  ""'    *""      ^    ^""'•'    ™*''^"''    '''''''    "'"^ 

'       ,      ,  volume, 

men  teed  ,.p  ,        .     i  •     i      .^.       ■              ,      . 

.,               r    ■..            I  .1        (        I      I    .1  laken  to  his  i)eatinij  l)osom  hy  it) 

On  soiiirs  i  siiiL',  and  therefore  bask  the  i   .,.„      ...  ■     .    .     .,1             ,•'    '' 

1  ,.,       ^  Lean     and     list     the     hosom-heats     <if 

II  .1  '1         .  1   •/  Hafael, 

Oil  iiiv  t!()wrr  s  breast  as  on  a  p  atform     \i-,.,,i,i     ,.  .  .,      .1  1 

I,,.  ,.„i.  '  Uouid     we     not.'      than     wonder     at 

1.  ,         ,1      ,1         .  •         .  /■  .Madonnas — 

nut.  as  the  llower  s  eomern  is  not  for     u  ..  k.,.,  c;;  .  1  . r       ,,  ,. 

,1  ,^i.  Her,  .San  Nisto  names,  and  Her,  l-olixno, 

(>,,,      1  I.   r      4i  II  Her,  that  visits  Florence  in  a  vision, 

bill  solely  for  the  sun,  .so  men  appaiK  u..'  ,1,  .*<      it*         .1      1  i-        •       .1 

I,,  ,    •„  ,1  •    u     111  .  I     1  ■  '  '  1  Her,  that   s    left    w  tn     li  les     in     t he 

In  \aiii  this  Kiidel.  he  not  lookinj;  here  ■ 

I'-ut  to  the  Kast— the   Kast !     (;o,  say    ^         1  ''""^''"■'     ,,  .,  ...       .     , 

thi...  Pilfrrim  dear  !  ,  ""''''''  ''>  "^  ^"''  ''"  ""'  ""''''  '"  ^'"  ''■■ 

OXK  WOKD  MOKK  '  y^,,  ^„d  i  „,„  „,,';,.  ,.^,,.,  „„,t  ,^,,,.,,,„ 

To  E.  B.  K.  (JuiiJM  Reni,  like  his  own  eyi's  app' 

Loudon.  Si ptemhcr,lHr,r,  <:i'arded    lonu    the    treasure- book    .oid 

loved  It. 
'  ,  (Juido  Keni  dvinjr,  ail  |{olo).'na 

liiKKK    they    are,    my    fifty    men    and  Cried,  and  the  world  cried  too,  •  Our— 

"•OMm  the  trea.surt-  '.  ' 

A  lining  me  the  fifty  |)oems  finished  !         Suddenly,as  rare  thinjiswill,  it  vanished. 

ll'ILMH.-lMi;   .il.ik..rtil.»l    #..  »  l.u  ...  .11....*: f    li ..   ....II..  i    .   «i  ....    ...   i    «i>     .         .      *    .■ 


'    (I 


"    •  ^' ' - ^ , ..  , « 

liMii.illy  al>i>fmliil  to  tlienilleitiini  nf  I'hiiik  called  '  Men  .iiid  \V t-ii.'  th.-v'i.  atn  jioitioii 

;i.li  li.i,  iiun  btvii,  luoie  loncctl.v,  ili>tiibutcd  luulci  tliu  otl.ir  title-,  .1'  tlii^  voluim. 


IGO 


ONK  WORD  MORK 


TluM  :    no  artist   hvva  ami  Iovi-n,   ;!i.,i 
lonifH  not 

Diint..     on.r     i.r.-i«ir.-.l     to    i«iiiil     un  j  ()„,.,.,  ^11.1  only  nnco.  an.l  for  On.- ..„U 
"""''=  ,.  ,.  I  {All.    th.'    pii/r!)    to    tin.l    hin    |o\,     ; 

VVhoiM      to      |ilcaif  .'        ^  Mil      \vlii<.|ii'r  I  lanuiiauo 


JU'tttriif." 


I'it  and  fair  and  »<iin|ilc  and  Niinii  h  iit 


Whilf    h.-    mu«.;d    and    trur.d    il    an<l    Tsin^  nature  that  V  an  art  to  otlni.. 


ri'trtti-fd  it 
(I'lTHclvriitiirf  v.itli  a  |M'ti  rorrixlrd 


\ot.  this  one  tiinr.  art  that  "»  t'lrm  i 
his  natiiri-. 


Still  by  drops  of  that  liot  ink  hi>  di|.|K-d     \y   „j  „ii  ,,„.  ,j,.;.,,^  |j^,j,  ,   |„^.j,|, 


for 


None    hut     would    forcuu    his    pi. 
dowry. — 


painting.' 


VI 


You    and    I    would    rather    hw    that 

angel, 
Palntt'<l  by  the  tendernes.s  of  Dante, 
Would    wc    not  ? — than    read    a    fresh 

Inferno. 

yii 

You  and  I  will  never  see  that  picturt-. 
While  he  mused  on  love  anil  IJeatriee, 
While    he   softened    o'er    his    outlined 

anijel. 
Tn  they  broke,  those  '  jieojile  of  imixjr- 

tanee  :  ' 
We  and  Bite  ln-ar  the  loss  for  ever. 


Desi   .-ates,  b<'like.  the  dee<l  in  dniii'.'. 
While    he    smites,    how    ean    lie    Imt 

remember. 
So  he  Hmote  before,  in  such  a  jHtil. 
When  they  Ktoo<l  and  mocked — "  Shall 

smiting  help  us  ';  ' 
When    they    drank    and    sneeml-  '  A 

stroke  is  easy  !  ' 
When   they   wij)ed    their   moutli>   ami 

went  their  journey. 
Throwing  him  forthanks — 'But  (JKni.lit 

was  pleasant.' 
Thus    old    memories    mar    the    ;,  tiial 

triumph  ; 
Thus  the  doing  .savours  of  disreli>!i ; 
Thus    achievement    lacks    a    j.'ia  \fn\< 

somewhat ; 
I  O'er-importuned     brows    becloml    tl.i' 
I  mandate, 

What    of    Rafael's    sonnets,    Dante's :  Carelessness  or  consciousness,  iIh'  <.'i>- 
pieture  ?  1  ture. 


When,  his  left-hand  i'  the  hair  o'  the  dowry. '"    '""'""    """    '' ' '" 

,^ ".'*''".'•..      1                ...          l)<M-s  he  paint  ?    he  fain  would  wnt.    i 
Bac-k  he  held  the  brow  and  pricked  its  ihkmu  

„..  .   /">['"','  •    n     I    f  I       "•"■'*  '''■  ^rite  •/    he  fain  world   i.amt 

Bit  into  the  live  man  s  llesh  for  |»arch-  ;  ^  nicture 

,  ,","'^'1       •     •  ■  1  Put  to  pro«»f  art  alien  to  the  arti>t  «. 

I>ioscd  him    laughed  to  see  the  writing    ()„,.,..    and    only    once,    and    for   (»,.,. 

rankle,  „„ly 

U'l   the    wntch   go   festering   through    S  .  to  Iw  the  man  and  leave  the  an, -t, 
»»     .     rlorence)  (iain  the  man's  joy,   miss  the  arii-t^ 

Dante,    who    loved    well     Ix'cause     he  sorrow. 

hated,  '         j^ 

Hate<l  wickedness  that  hinders  loving.      Wherefore  ?   Heaven's  gift  takes  earth  , 
Dante  standing,  studying  his  angel,—  abatement  • 

In  there  broke  the  folk  of  his  Infi-rno.    l  h,.  who  smites  the  rock  and  sprea.N  th. 
hays    he —  Certain    [K-ople    of    im|K)r>  water 

,,,     ,  ^'1"^'*'    ,  .     ,  .,      ,       ,,  ,  ,.  FJidding  drink  and  live  a  crowd  bcniatli 

(Such  he  gave  his  daily,  dreadful  line  to)  '  ||j,„ 

'  Entered  and  would  seize,  forsooth,  the    Ky^^  i,^.^  t',,p  n^jn.itp  .^^kes  inunuiial 
poet.  I  Proves,   iHsrchance,   his   mortal   in  th. 

Says  the   jKx^t —  Then  I  stopiH;*!   my  j  minute- 


OXK  WORD  MORE 


IGl 


I  ur  III-  U-arit  an  uiuii-iit   wtdiix  uhoiit 

liiiii. 
M   1  .nd  known  aniiin  tlioM-  |iliulan\>M|    siiad' 


XIII 


Y»'t  n  Kcrnbluncc  of  rcsf 


fa 
lliMt'*.  vet  one  time  liio 


rr.  tin 


If  NO  tinfly   toiK  hi'fl,    lovi 
imi.st  s«'iy.c  It 


vailx 


iiiK  I  avails  II—- 


H    ^^•ll^<• 


I  in 


liiiU 


'"""•"'    Take    tlu'H«.    |in»-N.    look    lovinulv    an. I 


||o«  %lioiil(list  thou,  of  all  iiu-n,  smite.    |,i,,m  | 


atid  save  lis 


(lll.'svc^       W 


liat     is     like     to     |>i<i\f     til 


nearly, 
write  the  lir>*t  t 

tillKV 


ti;;ly    aii< 
ill!)'  ami  the  last 


He  who  works  in  fn-eo,  st 


i;;.'S|>l's  tlcsh-|K>tN— nay,  the  ilioiiulit     (•,,,.( 


hriisli 


f'als  a 


linif 


was  lictter 


rl)s    the    lilHnil    liaml.    >iilis 


( 'ram  I 


|il'"i(ilv. 


iiliservient 


spirit,    (K.wds    iis    al 


Ml 


nh,    tlie   crowd    must    hav.-    empliafii'     Mi 
warrant  '  |.'j 

Till  11-..      the      Sinai-foreheairs     i  luven  ; 

liiilliaiiie,  I'. 

Ili-!it-, inn'r rod-sweep, ton;;iic''siiii|i<  rial 


art  familiar. 


•  iiiar;.'*' 


with 


liat. 


i\(i(  lares  tin 


th 


man  |iiit  oil  the  |iii)|iliet 


•iiav  lirenthe 


]>riiii 


f 


or  otice,  as 


\l 


Pill    he    hive    one    faee    from    out    the     1.   ■■ 

llioiisaiids,  I 

.  \Vi  le  she  .Jelhro'.s  daiij-hter,  w  hit,  and     Li\ i 


.1       ) 


er    I 


'   I        ither    men    and 

I-'   I";  mI  Ifv  my  faney. 
!    .ill,    iiiid    i,M     their 


servK  c, 


rom 


•  very  month. — the  speech, 


witi'lv.  i::it. . 
UVic   she    hilt    the    Aethioiiiaii    hi.iid-  s 

slave.)  .Speak  f 
He  would  envy  \  on  dumb  patient  camel,  a  poem. 

Kii|iini.'  a  reserve  of  .scanty  water  Hardly  shall  I  tell  my  jovs  and  .- 

MiMiit  to  save  his  own  life  in  the  de.sert  :  Hopes  and  fears,   helief"  and  disU'l 
Hi  lily  in  the  desert  to  deliver  ini; 

fKiuiiiii^'   down    to    let    his    breast    be  I  am   n 


orrow:- 


ipened) 


ine  and  yoi;rs-the  rest   be  all 


men 


XII 


llouril  and  life  together  for  his  mistress.  ■  Kaishook,  Ch'on,  Xorbeit  and  the  liftv. 

I  Let    me   speak    this   once   in    my    true 
})erson, 
Xof  as  Lijipo.  Roland  or  .Xndieti. 
Thoujih  the  fruit  ot  speech  be  jvM  this 

sentence — 
Pray  you,  hmk  on  thc-e  mv  iii  n  and 


I  -ii ail  never,  in  the  years  remnininff. 
I'.iiiit  you  pictures,  no,  nor 


carve  vou 


statues. 


M  ike  you  nnisic  that  Mhouhl  all-e.xprei 


Mil 


il    seems :     I   stand   o;i    my   atta 


iiieiit. 
'f  verse  alone,  one  life  allow 


.111- 


me  ;  i 


women. 


Take  and  keep  my  t'ifty  piunis  }     A\vi\  ; 
Where  my  lit  art  lies."  let    my  biain  lie 
also  ! 


\irse  and  nothing  else  have  1  to  uive  i     '""'  "("'ei  h  ;    be  how  I  sj  eak,  for 


vou. 


UtliiT    heijihts    in     other    lives,     (uxl 


all  things 


XV 


••Miiini 


Ml  I  lie  yifts  from  all  the  heights, 
own.  Love  ! 


i  Not  but  that  you  know  me!      Lo.  the 
your  I  moon's  "self ! 

'  Here  in  J.ondon.  yonder  late  in  Florence, 
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ONE  WORD  MORE 


Still  wo  fiiul  her  face,  the  tliricc-trans-    .stand     ui)oii     the     paved- work    of    ., 

ligiired.  I  sapphire . 

Curvini;  oti  a  sky  imhnu'd  with  coUjur,   !  Like  the   hojHed   heaven   in  his  dcar- 
Driftod  over  Fiesole  by  twihght,  j  ness 

Came  she.  i)ur  new  erescent  of  a  hair's-  j  Shone  the  stone,  the  sapphire  of  inn 

breadtl).  !  paved-work. 

Full   she    tlari'd   it,    lamping   Sanuniii- i  When  they  ate  and  drank  and  saw  (liwl 

iati),  j  also : 

Rouniler     'twixt    the     cypresses     and  [  ^.^^j 

_    ,     '"?",1"'}"''    ■,.•       ,  III   '  What  were  seen  ?      Xone  knows.  imii. 

Perfect  till  the  n..rht.ngales  applainhMl.  ^.^.^,^  ^^^_^^^  ^^^^^. 

Now,   a    piece  of   lu-r   ol.l   selt,    <.•'!">-    o„lv    this     i.     siire-the     siylit     «,,. 
veiisheil. 

Hard  to  greet,  she  traverses  the  house- 
roofs. 

Hurries    with    unhandsome    thrift    of    ,_    .  in        ■    t       i 

'  Dvingnowiinpoverishedherein  l.oM  I . 


otiicr, 
Not  the  inooirs  sime  side,  born  lair  n 
Florenee. 


silver, 
(ioes  dis|uritedly,  glad  to  !inish. 


X\T 


(Jod    lie   thanked,   the   meanest   nl  In- 

( .v-atiires 
Boasts  two  soiiI-side>,  one  to  fai  .■  th. 

world  with. 
( >ne  to  show  a  woman  when  he  lovo  iu :. 


XVIH 

Tlii-   I  sav  of  me,   hut   think   <if 
Love  ! 


What,    tliere  's   nothing    in    the    moon 

note-worthy  '! 
Nay — for    if   that    moon   eoul.l    love   a 

mortal, 
I'se,  to  charm  him  (so  to  tit  a  fancy) 
All  her  magie  ("tis  the  old  sweet    my-    Tliis    to    you — yourself    my    lUHdii   .; 

thos)  poets  ! 

Slie    would    turn    a    new    side    to    her    All,  hut  that  "s  the  world's  side,  tin  ic  - 

mortal,  the  wonder. 

Side   unseen    of   herdsman,    luintsmaii.    'I'hus  they  sc.->  yon.   ])raise  you.  tliiiik 

steersman—  i  they  know  *(iu. 

Hlank  to  Zoroaster  on  his  terrace.  j  There,  in  turn  I  stand  with  them  an! 

lUiiid  to  (Jalileo  on  hi.>  turret.  I  praise  you, 

Diiml)    to    Homer,    diimli    to    Keats— I  (),|t  of  my  own  self.  I  dare  to  pini-r  ii 

him,  even  !  ,  p,iit  the  he.-.t  is  when  I  glide  frcMii  iiit 

Think,  the   wonder  of  the  moonstruck  '  them, 

mortal —  Cross    a    ste|)  or   two   of   diihioi-  Iwi- 

When  she  tu'-ns  round,  comes  again  in  liizht. 

Ilea  veil. 
Opens  out  anew  fc;-  worse  or  better  '! 
I'roves  >!ie  like  some  portent  of  an  ice 


berg 


Com''*  out  on  the  other  side,  the  hhmI 
Silpiit  silver  lights  and  darks  undie.m  r-i 

of. 
Where  I  hush   and   bless  myM  it   \u\'\ 

silence. 


XIX 


(')!i.  their  Rafael  of  the  dear  Maili'ini  i-. 
(>!i,  their  Dante  of  the  dread  Iiiji  rue. 


Swimming  full  upon  the  shi,i  it  foun<lcrs. 
Hungry  with  liii<.'e  teeth  of  splintered 

crystals  / 
Proves    she    as    the    pavcd-vvork    of    a 

sapphire 
Se-ii   by    .Moses   when    he  ciiml)e<l    the  I  Wrote  one  song — ind  in  my  brain  1 -n 

mountain  ?  it, 

Moses,  Aaron,  N'adab  and  Abiliii  i  Drew    one    angel — borne,    sec,    en    ,., 

(-'limbetl    an<l   saw   the    verv   C!oiI,    the  bosom  I 

Hiuhesf,  '  I  i;.  i;- 


SONNET 
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fTlie  two  following  poeiiis  were  net 
reprinted  by  Browning  in  any  ( oUerted 
edition  of  his  works.  The  Sonnet  was 
written  on  August  17,  1S34,  and  pul)- 
lislied  in  The  Moiitlilif  li(  ix^itory,  IS.'U. 
H'  II  Karnhook'-t  Windnm  was  written  in 
April.  IH.")4,  and  published  in  The  Kcep- 
mh.  18,j{).] 

SOXXET 

Kyc.-,  culm  beside  thee,  (Lady,  eonld'st 
thou  know  !) 
.May    turn    away    thick    with    fast- 
^rtthering  tears  : 
I  -liince  not  where  all  gaze  :    thrilling 
and  low 
Tlicir  passionate  praises  reach  tiiee — 
my  cheek  wears 
Almic  no  wonder  when  thou  passest  bv  ; 
Thy  tremulous  lids  bent  and  sulFns"e(l 

rep'" 
To  the  irrepressible  homage  which  doth 
glow 
On  every  lip  but  mine  :  if  in  thine  (urs 
Tiuir   accents    linger — and    thou    dost 
recall 
Mr  as  I  stood,  still,  guarded,  very  pale, 
r.i>ic|c  each  votarist  whose  iigiited  brow 
Wore   worship   like   an  aureole,    *  O'er 
them  all 
My  beauty.'  thou  wilt  murmur,  '  did 
prevail 
Sac  that  one  only:  '—Lady,  could'.st 
thou  know  ! 

JIKX  KARSHOOK'S  WISDOM 


'U.iiiiil  a  man  'sca|)o  the  rod  ?  ' 
IJaMii   Hen  Karshook  saith. 

'>i',-  tliat   he  turn  tc;  (iod 
I'lic  (lay  before  his  death.' 


'  Ay,  could  a  man  inquire 
i      When  it  shall  eome  !  '    I  sav. 
i  The   Rabbi's  eye  .shoots  tire— " 
■  Then  let  him  turn  to-day  !  ' 

Quoth  a  young  .Sadducee  : 
i      *  Header  of  many  rolls. 
Is  it  so  lertain  we 

Have,  as  they  tell  us.  ^ouls  ?  ' 
'  Son,  there  is  no  reply  !  " 

The   Kabbi   bit   his   iJeard  : 
■  Certain,  a  soul   have  / — 

lit   nmy  have  none."  he  sneered. 

Thus  Karshook.  the  Hiram'>-Hammer. 

The   Itight-hand  Temple-( olumn. 
Tiiught  babes  in  grace  their  grammar. 

And  struck  the  .simple,  solemn. 

(The  following  poem  first  appeared  in 
the  Royal  Aiademy  Catalogue  for  1S(14 
and  was  reprinted  in  the  i.S(;."> Select  ons, 
and     ill     later    editions     of    Dntmnti.^ 

J't  rsoiHtr.  ] 

I        ORI'HKIS  AXn  KIKVDICK 

A    I'llTIKE    HV    I.ElcinON 

P>fT   give    them    me.    the    mouth,    the 

eyes,  the  brow  ! 
Let  tlieni  once  more  ai)sori)  me  I     One 

look  noM 
Will   lap  me  round   for  ever,   not   to 

pass 
Out   of  Its   liirht.    though   darkness   Ij,- 

beyond  : 
Hold  me  but  safe  ai.'ain  within  the  bond 
Of  one  immortal  look  !     All  woe  that 

was, 
Forgotten,  and  all  terror  that    mi>.y  l>e 
Defied.  — no   j.ast    is   mine,   no  future: 

look  at  me  ! 


r 
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TRAGEDIES  AND  OTHER  PLAYS 
ril'PA  PASSES 

A  DRAMA 

I    DEDICATK    MY    HKST    INTENTltiNS,    IN    THIS    PoEM. 
ADMIUINdl.V    To   THE   AlTlloK   <"K    "iciN," 
AFFECTIONATELY    TO    .Ml{.    SERJEANT     TALFOl  Kl). 

Loiidvn,  1841.  1; 


Xka    Yeak's    Day    ai    Asoi,<»    in    Tiih     All  ^hall  lie  miiif  I    Hut  thn 


11  niii.'-t  til 


Tr.EVisAN.      .1     /ftrr)i .     niiiiii,    iiirii  iiu'  not 

rliriinliir.     .1   (/irl,    Pu-pa,   fram   ///<     As  tin- iirospcroiis  are  treated,  tlr 


i'h-)iii!lt,  •■prinijin/  out  of  hid. 

Day  ! 

Faster  nml  iiiore  fi\>t. 

O'er  iii^iiit's  liriin,  ilay  boils  at  last  ; 

IJoils.purcgolil.o'frthf'  l()ii(l-i'\i)>"si)rim 

Wlii-rc  spurtiiiji  and  supprcst   it  lay  — 

For  not  a  froth-ti.iUi'  ti>!uli('<l  tin-  rim 

Of  voihIit  <;a|)  in  tlic  solid  ^ray 

Of  the  eastern  iloiid.  an  hour  awav  : 

Hut   forth  one   wavelet,   tlien   atiotlier, 

curie  i. 
Till  the  \vli!)le  sunrise,  not  to  l>e  supjirest. 


H 


>se,  reilrlfile 


d,  an<l  its  seethmir  hreast 


Flickered    in    hounds,    irrew    irold,    tl 


ii'ii 


ITll 


overllowei 


1  the 


lid. 


Oil,  Day.  if  I  s(|uan(ler  a  wavelet  of  ill 
A  mite  of  my  twelve-hours"  treasure. 
The  least  of  thy  jja/.es  or  iilai 


(Be  th 'V  Ki'i"t'<  thou  art   lioiiud   to,  or    'J'hou  art 


li 
At   hand    here,   an<l    enjoy    t!ie    l.i 

lot. 
In  readiness  to  take  what  thou  will  -i  i. 
.\nd  free  to  let  alone  what  thou  refuM  >:  , 
F<'i.  Day,  my  holiday,  if  thou  ili-u-i  -i 
-Me,    who   am    only    Pippa, — ol(l-\r;:i- 

.■-orrow. 
Cast  otV  last  nijrht,  will  eonie  aL'am  to- 
morrow— 
Whereas,  if  thou   prove  ^'entle,   I  -hO^ 

liorrow 
Sufficient  strenjith  of  thee  for  t  ew-  vnii  - 

sorrow. 
.Ml  other  men  and  women  that  thi^  iirih 
Helonjis  to,  wh^>  all  days  alike  )«--.--, 
.Make    <:encral     plenty    cure     paili  nlir 

deartli, 
(ict  more  joy,  one  way,  if  anothci.  1. -: 


liifts  above  measure) 


it 


IV  single  day,  (iod  Ic 


One  of  thy  choices.or  oneof  thy  ch  iiues.     what  were  all  earth  else,  with  a  t. .  j  ,.t 


(He  they  tasks   Cod    imposed   th 
freaks  at  thy  pU-asmc) 
My  Day,  if  I  squatider  sui  h  labour 


in-aven, — 
Sole   liyiht  that   helps  me  thr( 


v« 


ar.  th 


eisure. 


Then  shame  fa  II  on  Asolo,  mischief  on  m 

Tliv   loni;   blue   solemn   hours  serenciv    .\nd  let  tliv  moniitiii  rain  on  that -nul 


Trv,  now  !   Take  .Xsolo's  Four  II. 
( )n<-s— 


II 


owinu 


\v 


iciK  e  earth,  wc 
and  ^o 


f.-el. 


trets  steady  hi 


Creat  liauirhty  Ottiiiia  ;  can  rain  ili-im 


Her  .Selialds  liom 


All   th 


ll 


iv  rain 


Thy    litful    suiisliinc-minutes,    coming.    Heats  ticrcest  on  her  shruh-h 


•rouiv'. 


(low-pane. 


As  if  earth  turned  from  work  in  iramc-  '  He   will    but    p 


tl 


ic   cioser. 


>ome  mooil- 


1 


more  warm 
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\-,iiii-t    her   cheek  ;     how   shdiild    she 

ininil  the  storm  ? 
Ami.  iiinrninif  past,  if  iiiid-ilay  slicil  a 

i;|()()in 
(I ,  I  .lilies  aiul  Phene.—  vhal  (  are  l>rnle 

and  groom 
Mu    tiir  their  dear  selves  '.'    "lis  ilicir 

marria>;e-day  ; 
\ii.|   while   Ihey   leave   (  liureh,   ami   go 

iiome  their  way. 
Haii'i      elas])iiil.'      liaiid,  — within      I'ach 

lireast  w.mld  l>e 
Miiilii  iiiiis  and   |)leasanf    weather  spite 

of  tiiee  : 
Tii'ii.  for  another  trial,  ohscine  thy  eve 
Willi  mist. — will  Luigi  and  liis  mother 

grieve — 
Till'  Lady   and    iier  ihiid,   iinmati  lied. 

forsooth. 
sht   ill  her  age.  as  Tjiigi  in  his  youth. 
I'oi  true  content  '!    The  cheerfvil  town. 

warm,  close. 
Aii'l    safe,    the    sooner    tiiai    thou    art 

moro<e. 
Itncives  them  !     And   yet   once  again. 

oiithreak 
l:i  stoiin  at  night  on  Consignor,  they 

make 
>iirli   >tir  about. — whom    they    ex|>eet 

from  Home 
I'll  vi>it  .\solo.  his  brothers'  home. 
Anil  say  here  masses  |ir()|KT  to  release 
A  xinl  from  i»ain. — wliat  storm  dares 

hurt  his  jM'ace  ? 
(  i'l'u   would   he   pray,    witli     his    own 

thoughts  to  ward 
Ihv  thunder  off,  nor  want  the  angels' 

guard  ! 
I!ut    I'ip))a — just    one   siH-li    misrhanic 

would  spoil 
II' I  liay  that  lijjllteiis  the  next   twelve- 
month's toil 
At  wearisome  s'lk-winding.  coil  on  coil  ' 
And  here  I  let  time  slip  for  nought  '. 
Aliii.  \uii  foolhardy  sntd)eam — caught 
Uith  a  >ingle  splash  from  my  «'wer  ! 
NiHi  that  wouhl  mock  the  liest  pursuer, 
Was  iiiy  l)asin  over-deep  ? 
"lie  splash  of  water  ruins  you  asleep. 
Aiii|  ii|!,  !ip.  <i('('t  your  brilliant  bits 
U  hiiliiit;  and  counterwheeling. 
Kfcliiig,  broken  Iwyond  healing — 
.\ii\K  ^inw  togetlier  i>n  the  ceiling 


That  will  task  your  wit--  I 

Whoever  (pieiic  bed  lire  lirst.  ho]H>d  to  ^cc 

Nbirsel  after  morsel  flee 

As  merrily,  as  giddily  .  .  . 

.Meantime,  what  liglit>  my  sunbeam  on. 

Where   settles    by   degiei's    the    radiattt 

cripple  '.' 
Oh,  is  it  surely  lilown.  my  niartauoii  '.' 
New-lilown    anil    niddy    a>    St      Aijiu-" 

ni|)ple, 
Plumii  as  the  tlesh-biiiii  h  on  soiiu  Turk 

bird's  poll  ! 
Ke  >ure  if  corals,  branching    luatli  t'ue 

ripple 
Of    ocean.    I)ud    there. — tairie-    w.itcli 

unroll 
Siuh  t  iirban-llowers  ;    I  say.  such  lamps 

(lis|)erse 
Thick    red    ilanie    through    that     dusk 
green  iiniveise  ! 
I  am  (jiieen  of  thee,  floweret  ; 
.And  each  lleshy  blossom 
Preserve  I  not — (safer 
Than  leaves  that  end>ower  it. 
Or  shells  that  t-mbosom) 

From  weevil  and  chafer  '/ 
Laugh    through    my    pane,    then  ; 

solicit  the  l>ee  : 
(iibe  him,  l)e  >ure  ;    and.  in  midst 

of  thv'  glee. 
l..ove  thy  queen,  worship  me  ! 

—  Worship  whom  else  '.'    Ffir  am  I  not. 

this  (lay, 
Whate'er  I  please  .'    What  shall  I  plca>e 

to-day  ': 
My    morning,    noon.    eve.    iii.'ht     how 

>penil  my  day  ' 
'!'• -morrow  1  must  lie  Pip]  a  who  winds 

silk. 
'I'he    whole    year    round,    to    eaiii    ju>t 

lircaii  and  milk  : 
Hut.  this  om-  day.  1  have  Ic  ave  to 

go. 
And    play   out    my   tan<  y  ^   tulle^i 

games  : 
1   nuiv  Taney  all  da\      and  it  shall 

be  so  — 
I  Thai    1    taste    ol      he    pleasures,    am 

!  called  l>y  the  li.iiiies 

I  Of  the  Happiest  Four  in  our  A-olo  ! 

•See      Lpilie    Hill-side  yonder,  through 
i  the  iiiortiing 
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Suiiu'  Olio  shall  lovo  iiu\  as  the  worl<l  i 


ills  l( 


Let  those  ankles  never  swerve 
From  their  ex(iuisite  reserve, 
^'et  have  to  trip  along  the  >t'.,t~ 

like  me. 
All  hut  naked  to  the  knee  ! 
}Jow  will  she  ever  grunt  her  Jul-. 

;l  l)liss 

So  .startling  as  her  real  first  iiil.int 

kiss  ? 
Oh,  no — not  envy,  tliis  ! 


-Xot  envy,  stire  !— for  if  you  gav.-  mi 


I  am  no  less  than  Ottima.  take  warning  ! 
The  gardens,  and  the  great  stone  house 

aliove. 
And  other  house  for  shrubs,  all  glass  in 

front. 
Are  mine  ;    where  Sehald  steals,  as  he  is 

wont. 
To  court  me.  while  old  Luca  yet  rejiose^; 
And  therefore,  till  the  shrid)-house  door 

nuilo'^es, 

I  .  .  .  what,  now  ?— give  abundant  eause    Leave  to  take  or  to  refuse." 

for  prate  In  earnest,  do  you  think  I'd  ehoov,. 

About  me— OtIiMia,  I  mean— of  late.         That  sort  of  new  love  to  enslave  in. 
Too  bol  I.  too  ((intident  she'll  sti'l  face    .Mine  should  havelap|)ed  me  round  tni, 

•'"wn  i  the  U'ginning; 

'I'he  spitefullest  of  talkers  in  our  town—  i  .\s  little  fear  of  losing  it  as  wiimiii'  ' 
How  w«'  talk  in  the  little  town  below  !       Lovers  arow  cold,   men   learn   t<i   h.,'. 
fJut   love.  love,  love — there's   better;  their  wives. 

love.  I  know  !  |  And  onlv  parents'  love  can  last  our  livi  - 

llus  foolish  love  was  only  day's  first    ,  At  eve  the  son  and  mother,  gentle  i  .m. 

offer:  Commune    inside    our    Turret;      uha- 

I  choose  my  next  love  to  defy  the  scoffer  :  prevents 

Tor  do  not  our  Hrich-  and  Bridegroom  ,  My  Ix-ing  Liiigi  ?   while  that  mos>y  l.ci 

/;!">■  ,        ,  j  Of  lizards  through  the  winter-tiin.  ;. 

Out  of  I'oxatrno  church  at  noon  '!  <  stirred 

Their  houM'  l(M)ks  over  Onana  valley-  Witheach  toeachim|iarlin^'sweet  int,  ni> 

U  hy  should  not  I  be  the  bri<le  as  soon  For  this  new-vear,  as  bn^diu"  binl  tn 

AsOttima?    For  I  saw,  iM'side.  j  hinl ' 

Arrive  last  night  that  little  bride—  (For  I  observe  of  late,  th.'  evenin  -  u   ik 

Saw.  if  you  call  It  seeing  her.  (.ne  flash  Of  Luigi  and  his  mother,  alwav-  •  m  i~ 

'II  1  lie  pale,  snow-pure  cheek  an<l  black  Insi<le   our   ruined    turret,    when    -ii,v 
liriiiht  tn-M^.  (all^ 

Blacker  than  all  e\(ei)t  the  black  eye-    Calmer  than  lovers.  v«'t  more  kind  ll.iii 

l'*^''  :  friends) 

I    wonrler   -.h,.   ,„i,tri\es   those  litis  no    —Let  me  be  cared  pboiit    kept  n,i\  -t 

dresses  !  |,_.,rm. 

-So  stri.  1   was  .Ii...  the  veil  i  And  schem<-<l  for.  safe  in   love  a-   uith 

MwMild  cover  <  lose  her  pale  (                n  ,  harm  ; 

Pure   checks-  a    bri.le   to   look  at    and    Let  me  be  Luigi*!   If  I  onlv  knew 

^'■"'■"; '"'"'''  What  was  my  mother's  fair     .nvii'hir 

>car(  (•    touch.     reniemlxT.    .lules  !  — for  too; 

arc  not  sucii  Nay.  if  vou  come  to  that,  best  l(n c. Mi! 

1  sed    to   he   tcmled.   flower-like,   every    Is  (Jod's;     then    why   not    have  -  .  1- 

feat  111-...  ,  i,„.p  ,,^.f„,| 

A-  It  one  s  breath  woul.l  fray  the  lily  of    Myself  as.  in  the  Palace  l)y  the  lie, 
a  creature  ?  ;  .Monsijrnor '/— who    to-night    will    tlc- 

\Mift  and  easy  life  these  hidies  lead  •       '  the  home 

Whiteness  in  us  were  wonderful  indee<l.    Of  his  dead  brother  :  and  Goi]  will  'h- 
Oh,  save  that  brow  its  virgin  dim-  ,  in  turn 

,."•"''''        .  ,    ,  That    heart    which    Iwats,    those   c\i» 

Keep  that  foot  Its  lady  primness,     |  which  mildly  burn 
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U'lili  lovo  tor  all  men:    I.  t<>-nij,'lit  nt        Otii.  Xijiht  ?     Sm  li    may    lie    your 
least,  !  Hliiiio-land  nijjlits,  pt'ihaps : 


Now    wa 


it  I — oven    1    alicatlv    ^i'<'iii    to 


W'oiilii  In-  that  holy  an<i  Ix-lovcd  |)iicst  !  ;  F}\it  this  l)ioo<l-rf(l   iH-aiu  through  the 

shutter's  chink. 
— \Vi'  rail  such  liglit,  the  niorninji's  :  let 

us  see  ! 
Minfl  liow  vou  crroiK^  vour  wav,  tliouph  ! 


Ill  ({(xl's  love:    wliat  does  .\c\v-year"s 

hymn  declare  / 
Wliat  other   iiieaiiinj:  ilo   tlic-c   \cis(- 


frro] 
How  these  ta 


l)ear 


sen  irr  ran 


A-.s'  th 


I    '11  nil    irifll  '•( 


ih  a, 


Ml 

If  voir,  ox  foniii  rlji  Ih  ind 
I'linithsr,  ///•>■  pri  ■'■I  iici  fillt 
Our  iiirlh,  iiirh  niili/  ii'<  Uml  iri/h 
('ill'  III')' 


imr-'l. 


k (llllt'-l      IHIIII'l-s     '■'    -'     '•'■''/         •!    I  1-     1 

III'  I  lie   >li(lc- 


ll 

.\';iked   geraniums  stra<;j;le  !     I'ush  the 

lattice 
I'.cliind    that    frnnie  ! — Nay,    do   I    hid 

you  ? — Sebald. 
It  sliakcs  the  dust  down  on  me  I    Why, 

of  fourse 

holt  catches. — Well,  are  you 


111  ri   /■-.■  ;/'*  lii-t  iiur 


jif^l. 


lonteiit. 


•'///      Hi 


nil 


117'// 


( >r  must  I  find  you  something  else  to 


'ill. 


(  V^^^^■    it    IllOn     IWli 


11(1,1    thi 


i<i" 


.'/' 


^1" 
id 

full 


il 


(Is,  mv  Sehald  I    Is  it 


iixirmtig 


1  ■  iirmt  rroit.'  .-ihciiltl  n.iui  tn  imi^".    ( )],_  don't  s|K>ak  llien  ! 


Th 


that 


I  III 


iiinim     III!     Iriiiii 


Si  I,. 


Av.  tl 


lus  It  iisei 


1  to  hi 


Of  ill  ids  irhirli  iiiiki  II  /I  liji .  I'll!  ihiil    'I'j 
I'liiii  r  "hull  /nil  ■•^hud  in.  or  i.irnd 


Kver  vour  house  was.  I  rememiier,  shut 


(lav — I    observed    that. 


strolled 


All.! 
1  will 


)f  it. 


pass  Ity.  and  sec  llicir  haiipiiios. 
.\ii(i  envy  none — bcinir  jii~t  as  j^reat.  ik 

douht, 
I'cfiil  to  men,  and  d  -ar  to(iod.  as  th(  y 
A  pictty  thing  to  care  about 
So  iiiiL'Utily,  this  single  holiday 


)t  il  !  -' ll.    On    iiKiruings   through    the   vale   here: 
country  girls 
ere  niiisv.   washing  garments   in   the 


W. 


)rook 


ow  wliitc  (>\cn  u)) 


lliuds  drove  the  sU 

hills 

15iit   no,  your  house   was  unite,   would 
)]ie  no  eve 


Hut  let  the  sun  shine!   Wherefure    And    wisely— you    were    iilottiu;.'    one 


rejiine  .' 


th 


th. 


With  thee  to  lead  me,  ()  Dav  ct     Nature,  another  outside  :    I  looked  up 


I >own  the  gra.«s-path  s^rey  with  (k  w 


IJoiiuh  white  wood  shutters,  rusty  iron 
baiN, 


till 


le   ]tme-woo( 


\\  liere  the  swallow  never  flew 
\s  yet.  nor  cicala  dared  caroii 
Dated  carouse  ! 


I,    blind   with    Silent  aft  death,  blind  in  a  tlood  of  light. 
Oh,    I    remember! — and    the    iicasants 


laughed 
And  said,  '  The  old  man  sle( 
vouhl:  wife." 


ith  till 


.S7-. 


itirs  till  .^In-t.     This    house    was    his,    this    ilnir.    this 


1— .Mi'HMNC.       f'/)     thi      mil-sid. 


window — III 


'ill  tin  Slinili-li'illyi .       Ia 

Ottima.    mid    hit    Pa 
Hinunn  SebaI.D. 


(•\  s 


Wifi 


Oil  I.    All.  the  clear  morning  I    1 
vec  St.  .Mark's 


(an 


t>"     That  black  streak  is  the  belfry.     Stop; 


icenza 


s.i,,  \, 


I  ;»(/,v 


Should   lie 


I. it  thi  wnlching  lids  ui,ih\' 


There's   Padua,    plain 


111 


'nil  .1  n-t)lnzi'  intli  tyt 


th 


thiiik- 


j)  into  thi  night,  drink  ! 


enough,  that  blue 

L(.<ik  o'er  my  shoulder,  follow  my  finger. 

Si  ll.  "  Morning  ? 
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It  seems  to  mca  nijjht  with  a  sun  ;i(i(!eil.    Ami  bare  feet— alway.s  ia  i,ia-  plai  e  ,u 
U'liere  "k  (lew '.' Where's  freshness  y  That,  elmreli. 

bruised  |»lant,  I  bruiseil  |  Close  under  the  stone  wall  by  the  ximii 

In  jiettiiii;  llintufjii  the  lattice  yeslereve,  entry. 

DroDpsas  it  did.     See,  here's  my  elixiw's    I  used  to  take  him  for  a  brown  cold  |  ,  , ,. 

mnrli  i  Of  the  wall's  self,  us  out  of  it  he  tdm 

In  the  dust  on  the  sill.  I  To  let  me  pass — at  (irst,  I  sav.  I  u-nl 

<HII.  Oh  shut  the  lattice,  pray!     .\ow,  .so  has  that  dumb  tijjuie  fastci,.  i 


iS( ';.    I^'l  me  le;!n  out.      I  cannot  sietit 
blood  here. 
Foul  as  the  morn  may  be. 

There,  shut  the  world  out  ! 


on  WW, 
1  rather  should  aeeoimt   the   ila-tcn 

wall 
A  iiiece  of  him,  so  eliilly  does  it  >tMk. 


How  do  you  feci  now,  Ottima  '/    There,  j  This,  Seliidd  7 

curse  !      S(b.    Xo  -  the  white  wine— the  wlic. 

The    world    and    ail    outside  !      Let    us  wine  I 

throw  oil'  I  Well,  Ottima,  I  jiromised  no  new  vi  n 

This  mask  :    how  do  you  bear  yourself  ?    Should  rise  on  us  the  ancient  shiiim  I'  ' 

Let  's  out  I  way. 

With  all  of  it  !  j  .\or  does"  it   ri.se  :     pour  on  !    To  y..  , 

'Uli.  I>est  never  speak  of  it.  black  eyes  ! 

SiU.    Ri!st  speak  aiiain  and  yet  a<;ain  !  Do  you   remember   last   damned    X,  ,, 

of  it,  -  I  .    Year's  day  t 

Till  words  (    ise  to  l)e  more  than  words.  :      Otti.      You     bVoujiht     those    fon,,: 

'  Hi-    ilood,'  I  prints.     We  looked  at  them 

Forinstan        -let  thow  two  words  mean    Over   the    wine   and    fruit.     I    luil   |. 

*  H        lood  '  scheme 


And    not 


'His 

<M1 
The.       .1 
Si        |{, 
wlu 
\'     it   put 
on  I 
I         I  re|Hi 


more.     Notice,    I'll    .say 


ssuredly  if  I  re[ienteil 


To  jret  him  from  the  (ire.     Xothiii-  Im: 

saying 
His    own    set    wants    the    proof-m.iiK. 
roused  him  up 
I  To  hunt  them  out. 
t  ?   who  should  reiHJiit,  or  ;      S,h.  'Faith,  he  is  not  ilivr 

j  To  fondle  von  before  mv  fac«*  I 
d  in      lur  head  ?    Did  I        Otti.        '  '  Deymi 

^  I  Fondle  me,  then  !    who  means  to  iak' 

''  ''  your  life 

'I  ^'W\  the  deerl —    For  that,  my  Sebald  ? 
'■"''•      '''"  1.   and  'the  event  ■—        Sih.  "  Hark  vou,  Ottimi. 

just  now       was  One  thinp;'s   to  gtiard   against.     W.il 

'Our   pas>ion's   i,  .it '—the  devil   take  not  make  much 

'^'•'''  '■'»"•  '  One  of  the  other— that  is.not  make  mi. 

Say.  once  and  always.  Lnea  was  a  wittol.    Parade  of  warmth,  childish  o(ti(  ion^  .il. 
I  am  his  cut-throat,  you  are—  Than  yesterday— as   if.  Sweet.   I    m,;- 

f>tli-  Here  is  the  win<' ;  )>ose(l 

I    brought    it    when   we   left   the   house    Proof  upon  proof  was  neede<l  now.  lu 

al)ove.  1  first. 

And   glasses   too— wine   of  both   sorts.    To  show  Hove  you— yes,  still  love  vi- 
RIack  ?  white,  then  ':  love  V(mi 

Sill.    Hut   am   not  I   his  cut-throat  V    In  spite  of  Lucaand  what 's  coiiictc  hm 
VVhat  are  you  V  — Sure  sign   we  had   him  I'ver  iii  ..m 

Olli.    There,  trudges  on  his  liu.^iness  thought^, 

from  the  Duomo  White  sneering  old  reproachful  fiui  .ii,  '. 

Ben(>tthe(.'apuchin,  with  his  brown  hood  ,  all  ! 
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'  OtT  from  his  face,  Inj-sido,  as  yoii  win  sec. 
Otti.   Tliis  (lusty  pani'  ini^lit  sorvi'  for 


Wf  11  tvi-n  (luarril,  l^ve,  at  tiiiit-s,  us  if  ,  The  anjjels  take  him  :    he  is  turned  by 
\Vc  still  eould  lose  each  other,  were  not  :  this 

tied 
l!y  this — conceive  you  ? 
OHi.  Love  I  I  l«>okinfi->;lass. 

>',//.  Xot  tied  so  sure  !    Three,  four — four  grey  liairs  !    Is  it  so 

|',((aii<e  tlioii<:h   I  was  wroiijilit   u|)<m,  i  you  said 

have  struck  '  A  jilait  of  hair  should  wave  across  my 

Hi-i  insolence  hack  into  him — am  I  net  k  ? 

S(i   surely    yours  ? — therefore,    forever    Xti — this  way  ! 

vours  ?  Sih.    (Htima,  I  would  jiive  your  neck, 

tilti.'  I>ove,  to  lie  wi-^e,  (one  ci.nns«l    Kach    splendid    shoulder,    hoth    these 

pays  another)  i  breasts  of  yours, 

siioiild    we    have — months    a^o — when    That  this  were  undone  !   Killinj:  't — Kill 

lirst  we  loved,  |  the  world 

Fill  instance  that  May  morning  we  two    So    I.uca    lives    agair.  ' — ay,    lives    to 

stole  s|)uttcr 

!  nilcr  the  green  ascent  of  sycamores —    His  fulsome  dotage  on  yo.i — yes,  and 
It  \vc  had  come  upon  a  thing  like  that  feign 

Suddenly  .  .  .  Surjirise  that  I  returned  at  eve  to  suj), 

Sih.     "A    thing' — there    again — "  a    When  all  the  morning  I  was  loitering 

thing !  '  I  here — 

"///.     Then,    Venus'    body,    had    we    Hid  me  disjiatch  my  businessand begone. 

come  upon  I  would  .  .  . 

My   husband    Luca   (Jaddi's    nuu'dcrcd  |      OKI.  See! 

(orpse  .S'(/(.        Xo.  I'll  finish  !  Do  you  think 

Within  there,  at  his  couch-foot,  covered    I  fear  to  s)icak  the  bare  truth  on(('  for 

close —  i  all  'i 

Wii\d(l  you  have  ] ored  ujion  it  '/    Why    All  we  have  talked  of  is,  at  bottom,  fine 

jiersist  TosufTcr— thcrr>  's  a  recompense  inguilt ; 

111  jioring  now  ujion  it  ?    For  'tis  here       ( Ine  mu^t  lie  vc!)turous  and  fortunate  : 
A- iiuuh  as  then' in  the  deserted  hous»- :    What   is  one  young  for,  else?    In  age 
Vnii  cannot  rid  voureyes  of  it.      For  uh-.  j  we'll  sigh 

Now  he  is  dead  I  hate  him  worse— 1  i  O'er    the    wild,    reckless,    wicked    cays 

hate  ...  '  flown  over ; 

D.irc  vo\i  stav  here  ':    I  would  go  back    Still,  we  have  lived  !   The  vice  was  in  its 

and  hold  place. 

Hi- two  dead  hands,  and  snv,  I  hate  vou     liut  to  have  eaten  Luca's  bread,  have 


worse 
I. Ill  11.  than  .  .  . 
>'■'/.    OtT.  otT;    take  your  hands  otT 
mine  ! 
Ti-i  tlie  hot  evening — off  !  oh,  moriiin<:. 
is  it  ■>. 
"//'.  There's  one  thing  must  be  done: 
you  know  what  thinii. 
•iiiiit'  in  and  help  to  carry.     We  may 
ieep 


wt)rn 
His  clo'thes,  have  felt   his  moni-y  swell 

my  piirst — 
Do  loveis  in  romances  sin  that  way  ? 
Why.  1  was  starviuL'  when  I  iise<l  to  call 
.\nd  teach  you  music,  starving  while  you 

plucked  me 
These  flowers  to  smell  ! 

<nti.  .My  ])oor  lost  friend  ! 

.S'(/).  He  gave  nu- 


Anywhere  in  the  whole  wi<le  house  to-    Life,  nothing  less  :    what   if  he  (lit!  re- 
niiiht.  !  )iroach 

>■''.   What  would  come,  think  you,  if    My  perfidy,  and  threaten,  and  do  more — 
we  let  him  lie  "  Ha<l  he  no  light  ?   What  was  to  wonder 

Ju<t  as  he  is  ?   Ia'I  him  lie  there  until    i  .it? 

C!  3 
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Hi-  s  It  liy  lis  lit  tiil)li'  (jniftly  - 
Why    iinist    you    loan    a(ri)>N    till 
chfcks  t<)ii(')i(M|  ? 


Till  tlu-  nd  fire  on  its  RJazed  wiii(l( 


To  a  villow  haze 


Could  he  <lo  less  than  make  |>r(frnfc  to  !      iHli 


sfiiki 
'Tis  not  for  the  crimes  sa 


All — niv  HJpn  was.  tlif 


kc-IM 


I  iMllanu-d  the  were  side  of  yon  iliol 


mil. 


tree 


niit  ten  irinir 


Cireatcr,  to  have  this  crime  wi|Md  out,         .S'. /( 


N'ipf  l>y  the  first  frost. 


undone ! 

And  you— ().  how  feel  you  ''.    feel  you 
for  me  ? 


You  would  alwa 


Vs  l.ni': 


<>(li.     Well.   then.    I   lo\e   vou    Ix-ller!       OIti 


At  my  wet  hoots  :   I  had  to  stride  tin 

;;rass 
Over  mv  ankles. 


now  than  evei 
.\nd  lie-it  (look  at  me  while  I 


'CiUv    to 


Sill.  The  .July  ni>;ht  ? 


Then  onr  orowninj;  niL'lii: 


(Hti 


vou) 


The  dav  of  it  too.  Sel. 


|{f>l  for  tl 


truti 


le  ciiine  :    nor  do  I  mievc  ui 


Th 


III 


is  masx,  Ihiv  simii 


dated 


This  alVect  ition  of  simplicity. 
Falls  off  our  crime  ;   this  nak»-d 


liinonuice 


.f 


I  When  the  heaveirs  pillars  seemed 

Iniwed  with  heat, 
;  Its   lilack-hlue  canopy  seemed   Id   .|i  . 

eend 
(lose  on  us  lM)th.  to  weijjh  down  ea(  h  i 


Ml 


ours 


ly  not,  now.  he  looked  over:    look  it     Sn  | 


And  smother  up  all  life  except 


down,  then  I 


IV  we  till  the  storm  ci 


.S,7.. 


(Ireit  't    let  it  he  meat  ;    hut  the  joy>  it         (Hit.     IJuried    i 


H 


ow  It  i;iiiii 


:ht. 


recollect 


Pay  they  or  no  its  price  ':   ("ome  :    thev    Swift    ran   tl 


or  It  ! 


n    woods    we   la\.   \ 


S'lKMk  not  !    T!ie  Past,  would  you  j.'ive  |  And 


head 


searchui!.'  1em|K'si 


up  the  Past 
Such   as   it   is,    pleasure  and   crime   to. 

jrether  V 
(iive  up  that  noon  I  owned  mv  love  for 


silence  !    even   the  sin'de 


ever  and  anon  some  hrijrhl 
shaft 


The  LTardei 
hee 
Persistinj;  in  his  toil,  suddenly  stopt  ;       Feelinjt  for  guilty  thee  and 


Burnt    thro"    the    pine-tree    roof.    In 

hiirnt  and  there. 
As  if  (Jofl's  messeiiijer  thro"   the  ,| 

wood  sere<'n 
Pliinjred  and  rci)lun<.'ed  his  wcapn!: 


a  venture, 


Anfl  where  he  hid  vou  oidv  could 


By 


hroke 


me  :     Hull 


:impanulas    chalice    set    a-    The  thun<ler  likea  whol 


e  sea  ovei 


hci.l 


swmu  : 


Who  stammered — '  ^'es.  I  love  you  ':  ' 
S!>.  Ami  T  dnvv 


S,l,.    Yes  ! 

<>/'/.— While  I  stretched  mvsclt 


fJiick  ;    |)ut  far  li.ick  voiir  face  with  both    To  hand 


hand-' 

l^iCst  you  should  y:row  too  full  of  n 
voiir  fate 


vou.  hands 
s,  mv  mouth  to  voiir  hot 


and  shook 
All  mv  locks  loose.  aii<l  covered 


th, 


vol 


ii|iiiii 


with 


So  seemed  athiist  for  my  whole  soul  and    You,  Sebald,  the 
body  ! 
Olll.    And  when  f  ventured  to  receive 


*',  h. 


same  vou 


Slower,  Otti 


you  hen 
l\Iade  vou  ste.i  hither  in  tl 

S,l,. 
F  used  tol 


Olli.   And  as  we  lav — • 
!       S'h.         Less  vehement  I  v  I    L 


II'  morn  111 L'^ 


ook  up  "neatli  the  shruh-house    Your  hreati 


liiiL's — I  Forjiive    me!     take    not  "words,    nm 
When  words,  to  heart  ! 


1  is  worse  than  wine,  i; 
slow.  s|K'ak  slow  ! 


J 
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[In  not  lean  on  nif  ! 

iHtl.  Sfhahl,  aK  ««■  lay, 

Hl-'inu  nnil  falling  only  with  our  [tantM, 
Wild  said,  '  Lt^t  tl(*ath  come  now  !    'tin 

ri>;lit  to  (lie  ! 
Uiv'lit  to  f)e  |)uni)«lu-(l !  nought  tonipU-tes 

Hiich  hiiss 
Hut  wiK' !  '    Who  said  that  ? 
Sill.  How  (lid  we  over  rise  V 

Was 't  that  we  slept  ?  Why  did  it  end  1 
(mi.  I  felt  you. 

TaiKfinR  into  a  point  the  ruffled  ends 
Of  my   loose   lo<ks    'twixt    lM)th   your 

humid  lips — 
(My  iiair  is  fallen  now  :    knot  it  nijain  !) 
S'l).  1  kiss  you  now.dear  Ottinui,  now. 

and  now  ! 
Tliis  way  ?    Will  you   foi^'ivt-   me — be 

once  more 
My  irreat  ipieen  ? 

(till.       Bind  it  thrice  about  my  brow  ; 
Cniwti    me   your    queen,  your   spirit\<s 

arbitress. 
MaL'niticcnt  in  sin.     Say  that  ! 

■V'.  I  crown  you 

My    ^'icat    white    queen,    my    spirits 

arbitres.:, 
Maciiificcnt  .  .  . 
[Fraiii   without   i.i    Imtrd  the    voice  of 
I'li'i'A,  niiigiiiij — 

Th<  yenr  '.i  iit  the  .^priiiq. 

.\ud  (lay  \i  at  the  tmirii  ; 

Morning  '.i  at  <>■<  nn  ; 

Thi'  hitl-sidf  '-i  di  ii--iKnrled  ; 

The  lark  'n  on  the  wing  ; 

The  .•^nail  ".i  nn  the  thorn  ; 

(I'lid  '.v  /;(  //('.f  hrafen — 

.1//  '«  right  with  the  world  I 

[I'lPi-A  jxisKes. 
SJi.    Cdd  "s  in  His  heaven  !    Do  vou 

hear  that  ?   Who  spoke  ? 
Yoii.  you  spoke  ! 

Olli.  ()l,_that  little  rajijied  L'irl  ! 

Slic  mii>t  have  rested  on  the  step  :    we 

L'ivc  I  hem 
But   this  one  holiday   the   whole  year 

roimil. 
I'll  yoii  ever  see  our  silk-mills — their 

inside  '.' 
lliiTf  arc  ten  silk-mills  now  belonsi  to 

ynw. 
.'slu  stoo|is  lo  pick  my  ;lcuble  licarts- 

ca.-c  .  .  .  Sh  : 


She  does  not  hear  :   call  you  out  louder  I 

'SV/>.  Leave  me  ' 

(io,   ^et   your  clothes  on — dress   those 

shoidders  I 

(Mti.  SebaM  ? 

iSeh.     Wipe   off    tl"U    paint.     I    hate 

you  1 

Otti.  Miserable  ! 

Sih.    My  (iod  !  and  she  is  emptied  ot 

it  now  I 

Oiitriiiht  now  I — how  miracidously  fone 

All  of  the  fjrace — had  she  not  slianiie 

firace  once  "! 
Why,  the  blank  cheek  linngs  listless  as 

it  likes. 
No   purpose   holds  the  fi-atures  up  to- 
ilet her. 
Only    the   cloven    l)row   and    puckered 

chin 
Stay  in  their  places — anil  the  very  hair. 
That  seeiiu'(l  to  have  a  sort  of  life  in  it. 
Drops,  a  dead  web  ! 
Otti.    Speak  to  me — speak  not  of  mi' '. 
Seh. — That     round    jjreat     full-orbed 
face,  where  not  an  anyle 
Hroke     the     delicious      indolence — all 
broken  ! 
Olli.  To  mi — jiot  of  me  I — unj:ratcfiil. 
I)erjured  cheat  ! 
.\   coward,    too  :     but   inirrate  "s  worse 

than  all  ! 
Heuijar — my  slavi — a  fuwuin;:.  crin;.'inj.' 

lie  ! 
Leave  me  !    I'etray  me  I   I  i  an  see  vour 

drift  ! 
A  lie  that  walks,  and  eats,  and  drinks  : 
Seh.  My  (Jo.  I: 

Those  morbid,  olive,  faultless  shoulder- 

blhdes— 
I    should    have    known    there    was    no 
'  blood  beneath  ! 

1      Otti.    You  hate  me.  (hen  ':    ^■ou  hate 
me,  then  ? 
Seh.  To  think 

She  wouldsuccecd  in  licrai)surdattcmpt. 
And   fascinate   by   siiuiinj; ;    and   show 
I  herself 

Superior — (iuilt  from  its  excess,  superior 
To    Innocence!      That    little    peasants 

voici! 
Has   rijihtcd   all   ajiain.     TIioul'Ii    I   be 
lost, 
i  I  know  which  is  the  l^'ttcr,  never  fear, 
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Of  VI.-.-  or  virtiir.  purity  or  lust.  was  in  violent  lovt-  with  himself,  ami  li.ul 

Natiin-.or  triik  '.  I  >ir  what  !  have  ilonc.  a  fair  |.i.w|K-»t  of  Ihriviim  in  his  suit.  >., 

Kntirtly  now  !   Oh.  1  am  |'r<>"i<l  »"  f<'«'l  unmoli-stjMl     was    it.— when    hu.MmU 

Su<h    torments— Ut     the    world    take  a  woman  falls  in  love  with  him,  in.,; 

rredit  tlien.«^  and  out  of  pure  jealousy  he  takts  hirii! 

I.   Iiaxinv'  done   my  deed.   i>ay  t.K)  its  self  olf  to  Trieste,  immortal  |MK-m  aii.l  all 

I''"'"'  ,  -whereto   is   this   proph.-tieai   epii.ii.li 

I  hate,  hate— <ur-e  you  •    tJod    s  m  His  ap|K'iided  alremly.  as  HluplicKks  asMii.  « 

'"''*^*'"  '  III*' — ■  //"•(  a  iiiinnint>th-/>i)em  (os.f'nnl,,! 

.,""'■  ,  —y^i''  to  ,/.;t/,  1,1/  l.iiltirfliis.'     His  own  fii.ilt 

Ml-  !    no.  no.  SehaM.  nut  yourself— kill  the  -impleton  !    Instead  of  cramp  i..,,. 

""'  •  itlefs.  each  like  a  knife  in  your  enliaiU. 

Mine   I.   the   whole  .rimt — do   Imt    kill  lie  should  write,  says  UluphcKks.  Im.iI, 

""■-  ''"'■'  '  lassi.allyandintelliniblv.— .|(.(r«/'(/.M/. 

\ourxlt— liieii      preMtitly— lirst      hear  <ni  Hiiir.'  Cnlult,,,,,)  nf  Oi,  driiijt  :  II. I... 

me  sjK'ak—  iJniMir — thu      .lirip     Cai^.t      i/mir     l,j. 

I    always    meant    to   kill    my>flf    -wait,  /'/»»/<»•<■    ,  ,inil.*ii,n—<tni     holt/,      CI,,,,. 

voii  I 


ifoiir  tlirntlli.     Mircun/'n  IhJiis — On.  I,,,. 
I.ean  on   my  lireast — not   as  n  breast  ;  ■  C„ri.-<  ... 

dont  love  me  j      Third  SI, id.    Sul)si<!e.  my  tine  fell,  m  • 

riieiiiorei.eraii>eyouleanonme,ii>yown  '  If  the  marria>;e  was  over  li"y  ten  n',  ln,k. 

"'     diik's  will  certainly  he  here  in  a  iiMiiiil. 


Heart's    .Sci.ald  l"    Then — there— Ix.th 


dtMtlis  presently 


with  his  bride. 

Sim, id  Stud,   (iood  ! — Only,  so  s|i..ii|,| 
the  |>oet"s  muse  have  been  iinivci-.illv 


accept. ilile.  .says   Hluplio<ks.  it  m 


S'h.     My    hrain    is    drowned    now — 
i|uite  drowned  :    nil  I  feel 
I.--     .  .  i<,  at  swift-recurrinj;  intervals, 

\    luiiryinK-down    within    me.    as    of    ;((Wr/.s ...  and  Delia  not  better  known  i.. 
^"'•'''"'  our  literary  dojiH  than  the  boy — Cpai- 

Noosened  to  smother  ii|i>ome<:hastly  pit :    chino  I 

rherethey  >.'o— whirlsfroma  Idack,  tiery  I       f,r..tt     Stud.      To     the     iioinf.     hmh. 

.  *^''''  '  '  Where  "s  (Jottlieb,  the  new-ciuner  ;  <  i! . 

fill.     Not    to    me.    (Jod— to   him    be    —listen,   (Jottlieb.   to   what    ha-  .ail.. I 

"""'fid  ■  '  downthis  piece  of  friendly  veniicaii  .  'ii 

Talk  hi,  Ih,    ,n,„.  iilil/.  I'MPA /.  /^,.v.v,„,/ I  •'"'•''*'    "f    ^''i-'lj    «•'    ""W   asseml.l.    i.. 

•■       •  '..  •'  i  witness    the    winding-up.     U  e    an    all 

agreed,   all    in    a    tale,   observe,    wlan 


jrinii  till  Hill-sidi  liiltrriiiiii.  Funigii 
Sliidi  nts  i,f  Piiiiiliiii/  mid  Sriilftfiiri', 
ill  nil  Viiiiri,  11-111  iiih/id  iijifMisiti  till 
liiiii.ir  iif  .In.Es,  (/  !l<>iiii<j  Fn  iir/i 
Stitliinrij, 

Fiiit  Stiidi  lit.  .\ttention!  myown  post 
is  beneath  tliis  window,  luit  the  |iome- 
L-ranate  clump  yonder  will  hide  three 
or  four  of  you  with  a  little  s([ueezin)i. 


.lilies  shall  burst  out  on  us  in  a  f m y  l.v- 
and-by  ;  I  am  spokesman — the  \ci>.- 
;  that  ar«'  to  undeceive  Jules  bear  (nv 
I  name  of  Liitwyche — but  each  priifc--i> 
himself  alike  insulted  by  this  struitiiiL' 
sfone-s(|iiarer,  who  came  singly  ft.. in 
I'aris  to  -Munich,  and  thenci-  with  d 
crowd  of  us   to    \'eniee   and    F'os-aL:ii.i 


and  Scliramm  and  his  pipe  iniist  lie  Hat     here,  but  proceeds  in  a  day  or  two  .ilniic 


in  the  balcony.  Four,  live — who  s  a 
defaulter  r  We  want  everybody,  for 
■lilies  must  not  be  siitTcn-d  to  hurt  his 
bride  when  the  jest  "s  found  out. 

Siriiiid  Sliid.    .Ml     here!      Only     our 
poet  "s  away — 'icvcr  liavin£;miicl]  meant 


ayain — oh.  alone,  indubitably  '  i" 
Homeaiid  Florence.  He.  forsooth,  lal.i 
up  his  portion  with  these  dis~..l'iif, 
brutalized,  heartless  bunirlers  !— S..  li. 
was  lu-ard  tocailusall:  now.  is  .Scliiaiiiiii 
brutalized,  I  should  like  to  know  '.'    Am 


fo  he  ]iie-cnt,  moonslrike  him  !  The  airs  j  I  heartless  '! 

of  that  fell'jw,  that  Giovacchino  !    He  I      Gott.  Why,  somewhat  heartless  ;  t' r, 
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^ii;>|K)sc  Jiilf!4  a('(ixroinl»ik<«  iiiucli  us  yon 
rliiHisi',  Mtill,  for  this  MiiTf  i'ox<otiil)ry. 
viMi  will  have  liriinhcil  ofF— what  <lo 
f.ilk^^tyU'it  ■/ — the  l)l<M)in<)f  hishff.  Is 
ll  tui>  late  to  alter  ?  These  love-h-tters, 
now,  you  chII  his — I  cairt  hiiiuhat  them. 

t'liiirlli  SI  ml.  iJ«'eaiise  yon  lu-ver  rea<l 
till'  sliiiiii  letters  of  our  iii'litin^  whieh 
ilnw  fortli  thes»'. 

tlnll.  His  (hseoverv  of  the  truth  will 
JK^fiiuhlful. 

f.iirlh  Shiif.  Thiit  's  (he  joke,  i'.ul 
von  ■.JiiniM  have  joined  us  at  the  lie;.'iii- 
riiii::  :  there  "s  tio  iloulit  he  loves  t  In-  yirl 
—  jipves  a  model  he  ini^dit  hire  l>\  the 
limir  ! 

Cnll.  See  here  !  '  Ife  has  lieeti  iweus- 
i.iiiiccj,'  he  writes,  "to  have  Canova's 
wiiMieri  aiiuut  him,  in  slnne,  and  the 
unild's  u'Dirien  lieside  him,  in  llesh  ; 
tlii'^i'  lieini;  as  much  below,  as  those, 
mIiijm' — \u>  souls  aspirat inn  :  hiil  imw 
111'  1^  tn  have  the  real."  There  you 
Liiiu'li  .. train  I  I  say,  you  wipe  otT  the 
MIX  dew  of  his  yiiuth. 

/■'//••/ .s'//(f/.  Schramm!  (Take  the  piju- 
'ut  cif  his  mouth,  someliody).  \\'ill 
,liil.  -  lci>e  the  liloinu  of  his  vduth  '.' 

■'^•■h  III  mill.  Niithini;  worth  keepinj;  is 
i\.r  li)>t  in  this  world  :  look  at  a  hlos- 
-oiii  it  dro] -.  presently.  liiiviiiL'  done 
li-  -1 1  viie  and  lasted  its  time  ;  hut 
trim-  succeed,  and  where  woidd  he  the 
I'l'  -"Mi's  place  could  it  continue  ':  .As 
uril  iitlirm  that  your  eye  is  no  lonsrer  in 
\niir  ImhIv.  hecause  its  earliest  favourite, 
«li,itc\<T  it  inay  have  tirst  loveil  to  look 
(111.  1^  dead  an<l  done  with — as  that  any 
iilliriiiin  is  |o>t  to  the  soul  when  its 
lii't  nlijcct,  wimtevor  happened  tirst  to 
.-;ili>fy  it,  is  superseded  in  due  c.iiiise. 
Ktc|ilp|it  ever  lookinsi,  whether  with  the 
limit's  eve  iir  the  mind's,  and  you  will 
MiMii  find  something  to  look  on  !  Has 
a  iiian  done  wondering  at  women  ': — 
Time  follow  men,  dead  and  alive,  to 
wmidcr  at.  Ffas  lie  done  wondering  at 
111!  II  r— There 'sCwl  to  wonder  at  :  and 
the  f.i.iilty  of  wonder  may  he,  at  the 
Mine  time,  old  and  tireil  enough  with 
n-iM<  t  to  its  tirst  object,  and  yet  young 
■nil!  ticsh  sufficiently,  so  far  as  concerns 
it-  novel  one.     Thus  .  ,  . 


'  Firil  Stint.  I'ut  Si'hramm'.H  pi|M-  into 
his  mouth  again  I  There.  yi>n  sei- .'  Well, 
this  ,lules  ...  a  wretched  fribble — oh, 
I  watched  his  (lis|M)rtings  at  Possagno, 
the  other  day!  (Viiiova's  gallery — you 
know  :  lien-  he  marches  tiisl  resolvedly 
past  great  works  by  the  do7.en  without 
vouchsating  an  eve  :  all  at  once  he  »to|»r, 
full  at  the  t'iirfii-liiiiriii//ii-  tnnxMtX  pass 
that  olrl  ac(|uaintaiice  without  a  nod  of 
encouragement—  '  In  your  new  plaie. 
beauty  ?  Then  U'liave  yoursell  as  well 
here  as  at  Munich  I  see  you  '  '  Next 
he  |iosts  himself  delibcialely  iM'fore  the 
iiiiliiii^hed  I'll  1,1  for  half  an  hour  with- 
o'll  moving,  till  up  he  starts  of  a 
sudden,  and  thrusts  his  very  nose  into— 
I  say,  into — theu'rotip:  by  which  ge— 
tiire  you  are  informed  that  precisely  the 
sole  imint  hediail  not  fully  mastered  in 
Canova's  practice  was  a  certain  methiMl 
of  using  the  drill  in  the  articulation  ot 
the  knee-joint — and  that,  likewise.  Iia> 
he  mastered  at  length  I  tiooil  bye,  tliere- 
fore.  to  poor  < 'anova— whose  gallery 
no  loiiL'er  needs  detain  his  siicce.-sor 
.liiic~.  the  preilestinatcd  novel  thinker 
in  marble  ! 

Fiflli  Sliiil.  Tell  him  about  the  women : 

go  on  to  t  he  Women  ! 

Firit  Shiil.  Why,  on  that  matter  he 
could  never  be  supercilious  enoii'_'ll. 
How  should  we  be  other  (he  said)  than 
the  poor  devils  you  s»-e.  with  those 
debasing  habits  we  cherish  '/  He  was 
not  to  wallow  in  that  mire,  at  least  :  he 
would  wait,  ami  love  only  at  the  proper 
time,  and  meainviiile  put  up  with  the 
I'xirlir'jiiiiriiilln.  Xow  I  hap|H'ned  to 
hear  of  a  young  (Ireek-  real  (Jieek  uirl 
at  .Malamocco  ;  a  true  Islander,  do  you 
see.  with  Aliiphron's  "  hair  like  sea- 
moss  ' — Schramm  knows  !  white  atii! 
(|iiiet  as  an  a|iparition,  and  fourteen 
years  old  at  farthest. — a  daughter  of 
Natalia,  so  she  swears— that  hau 
Natalia,  who  helps  us  to  mo<leis  at  three 
lire  an  hour.  We  selected  this  girl  for 
the  heroine  of  our  jest.  So.  first,  Jules 
received  a  scented  letter — somebody 
I  had  seen  his  Tydeiis  at  the  academy,  and 
i  my  picture  was  nothing  to  it — a  jire- 
i  found    admirer    bade    him    jH-Tsevere — 


MICROCOPY    RESOLUTION    TEST   CHART 

(ANSI  and  ISO  TEST  CHART  No.  2) 


1.25 


2.2 


2.0 
1.8 


A  TIPPLED  IM^GE     Inc 

^^  1653    East    Mam    Street 

gya  Rochester,   Ne»   York         14609       uSA 

-^S  (716)    482  -  OJOO  -  Phone 

S^  (716)    288  -  5989  -  Fax 


174 


PIPPA  PASSES 


Would  make  liersclf  known  to  him  ere 
long— (Paolina,  my  little  frientl  of  the 
Ftiiicc,  transcribes  divinely).     And   in 
due  time,  the  mysterious  eorresjionjlent 
gave  certain  hints  of  her  peculiar  charms 
—the    pale    cheeks,    the    black    hair- 
whatever,  in  short,  had  struck  us  in  our 
Malamocco    model :     we    retained    her 
name,  too— Phene,  which  is  by  inter- 
pretation,   sea-eagle.     Now,    think    of 
.Jules  finding  himself  distinguished  from 
the   herd   of   us    by   such    a  <reature  ! 
In  his   very  first   answer  he    proposeil 
marrying  his  nionitress  :    and  fancy  us  i 
over  these  letters. two.  threetimes  a  dav, 
to  receive  and  dispatch  !    I  concocted  | 
the  main  of  it :  relations  were  in  the  way  , 
—secrecy    must    l)e   observed— ;n    fine,  ' 
would  he  well  her  on  trust,  and  only  ; 
speak  to  her  when  they  were  indisso- 
hibly  united  ?  St— st— Here  thev  come  ! 
6ij-th  atud.    Both  of  them  !    Heavens 
love,  s])C'ak  softly  !   si)eak  within  your- 
selves ! 

/■'////)  Stud.  Look  at  the  bridegroom  ! 
Half  his  hair  in  storm,  and  half  in  calm, 
—patted  down  over  the  left  temple,— 
like  a  frothy  cup  one  blows  on  to  cool 
It  !  and  the  same  old  blouse  that  he 
murders  the  marble  in  ! 

Second  Stud.  \ot  a  rich  vest  liki' 
yours,  Hannibal  Scratchy  !— rich,  that 
yoiir  face  may  the  better  set  it  off 


Sijrih  Stud.  And  the  bride  !  Ves,  sure 
enough,  our  Phene  !  Should  vou  have 
known  her  in  her  clothes  V  How  magni- 
ficently pale  !  '^ 

Ootl.  She  does  not  also  take  it  for 
earnest.  I  hojie  ? 

Fir-^t  SUid.  Oh,  Xatilia's  concern, 
that  IS  !   \V(<  settle  with  Xutalia. 

Sixth  Stud.  She  docs  not  si)eak— has 
evidently  let  out  no  word.  The  only 
thing  is,  will  she  eipially  remember  th'e 
rest  of  her  lesson,  ami  re|ieat  correctly 
all  those  verses  which  are  to  break  the 
secret  to  Jules  ? 
f'ott.  How  he  gazes  on  her!  Pity— pity! 

FirM  Stud.  They  go  in— now,  silence! 
^mi  three,— not  nearer  the  window 
mind,  than  that  jioniegranate— just 
wucie  the  little  girl,  who  a  few  minutes 
ago  passed  us  singing,  is  seated  ! 


II.— .Vw)«.  Ottr  Orciinn.  Tin  J/,,,,..,, 
o/  Ji'LES,  who  cro.-<sis  its  thrtsLuli 
irith  Phene  :  she  in  nihnt,  on  irhid, 
JiLES  higinH — 

Do  not  die.Phene  !    I  amyoursnow.  vo„ 
Are  mine  now  ;    let  fate  reach  me  li.nv 

she  likes. 
If  you'll   not  die— so,   never  die  !    Sir 

here — 
-My   work-room's  single  seat.     I   ov.i- 

lean 
This  length  of  hair  and  lustrous  fnnii ; 
'  they  turn 

Like  an  entire  flower  upward  :    evc-- 
I  lip.s— hist 

j  Your  chin— no,  last  your  throat  turiis- 
i  'tis  their  scent 

i  Pulls  down  my  face  upon  you  !    .Xmv. 
i  look  ever 

I  This  one  way  till  I  change,  grow  you- 
I  could 
Change  into  you,  IJeloved  ! 
.  Vou  bv  inc. 

And  1  by  you;  this  is  your  hand  in  ininc. 
And   side   by  side  we  sit:   all    s  tun. 

Thank  God  ! 
I  have  s|)oken  :   speak,  you  ! 

O,  my  life  to  conic: 
I  .My  Tydeiis  must  be  carved,  that 's  tli.  re 
in  clay  ; 
Vet  how  be  carved,  with  you  about  the 

chamber  ? 
Where   must    I    place   you  ?     When   I 

think  that  once 
This    room-full    of    rough    block- wmk 

seemed  my  heaven 
Without  you  !    Shall  I  ever  work  aLMiii, 
(!et  fairly  into  my  old  ways  again. 
Hid  each  conception  stand  while,  ti.iit 

by  trait, 
My    hand    transfers   its    Hneament^  t.i 

stone  ■' 
Will  my  mere  fancies  live  near  von.  mv 

truth— 
The  live  truth,  passing  and  repassin<'  wv, 
Sitting  beside  me  ? 

Now  s|)eak  ! 
c.  ..  {)nl.-.  !ii-t. 

See,  all  your  letters  !    Was't  not   ^^A\ 

contrived  ? 
Their  hiding-place  is  Psyche's  .obe  ;  -\w 

kee[is 
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Voiir  Ittter.H  next  her  skin  :  which  drops 

out  foremost  ? 
\|i, —tills  that  swam  down  i  ke  a  first 

moonbeam 
Into  my  world  ! 

A^ain  those  eyes  complete 
Tlu'innclaneliolj'survey,  sweet  and  slow, 
Ot  all  my  room  holds;    to  return  and 

rest 
( Iti  me.  with  pity,  yet  some  wonder  too — 
.\~  it'  (lod   bade  some  spirit   }ila<iiie  a 

world. 
And  this  were  the  one  moment  of  sur- 
prise 
Ami  sorrow  while  she  took  her  siation, 

pausinjj 
O'l  r  what  she  sees,  finds  good,  and  must 

destroy  ! 
U'liat  j;aze  yo\i  at  V    Those  't    IJooks,  I 

told  you  of ; 
Let  your  lirst  word  to  me  rejoice  them, 

tt)o  : 
This  minion,  a  Coluthus.  writ  in  red 
ISistre  and  azure  by  Hessarion's  scribe — 
Kfiid  this  line  .  .  .  no,  .sliame — Homer's 

be  the  Greek 
I'ii'st  i)reatlied  me  from  the  lips  of  my 

(ireek  girl  ! 
My  Odyssey  in  coarse  black  vivid  type 
Witii  faded  yellow  blossoms  "twixt  page 

and  page. 
To  mark  great  places  with  due  gratitude; 
■  III  siiid.  (iiid  OH  Aiitiiioii.s  dirirlid 
.1  liitttr  shaft '  .  .  .  a  tlower  blots  out  the 

rest  ! 
Asiaiii  upon  vour  search  t    Mv  statues, 

then!' 
— All.  do  not  mind  that— better  that  will 

look 
WlitT.    cast    ill     bronze— an    Almaign 

Kaiser,  that. 
Swurt-grccn  and  gold,  with  truncheon 

based  on  hip. 
liii-^.  rather,  turn  to!    What,  unrecog- 
nized ? 
I  thought  you  would  have  seen  that  here 

you  sit 
\~  I  imagined  you. — Hippolyta. 
Naked  upon  her  bright  Numidian  horse  ! 
i:« call  you  this,  then  ?    '  Carve  in  bold 

relict  ■ — 
"^o  you   commanded — '  carve,    against 

I  c(juie. 


I  A  (ireek,  in  Athens,  as  our  fashion  was, 
I  Feasting,  bay-filletuti  anti  thunder-free, 
\  Who    rises    'neatli    the    lifted    myrtle- 
branch  : 
"Praise   those    ivho    4t  w    IlipjHirrhdx,"' 

cry  the  guests, 
■■  ]\'hilf  o'er  thy  head  the  sinyer'-s  iiii/rtle 
irdrei 
I  As  ( r^l  abort'  our  chnm iii<iHs  :  -strnid  up, 
I  all  f  •'  ' 

Sec,   I   have  laboured   to  express  your 

thought  I 
Quite  romul,  a  duster  of  mere  hands  and 
I  arms, 

(Tlirust  in  all  .senses,  all  ways,  from  all 
1  sides, 

Oidy  consenting  at  the  branch's  end 
They  strain  toward)  serves  for  frame  to 

a  sole  face. 
The  Praiser's,  in  the  centre — who  with 
i  eyes 

I  Sightless,   so   bend   they   back  to  light 
insicJe 
His  brain  where  visionary  forms  tiirong 

up. 
Sings,  minding  not  that  |)alpitatini;  arch 
1  Of  hands  and  arms,  nor  the  (juick  tlri|) 
!  of  wine 

From  the  diciichetl  leaves  o'crliead,  nor 
crowns  cast  off, 
■  X'iolctandparsleyciownstotraiuplcon — 
Sings,    jiausing    r.s    the    jiatron-jihosts 

a|ii)rove. 
Devoutly  their  uncoti(|uerable  hymn  ! 
15ut  you  must  say  a  '  well  "  to  that — sav, 

'well!' 
Because    y(>u    gazt' — am     I     fantastic, 

sweet  •/ 
(!aze  like  my  very  lif('s->tul).  tiiarbic^ 
i  niarbly 

Kven    to    the   silctH  c  !     why.    before    1 
found 
;  The  real  iiesh  Phene.  I  inuifd  itiy-elf 

To  see,   throughout   all   nature,    varied 
:  stuff 

For  better  nature's  birth  iiv  means  of 
j  art. 

i  With  me,  each  s.ibstance  tended  to  one 
I  form 

Of  beauty — to  the  human  archetyiH?. 
On  every  side  o<'(  urred  .-u^';csli\c  jici  iiis 
I  (Jf  that— the  tree,  the  tlower — or  take 
I  the  fruit,— 


176 


PIPPA  PASSES 


Some  rosy  ahajx?,  contintiin>,'  the  peach, 
Curved   beewise  o'er  its  bough  ;  as  rosy 

limbs, 
Dcpendintr,  nestled  in  the  leaves  ;    and 

just 
From    a    cleft    rose-peach    the    whole 

Dryad  sprang. 
But  of  the  stuffs  one  can  be  master  of. 
How  I  diyined  their  capabilities  ! 
1  rom  the  soft-rinded  sniootheninij  facile 

chalk 
That   yields   your   outline  to  the  air".- 

embrace. 
Half-softened  by  a  halo's  pearly  gloom  ; 
Down  to  the  crisi)  im|HMious\sreel,  so 

sure 
To  cut  itscmeconti  led  thought  cleati  out 
Of  all  the  world.     But  mari)le  !— neath 

my  tools 
More  pliable  than  jelly— as  it  were 
Some    cle;ir    primordial    creature    du^' 

from  depths 
In  the  earth's  heart,  where  itself  breeds 

itself. 
An  I  whence  all  baser  substance  may  bo 

worked  ; 
Refineitol!toair,you  may,— coudens  ■  it 
Djw  1  to  the  diamond  ;— is  not   mclal 

there. 
When  o'er  the  sudden  specks  my  chisel 

trips  ? 
— -Vot  Hesh.  as  flake  off  Hake  I  scale, 

appriiach, 
Liy  bare  those  bluish  yeins  of  blood 

aslee[>  '/ 
Lurks    flame    in    no    strange    windinss 

where,  surprised 
By  t!ie  swift  imi)lement  sent  home  at 

once. 
Fluslics  and  glowin<;s  radiate  and  hoycr 
Abjut  its  track  ? 

Phene  ?  what— why  is  this.' 
Ihat     whiteumg    cheek,     those     still- 
dilating  eyes  ! 
Ah,  you  will  die— I  knew  that  yen  would 
die  ! 


Their  foolish  sj)eech  ?  I  cannot  brine  to 

mind 
One  half  of  it.  besides  ;  and  do  not  ,  a,v 
lor  old  Natalia  now,  nor  any  of  tlicm 
<Jh,  you— what  are  you  ?— if  I  do  „,„ 
;  try 

To  say  the  words  Natalia  made  me  learn 
lo  please  your  friends,— it  is  to  ki .  li 

myself  ' 

Where  your  yoiee  lifted  nie,  by  lettin  .  ii 
I'roceed  :    but  can  it  ?    Eyen  vou,  il,. 

haps. 
Cannot  take  up,  now  you  haye  once  l.t 

fall. 

Themusic'slife.andmealonLrwithtliat- 
No,  or  you  would  !    Well  stay,  then,  „, 

we  are  : 
Aboye  the  world. 

Vou  creature  with  the  cw^! 
Ii  I  cotdd  look  for  eyer  u|>  to  them. 
.\s  now  you  let  me,— I  l)elieye,  all  .-iri. 
•All  memory  of  wrong  done  or  sufictm^; 

l)orne. 
Wo  dd  drop  down,  low  and  lower,  t<i  ilii> 

earth 
Wlu-nceall  that  "s  low  comes,  and  tline 

touch  and  stay 
— Xeyer  to  oyertake'the  rest  of  nic. 
All  that,  unspotted,  reaches  up  to  vjii 
Drawn   by  those  eyes  !    What  ijvo  is 

myself. 
Not  .so  the  shame  and  suffering  :    Imt 

they  sink. 
Are  left,  Iiise  aboye  them.    Keep  wr  ~^, 
Aboye  the  world  ! 

But  you  sink,  for  your  r\r< 
Are   altering— altered  !     .Stay— •  I   |.  v  • 

you,  love  you  '  .  .  . 
J  could  preyent  it  if  I  understood  : 


was't  ill  i!.i' 


Phexe  begins,  mi  his  hrtring  hwg 
rcmnintd  ■silent. 

Now  the  end  's  coming  ;  to  be  sure,  it 

liiusf 
Hayo  ended  sometime  !  Tusli,  why  need 

I  speak 


.More  of  yo  ;r  words  to  me 

tone 
Or  the  words,  your  power  ? 

.  Orstay- 1  will  n  [.i;); 

I  I  heirspeech.  if  that  contents  you!  Onlv. 
I  change 

I  No  more,  and  I  shall  find  it  present  Iv 
I  —Far  back  here,  in  the  brain  yoiir-rlf 
i    ^  filled  up. 

I  Natalia  threatened  me  that  harm  would 
follow 
I  ■     .-s  I  spoke  their  lesson  to  the  en. I. 
I  Be  harm  to  me,  I  thought  she  meant. 
'  not  you. 
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Vdiir  friends, — Natalia  said  they  were 

your  friends 
And     meant     you     well, — beeause,     I 

doubted  it, 
Observing?  (what  was  very  strange  to  see) 
On  every  face,  so  different  in  all  else, 
'riie  same  t-niile  girls  like  lis  are  used  to 

boar. 
Hilt  never  men,  men  cannot  stoop  so  low ; 
Vet  your  friends,  sjjcaking  of  you,  used 

that  smile, 
Tliat  hateful  smirk  of  boundless  self- 

conteit 
Which  seems  to  take  possession  of  this 

world 
And  make  of  Ood..icir  tame  eonfederate, 
Pinvcyar  to  their  appetites  .   .   .  you 

know  ! 
But  no — Natalia  said  they  were  your 

friends, 
.\n<l  they  assented  while  they  smiled  the  , 

more,  I 

And   all   fame   round    nie, — that    thin  ' 

Kntilishman  j 

Uitli  liiiht,  lank  hair  seemed  leader  of  ^ 

the  rest  ;  I 

lltjielda  pajHT — '  Whatwewant.'said  he.  i 
i'jiilinu  some  explanation  tohis  friends — 
■  Is    something    slow,     involved     and 

mystieal. 
To  iiold  Jules  long  in  doid)t.  vet  take  hi.> 

taste 
And  lure  him  on,  so  that,  at  innermost   \ 
Wlure  he  seeks  sweetness'  soul,  he  mav  j 

find— this  !  '   ! 

-  As  in  the  apple's  <ore,the  noisome  fly:  j 
rnr  insects  on  the  rind  are  seen  at  once,  I 
And  brushed  aside  as  soon,  but  this  is  | 

found  I 

'•nly    when    <m    the    lips    or    loathing  I 

tongue.'  I 

And>oli(>read  what  I  have  got  hv  heart —  ' 
III  speak  it,—'  Do  not  die,  love  !   I  am 

yours  '  .  .  . 
'^top— is  not  that,  or  like  that,  part  of 

words 
N  ouiself  began  by  sjwaking  ?    Strange 

to  lose 
W  Iiat  cost  sueh  pains  to  learn  !  Is  this 
more  right  ? 

/  'un  n  painter  who  cannot  paint  ; 
In  my  life,  a  devil  rather  than  saint. 


In  my  brain,  n-i  poor  a  rrcaturc  ton  .- 
A'o  end  to  all  I  cannot  do  ! 
Yet  do  one  thing  at  leant  J  can — 
Loir  n  man,  or  hate  a  man 
Supremely  :  thii.i  tny  lore  began. 
Through  the  Valley  of  Lore  1  u;nl. 
In  its  loringi  4  nfnil  to  abide. 
And  just  on  the  verge  where  I  pitrhid 

my  tent, 
I  found  Hate  dwelling  Inside. 
(Let   the    Bridegroom   eisk   what   thr 

piinter  mecnt. 
Of  his  Bride,  of  the  peerle-f-i  Bride  !) 
And  further.  1  traversed  Hate's  grove. 
In  its  hdtefullest  nook  to  dwell  ; 
But  lo,  where  I  flung  myself  prom , 

couchid  Love 
Where  the  deejnst  shadow  fell. 
{The  meaning- -those  lAack  bride's- 

eyes  altore. 
Not  the  jxiinter's  lip  should  tell  !) 

'And  here,'   said  he,   '  J- les  probablv 

will  ask, 
)  ou  hare  black  eyes,  love, — yrm  are,  sure 

enough. 
My    peirless    bride,— so,    do    you    tell, 

indeed, 
What     neids     .fome     ixjJanation — what 

means  this  ^  ' 
— And  I  am  to  go  on,  without  a  word — 

8(>,  I  grfw  wiser  in  Lore  and  llnte, 
Frtini  sim]Je,  that  I  was  of  lute. 
Fiironce,  vhen  I  loved,  I  would  enlace 
Breast,  eyelids,  hands,  fuJ,  form  and 

fitcr 
Of  hi  r  I  loved,  in  one  i  mtinire — 
As  if  by  mere  love  I  could  lore  im- 

mensily  ! 
And  vhen  I  hafid.  I  trould  plunge 
Mysirord,(tndwi}n  wilhlhep'rst  luugr 
M yfoe'swholelifi  out,l>ki  aspunge — 
.•l*  //  by  nitre  hate  I  could  hate  i)i- 

tenscly  ! 
But  now  I  am  iris,r,  know  better  the 

fash  ion 
How    passion    seiks    aid    from    its 

oppos  ite  ])ass  io  n , 
And  if  I  sie  cause  to  love  moro,  or 

hate  more 
Than    ever    man    loved,  ever  hated, 

before — 
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And  .stek  in  the  Valhy  of  Love, 
Th>  sftol,  or  the  ^pot  in  Units  Grncr, 
W  litre,    my  soul   may  the   dunlicst 

n  (ich 
The  essence,  nought  I'ss,  of  each. 
The  Hate  of  all  Hates,  or  the  Lore 
Of  aU  Lores,  in  its  Valley  or  drove, — 
y  find  them  the  rtry  mirders 
Each  of  the  othi  r's  borders. 
t  love  most,  when  Lore  is  disgnisid 
In  Hate  ;    and  when  Hate  is  sur- 
prised 
In  Lore,  then  I  hate  most  :  ask 
How  Lore  smiles  through  Hate's  iron 

casque. 
Hate    grins    through     Love's    ruie- 

hraided  mask, — 
And  how,  having  hated  thee, 
J  sought  long  and  painfull// 
To  wound  thee,  and  not  prick 
The  skin,  hut  pierce  to  'he  quick— 
Ask  this,  my  Jults,  and  be  answered 

straight 
liy     thy     bride— how     the     /xiintir 
Lutwychc  can  hate  ! 

Ji'i.ES  interposes. 
Liitwythe  !   who  el.st-  ?    Dut  all  of  tlioin, 

no  doubt. 
Hated  me  :    they  at  Venice— |)roseiitly 
Their  turn,  however  !    Voii  I  shall  not 

meet  : 
If  I  dreamed,  saying  thiswould  wake  me! 
,,.,       ,  Kee|) 

U  hat  s  here,  this  gold— we  eannot  meet 

again. 
Consider— and  the  moneywns  but  meant 
l"or  two  years"  travel,  wliieh  is  over  now. 
All  chance,  or  \w\w,  or  care,  or  need  of 

it  ! 
This— and    what    comes    from    sellins 

these,  my  casts 
And  books,  and  meilals,  excej)!  .  .  .  let 

them  go 
Together,  so  the  produce  keeps  you  safe. 
Out  of  Natalia's  clutches  !— If  by  chance 
(For  all  "s  chance  here)  I  should  survive 

the  gang 
At  \  enice,  root  out  all  tifteen  of  them. 
We  might  meet  somewhere,  since  the 
world  is  wide.  i 

[From  without  is  heard  the  voice  of  Pippa, 
singing- 


Give  her  but  a  least  excuse  to  lovr  „i>  ' 

H'hen — where — 

How— can  this  arm  cslafdish  her  nlmn 

me, 
Jf  fortune  f.xcd  her  as  my  lady  thtr,. 
There  already,  Unternnlly  reprove  ,,„  / 
('  Htst  ' — said  Kate  the  queen  ; 
Hat  '  Oh  '—cried  the  maiden,  bind,,,,, 
her  tresses, 
'Tis  only  a  ijoge  that  carols  uns,,,, 
Crumbling  your  hounds  their  mess,  s  .'  ) 

Li  she  wronged.'— To  the  rescue  of  l„, 

honour. 
My  heart  ! 
Li  she  poor  i'—What  costs  it  to  be  ..I,,!,, I 

(I  donor  ? 
Ml  rely  an  earth's  to  cleave,  a  s,„  '.-,  /„ 

part  ! 
Hut  that  fortune  should  have  thru-t  ,:ll 

this  upon  her  ! 
('  Say,  list,'— bade  Kate  the  que,  n  . 
And  still  cried  the  maiden,  binding  /.r 
I  tresses, 

j       '  IT'!'  ""^l^  "  /^'!>''  '^'"'  C'lrols  »»/.s, ,  „ 
Fitting  your  hawks  their  yV.s.w.s  / ") 

j  [Pll'PA  /-(/.v.v. 

I  JcLES  resumes. 

I  What  name  was  that  the  littlv  L'ir;  sin - 

i  forth? 

,  Kate  ?     The   Cornaro,   doubtless,    ulio 

renounced 
The  crown  of  Cyprus  to  be  ladv  Imh 
At  Asolo,  where  still  the  peasants  I;'.;. 
,  Her  memory  ;  and  songs  tell  how  in,.i:; 
j              a  page 
Pined  for  the  grace  of  one  so  far  above 
His  power  of  doing  good  to,  as  a  (|uccii^ 
•  .She  never  could  be  wronged,  be  | r. 

he  sighed, 
'  For  him  to  help  her  !  ' 

Yes.  a  bitter  lliini.' 
lo  see  our  lady  above  all  nead  of  iis  ; 
^  et  so  we  look  ere  we  will  love  ;   luii  I. 
But   the   world  looks  so.     If  wli.H\(r 

loves 
Must  be,  in  some  sort,  god  or  worshi  iipir. 
The  blessing  or  the  blest  one,  (pic.  ii  <a- 

I'ape, 
Why  should  we  always  choose  the  w.-r'- 

part  ? 
Here  is  a  woman  with   utter  need  .t 

me,  — 


PIPPA  PASSES 


179 


I  find  myself  queen  here,  it  seeiiis  ! 

How  wt  range  ! 
Look  ttt  tlie  woman  here  witli  the  new 

soul, 
Like  my  own  I'syelie's, — fresh  upon  her 

li|M 
Alit,  the  visionary  butterHy, 
Waiting  my  word  to  enter  and  make 

bright, 
(Ir  flutter  otf  and  leave  all  blank  as  tirst. 
This  body  had  no  soul  before,  but  slept 
Or  stirred,  was  beauteous  or  ungainly, 

free 
From  taint  or  foul  with  stain,  as  outward 

things 
Fastened  their  image  on  its  j)assiveness  : 
Now,   it   will   wake,   feel,   live — or   die 

again  ! 
Shall  to  produce  form  out  of  unshaped 

stuff 
!{(■  Art — and,  further,  to  evoke  a  so\d 
From  form,  be  nothing  ?   This  new  soul 

is  mine  ! 

\(jw,  to  kill  Lutwyehe,  what  would  that 

do  ? — save 
A  wretched  dauber,  men  will  hoot  to 

death 
Uitiiout  me,  from  their  laughter  !    Oh, 

to  hear 
<io(ls  voice  plain  as  I   heard   it   tirst, 

before 
They  broke  in  with  that  laughter  !    I 

heard  them 
HtiKcfottli,  not  (Jod. 

To  Ancona — Greece — some  isle  ! 
I  wanted  silence  only  :    there  is  clay 
Kvcrywhere.     One    may    do    whate'er 

one  likes 
111  Art  :   the  only  thing  is,  to  make  sure 
That  one  does  like  it — which  takes  ])ains 

to  know. 
Scatter  all  this,  my  Phene— this  mad 

dream  ! 
Who,  what  is  Lutwyehe,  what  Natalia's 

friends,  i 

Wliat  the  whole  world  except  our  love— 

my  own, 
Owti  Phene  ?   But  I  told  you,  did  I  not. 
Lie  ni^ht  we  travel  for  your  land— some 

isle 

'  ■  Hi-  niaketU  His  sun  to  rise  on  the  evil  and 

jJi  tiif  iinjMst.' 


j  With  the  sea's  silence  on  it  1    Stand 
aside — 
I  do  but  break  these  paltry  models  up 
i  To    begin    Art    afresh.     Shall    I    meet 
I  Lutwyehe, 

I  And  save  him  from  my  statue's  meeting 

him  t 
.Some  unsusiweted  isle  in  the  far  seas  ! 
Like   a   god   going   through   his   world 

there  stands 
One  mountain  for  a  moment  in  the  dusk. 
Whole   brotherhoods   of  cedars   on   its 
i  brow : 

And  you  an-  ever  by  me  while  I  gaze 
— Are  in  my  arms  as  now — as  now — as 

now  ! 
Some  unsuspected  isle  in  the  far  seas  ! 
Some  unsusj)ected  isle  in  far-off  seas  ! 

i  Talk  by  the  way,  whilt  Pippa  in  jiaming 

'  from  Orcami  to  tht  Turret.     Two  or 

three  of  the  Auntrkin  Police  loittrhig 

with  Bliphocks,  nn  English  vaga- 

ho)id,  jn-st  in  view  of  the  Turret. 

I      Jiluphockx  '.    So,  that  is  your  Pippa, 

,  the  little  girl  who  passed  us  singing  ? 

Well,  your  Bishop's  Intendant's  money 

j  shall  be  honestly  earned  : — now,  don't 

:  make  me  that  sour  face  because  I  bring 

the  iiisho[)'s  name  into  the  business— 

we  know  he  can  have  nothing  to  do  with 

such   horrors — we   know  that   he   is   a 

saint  and  all  that  a  Bishop  should  be, 

who  is  a  great  man  besides.     Oh.'  were 

liut  erery  worm  a  maggot,  Kit  ry  fly  a  grig, 

Kirry  bough  a  Christmas  faggot,  Erery 

tune  (I  jig  !   In  fact,  I  have  abjured  all 

religions  ;   but  the  last  I  inclined  to,  was 

the  Armenian — for  I  have  travelled,  do 

you  see.  and  at   Koenigsberg,   Prussia 

Improper    (so    styled    because    there 's 

a  sort  of  bleak  hungry  sun  there.)  you 

might  remark  over  a  venerable  house- 

I)orch,   a  certain   Chaldee   inscription  ; 

anrl  brief  as  it  is,  a  mere  glance  at  it 

used  absolutely  to  change  the  mood  of 

every     bearded     passenger.     In     they 

turned,  one  and  all ;    the  young  and 

lightsome,  with  no  irreverent  pause,  the 

aged    and    decrejiit,    with    a    sensible 

alacrity,— 'twas    the    Urand     Rabbi's 

un  tlie  good,  and  sfndetU  rain  on  the  just  and 
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ahode.  in  short.     Struck  with  ciiriositv. 
1  lo.st  no  time  ui  learning  Syriai-— (these 
are  vowels,  you  doiis.— follow  my  stick's 
end  in  the  mwl~(\lariiit,  Ihirir,  Fvrio  !) 
and    one    niorninj,'    presented     niyself 
spelhnii-book    in     hand.    a.     h.     c.— I 
picked  it  out  letter  l)v  letter,  and  what 
was    the    purport    of    this    miraculous 
P')sy  ?      .S«jme  cherished  legend   of  the 
Past,    you'll    suy— •  ll(„r    Mmm  /i»cit.s- 
pDnixt  K(J!if)t'.s  land  with  ffi/  ,i„d lontit,'— 
or,  •  How  to  Joiin/i  .■<t>ii iid<d  /nirshixh,  <l,t 
till  I    >(/,  and  ijn  to  7VjrvA /.,/,,•_,„■,  •  //,,„. 
""'  nnijil  mntiiKj  Bidamn,  Stmiijht  hi.i 
rt^v   ntiintid  a  .suhinm.'     In   no   wise! 
'  Shnrhiilmirh  —  lionch  —  mmrhodi)     or 
otiur  —  lswtch,    Rc-cri-nr,    P„r-r/m-,cr 
find    hx-chii !,-(,( r    „l—st(j,n     r;,„„/,v  /  ' 
So,  talk  to  me  of  the  relijrion  of  a  bishop  ! 
I  have  renounced  all  bishops  save  Bishop 
JleveridjTc— mean  to  live  so— and  dii — 

'ii^n'""'  '"'*^^''''  '^"'J-""J'''  di'id  and  mirni,  ! 
Ihlfwnrd  hon.i   in   Cluirons  irlurry—. 
W  ith   foixl  for  hoth    iforld-,    nndir  mid  • 
uppir.  Luinm-sicd  and  llrratcs  .siippir,  ' 
And  n,nrnn  oho/us  .  .  .  (Thoujih  thanks 
to  y<)u,  or  this  Intendant  throui;h  you, 
or  this  Hishop  through  his  Inten'lant— 
I    possess    a     burning    iwcket-full    of 
zuvnKi{/,:r.s)  ...To  jmif  the  Sti/gian  fcrnj  ! 
t  ir..t  Pol.   There  is  the  girl',  then  ;   go  ' 
and  deserve  them  the  moment  you  have 
IKjinted  out  to  us  Signor  Luigi  and  his  , 
mother.     (To    th,:    rest)    I    have    been  I 
noticnig    a    house    yonder,     this    Ion.'! 
while:     not   a   shutter   unclosed   since  ' 
morning  !  I 

S,  end  Pol.    Old   L„ea  (Jachli's,  that! 
owns  the  silk-mills  here:    he  dozes  bv 
he  hour    wakes  up,  sighs  deeply,  says' 
lie  should  like  to  be  Prince  -Metternich,  i 
and    then    dozes    again,    after    having' 
bidden  young  Sebald,  the  foreigner,  set  '' 
his  wife  to  playing  draughts:   never  mo- 
lest such  a  househohl,  they  mean  well. 
lilup    Only,  cannot  you  tell  me  some- 
thing of  this  little  Pippa,  I  must  have  to  ' 
do  with  ?    One  could  make  something  of 
that  name.     Pippa— that  is.  short  for, 
I'elippa— rhyming  to  Pnn'nqc  consults 
Ji'>t*<P/Mi— Hell,  r  St  thou.  King  AgrippfiS>\ 
.Something   might    be  done   with   that  I 
name.  | 


!      iStcond  Pol.  Put  into  rhyme  that  v.uir 
head  and  a  ripe  niusk-melor.  would'  ii„t 
be  dear  at  half  a  zwnhziger  !   Leav,.  n,, 
tooling,  and  look  out  :  the  afterii..,,,,  '. 
over  or  nearly  .so. 

Third  /W.    Where  in  this  i)assp,„t  „t 

:  Signor  Luigi  does  our  Principal  in>iin  ; 

you  to  watch  him  so  narrowly  y  'Ih,.,,,  , 

what  's  there  In-side  a  simple  signal ui.  '-■ 

( that  Knghsh  fool  's  busy  watchin-  i 

I  ^    Serond    Pd.     Flourish    all    n.iinil- 

Put  all  po.ssible  obstacles  in  his  wav 
oblong  .lot  at  the  end--  Detain  hi.n  t'll 
further  advices  reach  you  ;  '    s<ratr|,  ,. 
bottom— '  .Send  him  back  on  i)ict,M(, 
of    some    informality    in    the    alx.vc 
ink-spirt  on  right-hand  side,  (win.  I,',, 
the  case  here)— '  Arrest  him  at  ,,m,, 
Why  and   wherefore,    I   don't   <  .mr,,,, 
myself,  but  my  instructions  amount  t, 
tills:    if  Signor  Luigi  leaves  home  t,- 
night  for  Vienna,   well  and  good- i|, 
passport  deposed  with  us  for  our  ,,.., 
IS   really  for   his    own   use,    tlicv    hav 
nii.sinformed  the  Office,  and  he"  ni.an, 
well  ;    but  let  him  stay  over  to-ni  ht- 
t here  has  oeen  the  pretence  we  siiM„vt 
the  accounts  of  his  eorres])ondin-  an.; 
holding  intelligence  with  the  Carl.on.in 
are  correct,  we  arrest  him  at  on, ,    i,,. 
iiK.rrow  comes  Venice,   an.l    prc-cntlv 
Spielberg.     Bluphocks  makes  the  M-iial' 
sure  enough!    That  is  he,  enterin^i. 
turret  with  his  mother,  no  doubt 


^^^■—f^iening.    Inside  the  Turn  I 
and  his  Mother  entering. 
Mother.    If  there   blew  wind, 
liear  a  long  sigh,  easing 
Ihe  ntmost  heaviness  of  miisi.'.. 
Luigi.   Here  in  the  archway  ' 
Mother.  Oh  no.  no— in  fa 

U  here  the  echo  is  made,  on  the  ric 
Lmgi.  Here  surely. 

How  plain  the  tap  of  my  heel  as  1 1 

up  ! 
Kavk—'Lurms    /tnius/'     The 

ghost  of  a  voice. 
Whose  body  is  caught  and  kept  !. 

what  are  those  ? 
Mere  withered  wallflowers,  wavin.' 
head  ? 


l.il.;i 

yo:,'.i 

111  ait. 

rllicf. 
ki: 
ihfii, 
ra|ii-(l 
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Thi-y  weni  an  elvish  group  with  thin 

bleached  hair 
Who  lean  out  of  their  topmost  fortress — 

looking 
Ami  listening,  mountain  men,  to  what 

we  >tay. 
Hands  under  chin  of  each  grave  earthy 

face : 
I'll  and  show  faces  all  of  you  ! — '  All  of 

yon  !  ' 
That  s  the  king's  dwarf  with  the  scarlet 

cond) ;   now  hark — 
Collie  down  and  meet  your  fate  !    Hark 
— '  M((t  t/our  fate  !  ' 
Mdtlnr.     l^t    him   not   meet   it,    my 
Liii'.'i — <lo  not 
( ;r.  to  his  (  ity  !   juitting  crime  aside. 
Half  of  these  ills  of  Italy  are  feigned  : 
Your  Pellicos  and  writers  for  effect. 
Write  for  effect. 
J.iiilli.      Hush  !  say  A.  writes,  and  B. 
Mother.   These  A.'s  and  B.'s  write  for 
effect,  I  say. 
Then,  evil  is  in  its  nature  loud,  while 

good 

Is  silent  ;    you  hear  each  jietty  injury, 
Xdiie  of  his  daily  virtues  ;    he  i.s  old, 
yiiiet,  and   kind,  and  densely  stupid. 

Why 
Do  A.  and  B.  not  kill  him  themselves  ? 
/-"'.'/'•  Thev  teach 

Others  to  kill  him— me— and,  if  I  fail. 
Others  to  succeed  ;   now,  if  A.  tried  and 

failed, 
I  ( uiild   not   teach  that :     mine  's   the 

lesser  task. 
Mother,  they  visit  night  by  night  .  .  . 

■'^""'"■-  —  You,  I.uigi  ? 

Ah.  will  you  let  me  tell  you  what  you 

are  'i 

Luigi   Why  not  ?   Oh,  the  one  thing 

you  fear  to  hint, 

^  (lu  may  assure  yourself  I  say  and  say 

Kver  to  myself;    at  times— nay,  even 

as  now 
^\e  sit,  I  think  my  mind  is  touched— 

susjiect 
All  is  not  sound:  but  is  not  knowingthat, 
\\  hat  ((institutes  one  sane  or  otherwise  ? 
1  know  I  am  thus — so  all  is  right  atrain  ! 
1  laiifih  at  myself  as  through  thelown 

I  walk. 
And  see  men  merry  as  if  no  Italy 


Were  suffering  ;   then  I  ponder—"  I  am 

rich. 
Young,  healthy ;  why  should  this  fact 

troidde  nie. 
-More  than  it  troidiles  these  ?  '    But  it 

does  trouble  ! 
Xo— trouble's  a  bad  word— for  as  1  walk 
There  ".s    sjiringing    and    melody    and 

giddiness. 
And  old  quaint  turns  and  passages  (f 

my  youth — 
Dreams  long  forgotten,  little  in  them- 

sdves — 
Returnto  nu — whatever  mayamuseme. 
And  earth  seems  in  a  truce  with  me,  and 

heaven 
Accords  with   me,   all   things  suspend 

their  strife, 
The  very  cicale  laugh  '  There  goes  he, 

and  there ! 
Feast  him,  the  time  is  short  ;    he  is  on 

his  way 
For  the  world's  .sake:    feast  him  this 

once,  our  friend  !  ' 
And  in  return  for  all  this,  I  can  trip 
Cheerfully  up  the  scaffold-stejis.     I  go 
I  This  evening,  mother  ! 
I      Mother.  But  mistrust  yourself— 

Mistrust  the  judgment  you  pronounce 
on  him. 
Luigi.   Oh,  there  I  feel— am  sure  that 

I  am  right  ! 
Mothir.      Mistrust    your    judgment, 
then,  of  the  mere  means 
Of  this  wild  enterprise  :    say,  you  are 

right, — 
How  should  one  in  your  state  e'er  bring 

to  jiass 
What  would  require  a  cool  head,  a  cold 

heart. 
And   a    calm   hand  ?     You    never   will 
escajie. 
Luigi.     Escape— to  even   wish   that, 
would  spoil  all  ! 
The  dying  is  best  jiart  of  it.     Too  much 
Have  I  enjoyed  these  fifteen  years  of 

mine. 
To  leave  myself  excuse  for  longer  life — 
Was  not  life  pressed  down,  running  o'er 

with  juy. 
That  I  might  finish  wiih  it  ere  my  fellows 
Who,  sparelier  feasted,  make  a  longer 
stay  ■'. 
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I   was  put  nt  the  hoard-hoad,  hclnwl 

tOHll 

At  first  ;    I  rise  up  happy  and  contont. 
(u)il  must  l)f  yliid  oru-  lovt-s  Hi.s  world 

so  mucli  ! 
I  (iin  iiWv  news  of  (Nirth  to  all  the  dead 
Who  ask  nil'  -.—last  years  sunsets,  and 

tiroat  ^tars 
That  had  a  right  to  lonio  tirstandscc  chl. 
Thf  rrinison  wave  tliat  drifts  tiu'  sun 

away — 
Thosi>  cresit-nt  moons  with  notched  and 

iturniu^'  rims 
That  strenjfthtMiod  int(.  siiarp  lire,  and 

tluTi'  stood. 
Impatient  of  the  a/.un — and  that  day 
In  .March,  a  donhle  rainbow  stop|>ed  the 

storm — 
.May's    warm.     slow,     yellow     moonlit 

summer  ni>;hts — 
(ione  are  they,  hut  I  have  tliem  in  my 
soul  I 
Motkir.  (He  will  not  j;o  !) 
L'li'ji-  You  smile  at 

me  !     'Tis  true, — 
Voluptuousness,  grotes<)neness.  jfhaslli- 

ness. 
Environ  my  devotedni's,  as  (juaintly 
As    round    about    some    antiipie    altar 

wreathe 
The   rosp   festoons,    goats'    horns,    and 
c      I's  skulls. 
Molhrr.     .See   now :     you    reach    the 
city,  you  must  cross 
His  threshold— how  ? 

Lnigi.        Oh,  that  's  if  we  conspired  ! 
Then  would  come  pains  in  plenty,  as  you 

tiuess — 
But  guess  not  how  the  qualities  most  fit 
F()r  such  an  office,  (pialities  I  have. 
Would   little  stead   me  otherwise  em- 
ployed. I 
Vet  prove  of  rarest  merit  here,  here  only. 
Kvery  one  knows  for  what  his  excellence 
Will  serve,  but  no  one  ever  will  consider 
For  what  his  wor.st  defect  mifiht  serve  ; 

and  yet 
Have  you  not  seen  me  range  our  coppice 

yonder 
In    search    of    a    distorted     ash  ?— it 

hapiK'tis 
The    wry    spoilt    branch  s    a    naturaJ ' 
perfect  bow  ! 


Fancy    the    thrice-sage.    thricc-[Hv,  ,,ii. 
^  tioned  man 

.Arriving  at  the  palace  on  my  errand  : 
No,    no !     I    have   a    handsome   .Ii, », 

])acked  up — 
White  satin  here,  to  set  off  mv  Mi- 

air. 
In  I  shall  numh— for  you  may  wati  h 

your  life  out 
Behind  thick  walls,  make  friendh  ili.i, 

to  betray  you  ; 
.More  than  one"  man  spoils  fverythin 

.March  straight — 
Only,  no  clumsy  knife  to  fumble  for. 
Take   the   great    gate,   and   walk  (i,.t 
saunter)  on 

Thro'   guards    and    guards 1    |,i.v, 

rehearsed  it  all 
Inside  the  Turret  here  a  hu mired  tirm.' 
Don't  ask  the  way  of  whom  you  mi  it, 

observe  ! 
Hut  where  they  cluster  thickliesf  i>  iIk 

door 
(>fdoor.s;   they'll  let  you  pass— i hey  II 
never  blab 
:  P:ach  to  the  other,  he  knows  not  thr 

favourite, 
I  Whence  he  is   bound   and   what   s  iii^ 
!  business  now. 

Walk  in— .straight  uu  to  him  ;  you  liavo 

no  knife  : 
Bo   prompt,    how   should    he   si  ream  ; 

Then,  out  with  you  ! 
Italy.  Italy,  my  Italy  ! 
Vou're  free,   you're 'free!    Oh  nioflur. 

I  coidd  dream 
They  got  about   me— Andrea  fiotii  lii> 

exile. 
Pier  from   his  dungeon,  CJualticr  tt.na 
his  grave  ! 
Mother.     Well,    you    shall    go.     \yx 
seems  this  patriotism 
The  <'asiest  virtue  for  a  selfish  man 
To    accpiire  !     He    loves    himself  -and 

next,  the  world — 
If  he  !>iust  love  beyond.— but  i)(Hii.'lit 

between  : 
As  a  short-sighted  man  sees  nought  ini.l- 

way 
His  body  and  the  .sun  .above       }'.■■■•■  :■■•■•■ 
Are  my  adored  Luigi— ever  obcdicni 
lo  my  least  wish,  and  running  o'ci  uiu. 
love — 
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I  itiiild  not  call  you  cruel  or  unkind. 
OtKiiiKiri",  your^froiind  for  killing'  him  ? 
— then  no  ! 
Liiiiji.    Sow  (U>  yon  n.-^k  ino,  or  maki- 
.sport  of  inf  '! 
||i)W    first    till'    Austrians    not     thoc 

lirovinct's  .  .  . 
(It  that  is  nil.  I'll  .satisfy  you  soon) 
--.\('viT  hy  t'oncjiiest   but   hy  i  unnin^'. 

for 
Tli.it  livatv  wlicrehy  .  .  . 

Miitlnr.'  '  Well? 

/-"'f/'.  (Sure  he  's  arrive<l. 

Tilt'  tfll-talp  cuckoo  :    sprinj:  "s  his  con- 
st tirlant, 

.\tii|  he  lets  out  her  Ajiril  purposes  I) 
Or  .  .  .   hetter  go  at  once  to  modern  i 

times. 
Ho  has  .  .  .  they  have  ...  in  fact,  1 

imderstand 
lint  cant  restate  the  matter  ;    that  ".s 

my  hoast  : 
Others  (oiild  reason  it  out  to  you,  and 

prove  "  I 

Tliiiik's  they  have  made  me  feel.  1 

Mi'lliir.  Why  go  to-nij;ht  ':  ' 

.Morn 's  for  adventure.     Jui>iter  is  now 

\  iiiorninn-star.      I  cannot   hear  you.  i 

\m\^\  !  ! 

i'liiji.  '  I  au»  the  brif^ht  an<l  mominf;-  | 

star,'  (iod  .saitli —  ! 

.\ii(l. '  to  such  an  one  I  give  the  nu)rninfr- 

star!' 
Tlic  liift  of  the  niorning-.Htar — have  I  | 
(iod's  gift  ' 

Of  the  morning-star  ? 

Math,  r.  C'hiara  will  love  to  sec 

riiiit     .lu|)iter    an    evcning-.star    nc.\t 

June. 

/.";//.  True,  mother.     Well  for  thos( 

who  live  through  Jtnie  ! 

Onat    noontides,    thunder-.storms,    all 

glaring  pomps 
Wjiirh  triumph  at  the  heels  of  the  god 

June 
I->ading   his   revel    through    our   leafv 

world. 
\cs.  Chiara  will  be  here. 

■^lolli'r.  In  June  :   remember. 

Yourself  appointed  that,  month  for  her 

coming. 

Liii'/i.   Was  that  low  noise  the  echo  V 

-^l"'l!(r.  The  night-wind. 


She  must  be  grown— with  her  blue  eyes 

upturned 
.Ak  if  lif«.  were  one  long  and  sweet  sur- 
prise : 
In  June  she  comes. 

l-'iKji.  We  were  to  Hoe  together 

The  Titian  at  Treviso— there,  again  ! 
[frow  trithoiil  M  /(( ,trJ  t/ii  coin  of  i'l  i-i-  \. 
Miiii/iiHj — 
A  king  livid  long  ogti. 
In  thv  mnriiing  of  t/n  u-orltl, 
Uliin  larth  tnis  nigfnr  fuunn  thnii 

now  : 
And  tin  king's  I,  rts  riirliH 
lUsjiiirting  i>'<r  it  fonlnait  fnll 
Af)  till'  tnillc-wliilt   /tjMici     Urixl  horn 

find  horn 
Of  Momv  micrificiul  hull — 
Only  Calm  a/i  i  hithi   ntu'-horn  : 
For  he  was  got  to  n  sin  pi/  mood. 
So  safe  from  all  dicn  fiitiidi. 
Age  with  its  bant,  so  snrc  gom  tii), 
(The    (lods   so  lorid   him    vliih     hr 

drninud,) 
That,  haling  Und  thus  long,  thin 

su  nn  d 
So  iu(d  the  king  should  erer  die. 
Luigi.     No   need   that    sort    of   king 
.ihould  ever  die  ! 
Among  the  rnrks  his  city  mis  : 
Jiifore  hin  jtalace,  in  the  sun. 
He  sot  to  see  his  people  jxiss. 
And  judge  them  ererg  one 
From  its  threshM  of  smooth  stone. 
They  haled  him  many  a  valley-thief 
Caught    in    the    {<heei>-pens — rohber- 

chief. 
Swarthy      and      shameless — beggar- 
cheat — 
Spy-prowler — or  rough  pirate  found 
On  the  sea-sand  left  aground  : 
And  s(i)netinies  clung  about  his  feet. 
With  bleeding  lip  and  burning  cheek; 
A  woman,  bUtenst  urong  to  speah 
Of  one  with  sullen,  thicks, t  lirous  : 
And  sometimes  from  the  lirison-housc 
Thr    angry    priests    a    pale    wretch 

brought, 
II  ho  through  some  chink  had  pushid 

and  prissed. 
On  k-neesand  elboics.helly  and  breast. 
Worm-like  into  the  temjile,— caught 
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At  lii-tl  tlnn  1)1/  the  nrif  (hid. 
Will)  I  fir  ill  till  diirkHiiM  xtnidr 
HiifkinirHaiidjorifiinl,  ki  <  ftinif  irntrh 
O'lr  liin  lirnztii  howii,  ■inch  niijiiix  tn 

catch  ! 
And  IhiMc,  all  and  i  n  ri/  mn , 
Thi  king  jiidifid,  litlimj  in  tin   unn. 
Luiiji.    'I'liiit  kitij.'  shotiM  xtill  jiidjic 
siftinj;  in  the  sun  I 
II ix  riinncillitr-'i,  <<ii  lift  and  rii/lit, 
Lo^ikid  iin.rionx  nii,—  hnt  no  -inr/iriMi 
hi/it nrhid  the  kiii(/'M  old  ■■iinilimj  i  i/i  i. 
Whin    Ihi    II ti)  hint    had  turmd  to 

irhiti'. 
'Tis  said,  a  I'lfthon  ncarid  one  day 
Thi  hri nihil. ss  citi/.  till  hi  rami. 
With  fork;/  toni/iu  ami  i  i/i  i  on  flanii , 
Whi  n  thi  old  king  sat  to  jndi/i  aliraij; 
lint  irhi  n  he  sair  thi  sii'ii  /n/  hair, 
(I'irt  irith  a  rroirii  of  In  rrii  x  rnri         J 
Which  the  Hod  will  hardly  ijin    to 

in  ar 
To  thi  maid'  II  who  xini/ilh,  danclnij  ', 

liarr 
In  the  nltar-mnokv  by  tin   piiii-lorch  ' 
lii/hls,  I 

At  his  wondronx  fonst  ritix, —  I 

li  holding  thin,  hi  did  not  dare  \ 

Ap/iroach  that  thriihold  in  thi  .^iin,    i 
Asuanlt  thi  old  king  xiniling  thin.      | 
Such    grace    had    kiiift"    whi  n    the  ' 
world  begun  !  [PtiTA  ijai-ts.  ^ 

Lnigi.     And   such   praci'   have   thiy,  i 

now  that  the  world  ends  ! 
The  Python  in  the  c  ity,  on  the  throne. 
And  brave  men.  (iod  would  crown  for 

slaying  him. 
Lurk  in  bye-corners  lest  they  fall  his  prey. 
Are  crowns  yet  to  be  won,  in  this  late 

time,  ' 

Which  weakness  makes  me  hesitate  to 

reach  '! 
Tis  God's  voice  calls,  how  could  I  stay  ? 

Farewell  ! 

Talk  by  the  iray.  while  Pirr.v  is  pa.f.-ing 
from    the    Tnrret    to    the    Jiisho/j' 
brother'x  Ilonse,  close  to  the  Dnomo  i 
S.  Maria.     Poor  (iirls  sitting  on  the  i 
fleps.  ! 

Fir«t  (w'irl.    There  goes  a  swallow  to  I 
Venice — the  stout  seafarer  ! 


SeeinK  <l'ow  J»ird«  (ly,  maken  one  wivh 

for  win;<M. 
I-et  us  nil  wisli ;   you,  wish  first  : 

Siconddirl.  It  This-ntj-.t 

To  finish. 

Third  (lirl.     That    old— somebudv   I 
know, 
Greyer  and  older  than  my  Krnndlaili.r, 
To  jiive  me  the  same  treat  he  hum   I.i-; 

week — 
Feetlinst  me  on  his  knee  with  fin-|Hi  ki  i-, 
;  bim|ireys,  and  red  Hregnnze-wiiic,  ,iii,| 

mumbling 
I  The  while  some  folly  about   how  \\,-\\ 
I  I  fare, 

To  be  let  eat  my  siiji|H'r  (|iiietly  : 
j  Since  had  he  not  himself  been' late  tin. 

morning 
j  Detained  at— never  mind  where,-  had 
I  he  not  .  .  . 

'  Kli,  baggam",  had  I  not  !  ' — 

Sicond   (lirl.  How  she  c.ui  In- ' 

'I'l'iird   (lirl.    l,ook     there  —  by     tl,, 
j  nails ! 

I      Second  (lirl.     What  makes  y(  in   lin- 
I  gers  red  ? 

I      Third  (lirl.    Dipiiintr  them  intu  mhk 
I  to  write  bad  words  with. 

:  On  the  bright  table  :    how  he  lau;.'li(i|  ■ 
I       first  (iirl.  My  till II. 

i  Spring  's  come  and  summer  "s  cdimiiL  : 
I  I  would  wear 

;  A  long  loose  gown,  down  to  the  fct  t  .ml 
i  hands. 

With  plaits  here,  close  about  the  tljn.it. 

all  day  : 
And  all  night  lie,  the  ((X)!  long  iiiifiit^.  m 

bed— 
And  have  new  milk  to  drink— appl(  -  to 

eat, 
Deuzai  s  and  junetings,  leather-coat     . . 

ah.  I  should  say. 
This  is  away  in  the  fields— miles  : 
^  Third  (lirl.  Say  al  nun 

You'd  be  at  home  :    she'd  alway-^  1m  at 

home  ! 
Xow  comes  the  story  of  the  farm  ai.iutiL' 
The   cherry   orchards,   and    how    .\\>\i\ 

snowed 
White  blossoms  on  her  as  she  ran  :  h In. 

fool. 
They've  rubbed  out  the  ehalk-inark  (f 
how  tall  you  w -re. 
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Tvu-IimI  \oiir  ftiuliii;;'-*  iwck.  I>ri)ki-n  his  W'li.v,  1  cim  N|puri  tlicin  :  CVicd  ln-at>  vdu 

ia«o.  still  r 

V.„U'  II  iliinyhill  (if  your  ixanlcn  !  \o  tunttcr,  so  yoii  keep  vmir  cutiidis 

Fi.^I'lirl.  '{"In-y.  ficsfroy  Imir. 

.\l\   LMiilcn  HiiKi-  I  Itft   tluiii  ?    well  '  I   wisji  ilu.\',|    ;,|„|   a   wav  to  ilvc  oiii 

pirliiijis  !  hair' 

I  H(  i:hl  have  (lotif  Ml :    so  I  h(>|ic  tliiy  N'oiir  <  oloin—- any  litihtcr  tint,  indffij. 

•ii'*<'!  i'haii  l)la.  k  :    tin-' in.,,  .snv  tliiv  atf  m.  k 
\  liL'-trcc  liirlt'd  out  of  our  coltat'i' wall  :  of  hiack, 

lli'V  (iilltil  it   mint'.   1  have  fort'otirn  Hlaik  fvcs,  hjai  k  hair! 

'viiy.  !       Fourth  Uirl.  sj,  k  of  yours,  likf 

It  iiiii^t  liavf  hccii  thrrc  \iw^  ere  I  was  ciioiivli  ! 

h'>rn  :  Do  yoi,   pritrnd  y„„  ,.vtr  tasted   lain- 
'  Mr -mr     I   tliink    I   ficar   ihf   wasps  preys 

«>rhead  And  ortohins  /    tJiovila,  of  the  palai  «■. 

I'll,  kiiii;   the   papers  sinini!   t"   flutter  Kniiaged  (hut  theic  "s  no  tru.stinK  him) 

there  to  slice  nie 

.\;vl  keei'otr  hirds  in  fruit-time— coarse  Polenta  with  a  knife  that  had  cut  ui> 


loML'  |>a|w»rs. 


An  ortolan. 


And  the  wasps  cat   them,   prick  t.iem  !      Svmud  (lirl.    Why,  tliere!  is  not  that 
through  and  throiijih.  I'ippa 

Third  Cirl.   How  her  mouth  twit  hes  !    We  are  to  talk  to.  under  the  window,— 
Where  was  I  ?— Infoie  |  (jiiick. — 

>li-'  liroke  in  with  her  wishes  and  lon>:    Where  the  lijjiits  are  ? 

fii-^td'ir/.        No — or  she  would  sinjt ; 
For  the  Inti-ndaiit  said  .  .  . 

T/iird Uirl.  ( )h.  you  sinp  first— 


Howns 
Ami  wasps— would  I  Iw  such  a  fool  !— 

(•h,  here  ! 
This  is  i,iy  way — I  answer  every  one 
Willi  asks  me  why  I  make  so  much  of 

him — 
(If  you   say.   you    love    him — straight 

'  hell  not  l)c  gulled  !  ') 
He  that  seduced  me  when  I  was  a  girl 


Then,  if  she  listens  und  comes  close  .  .  . 

Ill  tell  you. 
Sing  that  songthe  yoiini;  English  noble 

nuule, 
Who   took  you  for  the  purest  of    the 

J  Hire, 


I  Inis  high— had  eyes  like  yours,  or  hair    And  meant  to  leave  the  world  for  vou— 

like  vniirs  ..l.^t^  t i 


like  yours. 
Ifniwn.  red",  white.'— as  the  case  may 

Ih' — that  pleases  ! 
Ni'  how  that  beetle  burnishes  in  the 

path- 
There  sparkles  he  along  the  dust  !   and. 

there — 
Vmir    jouiney    to    that    maize-tuft  s 

spoilt  at  least  ! 
/'(>.v/  (iirl.    When  I  was  young,  they 

said  if  you  killed  one 
Of    those    sunshiny    beetles,    that    his 

friend 
I  ji  there,  would  shine  no  more  that  day 

nor  next. 
'""  •"<""/  ''"■'■   When  you  were  young  ? 

Xor  are  you  young,  that  's  true  ! 
tluw  your  plump  arms,  that  were,  have 

dropped  away  ! 


what  fun  ! 
Siroiid  Girl.  [Sing/i.] 

You'll  luxe  im-  yi't!— iiiil   I  can  tmrv 

^I'lir  love's  i.nitiiuUd  Kii>"iii),': 
.Iiine  itfiiivd  tiiiit  Imiah  of  tloHers  yon  carrv 

From  ct'eds  of  Ajiril'n  sowiiif-.  "  ' 

I  jiljuit  u  luartfiill  now  :  donif  mwI 

At  It'iist  is  suie  to  strike. 
Ani_<  jielil— what  you'll  not  pliiik   iiuleoj, 

Not  love    lint,  may  'le,  like! 
■■fiu'll  lii.ik  at  le,i.,t  on  line's  remains, 

A  jjrave's  one  violet  : 
Vouf  look'r— that  imys  .-i  tlio.i.sanil  iialn.s 

What  s  (leuth  :  — You'll   love  me  ye-  ! 

Third (iirl.  [TnVivv whoa pjrroache^.] 
Oh.  yoti  may  come  tlo.scr  -  wc  .shall  not 
eat  you  !  Why,  you  seem  the  very 
jierson  that  the  great  rich  handsome 
Englishman  has  fallen  so  violently  in 
love  with  !     Ill  tell  vou  all  about  it. 
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iy.—.\iijht.  Thr  Pdhirr  hy  ihr  Diwmo. 
-MoxsuiNoR,  di'i>iu\^.^iii(j  lii.s  Atten- 
dants. 

Mon.  Thanks,  friends,  many  thanks. 
I  chiefly  desire  hfe  now,  that  I  may 
recompense  every  one  of  joii.  .Mo.s't 
1  know  something;  of  already.  What, 
a  repast  prepared  ?  liiindi'rto  huudi- 
f'ttitr .  .  .  ii;rh  .  .  .  ujih  !  Where  was  I  ? 
Oh.  as  von  were  remarkinj.',  r.L'»>,  the 
weather  is  mild,  very  unlike  winter- 
weather, — hut  I  am' a  Sicilian,  you 
know,  and  shiver  in  your  Julys  hvvv. 
To  he  sure,  when  "twa's  full  summer  at 
-Messina,  as  we  priests  used  to  cross  in 
liroces-iion  the  great  scpiare  on  Assutu])- 
tion  Day,  you  iniuht  see  our  thickest 
yellow-  tapers  twist  suddenly  in  two, 
each  like  a  fallinj;  star,  or  sink  down  on 
themselves  in  a  jiore  of  wa.x.  Hut  sio, 
my  friends,  l)ut  go  !  \Ti>  (h-:  Inteiidant] 
Not  you,  rgo!'[77/(  othcr.i  /run  tin 
>il/nr(iii(  tit]  I  have  long  wantetl  to  eon- 
verse  with  you,  I'go  . 
Iiit(  n.    I'guccio — 

Mon.  .  .  .  "giiccio  Stetani,  man  !  of 
Ascoli.  Fermo,  and  Fossoml)runo  :— 
what  I  do  need  instructing  ahout,  are 
these  accounts  of  your  administration 
of  my  jioor  brother's  affairs.  I'gh  !  I 
shall  never  get  throu-ih  a  third  part  of 
your  accounts  :  take  some  of  these 
dainties  before  we  attempt  it,  however. 
Are  you  bashful  to  that  degree  V  Tor 
me.  a  crust  and  water  suffice. 

Illicit.  Do  you  choose  this  esi)ecial 
night  to  fpiestion  me  '!  < 

Mon.  This  night,  I'go.  Von  I,ave 
managed  my  late  brothers  affairs  since 
the  death  of  our  elder  i)rother  :  fourteen 
years  and  a  month,  all  but  three  days. 
On  the  3rd  of  Decern Ijer,  I  find  him  .".  . 
Jntm.  If  you  have  so  ultimate  an 
ac<piaintance  with  your  brothers  affairs, 
you  will  be  tender  of  turning  so  far 
back  :  they  will  hardly  bear  looking 
into,  so  far  back. 

Mon.  Ay,  ay,  ugh,  ugh,— nothing  but 
disappointments  here  below  !  I  remark 
a  cnnsiderable  payment  tnafle  to  your- 
self on  this  3rd  of  December.  Talk  of 
disappointments  !    There  was  a  young 


fellow  here,  Jules,   a  foreign  sculpt. ,1. 
I  did  my  utmost  to  advance,  thai  th," 
Church  might  be  a  gainer  by  us  \,„i\r 
he  was  going  on  hopefully  enough,  iuii 
of   a   si'dden   he   notifies   to   nu-  v.jii,,. 
marvellous  change  that  ha.s  hajtpcn.Ml  m 
his  notions  of  Art ;    here  's  his  Icti.c.- 
•  He  never  hul  a  clearly  conceived  mImI 
within  his  brain  till  to-day.     Vet  mh,  , 
his  hand  could  mana^;;  a  chisel,  Ih'  h,,, 
jiractised  expressing  other  men's  J(l.al> ; 
and,  in  the  very  i)erfection  he  hiis  at- 
tained to.he  foresees  an  ultimate  faiiiiiv; 
his    unconscious   hand    will    j)iirsiic  iI^ 
])rescribed  course  of  old  years,  and  will 
reproduce  with  a  fatal  e.\i>ertncs>  th, 
ancient  types,  let  the  novel  one  ap|i.;ir 
never  so  pal'  ably  to  his  spirit.     '!''iiiv;. 
but    one    method    of   escapi — contidin- 
the  virgin  type  to  a.s  chaste  a  hatnl.  ju. 
will  turn  painter  instead  of  sculptor,  aim 
paint,  not  carve,  its  cliaracteristii  v.-- 
strike   out,    I   dare   say,    a   scIkm,!   Iik. 
Correggio  :   how  i!iink"you,  I'go  •.- 
j      Itilni.    Is  t'orreggio  a  i)ainter  .' 
i      Mon.    Foolish  Jules  !    and  vet.  att<r 
all,   why  foolish  ?    He  may— pn.halilv 
will,    fail    egregiously ;      but    if    tlniv 
should  arise  a  new  painter,  will  it  ii.^t 
be  in  some  such  way  by  a  poet,  now.  1 1 
a  musician,  (sjarits  who  have  coiKcudl 
and   perfected  an   Ideal  througii  Mar 
other  channel)  tran.sferring  it   to  tin-. 
and  e.scaping  our  conventional  roa.j-  liv 
pure  ignorance  of  them  :    eii,  I'uo  '.'  It 
you  have  noappetite,  talk  at  least.  I'-d! 
liitin.   Sir,  I  can  submit  no  longer  tc 
this  course  of  yours  :  first,  you  scl((  t  ihr 
trro'.ij)  of  which  I  formed  one,— next  vi  1 
thin  it  gradually,— always  retaiiiiii- iii. 
with  your  smile,— and  so  do  you  pici.iil 
till  you  have  fairly  got  me' alone  with 
you    between    four    stone    walls.     Ani 
now  then  V    Let  thi.s  farce,  this  .  hattir 
end  now  :  what  is  it  you  want  with  nir  . 
Mon.    Ugo  ! 

Itili  n.  From  the  instant  you  an ivii!. 
I  felt  your  smile  on  me  as  you  (piot  kuh'I 
nie  about  this  and  the  cither  aitiric  in 
those  ])apers— why  your  brother  -liouiil 
have  given  me  this  villa,  that  jiud,r>.- 
and  your  nod  at  theemi  meant,-  what  ; 
Mon.    Possibly  that  I  wished  li.i  no 
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if  once  you  set  me 


Iniiil  talk   here  : 
I  ()ii;;liinji,  I'go  ! — 

hill  )i.  I  have  your  brother'.s  hand 
iind  sfal  to  all  I  possess  :  now  ask  nio 
wliat  for  !  what  service  I  tlid  him — ask 
iiic  I 

Moil.  I  would  better  not — I  shoidd 
ri|i  ii|i  old  disgraces,  let  out  my  poor 
liiotlicr's  weaknesses.  By  the  way, 
MatiVo  of  Forli,  (which,  I  forgot  to 
observe,  is  your  true  name,)  was  tlie 
interdict  ever  taken  off  you,  for  robbing 
that  church  at  Cesena  '! 

lull  ti.    Xo,  nor  neerls  be  :    for  when 
I    iiuirdered     your     brother's     friend, 
Pasi|uale.  for  him  .  .  . 
•^        Mini.    Ah,  he  employed  yon  in  that 
%     husincss.  did  he  V    Well,  I  must  let  you 
keep,  as   you  say.  t..is   villa  and    that 
imdiri,  for  fear  the  world  should  find 
out  my  relations  were  of  so  indifferent 
a  stamp  ?     Maffeo,    my   family   is   the 
nlde-^t    in    Messina,    and    century   after 
leiitiiry  have  my  |    Muenitors  gone  on 
|williitiiig  themselves  with  every  wicked- 
tie>s  lUKJcr  Heaven  :   my  own  father  .  .  . 
rot  his  soul  ! — I  have,  I  know,  a  chapel 
to  siipjiort  that  it  may  rest  :    my  dear 
two   dead    brothers    were, — what    you 
kn.iw  tolerably  well;    I,  the  youngest, 
iiiiL'ht  have  rivalled  them  in  vice,  if  not 
ill  wealth,  but  from  my  boyhood  I  came 
•Hit  from  among  thein,  and  so  am  not 
partaker   of   their   plagues.     My   glory  I 
sprinizs  from  another  source  ;   or  if  from  \ 
this.liy  contrast  only.— for  I.  the  bishop.  ' 
am  the  lirother  of  your  employers,  Tgo.  : 
I  liope  to  repair  some  of  their  wrong. 
however;   .so  far   as    my    brother's    ill-, 
-'Often  treasure  reverts  to  me.  I  can  stop 
the  eonsecpiences  of  his  crime  ;  and  not 
<'iie  vo/,/o  shall  escape  me.     .Maffeo,  the 
sword  we  (piiet  men  s[)urn  away,   von 
slirewd    knaves    j)iek    up   and    comniil 
iniinlers  with  ;    what  opportunities  the 
virtuous   forego,    the    villanous    seize. 
beeause,  to  pleasure  myself,  apart  from 
"ther  consideration.s,  niv  food  would  be 
"iillet-eake.    my    dress   sackcloth,    and 
;iiy   eoueh   straw,— am    I   tlierefore   to 
'«'   voii.  the  off-scouring  of  the  earth. 
sciiiKt'  the  poor  and  ignorant,  by  appro- 
pnatmg  a  pomp  these  will  be  sure  to 


think  lessens  the  abominations  so  unac- 
countably   and    e.xclusively    a.«.sociated 
with  it  ?    .Must  I  let  villas  an;l  /)orf,  ri  go 
to  you,  a  murderer  and  thief,  that  vou 
may    beget    by    means   of   them   other 
murderers    and    thieves  ?     No— if   niy 
cough  would  but  allow  me  to  sjieak  ! 
j      Intai.    What  am  1  to  expect  ?    you 
are  going  to  punish  me  ? 
'      Man.  —  Must   punish    you.   .Maffeo. 
I  cannot  afford  to  cast  away  a  chance. 
\  I  have  whole  centuries  of  sin  to  redeem, 
and  only  a  month  or  two  of  life  to  do  it 
in  !     How  should  I  dare  to  say  .  .  . 
i      Inlrn.    '  Forgive  us  our  trespasses  '  ? 
I      Moil.   .My  friend,  it  is  because  I  avow 
myself    a    very    worm,    sinfid    bcvond 
'  measure,  that  I  reject  a  line  of  conduct 
you  would  ajiplaud.  i)erhaps.     Shall  I 
proceed,    as    it    were,    a-pardoning  '! — 
1  I  y — who  have  no  symptom  of  reason 
I  to   a.ssume    that    aught   less   than    my 
■  strenuoiisest  efforts  will  keep  myself  oiit 
of  mortal  sin,  much  less,  kcc])  others  out. 
Xo  :    I  do  trespass,  but  will  not  double 
that  by  allowing  you  to  tresjiass. 
j      Iiitcii.   .And  supjiose  the  villas  are  not 
your    brother's   to   L'ive.    nor   yours   to 
I  take  ■/    Oh,  you  aie  hasty  enough  just 
j  now  ! 

j      Moil.    1.  2 — Xo.  :}  ! — av.  can  vou  read 
:  the  substance  of  a  letter"  Xo.  3.  I  have 
I  received   fr(uii   Jiome  t     It  is  jirecisely 
I  on  the  groiuid  there  mentioned,  of  the 
[  suspicion  I  have  that  a  certain  child  of 
my  late  elder  brother,  who  would  have 
succeeded  to  his  estates,  was  murdered 
in  infan(y  by  you.  .Matfeo.  at  the  insti- 
gation   of   my'  late   brother— that   the 
Pontiff  enjoins  on  me  not  merely  the 
bringing  that  .Maffeo  to  condign  piinish- 
ment,    but    the    taking    all    pains,    as 
guardian  of  that  infant's  heritage  for 
the  ("hurch.to  recover  it  jiarcel  by  parcel, 
howsoever,    whensoever,   and   whereso- 
ever.    While    you    are    now    gnawing 
those  fingers,  the  jiolice  are  engaged  in 
sealing  iij)  your  papers.  .Maffeo.  and  the 
mere  raising  my  voice  i)rings  my  people 
from  the  next  root))  to  djsjuwc  of  your- 
self.    But  I  want  you  to  confess  quietly, 
and  save  me  raising  my  voice.     Why, 
man,  do  I  not   know  the  old  story  ? 
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The  lioir  hit  ween  the  .-succi-wlin^r  heir, 
arid  that  heir's  ruHianly  instrmncnt,  and 
their  complot's  fflffct!!  nnd  the  lift-  of 
fear  and  l)ril«'s.  and  ominous  sniilinfi 
silenci'  '!  Did  yon  throttle  or  stat)  my 
brotluTs  infant  .'    I'ome.  now  ! 

/iiliii.  So  old  a  story,  and  tell  it  no 
lu'ttcr  ?  When  did  such  an  instrnmont 
over  prodm,.  such  an  etfect  ?  Either  the 
ehild  smile-  in  liis  face,  or,  most  likelv, 
he  is  ivA  fool  enouuh  to  put  himself  in 
Ihe  employer's  power  so  thorou^'hly  : 
the  child  is  always  ready  to  produce— as 
you  say — howsoever,  wiieresoever,  and 
whensoever. 
Moil.   Liar  ! 

Iiittii.  Strike  me  ?  Ah,  so  miftht  a 
father  chastise  !  I  shall  sleep  sounoly 
to-niijht  at  least,  though  the  gallow's 
await  me  tt>-morrow  ;  for  what  a  life 
did  I  lead  !  Carlo  of  Cesena  reminds  me 
of  ills  connivance,  every  time  I  pay 
his  annuity  ;  which  hapjicns  commonlv 
thrice  a  year.  If  1  remonstrate,  he  will 
eonfe-ss  all  to  the  good  bishop — you  ! 

Moil.  I  see  through  the  trick,  caitiff  ! 
I  would  you  spoke  truth  for  once.  All 
shall  be  sifted,  however — seven  times 
sifted. 

liitiii.     And   how   mv   absurd   riches  ; 
encumbered  me  !   I  dared  not  lay  claim  | 
to  above  half  my  possessions.     Let  me  ' 
but     once     unbosom     myself,     glorify 
Heaven,  antl  die  !  '    ' 

Sir,  you  are  no  brutal,  dastardlv  idiot 
like  your  brother  I  frightened  to  death  : 
let  us  understand  one  another.  Sir, 
I  will  make  away  with  her  for  you— the 
girl—here  close  at  hand  ;  not  the  stupid 
obvious  kind  of  killing  ;  do  not  s])eak — 
know  nothing  of  her  or  me  !  I  see  her 
every  day— saw  her  this  morning  :  of 
course  there  is  to  be  no  killing;  but 
at  Rome  the  courtesans  perish  off 
every  three  years,  and  I  can  entice  her 
thither— have,  indeed,  begun  opera- 
tions already.  There  s  a  certain  lusty, 
blue-eyed,  florid-comple.xioned  Engli.sh 
knave.  I  and  the  Police  employ  occa- 
sionally. You  assent,  I  erceive— no. 
tlmt '«  not  it— a.'-sent  I  do  not  say— but 
you  will  let  me  convert  mv  present 
havings  and    holdings   into  cash,  and 


give  me  time  to  cross  the  Alps  ' 
but  a  little  black-eyed,   pretty  .sin 
Felipj)a,  gay  silk-winding  girl."     I  | 
kept  her  out  of  harm's  way  up  to 
present  ;   for  I  always  intended  to  n 
your  life  a  plague  to  you  with  her  I 
as  well  settled  once  and  for  ever  : 
women    1    have     j)r(Kured    will 
Bluphock.s,  my  hand.some  scoundn 
for   somebody ;     and    once    Pippa 
tangled  ! — you  conceive  ?    Througl 
singing  /     Is  it  a  bargain  ? 


till. 

iiaki- 

'Ti. 

|.a>. 

I.  uli 
I'li- 
liir 


[From  without  is  hmrdtlu  mire  of  Pjita. 
t  i^intjiiiy — 

Onifirnd  thr  frx-tops  miil. 

Fl(iiccr'<   and  gniis   ■<iiiriii(i   'nntth    ',„.'■ 

hi  ; 
Til,  re  iva-i  nniiyht  above  me,  and  t,,,.;/!.! 

Moii; 
My  childhood  had  not  teamed  to  ki)n,r  : 
For,  what  are  the  roices  of  hird.i 
—Aij,    and   of   beast.i,—but    word-.  ~ ,,,., 

words, 
(^idi/  so  in  iich  more  sweet  ? 
The  hnowledije  of  that  with  mi/ 1  if,  }„.,„.,  ■ 
lint  I  had  so  near  made  out  the  sun. 
And  counted  i/our  stars,  the   Sen  n  <;,r/ 

One, 
I  ike  the  fingers  of  my  hand  : 
\ay,  I  could  all  but  understand 
Wherefore  through  heaven  the  white  m,,.,,,  ' 

ranges  ; 
And  just  when  out  of  her  soft  fifty  ehuwp  - 
-Vo  unfamiliar  face  might  overlook  im  — 
Suddenly  God  took  me  ! 

[PlPP.V  //'/>v'  •. 

Mon.  [Springing  up.]  My  peuplc- 
one  and  all— all— within  there!  (.a^ 
this  villain— tie  him  hand  and  foot  :  Hi' 
dares  ...  I  know  not  half  he  daro  Imt 
remove  him— quick  !  Miner,  i\  n<,i. 
Domine  .'  (piick,  I  say  ! 

I     PlPP.\"s  Chamber  again.     Site  (  nt,  /  -  ll. 

The  bee  with  his  comb. 

The  mouse  at  her  dray, 
I  The  grub  in  its  tomb, 
I  Wile  winter  away; 

But  the  fire-iiy  and   hedgc-shiuw  aiii 
lob-worm.  I  pray, 

How  fare  they  •. 
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Hii,  ha,  bc:<t  thanks  for  jour  counsel,  my 
Zanze — 

■  Fiast     upon     lampreys,     (juaff     the 

l?rei;aii/.e  ' — 
The  siiinnuT  of  Hfe  's  so  easy  to  spend, 
Aiulcareforto-morrowsosoonputaway ! 
Hut  winter  hastens  at  summer's  end. 
And    tire-tly,    hedge-shrew,    lob-worm, 

pray. 
How  fare  they  '! 
No  bidding  me  then  to  .  .  .  what  did  she 

say  ■: 

■  Fare  your   nails   ]iearlwise,   get   yotu' 

sinail  feet  shoes 
■Mnif  like  .  .  .  (what   said   siie  r) — and 

less  like  canoes  " — 
How  i)ert  that  girl  was  ! — would  1  be 

tiiose  ])ert 
IiiilMuient  staring  women  !    it  had  tlone 

nie, 
However,  surely  no  such  mighty  hurt 
To  leain  his  name  who  passed  that  jest 

u  f)on  me  : 
No  foreigner,  that  I  can  recollect, 
•  aiiic,  as  she  says,  a  month  since,  to 

inspect 
ilur  silk-mills — none  with  blue  eyes  and 

thick  rings 
'If  Knglish-ooloured  hair,  at  all  events. 
Uill,  if  old  Luca  keeps  his  good  intents, 
U'c  shall  do  better  :   see  what  next  year  I 

brings  !  '         ', 

I  may  buy  shoes,  my  Zanze,  not  appear 
More  destitute  than  you,  i)erhaps,  next 

year  ! 
l'>lii|i]i something!   I  had  caught  the 

uncouth  name 
Hilt    for    Monsignor"s    jK^ople's    sudden 

ilatfer 
Aliovc    us— bound    to    spoil    such    idle 

chatter 
As  ours;  it  were,  indeed, a  serious  matter 
If  ■-illy  talk   like  ours   should    put   to 

shame 
The  pious  man,  the  man  devoid  of  blaiius 
I  lie  .  .  .  ah,  but— ah,  but,  all  the  same, 
■No  mere  mortal  has  a  right  I 

Toinrry  that  exalted  air; 
||cst  j,c()]ile  are  not  angels  quite  :  | 

While— not  the  worst  of  people's  doings 

-■are  "    ; 

I  iH'  devil ;   so  there  's  that  proud  look  I 

to  spare  !  i 


Which  is  mere  counsel  to  myself,  mind  ! 

for 
I  have  just  In-en  the  holy  Jlonsignor  ! 
And  I  was  you  too,  Luigi's  gentlemother. 
And  you  too,  Luigi  !— how  that  J.uigi 

started 

Out  of  the  Turret— doubtlessly  departed 
()ii  some  good  errand  or  another, 
Forhepass'djustnowinatraveller'strim, 
And  the  sullen  company  that  prowled 

i  About  his  i)ath,  I  noticed,  scowled 

I  As  if  they  had  lost  a  prey  in  him. 

I  And  I  was  Jules  the  sculptor's  bride, 

,  And  I  was  Ottima  beside. 
And  now  what  am  I  /—tired  of  fooling  ! 

;  l)ay  for  folly,  night  for  schooling  ! 
New  year's  day  is  over  and  spent, 
111  or  well,  I  must  be  content  ! 
Kycn  my  lily  's  asleep.  I  vow  : 

^  Wake  up— here  's  a  friend  I've  pluckt 

'  y">'  '■ 

'■^ei — call  this  Howcr  a  heart's-ease  now  ! 
And  something  rare,  let  me  instruct  you, 
Is  this— with  petals  trijily  swollen.' 
Three  times  s|iotted,  thrice  the  pollen, 
While  the  leaves  and  jiarts  that  witness. 
The  old  proportions  and  their  fitness. 
Here     remain,     unchanged,     unmoved 

now — 
So,  call  this  pampered  thing  im]irov(d 

now  ! 
Supjiose  there  's  a  king  of  the  (lowers 
And  a  girl-show  held  in  his  bowers — 
'  F.ook  ye,  buds,  this  growth  of  om-s,' 
Says  he,  '  Zanze  from  the  llrenta, 
I  have  made  her  gorge  polenta 
Till  both  cheeks  are  near  as  bouncing 
-As  her  .  .  .  name  there's  no  pronoinieing! 
See  this  heightened  coloiu'  too — 
For  she  swilled  Ureganze  wine 
Till  her  nose  turned  deei)  carmine — 
'Twas  but  white  when  wild  she  grew  I 
And  only  by  this  Zanzi  "s  eyes 
Of  which  we  could  not  change  the  size. 
The  magnitude  of  what  's  achieved 
Otherwise,  may  be  perceived  !  ' 

Oh  what  a  drear,  dark  close  to  my  ))oor 

day  ! 
How  eouid  that  red  sun  drop  in  that 

black  cloud  ! 
Ah,   Pippa,   morning's    rule    is   movtd 

away, 
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Dispensed  witli,  never  more  to  be  al- 
lowed ! 
Day's  turn  is  over:    now  arrives  the 

night's. 
Oh,  Lark,  be  (hiy-  apostk' 
To  mavis,  merit   and  tlirostie, 
Hid  them  their  betters  jostle 
From  day  and  its  delijiiits  ! 
Hut  at  ni<,'ht,  brother  Howlet,  far  over 

the  woods. 
Toll  the  world  to  thy  ehantry  ; 
Sini,'  to  the  bats"  sleek  sisterjioods 
Full  tomplines  with  gallantry  : 
Then,  owls  and  bats,  eowls  and  twats, 
Monks  and  nuns,  in  a  cloister's  moods. 
Adjourn  to  the  oak-stiunp  pantry  ! 

\A/I(r  .-.■//(■  Iiii-s  hitjiiii  to  inidnsn  hirsilf. 
Now,  one  thing  I  shouhl  like  to  really 

know  : 
How  near   I  ever   might  ap[iroach  all 

these 
I  oidy  fancied  being,  this  long  day  ! 
— Ai>proach,    I   mean,   so  as   to 'touch  , 

them,  so 


As  to  ...  in  some  way  .  .  .  move  thcm- 

if  you  please. 
Do  good  or  evil  to  them  some  sli  r|,t 

way. 
For  instance,  if  I  wind 
Silk  to-morrow,  my  silk  may  bind 

[Sittin(j  oil  till'  III  dn'l. 
And  broider  Ottima's  ch)ak's  hein. 
Ah,   me  and  my  imi)ortant   pari   wiii, 

them. 

This  morning's  hymnhalf  jiromiscd  w|„.,i 
1  rose  ! 

True  in  some  sense  or  other,  I  siipiKK,. 

Though  I  passed  by  them  all,  ^kmI  lI? 
no  .sign. 

[As.shi  li,..,l,.„,, 

(iod  bless  me  !    I  can  pray  no  nmiv  to- 
night. 

Xo  douitt,  some  way  or  other,  liyniii- 
.say  right. 

All  .iirrirv  i.s  the  snnic.  with  Gnd — 

With  Cud,  irliost  piifjptls,  Ih'M  ttml  in.ff. 

Arc  we  :   tlun.  i'.s  no  lad  iiur  first. 

[IShl    sltip: 


am- 

In 


KIXG   VICTOR   AND   KING   CHARLES 

A  TRAGEDY 

So  far  as  I  know,  this  Tragedy  is  the  first  artistiral  consequence  of  what  Vnlta 
crmed  a  terrible  event  without  eonse(|uences  ;  '  and  although  it  prolc^-,- 
he  historical,  I  have  taken  more  pains  to  arrive  at  the  history  than  iiKwt  i.a.l 
would  thank  me  for  particularizing  :  since  ac(|uaiiited,  as  I  will  hope  tlicni  (n  l„ . 
with  the  chief  circumstances  of  Victor's  remarkable  Fiiropcan  career-,,,,,  uniu 
ignorant  of  the  sad  an.l  surprising  facts  I  am  about  to  rei.roduce  (t,.lcral.l.'  ac- 
counts of  whuh  are  to  be  found,  for  instance,  in  Abbe  Koman's  H.cil.  .„■  .v,n 
the  btth  of  Lord  Orrery  .  Lett..rs  from  Italy)-I  eanr'  i-ct  them  to  I...  v .  , >,  ,1. 

nor  des  -ous  of  becoming  so.  in  all  the  .letails  of  t.  uoir.s,  corrcsp.„,.|.  ,i, , . 

and  relations  ot  the  time.  From  these  only  mav  be  obtained  a  knowlc'j.'c  ,^1  tiu 
liciv  am.  audacious  temper,  unscru|)iilous  seltisbness,  profound  dissimul.tii..,,, 
and  singular  fe,-tiluy  in  resonn'es,  of  X'ictor-the  extreme  ami  painful  m  ,i>i- 
i'i^'\'Tm  '".^'''''  '"""^•'"•''y  "f  I"'«eis,  earnest  good  purpose  an.l  va,  illaiin, 
Mill,  ot  Uiarles— the  noi)le  and  right  wcman's-manliness  of  his  wife-ai-l  tli 
Ill-considered  rascality  an<l  subse(|iient  better-advised  rectitude  of  DOiiii.i. 
Ulien  1  say,  therefore,  that  I  cannot  but  believe  my  statement  (combinii)..  a>  i! 
Uoes  what  appears  correct  in  Voltaire  and  plausible  in  Condoicet)  more  Hurt.. 
Ijerson  and  thing  than  any  it  has  hitiierto  been  inv  fortune  to  meet  \>i'i.  ,„, 
uuui>t  my  wortl  will  be  taken,  and  my  evidence  spared  as  readily.— A'.  U. 
LuxDox,  184l'. 
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PERSONS. 

Victor  Amadeis,  First  King  of  Sardinia. 
Charles  E.mmamei,,  liis  Son,  Prince  of  Piedmont 
PoLYXENA,  Wife  of  Charles. 
D'Ormea,  Minister. 

f.^'^'u  "T;'^^I.^'T"7'  ^'^'T^'-'  "^  I^'^^'i  I''i'"<'^'.  n^-ar  Turin,  communicating 
witli  a  Hail  at  the  back,  an  Aimrtnient  to  the  left  and  another  to  the  right  of  the 

Time,  17;jO-l. 


FIRST  YEAR  1730.— KING  VICTOR    Voung  was  I.  cjuite  neglected,  nor  con- 
cerned 


Part  I 
Charles,  Polyxena. 
Cli'i.   You  think  so  ?   Well,  I  do  not. 


By  the  world's  business  that  engross,  d 

so  nuich 
My  father  and  my  brother  :    if  I  peer<Ml 
From  out  my  i>ri-acy.— amid  the  crash 


/),/  M,.  u  I         I      •■■—'■'•-  -'J   I'ii    uyy. — amid  uie  crasli 

All  .nust  dear  up;    we  sha^f  irtp^y    ■'"'  ''Z:'  '"''""•  <'-'—!  those 

Ti        •       '       .         ,  Twas  war.  iieace — France  our  f.m   »i.>«- 

llH^    cannot    last   for   ever-oh,    may  -Englaml.  friemll  ''  •'"'' 

To-da;,  I™  day  !  ^"    '"vu '.i!'-    \{vf     ^""'    "'"' 

M^u^'hange  !  ~^''^  '''"""'"  '   '^''  ''"'"  ;  ^  ''""' ttiS^'""'  "  '""""■"•''  '""^'^ 
/v.       "      Emlureit,tlu>n.  |  In  the  chivalrous  couple,  then  let  dro,. 

I  iL    i.i     I  No  doubt,  a  l.te    My  curtain-- 1  am  out  of  it,"  I  .said- 

1-ikc  this  drags  on,  now  better  and  now    When 


vvorse 
My  father  may  .  .  .  may  take  to  lovin;,' 

me  ; 
And  he  may  take  D'Ormea  closer  vet 


J'"f.         You  have  told  mc.  Charles. 
-,.P"-      ,  ,  Polvxena— 

When  suddenly,— a  warm  March  day 
just  that  ! 


T"  c...msel  hinj  ;_may  even  cast  off  her    Just  so  mu.'h  sunshine  as  the  eotta-Hu's 
-1  hat  bad  Sebastian:    but  he  «ls.,  ..,nv  ..i.:i.i  '<h  .is  uk  couagti  ., 


That  bad  Sebastian  ;    but  he  also  may 
.  <»r.  no.  Polyxena,  my  onlv  friend,' 
lie  may  not  force  you  from  me  y 
,,  ^'"'-  Now,  force  me 

lidiii  you  !— me,  close  by  you  as  if  there 

irloomcd 
No    D'Ormeas,   no   Sebastians   on   our 

l)ath— 
At  I!i\()li  or  Turin,  .still  at  hand. 
An  li-counsellor,   prime  confida-  • 
force  me  ! 
'■/"/.    I5ecause  I  felt  as  sure,  as  I  feel 


■-■■ire 


\\<   (lasp  hands  now,  of  be 


once. 


■ing  happy 


child 

Hasks  in  delighted,  while  the  cottager 
Takes  off  his  boniu't.  as  he  ceases  work, 
To  catch  the  more  of  it— and  it  must  fall 
Heavily  on  my  brother  .  .  .  had  vou  seen 
Philip— the  lion-featured  !  not  like  me  ! 
/W.  I  know — 
(-'fi'i-  And  Philip's  mouth  yet 

fast  to  mine. 
His  dead  cheek  on  my  cheek,  his  arm 

still  round 
My  neck,— they  bade  me  rise, '  for  I  was 

heir 
To   the    Duke.'    they   said,    '  the   ri^ht 

hand  of  the  Duke:  ' 
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Till  then  hi' was  my  fathfiMiot  tlu'Diikf! 
No.  .  .  Ictmctiiiisli .  .  .  tlio  whole  intiicato 
Worlirs-busiiicss   their   dciul    boy    was 

born  to,  I 
-Must  eoiKiiuT,— ay,  tlu>  brilliant  thing 

lie  was, 
I,  of  a  sudih'ii,  must  be  :    my  faults,  my 

follies, 
—  All  bitter  truths  were  told  nie,  all  at 

onee. 
To    end    the    sooner.      What    I    simply 

styled 
Their  overlooking   nie,   iiad    b.eti  eoii- 

tenipt  : 
How  should  the  Duke  employ  himself, 

forsooth, 
Witii  sueh  an  one,  while  lordly  Philip 

rode 
IJy  him  their  Turin  through  /     l>ut  he 

was  imnished. 
And  must  put  up  with— me  !   "Twas  sad 

enough 
To  learn  my  future  portion  and  sul)niit. 
And  then  the  wear  and  worry,  blame  on 

blame  ! 
— For,  spring-sounds  in  my  ears,  spring- 
smells  about. 
How  could  I   but  grow  dizzy   in  their 

j)ent 
Dim  palace-rooms  at  first  ?  .My  mother's 

look 
.As  they  discn.ssed  my  insignificance — 
She  and  my  father,  and  I  sitting  by. — 
I  bore;    I  knew  how  brave  a  sou  thi-y 

missed  : 
Philip  had  gaily  i)assed  state-pa))ers  o'er, 
While  Charles  was  spelling  at  them  pain-  ; 

fully  ! 
But  Victor  was  my  father  spite  of  that.  < 
'  Duke  Victor's  entire  life  has  been,'  I 

.said. 
'  Innunu'rable  efforts  to  one  end  : 
And,  on  the   point  now  of  that  end's 

success. 
Our  Dui-al  turning  to  a  Kingly  crown, 
Where  's  time  to  be  reminded  "tis  his 

child 
He  spurn.s  ?  '    And  so  I  suffered— yet 

.scarce  suffered, 
.Since  I  had  you  at  length  ! 


^'"'-  — To  serve  in  place 

Of    monarch,    minister    and    mistress, 
Charles  ! 


C/xi.    Hut,  once  that  crown  olitiuiiM!, 
then  was't  not  like 
Our  lot  would  alter  ?    •  When  lie  i.  Mn 

takes  breath, 
Ulanet's  around,  and  .sees  who  's  Icti  i„ 

love — 
\ow  that  my  njother  's  dead,  sees  I  ,,!) 

left- 
Is  it  not  like  he'll  love  me  at  the  Im>i  ; 
Well,  Savoy  turns  Sardinia;  the  \)ukr\ 

King  : 
Could     I— precisely     then— could    yiw 

exjiect 
His  harshness  to  redouble  ?    TIk  se  t,w 

months 
Have  been  .  .  .  have  been  .  .  .  Poh  \t  n,i, 

do  you 
And  (;o(l  conduct  me.  or  I  lo.se  iiiVMit' 
What  would  he  have  ?    What  ist  ilm 

want  with  nu"  '! 
Him  with  this  mistress  and  this  iiiiiiisNr, 
—  Von  set'  me  aiul  you  hear  him  ;  jml. , 

us  both  ! 
Pronounce  what  I  shouhl  do,  Polyxtn.i : 
I'o/.     Kndure,  endure,  Ueloveil  !    Say 
you  not 
Thai  he  's  your  Father  ?    All  "s  >.,  ii;,  i- 

dent 
To  novel  sway  !    Beside,  our  litV  inu«t 

change : 
Or  you'll  acquire  his  kingcraft,  <,r  Ik  II 
I  find 

;  Harshness  a  sorry  way  of  teachiiii;  if. 
I  bear  this — not  that  there  's  .so  niiK  li 
to  bear. 
;      Clia.   Vou  bear  it  ?  don't  I  know  tliat 

you,  tho'  bound 
To  silence  for  my  sake,  are  ]>erislnii!.' 
Pieceniea    bcsido  me  ?    and  how  otini- 

wi.se  ■/ 
—When     every     creephole     from     tin 

hideous  Court 
U  .stopt ;  the  Minister  to  dog  inc.  In  iv 
The    Mistress    posted    to    entrap    mm:, 

there  ! 
And  thus  shall  wc  grow  old  in  su.  Ii  ,i 

life— 
Xot    careless, — never    estranged.  -l)..t 

ohi  :    to  alter 
Our  life,  there  is  so  much  to  alt(  r  ! 

PijI.  Ciillir  — 

Is  it  agreed  that  we  forego  comiilaiiits 
Even  at  Turin,  yet  complain  wc  Imr 
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I  At  Rivoli  ?  'Twere  wiser  you  announced 
:j  Our  presence  to  the  King.     What 's  now 

I  afoot, 

I I  wonder  ?— Not  that  any  more  's  to 
dread 

Than  every  day's  embarrasiment— but 
guess, 
i  P'or  nie,   why  train  so  fast  succeeded 
train 
(Jn  the  high-road,  each  gayer  still  than 
,,:  each ; 

■r*  I  noticed  your  Archbishop's  pursuivant, 
,.  The  sable  cloak  and  silver  cross  ;    such 
pomp 
Bodes . . .  what  now,  Charles  ?  Can  you 
conceive  '! 

;    ^J"!-  ,  Not  I. 

rd.  A  matter  of  some  moment — 

f,    f'*"-  There  's  our  life  ! 

y  Which  of  the  group  of  loiterers  that 
M  stared 

EFroni  the  lime-avenue,  divines  that  I— 
^  About  to  figure  presently,  he  thinks, 
3  In  face  of  all  assembled— am  the  one 
M  Who  knows  precisely  least  about  it  ? 

"  ,  /y-     ,  Tush  ! 

u  Orniea  s  contrivance  ! 

'''"'■  Ay— how  otherwise 

S>hould  the  young  Prince  serve  for  the 
I  old  King's  foil  ? 

|— So  that  the  simplest  courtier   may 
I  remark, 

iTwere  idle  raising  parties  for  a  Prince 
IContent  to  linger  D'Ormea's  lauchinii- 
I  stock!  ^ 

i.Soiuetliinfr,  'tis  like,  about  that  weary 
°  business : 

[Pointing  to  papers  he  has  laid 
down,    and    which    Polyxena 
I. ru  mines. 
-Not  that  I  comprehend  three  words, 
of  course, 
lAfter  all  last  night's  study. 

L..  '^''«'  ^^'nt  heart ! 

m  iiy,  as  we  rode  and  you  rehearsed  just 

now 
Its  substance  .  .  .   (that 's  the  folded 

.s|)ecch  I  mean, 
lonterning  the  Reduction  of  the  Fiefs) 
■^Uhat  wnuki  you   have  ?_!  fa„,ied 
while  you  spoke, 
bonu.  tones  were  just  your  father's. 

'^'  Flattery  !  | 

H 


Pol.    I  fancied  so :— and  here  lurks, 
sure  enough. 
My   note   upon    the   Spanish    Claims! 

1  ou've  mastered 
The  fief-speech  thoroughly  :   this  other, 

mind. 
Is  an  opinion  you  deliver,— stay, 
Hest  read  it  slowly  over  once  to  me  ; 
Kead— there  's  bare  time ;   you  read  it 

hrnily- loud 
—Rather  loud— looking  in  his  face  — 

don't  sink  ' 

Your  eye  once— ay,  thus  !    '  If  Spain 

claims  .  .  .'  begin 
— Just  as  you  look  at  me  ! 

Cha.  At  you  !  Oh,  trul  •, 

Vou  have  I  seen,  say,  marshalling  your 

troops —  '' 

Dismissing  councils— or,  through  doors 

ajar. 
Head  sunk  on  hand,  devoured  by  slow 

chagrins 
—Then  radiant,  for  a  crown  had  all  at 

once 
Seemed  possible  again  !  I  can  behold 
Him,  whose  least  whisper  ties  my  spirit 

fast. 
In  this  sweet  brow,  nought  could  divert 
me  from, 

Save  objects  like  Sebastian's  shameless 
hp, 

Or,  worse,  the  dipt  grey  hair  and  dead 
white  face. 

And  dwindling  eye  as  if  it  ached  with 
guile, 

D'Ormea  wears  .  .  . 

[As  he  kisses  her,  enter  from  the 
Kino's  apartment  D'Ormea. 

,,    ,  .         ,  I  said  he  would  divert 

My  kisses  from  your  brow  ! 

D'O.  [Aside.]  Here  !    So,  King  Victor 

Spoke  truth  for  once ;    and  who  's  or- 
dained, but  I, 

To  make  that  memorable  ?     Both  in 
,  call, 

I  As  he  declared  !     Were  t  better  cnash 
I  the  teeth. 

Or  laugh  outright  now  ? 

Cha.  [to  Pol.  ]      What 's  his  visit  for  ? 
DO.  [Aside.]  I  question  if  they  even 

8})eak  to  me. 
Pol.  [to  Cha.]  Face  the   man  !    he'll 
suppose  you  fear  him,  else. 
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[Aloud.]  The  Marquis  bears  the  King's 
command,  no  doubt. 
DO.  [Aside.]  Precisely  !— If  I  threa- 
tened him,  }>erha|)s  ? 
Well, this  at  least  is  |)uniahment  enough! 
Men  used  to  j)romise  punishment  would 
come. 
Cha.     Deliver    the    King's    message, 

Marquis  ! 
DO.  [Aside.]  Ah— 

So  anxious  for  his  fate  ?   [.Aloud.]  A 

word,  my  Prime, 
Before  you  see  your  father — just  one 

word 
Of  counsel  ! 

Cha.        Oh,  your  counsel  certainly — 
Poly.xena,  the  Marcjuis  counsels  us  ! 
Well,  sir  ?   Be  brief,  however  ! 

DO.  What  ?  you  know 

As  much  as  I  ? — preceded  me,  most  like. 
In  knowledge  !    So  !  ('Tis  in  his  eye, 

beside — 
His  voice  :  he  knows  it,  and  his  heart 's 

on  flame 
Already  !)    You  surmise  why  you,  my- 
self, 
Del  Borgo,  Spava,  fifty  nobles  more, 
Are  summoned  thus  ? 

Cha.  Is  the  Prince  used  to  know. 

At  any  time,  the  pleasure  of  the  King, 
Before  his  minister  ? — Polyxena, 
Stay  here  till  I  conclude  my  task  :  I  feel 
Your    presence — (smile    not) — through 

the  walls,  and  take 
Fresh  heart.     The  King's  within  that 
chamber  ? 
D'O.  [Passing  the  table  irhercon  a  paper 
lies,  exclaims,  as  he  glances  at  it, 
'  .'pain  !  ' 
Pol.  [.iside  to  Cha.]     Tarry     awhile  : 

what  ails  the  minister  ? 
D'O.   Madam,  I  do  not  often  trouble 
you. 
Tiie  Prince  loathes,  and  you  loathe  me — 
let  that  pass  !  1 

But  since  it  touches  him  and  you,  not 

me,  '  : 

Bid  the  Prince  listen  !  I 

Pol.  [to  Cha.]    Surely  you  will  listen  ! 

— Deceit  ? — Those  fingers  crumpling  up  | 

his  vest  '!  j 

Cha.    DeceitfiJ  to  the  very  fingers'  I 

ends ! 


',      D'O.  [who  has  approached  them,  „\;,. 
j  looks  the  other  paper  Ch au  i.ks  r,„.. 

tinuea  to  hold. 
'  My  project  for  the  Fiefs  !    As  I  sii|k 

\m6eil  ! 
Sir,  I  must  give  you  light  upon  tll(,^e 
I  measures 

'  —For  this  is  mine,  and  that  I  .s|iit.i|  if 
I  Spain, 

,  Mine  too  ! 

Cha.         Release  me  !    Do  you  jjldzc 

on  me 
Who  bt>ar  in  the  world's  face  (that  is,  tW 

world 
You've  made  for   me  at  Turin)  your 

contempt  ? 
— Your    measures  ? — When    was   am 

hateful  task 
Not  D'Ormea's  imposition  ?    Leave  my 

rolie  ! 
What  i)ost  can  I  bestow,  what  jrrant 

concede  ? 
Or  do  you  take  me  for  the  Kin;;  ? 

D'O.  Not  I; 

Xot   yet   for    King, — not   for.  as  yit, 

thank  God, 
One,  who  in  .  .  .  shall  I  say  a  yiar-a 

month  ? 
Ay  ! — shall  be  wretcheder  than  i  "er  wa* 

slave 
In  his  Sardinia, — Europe's  spec  t ado, 
And    the    world's    bye-word  !     What ; 

The  Prince  aggrieved 
That   I    excluded    him    our   counsels; 

Here 

[Touching   the   pniur  in 
Charles ",«  hnnd. 
.Accept  a  method  of  extortinjr  pild 
From  Savoy's  nobles,  who  luu.st  wiin; 

its  worth 
In  silver  first  from  tillers  of  the  soil. 
Whose  hinds  again  have  to  coiitiHiutf 

brass 
To     make    up    the    amount— tlitres 

counsel,  sir  ! 
.My  counsel,  one  year  old  ;  and  the  fnii;. 

this— 
Savoy  's  become  a  mass  of  misery 
And  wrath,  which  one  man  has  to  meet 

— the  King : 
You're  not  the  King  !  Another  c  oiiru^el, 

sir  ! 
Si)ain  entertains  a  project  (here  it  lies) 
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Whic'li,  guessed,    makes   Austria  offer 
]  that  same  King 

[Thus  much  to  baffle  Spain;  he  promises ; 
I  Then  comes  iSpain,  breathless  lest  she  be 
I  forestalled, 

I  Her  offer  follows  ;  and  he  promises  .  .  . 
rAa.— Promises,  sir,  when  he  before 
agreed 
I  To  Austria's  offer  ? 

I    DO.  That 's  a  counsel.  Prince  ! 

I  But  past  our  foresight,  Spain  and  Austria 
1  (choosing 

I  To  make  their  quarrel  up  between  them- 
I  selves 

Without  the  intervention  of  a  friend) 
I  Produce     both     treaties,     and     both 
promises  .  .  . 
Chn.  How  ? 

!>'().  Prince,  a  counsel ! — And 

the  fruit  of  that  ? 
I  Both  j)arties  covenant  afresh,  to  fall 
'Toi.'1'tlicr  on  their  friend,  blot  out  his 
'  name, 

JAlx)lish  him  from  Europe.  So,  take 
I  note, 

Here  s  Austria,  and  here  's  Spain  to 
I  tight  against, 

I  And  what  sustains  the  King  but  Savoy 
I  here, 

lA  miserable  jwoplc  mad  with  wrongs  ? 
j  Yonrc  not  the  King  ! 
1     ^'/'"-  Polyxena.  you  said 

All  would  clear  up  :  all  does  clear  up  to 
'  mc!  I 

1>'(>.   Clears  up  ?   'Tis  no  such  thing  i 
to  envy,  then  ?  I 

jVou  sec  the  King's  state  in  its  length  ' 
I  and  breadth  ?  i 

noil  blame  me,  now,  for  keeping  you 
I  aloof 

I  From  counsels  and  the  fruit  of  counsels  ? 

^Tiil  I  explain  this  morning's  business  ! 
'n     <'f>".[A.'<ide.]  No— 

IMo(.p  to  my  father,  yes,— D'Ormea.  no  ; 

s-ilu-  Kmg's  son,  not  to  the   King's 
counsellor  ! 

jl  will  do  something,— but  at  least  retain 

^ilic  crcht  of  my  deed  !  [Aloud.]  llien, 

j  .         it  is  this 

[^ oil  now  expressly  come  to  tell  me  ? 

It      ii"     ■«.  This 

MO  tell !  "iou  apprehend  me  ? 


Perfectly, 
have    shown 


Cha. 
Further,    D'Ormea,    you 

yourself, 
For  the  first  time  these  many  weeks  and 

months, 
Dis|)osed  to  do  my  bidding  ? 
i*'<^-  From  the  heart ! 

Vha.  Acquaint  my  father,  first,  I  wait 
his  jileasure : 
Next ...  or,  I'll  tell  you  at  a  fitter  time. 
Acquaint  the  King  ! 

if'O.  [Aside.]     If  I  'scape  Victor  yet ! 
First,  to  jirevent  this  stroke  at  me — if 

not, — 

Then,  to  avenge  it !  [To  Cha.]  Gracious 

sir,  I  go.  [Goes. 

Cha.    God,  I  forebore  !    Which  more 

offends — that  man 

Or  that  man's  master  ?    Is  it  come  to 

this  ? 
Have    they    supposed    (the    sharjiest 

insult  yet) 
I  needed  e'en  his  intervention  ?     No  ! 
No— dull  am  I,  conceded,— but  so  dull. 
Scarcely  !   Their  step  decides  me. 

Pof-  How  decides  ? 

Cha.    You     would     be     free     from 
D'Ormea's  eye  and  hers  ? 
— Could  fly  the  court  with  me  and  live 

content  ? 
So— this  it  is  for  which   the  knights 

assemble  ! 
The  whispers  and  the  closeting  of  late. 
The  savageness  and  insolence  of  old, 
— For  this  ! 

Pol.  What  mean  you  ? 

^^''«.  How  ?  you  fail  to  catch 

Their  clever  plot?    I 'missed  it— but 

could  you  ? 
These  last  two  months  of  care  to  incul- 
cate 
HowduUIam, — D'Ormea's  present  visit 
To  prove  that,  being  dull,  I  might  be 

worse 
Were   I   a   king — as  wTctchcd   as   now 

dull— 
You  recognize  in  it  no  winding  up 
Of  a  long  plot  ? 

Pol.         Why  should  there  be  a  plot  ? 
Cka.     The  crown  's  secure  now  ;     I 
should  shame  the  crown — 
An  old  complaint ;  the  point  is,  how  to 
gain 
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Mypla(eforonemorctitinVictor'8«.yp8,  !— I  have  not  breathe*!,  I  think    th,.. 
Him  inmtri'HH  ,  the  SfbaHtian's  child.  many  yeani ' 

""'  ' '•'        Pol.    Why-it  may  be  !-if  h,.  .|.Mr. 

to  wed 
That  woman  and  legitimate  her  (  hil,] 


Pf>l-  In  truth  ? 

Cfut.    They  dare  not  (|uite  dethrone 

nardinia  8  frince  :  x«i»i,  muman  miu  leKnimaie  ner  r|iiii|_ 

But  they  may  descant  on  my  dulness  till  \      Cha.    You  see  as  much  ?    Oh.  I,  i  l,,, 
I  hey  Mting  me  into  even  praying  them    i  will  have  way  ! 

For  leave  to  hide  my  head,"  resign  my    You'll  not  repent  confiding  in  uu;  Lnv, 

^    1     '*\^[*x'        ■.      xw  ,    i  There '8  many  a  brighter  8iM)t  Ml  I'h.N 

And  end  the  coil.     Not  see  now  ?    In  '  mont,  far 

T.      '  .V''''    ♦      ,     .u  ,.         i  '''*'*"  ^'^o"-      ''"  "^^^'"^  him-.,r.  MH. 

iney  tJ  have  me  tender  them  myself  my  j  pose 

.  ^'»^^>*  ]  You  hear  first  how  I  mean  to  sih  ak  n,v 

Asonemcapable  : — some  cause  for  that,  I  mind? 

Since  I  (lelaycd  thus  long  to  see  their  j —Lou  ..y  and   firmly  both,  this  ii„,e 

""'t '  I  be  sure ! 

I  shall  apprise  the  King  he  may  resume  j  I  yet  may  see  your  Rhine-lan-l-who 
My  rights  this  moment.  |  can  tell  ? 

.,  ^'?!, ,.  Pa»«e!  I  dare  not  think    Once  away,  ever  then  awav  !  I  linaf 

.So  ill  of  \  ictor.  "  '     4^  I  T  .       ■       ..    •'. 


Cha.  Think  no  ill  of  him  ! 

Pol. — Nor  think  him,  then,  so  shallow 
as  to  suffer 
His  purpose  be  divined  thus  easily. 
And  yet — you  are  the  last  of  a  great 

line ; 
There  's  a  great  heritage  at  stake  ;  new 

«lays 
Seemed  to  await  this  newest  of  the 

realms 
Of  Europe :— Charles,  you  must  with- 
stand this  ! 
^(^fi»-  .... 

You  dare  not  then  renounce  the  splendid 

court 
For  one  whom  all  the  world  despises  ? 
Speak  ! 
Pol.  My  gentle  husband,  speak  I  will, 
and  truth. 


Pol.   And  I  too  breathe  ! 

Cha.  Come,  my  Polyxina '. 

KING  VICTOR:  Part  II 

Enter  Kino  Victor,  bearing  th,  ntpiln 
on  a  cushion,  from  his  uiKirliiunl. 
He  calls  loudly. 

D'Ormea  !— for  patience  fails  nic  tn  a.l- 

ing  thus 
Among  the  trains  that  I  have  laid.— mv 

knights. 
Ah—  I  Safe  in  the  hall  here— in  that  ant.rooiii. 


My  son,— D'Ormea,   where?    of  thi- 
one  touch — 

[Laying  down  tin  rniim. 
This  fireball  to  these  mute,  blatk.  lolJ 
trains — then  ! 

- Outbreak  enough  ! 

Were  this  as  you  bel-eve,  and  I  once  sure  ,  [Contemplating  it.]  To  lose  all.  att.r  all  I 
\  our  duty  lay  in  so  renouncing  rule,  ]  This— glancing  o'er  my  house  for  a-.s- 
1  could  .  .  .  could  ?  Oh,  what  happiness  |  shajied, 


it  were — 
To  live,  my  Charles,  and  die,  alone  with 

you  ! 
Cha.    I  grieve  I  asked  yon.     To  the 

presence,  then  ! 
By  thi.s,  D'Ormea  acquaints  the  King, 

no  doubt. 
He  fr-arp  I  am  too  simple  for  muri;  hints. 
And  that  no  less  will  serve  than  Victor's 

mouth 
Teaching  me  in  full  council  what  I  am. 


m 
1 


Brave  meteor,  like  the  crown  of  (viinij 

now — 
Jerusalem,      Spain,      England    rvcry 

change 
The  braver, — and  when  I  have  rlntrlitiJ 

a  prize 
My  ancestry  died  wan  with  watdiini'      f , 

for,  ~^ 

To  lose  it  !— by  a  slip— a  fault-  a  trick 
I  Learnt  to  advantage  once,  antl  nut  un- 
I  learnt 
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Wlun  |.«wt   the   118C.-' just  thU  once  FiMt.  you  read  the  Annulment  of  the 

more     (I  thought)  Oaths; 

Is,.  It  with  SfMiin  and  Austria  happily.  IM  Borgo  follows  ...  no.  the  Prince 
An.l  then  away  with  trick  !  '    An  over-  shall  sign  ; 

,.,,     "'*'*'*         ,.,    •  J^^^  '*'*   Del   Borgo  read  the  Instru- 

I  (1  liave  repaired  thrice  over,  any  time  '  nient ; 

Tliese  tifty  years,  must  hap|)en  now  !    On  which,  I  enter. 

At  length  ;  and  I,  to  make  the  most  of  Vou,  sire,  may  dT'a!!  you'aff^t-mav 
IH-ace,  1  |,r,.ak  ' 

\.nturc,  iny  project  on  our  people  here.    Your  engine,  me.  to  pieces  :   try  at  least 

As  meding  not  their  help-which  If  not  a  spring  renmins  worth  saving  • 
hurojK?  knows.  Take 

And  imans.  cold-blootled.  to  disj^se  My  counsel  as  I've  counselle.l  many 
,      ''    .       ..  .  times!  ' 

(Apart  froin  plausibilities  of  war)  What  if  the  Spaniard  and  the  Austrian 

To  crush    the    new-made    King— who  I  threat  » 

F.r  M'r'*"i"?ri,     Ti    .        u.         '^•''^^^'^    England.    Holland.    Venice- 
harcd  her.     .As  Duke,  I  lost  each  foot  which  ally 

I  ,    , ,  "f  t'arth  Select  you  ? 

i  Ami  laughed  at  her  :   my  name  was  left,  !       Vie.  Aha  !  Come.  D'Ormea.-'  truth  ' 

I  u    I'l"^  "Vr.  .  n  .   .  I  Was  on  your  lip  a  minute  since.     Allies  T 

I  L,.ft.  all  was  left !  But  she  can  take,  she  |  I've  broken  faith  with  Venice;  Holl7nd 

Knows.       ,^  ,    _  !  England. 

This  crown,  herself  conceded  ...  |  -As  who  knows  if  not  you  v 

Kin.l  Kuro,.  !    My  c.rJ^^'.^t  SS  i  BrJ^I^faith-with  oJX'^^^'i^t 
4  T,     ,  "•■'y"  •  .  .  break  faith  ? 

rius  boy  was  ever  subject  to  mjr  will-        Vic.    When  Hrst  I  stumbled  on  vou 
ImiKl  and  tame— the  fitter  !   D'^Ormea.  {  Marquis— 'twas  °"  ^°"' 

■  Ml   .  l*!*^  ...  I  •^t  Mondovi— a  little  lawver's-clerk 

hat  If  the  sovereign  's  also  rid  of  thee  I      DO.    Therefore  your  soul's  a  ly"'- 
H.S  prune  of  parasites  ?-Yet  I  delay  !  who  brought  you  through   ^  ' 

iJOrmea!    [As    D'Or.MEa    enter.,    the    Your  .piarrel  with  the  Pope"  at  pains 
King  seatu  himself.  \  enough— 

^^^^  My  son,  the  Prince-attends  he  ?  '  VVhosim,.lyechoe<l  you  inthese  affairs- 

H.-.io.'.snttonrl      Ti  .      **"  **'°.'"  >°"  cannot,  therefore,  visit 

n.  (lots  attend.     The  crown  prepared  !  these 

Tip  y:;.'l.Sin  your  resolve.  i  ^'^--;^';^^o;^— whom  you'll  trust 

n- \celIor  and  the  S^K^  V  I ''''"   ^^a^T'   °"   '"^  ^""^   '"   ^'^^^ 

/>V>.  tile's:  innunziata.-If,  my  ]      ^'"-  LT"  "''""'  '"  "°*'"'  '''^'  ^°" 

V.Hir  fdmmcq  hn,l  «^f  ♦  **       •  Prevented    me,    that    since   that   great 

I oruincs  had  not  tottered  worse  '  town  kept 

■  -    Del  Trgo  has  drawn   up  the  ^  '''"''    sluff^d ''"    '''''"""''    '"''''' 

SMv    s^-r  1^1   ";!^     ,,      .,  ,      I  And  D'Ormea's  «Hf  sufficiently  recluse, 
'        1  "ware      '      ^''"*^^"^"t  '      ""'y-  ;  He   missed  a  sight.-my  na/al  arma^ 

Of  the^lca^t  blunder,  or  we  look  but  |  When  Tltnt  Toulon.     How  the  skiff 

'  exults 
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Upon    th«    K«ll>ut'M    wave !— riwH    its 

hoiKht, 
OVrto|w  it  ovfu  ;    but  the  great  wavo 

biirMtH — 
Ami  hi'll-(l(>t>p  in  the  horrilile  profoiin<l 
Buries  itself  the  galliot :     Mhall  the  Hkiff 
Think  to  esc-ajH'  the  cea'n  blaik  trough 

in  turn  ? 
Apply  this  :  you  have  lH«en  niv  minister 
— N'ext  me— above  me,  |)OMtii))ly  ;— Ma<l 

post. 
Huge  fare,  abundant  lack  of  |H'ace  of 

mind  ; 
Who  would  deHideratc  the  eminence  ? 
You  gave  your  soul   to  get   it— you'd 

yet  give 
Your  soul  to  keep  it.  as  I  mean  you  shall. 
D'Ormea  !     What   if   the   wave  ebUd 

with  me  ? 

Whereas  it  cants  you  to  another  crest — 

I  toss  you  to  my  son  ;  ride  out  your  ride! 

DO.    Ah,  you  so  much  despise  me 

then  ? 

,  l'«>-  You,  D'Ormea  ? 

Nowise :     and    I'll    inform    you    why. 

A  king 
.A»ust  in  his  time  have  many  ministers. 
And  I've  been  rash  enough  to  part  with 

mine 
When  I  thought  proi^r.     Of  the  trilie. 

not  one 
(.  .  .  Or  wait,  did  Fianezze  ?  .  .  .  ah.  just 

the  same  !) 
Not  one  of  them,  ere  his  remonstrance 

reaciiid 
The  length  of  yours,  but  has  assured  nie 

(commonly, 
Stj;nding  much  as  you  stand, — or  nearer, 

say. 
The  door  to  make  his  exit  on  his  si)eech) 
— I    should    repent    of    what    I    did  : 

D'Ormea, 
Be  candid — you  approached  it  when  I 

bade  you 
Prepare  the  schedules  !   But  you  stopjied 

in  time 
— \ou  have  not  so  assured  me:    how 

should  I 
Despise  you,  then  ? 

lintcr  Charles. 
Vic.  [changing    his    lone.]     Are   you 
instructed  t   Do 


My  order,  point  by  point !  About  ii,  >  r 
l>'().  You  BO dettpise  me  !  [Axui> .\U\\, 
last  stay  remains — 
The  Ijoy's  diiwretion  there. 

I  Tn  Chari.es.  I  F.»r  your  sake,  Pnn. ,, 
I  pleade<l — wholly  in  your  intep-t 
To  save  you  from  this  fate  ! 

Chn.  [.[nidi.]  Must  I  l«.  t.ill 

The    Prince    was    supplicated    f(ir-l,v 
him  ? 
Ii>.  [^o  D'O.]     Apprise     Dd     jinr;.,, 
Spava,  and  the  rest. 
Our  son  attends  them  ;   then  nturn. 
I*0.  Otic»„r,i 

Cha.  [Aitide.]  A  moment's  paiiM'  aiil 
they  would  drive  nie  hciK  <•, 
I  do  believe  ! 

D'O.  [Aside.]  Ix>t  but  the  boy  l.c  tirm' 
Vie.   You  disobey  ? 
Chd.  [to  D'O.l         You  do  not  ihsnUy 
Me,  at  least  ?    Did  you  |iromi>c  that  .r 
no  ? 
lyo.  Sir,   I  am  yours -what    wi.nll 

you  'i     Yours  am  I  ! 
Cha.    When  I  have  said  wh  it  I  -hai: 
say,  'tis  like 
Yotir  face  will  ne'er  again  disL-iKt  im 

Co! 
Through  you,  as  through  a  lina<t  .t 

glass,  I  see. 
And  for  vour  conduct,  from  my  ymitl. 

till  now. 
Take  my  contempt  !    You  iniylit  lia\. 

spared  me  much, 
Sccurecl  me  somewhat,  nor  »)  li    n.i  i 

yourself — 
That  's  over  now.     (!o — nccr  to  imiii 
again  ! 
lyO.    As  son,  the  father— fat  In  r  a-, 
the  son  ! 
My  wits  !   .My  wits  !  |^'... 

Vic.  [Seated.]     And  you,  wliai  imaut 
you,  pray. 
By  sjieaking  thus  to  D'Ornuii  .' 

Chi.  |,,.t  i„  ,11 1 

Weary  ourselves  with  D'Ormea  I    i'licH 

few  words 
Have  half  unsettled  what  I  came  to  say. 
His  presence  ve.\es  to  my  very  soul. 
\  ic.    One  called  to  manage  kiii;.iir.i;.:, 
Charle.s,  nee<ls  heart 
To  bear  up  under  worse  annoyarucs 
Than  D'Ormea  seems — to  uw,  at  least. 


If 


KINO  VICTOR  AND  KINO  CHARLES 


100 


Chn.  [Atide.] 


Ah,  good  ! 


Hf  ki'fMHt  mu  to  the  fwint !  Then  be  it  ho.    So  take  it :    'IIh  the  iiiclho<l  you  luirMiK 

,  If      J  I    f  ...»    _:..l.»     „:-„     u.„....Ui     'ri._* ; 


Aloud. \  I^Mt  night,  Mire,  brought   mo 

<'tTtain  iMkiKTH — theiHe — 
To  In-  re|K)rtt'<l  on, — your  way  of  late. 
Im  It  la.xt  night'H  rvitult  that  yon  demand? 
yir.    For  (Sml'H  cake,  what  han  night 

brought  forth  ?    Pronoiuu  o 
The  .  .  .  what  'h  your  word  ? — ret*ult  ! 

t'liii.  Sire,  that  had  i)roved 

Qiiilc  worthy  of  your  dneer,  no  doubt :  — 

a  few 
i^ino  thoughts,  regard  for  you  alone 

could  wring, 
Latiu-  ait  they  are,   from   brainx,   like 

mine,  believe  ! 
\    lis.  Hire,  I  am  spared  both  toil  and 

Mneer. 
riicsc  are  the  papers. 

Vir.  Well,  sir  ?  I  Hupposc 

Villi    hnrilly    burned    them.     Now    for 

your  result  ! 


Cha. 


—  Do  and  ever  did 


That  gricveH  .  . 

i'ic.    TheMe  wordn  !    U-t  me  exprexn, 
my  friend. 
Your    thought.     You    |)t>netrate    what 

I  HUp|IONf<| 

A  setret.     D'Ormea  plieH  his  trade  bo- 

timeM  ! 
I  purjHwe  to  resign  tny  rrown  to  you. 
<  'ha.  To  me  ? 

lie.  Now — in  that  chamber. 

Cha.  You  renign 

The  crown  to  me  ? 

i'ir.  And  tin-.o  enough,  Charles,  sure  ? 

C'onfefs  with  nie,  nt  four-and-sixty  yearH 

A  crown  '«  a  load.     I  covet  (luiet  once 

ticforo  I  die,  and  summoned  you  for 

that. 

Cha.     'Tig   I   will  speak :     you  ever 

hated  me. 


I  boreit,— haveinsu!     1  me,  borne  too — 
Cha.   I  never  should  have  done  great  I  Now  you  insult  yourhtif,  anci  I  remember 
things  of  course,  |  What  I  believetl  you,  what  you  really 

are, 
.\nd  cannot  bear  it.     What  !    My  life 

has  passed 
I'nder    your    eye,    tormented    as    you 
know,- 


liiit  ...  oh,  my  father,  had  you  loved 
me  more  ! 
Vir.      Loved     you  ?     [sisidt.]     Has 
D'Ormea    played    me    false,    I 
wonder  ? 


i.l/'»(/(/.  I  Why,  Charles,  a  king's  love  is  I  Your  whole  sagacities,  one  after  one, 

diffused — yourself  .     .  • 

May  overlook,  perchance,  your  part  in 

it. 
Our  monarchy  is  absolutest  now 
111  Kiiro|ie,or  mytrouble'sthrownaway. 
I  love,  my  mode,  that  subjects  each  and 

all 
May  have  the  i»ower  of  loving,  all  and 

each, 
Their  mode :    I  doubt  not,  many  have 

their  sons 
To  trifle  with,  talk  soft  to,  all  day  long  • 


At  leisure  bro\ight  to  i)lay  on   me— to 

prove  me 
A   fool,   I   thought,   and   I  submitted  ; 

now 
You'd  prove  .  .  .  what  would  you  \  rove 

me  ? 
Vic-  This  to  me  ? 

I  hardly  know  you  ! 

Cho.  Know  me  ?   Oh,  indeed 

You  do  not  !    Wait  till  I  complain  next 

time 
Of  my  simplicity  ! — for  here  's  a  sage — 


1   liave    that   crown,    this    chair,    and  |  Knows   the   world   well— is   not   to   be 
D'Oinca,  Charles !  I  deceived — 

CIki.    'Tis  well  I  am  a  subject  then,    And  his  experience,  and  liis  Mncehiavcls, 
...    ""tyou.  D'Ormeas,  teach  him— what  ?— that  I, 

I  tc.  lAnide.]  D'Ormea  has  told  him  this  while, . 

cv(  rything.  I  Have  envied  him  his  crown  !  He  has  not 

[Aloud.]  Aha  !  i  smiletl, 

1  apprehend  you  :   when  all 's  said,  you  i  I  warrant,— has  not  eaten,  drunk,  nor 

t?Ke  I  slept, 

» "iiri.rivate  station  to  be  prized  le3  end  I  For  I  was  plotting  with  my  Princess 
->ly  own,  for  instance  ?  |  yonder ! 
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Who  knows  what  we  might  do,  or  niisrht 

not  <lo  ? 
Go,     now— bo     politic — astound     the 

world  ! 
That  sentry  in  the  antechamber — nay, 
The  varh't  who  disposed  this  precious 
trap 

[Pointing  to  the  crown. 
'iliat  was  to  take  nie — ask  them  if  thev 
tliink  ' 

Their  own  sons  envy  them  their  posts  ! 
— Know  me ! 
Vic.   But  you  know  me,  it  seems  ;  so, 
learn  in  brief 
My   pleasure.     This   assembly   is   con- 
vened .  .  . 
Cka.     Tell  me,  that  woman  put  it  in 
your  head — 
You    were   not  sole   contriver   of  the 

scheme. 
My  father  ! 

Vic.  Now  observe  me,  sir  !  I  jest 

Seldom — on  these  points,  never.     Here, 

I  say. 
The  knights  assemble  to  see  me  concede, 
And  you  accept,  Sardinia's  crown 
Cha. 


By  this,  you  save  Sardinia,  you  save  nu' 
Why,  the  boy  swoons  !  [To  D'O.J  Coin. 
this  side  ! 
Z>'0.  [as  Charles  turns  from  him  (., 

Victor.]  You  jwrsist  ? 
Vic.    Yes — I  conceive  the  gesture- 
meaning.     'Faith, 
He  almost  .seems  to  hate  you— liow  i 

that  ? 
Be  re-assured,  my  Charles  !    Is't  ovtr 

now  ? 
Then,  Marquis,  tell  the  new  King  what 

remains 
To  do  !  A  moment's  work.     Del  Hor^'u 

reads 
The  Act  of  Abdication  out,  you  sign  it, 
Then  I  sign ;   after  that,  come  bai^k  u, 
me. 
D"0.   Sire,  for  the  last  time,  j)aiisf  : 
''"^'  Five  minutes  ion^'cr 

I  am  your  sovereign.  Marquis.     Him- 

tate — 
And  I'll  so  turn  those  minutes  to  n- 

count 
That .  .  .  Ay,  you  recollect  me  !  [.Is/*/,.: 
-    Could  I  bring 

'T,„„,         •     *     u         .       ,       *'a''fW«'H  •    %  foolish  mind  to  undergo  the  rea.lin  • 
Twere  vam  to  hope  to  change  this-I    That  Act  of  Abdication  ! 


can  end  it. 
Not  that  I  cease  from  being  yours,  when 

sunk 
Into  obscurity.     I'll  die  for  you. 
But  not  annoy  you  With  my  presence. 

Sire, 
Farewell  !    Farewell ! 


[As  Charles  motions  D'Okmea  / 
precede  him. 

Thanks,  dear  Charlt^ 

[Charles  and  D'Ormea  r,  I'f 

Vic.    A  novel  feature  in  the  Ihjv.- 

indeed 

Just  what  I  feared  he  wanted  iiui-i 

7)'0  r  .    .f 'f  ;;,^'^«''^f •  ,      ,  This  ea?ne!t  tm.e-your  truth,  now,  fw 

uu.  [.l.iidc.]  Ha,  sure  he  s  changed  effect  ! 

\f«.«o  ^^f  *""7  11  •   ...  !^*   answers  every   purjiose  :    with  that 

Means  not  to  fall  into  the  cunning  traj) !  look. 


Then,   \'ictor,  I  shall  yet  escape  you, 
Victor  ! 
Vic.  [■■suddenly  placing  the  crown  upon 
the  head  of  Charles. 

D'Ormea,  your  King  ! 

[To  Charles.]  Mj    son,  obey   nie  ! 
Charles, 

Your  father,  clearer-sighted  than  your- 
self. 

Decides    it    must    be    so.     'Faith,    this 
looks  re.i!  ! 

My  reasons  after— reason  upon  reason 

After— but  now,  obey  me  !  Trust  in  me  ! 


That  voice,— I  hear  him  :    '  I  bcjaii  no 

treaty,' 
(He  speaks  to  Spain,) '  nor  ever  driaiml 

of  this 
You  show  me  ;    this  I  from   my  sni;l 

regret ; 
But  if  my  father  signed  it,  bid  not  iiir 
Dishonour    him— who    gave     me    ;ill. 

beside  :  ' 
And,  '  truth,'  says  Spain,  '  'tweic  luir-h 

to  visit  that 
Upon    the    Prince.'     Then    coiiir    tlie 

nobles  trooping : 


l' 
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I  grieve  at  these  exactions-I  had  eut    To  your  imbecile  son-who,  well  you 
Ins   hfind    ofi   ere   imnnsf'   fhotn  •     Knf  '  i,_ •' 


This  hand  off  ere  impose  them  ;    but 

shall  I 
I'lido  my  father's  deed  ?  ' — And  they 

confer : 
Doubtless  he  was  no  party,  after  all; 
liive  the  Prince  time  ! ' 


know. 
Must— (when    the    people    here,    and 

nations  there, 
Clamour  for  you,  the  main  delinquent, 

slipt 
FromKing  to— Count  of  any  little  place) 


,          .                .            ,     ,     .              -  •"..••«...g  iv# — vuuui  ui  any  miie  iiiacei 
Ay  give  US  tmie-but  time  !    -Surrender    me,    all    left    within    his 
i     Only,  he  must  not,  when  the  dark  day  reach 

comes,  I,  sir,  forgive  you  :   for  I  see  the  end— 

Refer  our  friends  to  me  and  frustrate  all.    See    you    on    your    return-(vou    will 
Well  have  no  child's    play,   no    des-  return)— 

ponding-fits,  To  him  you  trust  in  for  the  moment .  .  . 

.No  Charles  at  each  cross  turn  entreating        Vic.  How  ' 

...  ,  ,  \'f' *<"■  •        , ,        ,  Trust  in  him  ?  merely  a  prime-minister 

lo  take  his  crown  again.     Guard  against ;  This  D'Ormea  !   How  trust  in  him  ? 

^^''^'  I      D'O.  Inhisfear- 

F«ur  n'Onu,. .  **'^  love,— but  pray  discover  for  yourself 

A«^tDOrme.'i.  What  you  are  weakest,  trusting  in  ! 

Long  live  King  Charles !  I'jV.  j^ha, 

,1-  u  ■    :       ^<'>-Charles's  counsellor  !  j  D'Ormea,  not  a  shrewder  scheme  than 
:,    Uell.  IS  it  over.  Marquis  ?    Did  I  jest  ?  |  this 

D'O.    '  King  Charles ! '    What  then    In    your   repertory  ?     You    know    old 
may  you  be?  j  Victor— 

"■•  Anything  !  |  Vain,  choleric,  inconstant,   rash— (I've 


||    .\  country  gentleman  that 's  cured  of 

bustle, 
.\n(!    beats    a    quick    retreat    toward 

Chambery 
To  hunt  and  hawk,  and  leave  you  noisy 

folk 
To  drive  your  trade  without  him.     I'm 

''ount  Remont — 
Count  'J Cnde— any  little  place's  Count  ! 
iy(f.    Then,  Victor,  Captain  against 

Catinat, 


heard 
Talkers  who  little  thought  the  King  so 

close) 
Felicitous,  now,  were't  not,  to  provoke 

him 
To  clean  forget,  one  minute  afterward. 
His  solemn  act,  and  call  the  nobles  back 
And   pray  them  give  again  the  very 

power 
He  has  abjured  ! — for  the  dear  sake  of — 

what  ? 


AtMaffardewherethe  French  beat  you;  i  Vengeance  on  you  !  No,D-Ormca:  such 
,,  „,    '■?''^'  ^"•'«  am  I, 

•U  lurm.  where  you  beat  the  French  ;    Count   Tende  or   Count  anything  you 
,  Kmg  la te,  please,  ^        °  ^ 

r     "t  ^avoy.  Piedmont,  Montferrat,  Sar- | -Only,  the  same  that  did  the  thin-s  you 
_v     '''.""'•   ,  <  say,  "  "' 

•NOW,    any  little  place's  Count '—       '■  And,  among  other  things  you  say  not, 
h'n     n      1         ,  Procecfl  !  '  used 

i>  O.    Breaker  of  vows  to  (io.i,  who    Your  finest  fibre,  meanest  muscle,— you 
"       Hr,  ..l/^T""   ^.°"  »^/'*  '    u     .  ^  used,  and  now,  since  vou  will  have  it  so. 

;     nuaku  of  vows  to  Man,  who  kept  you    Leave  to  vour  fate-mere  lumber  in  the 

li  \i  .  ""«^'  '       "''^'**t, 

I  K'*''**''  **^  '"*"'   **'*'  outraged  I  You  and  your  works.     Why,  what  on 

\„  I  \i  "'"  earth  bosido 

■       -uan  to  serve  you,  and  am  made  pay  j  Are  vou  nia.le  for,  you  sort  of  ministers  ♦ 

IwusburnH.    .     1,  •        ,  i      ^"^--^'otl^'ft,  though,  to  my  fare! 

was  but  pnvy  to,  by  passing  thus  !  Your  witless  son 

H  -i 
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Has  more  wit  than  to  load  himself  with 

lumber : 
He  foils  you  that  way,  and  I  follow  you. 
Vic.   Stay  with  my  son — protect  the 

weaker  side  ! 
D'O.   Ay,  be  tossed  to  the  people  like 
a  rag. 
And  flung  by  them  to  Spain  and  Austria 

— so 
Abolishing  the  record  of  your  part 
In  all  this  perfidy  ! 

Vic.  Prevent,  beside. 

My  own  return  ! 

D'O.         That  's  half  prevented  now  ! 
'Twill  go  hard  but  you  find  a  wondrous 

charm 
In  exile,  to  discredit  me.     The  Alps — 
Silk-mills  to  watch — vines  asking  vigi- 
lance— 
Hounds  open  for  the  stag — your  hawk's 

a-wing — 
Brave  days  that  wait  the  Louis  of  the 

South, 
Italy's  Janus  ! 

Vic.  So,  the  lawyer's  clerk 

Won't  tell  me  that  I  shall  repent ! 

D'O.  You  give  me 

Full  leave  to  ask  if  you  repent  ? 

Vic.  Whene'er, 

SuflScient  time  's  elapsed  for  that,  you 
judge  ! 

[Shouts  inside,  '  King  Charles.' 
D'O.  Do  you  repent  ? 
Vic.  [after  a  slight  pause.'] . . .  I've  kept 
them  waiting  ?   Yes  ! 
Come  in — complete  the  Abdication,  ."ir  ! 

[They  go  out. 

Enter  Poly  x  en  a. 
Pol.   A  shout  ?    The  sycophants  are 
free  of  Charles  ! 
Oh.  is  not  this  like  Italy  ?   Xo  fruit 
Of  his  or  my  distempered  fancy,  this — 
But  just  an  ordinary  fact  !    Bcsi<le, 
Here  they've  set  forms  for  such  proceed- 
ings— Victor 
Imprisoned  his  own  mother — he  should 

know. 
If  any,  how  a  son  's  to  be  deprived 
Of  a  son's  right.     Our  duty  's  palpable 
Ne"er   was   niv   husband   for   the    wi' 


king 


b 


And  the  unworthy  subjects — be  it  so  !  I      Cha. 


Come  you  safe  out  of  them,  my  Charles ! 

Our  life 
Grows  not  the  broad  and  dazzling  life, 

I  dreamed 
Might  prove  your  lot — for  strength  was 

shut  in  you 
None  guessed  but  I — strength   wliidi, 

untrammeled  once. 
Had  little  shamed  your  vaunted  an- 
cestry— 
Patience  and  self-devotion,  fortitude, 
Simplicity  and  utter  truthfulness 
— All  which,  they  shout  to  lose  ! 

So,  now  my  work 
I  Begins — to  save  him  from  regret,  .^avc 
I  Charles 

Regret  ? — the  noble  nature  !    He  s  nm 
i  made 

Like  the  Italians  :  'tis  a  German  soul. 

Charles  enters  crowned. 
Oh,  where  's  the  King's  heir  ?  (ionc  :  — 

the  Crown-prince  ?   Gone — 
Where  's    Savoy  ?     Gone  : — Sardinia  .' 

Gone  !    But  Charles 
Is    left !     And    when    my    Rhini-huil 

bowers  arrive. 
If  he  looked  almost  handsome  ycstcr- 

twilight 
As  his  grey  eyes  seemed  wideninfr  inti. 

black 
Because  I  praised  him,  then  how  will  lie 

look  ? 
Farewell,  you  stripped  and  whitcd  nuil- 

berry  trees 
Bound  eachtoeach  bylazyropesof  vine! 
Xow  I'll  teach  you  my  langua;;(— I'm 

not  forced 
To  speak  Italian  now,  Charles  V 
[She  sees  the  crown.]  What  is  tiijs  :■ 

Answer     me — who     has     done     tliis : 

Answer  ! 
Cha.  Hv ' 

I  am  King  now. 

Pol.        Oh  worst,  worst,  worst  nf  iill '. 
Tell  me — what,  Victor  V    He  has  m.iik' 

you  King  ? 
What 's   he   then  ?     What 's   to  folKw 

this  ?   You,  King  ? 
Cha.    Have  I  done  wrong  ?    \  (  s— fur 

you  were  not  by  ! 
Pol.   Tell  me  from  first  to  last. 


Hush— a  new  world 
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Brightens  before  me ;  he  is  moved  away 
— Tlie  dark  form  that  ecHpsed  it,  he 

subsides 
Into  a  shape  supporting  me  like  you, 
And  I,  alone,  tend  upward,  more  and 

njore 
Tend  upward :    I  am  grown  Sardinia's 
King. 
P(i.  Xow  stop :  was  not  this  Victor, 
Duke  of  Savoy 
At  ten  years  old  ? 
( 'lid.  He  was. 

J'"f-  And  the  Duke  spent 

Since  then,  just  four-and-fifty  years  in 

toil 
To  l)e — what  ? 
Cha.  King. 

Pol.  Then  why  unking  himself  . 

Cha.  Those  years  are  cause  enough. 
P'^l-  The  only  cause  ? 

( 'lifi.   Some  new  perplexities. 
l''>l-  Which  you  can  solve. 

Although  he  cannot  ? 
Chn.  He  assures  me  so. 

P(J.    And  this  he  means  shall  last — 

how  long  ? 
'^'f">-  How  long  ? 

Think  you  I  fear  the  perils  I  confront  ? 
He  s  j)raising  me  before  the  people's 

face — 
My  [leople  ! 
Pol.  Then  he  's  changed— grown  kind, 
the  King  ? 
Wiiere  can  the  trap  be  ? 

('lid.  Heart  and  soul  I  pledge  ! 

My  father,  could  I  guard  the  crown  you 

gained. 
Transmit  as  I  received  it,— all  good  else 
Would  I  surrender  ! 

{'"'•  Ah,  it  opens  then 

Before  you— all  you  dreaded  formerly  '! 
\ou  are   rejoice<l   to    be   a   king,    my 
Charles  '! 
Cha.   So  much  to  dare  ?   The  better  ; 
— much  to  dread  ? 
The    better.      I'll    adventure    though 

alone. 
Triumph  or  die,  there  's  Victor  still  to 

witness 
\\  ho    (lies    or    triumphs— either    wav, 
alone  I 
i^'-il-    ( )nce  I  had  found  my  share  in  i 
triumph,  Charles,  1 


I  Or  death. 

Cha.     But  you  are  I !    But  you  I  call 
To  take.  Heaven's  proxy,  vows  I  ten- 
dered Heaven 
A   moment  since.     I  will  deserve  the 
crown ! 
Put.    You  will.  [Aside.]  No  doubt  it 
were  a  glorious  tiling 
For  any  people,  if  a  heart  like  his 
Ruled  over  it.     I  would  I  saw  the  trap  ! 

Enter  \'ictop. 
'Tis  he  must  show  me. 

yic-  So,  the  mask  falls  off 

An  old  man's  foolish  love  at  last !  Spare 

thanks : 
I  know  you,  and  Poly.xena  I  know. 
Here  's  Charles — I  am  his  guest  now — 
does  he  bid  me 
;  Be  seated  ?   And  my  light-haired,  blue 
I  eyed  child 

Must  not  forget  the  old  man  fa^  away 
At    Chambery,    who    dozes    while    she 
reigns. 
Pol.    Most  grateful  shall  we  now  be, 
talking  least 
Of  gratitude — indeed  of  anything 
That  hinders  what  yourself  must  have 

to  say 
To  Charles. 

Cha.  Pray  speak,  sire  ! 

Vic.  'Faith,  not  much  to  say — 

Only  what   shows   itself,    once    in   the 

point 
Of   sight.     You    are    now    the    King : 

you'll  comprehend 
Much  you  may  oft  have  wondered  at — 

♦  he  shifts. 
Dissimulation,  wiliness  I  showed. 
For  what  's  our  jwst  '!     Here  's  Savoy 

and  here  's  Piedmont, 
Here  's    Montferrat — a    breadth    here, 

a  space  there — 
To    o'er-swecp  all    these,   what  's  one 

weajjon  worth  '! 
I  often  think  of  how  they  fought   in 

Greece 
(Or  Rome,  which  was  it  ?    You're  the 

scholar,  Charles  !) 
You  marie  a  front-thrust  ?    Hut  if  your 

shield,  too. 
Were  not  adroitly  planted— some  shrewd 
knave 
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Reached  you  behind  ;   and,  him  foiled, 

straight  if  thong 
And  handle  of  that  shield  were  not  cast 

loose. 
And  you  enabled  to  outstrip  the  wind. 
Fresh   foes   assailed   you,    either  side ; 

'scape  these. 
And  reach  your  place  of  refuge — e'en 

then,  odds 
If  the  gate  opened  unless  breath  enough 
Was  left  in  you  to  make  its  lord  a  speech. 
Oh,  you  will  see  ! 

Cha.  Xo  :  straight  on  shall  I  go. 

Truth  helping  ;   win  with  it  or  die  with 

it. 

Vic.  'Faith,  Charles,  you're  not  made 

Europe's  fighting-man  ! 

Its  barrier-guarder,  if  you  please.     You 

hold. 
Not    take — consolidate,    with    envious 

French 
This  side,   with  Austrians  that,  these 

territories 
I  held— ay,  and  will  hold  .  .  .  which  you 

shall  hold 
Despite  the  couple  !    But    I've  surely 

earned 
Exemption  from  these  weary  politics, 
—The  privilege  to  prattle  with  my  son 
And  daughter  here,  tho'  Europe  wait 
the  while 
Pol.   Nay,  sire,— at  Chambery,  away 
for  ever. 
As  soon  you'll  be,  tis  a  farewell  we  bid 

you  ! 
Turn   these  few  fleeting   moments  to 

account ! 
'Tis  just  as  though  it  were  a  death, 
^'f-  Indeed ! 

Pol.  [Asid€.'\  Is  the  trap  there  ? 
Cha.       Ay,  call  this  parting— death  ! 
The  sacreder  your  memory  becomes. 
If  I  misrule  Sardinia,  how  bring  back 
My   father?     No— that   thought   shall 
ever  urge  me. 
Vic.   I  do  not  mean  .  .  . 
Pol.    [who   watchts   Victor   narrowly 
this  while] 

Your  father  does  not  mean 
That  you  are  ruling  for  your  father's 

sake  : 
It  is  your   people   must  concern  you 
wholly 


I  Instead  of  him.     You  meant  this,  snv  / 

(He  drops 
My  hand  !) 
i      Cha.     That  people  is  now  part  nf  rnc. 
Vic.  About  the  £)eople  !  I  took  cti  tain 
measures 
Some  short  time  since  .  .  .  Oh,  I'm 

aware  you  know 
But  little  of  my  measures — these  affcit 
Thenobles — we'veresumed  some  grunts, 
!  inijwsed 

A   tax   or   two ;     prepare  yourself,  ju 

short. 
For  clamour  on  that  score  :    mark  nit- : 

you  yield 
No  jot  of  what 's  entrusted  you  ! 

,,  Poi-  \o  jut 

1  ou  yield  ! 
Cha.  My  father,  when  I  took  the  natli, 

Although  my  eye  might  stray  in  ^lanli 
of  yours, 

I  heard  it,  understood  it,  promised  (Jod 

What    you    require.     Till    from    this 
eminence 

He  moves  me,  here  I  keep,  nor  shall 
concede 

The  meanest  of  my  rights. 

Vic.  [Aside.]  The  boy  's  a  fool  I 

-Or  rather,  I'..^  a  fool :    for,  wiiat  s 
wrong  here  ? 

To-day  the  sweets  of  reigning— let  to- 
morrow 

Be  ready  with  its  bitters. 


Enter  D'Ormea. 

There  's  bosidr 

Somewhat  to   press  upon  your  notice 

first. 

Cha.     Then    why    delay    it    for   an 

instant,  sire  ? 

That  Spanish  claim,  perchance  /  Ami, 

now  you  speak, 
—This  morning,  my  opinion  was  inaiiirf 
Which,  boy-like,  I  was  bashful  in  pro- 
ducing 
To  one,  I  ne'er  am  ike  to  fear,  in  future  I 
I  My  thought  is  formed  upon  that  Spanish 
i  claim. 

Vic.     Betimes,    indeed  !     Not    now, 
i  Charlcd.     You  retjuire 

I  A  host  of  papers  on  it. 
j      D'O.    [coming    forward.]    Here    they 
I  are. 
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[To  t'HA.]  I  was  the  minister  and  much 

beside — 
Of  the  late  monarch  ;   to  say  little,  him 
I  served  :    on  you  I  have,  to  say  e'en 

less, 
Xo  claim.     This    case   contains    those 

paf)ers :   with  them 
I  tender  you  my  office. 

Vic.  [fmstily.]  Keep  him,  Charles  ! 
There 'sreasonforit — many  reasons:  you 
Distrust  him,  nor  are  so  far  wrong  there, 

— but 
He's  mixed  up  in  this  matter— he'll 

desire 
To  quit  you,  for  occasions  known  to  me  : 
Do  not  accept  those  reasons— have  him 

stay  ! 

Pol.  [Aside.]  His  minister  thrus't  on 

us  ! 
Cha.  [to  D'Ormea.]  Sir,  believe, 

In  justice  to  myself,  you  do  not  need 
Een    this    commending:     whatsoe'er 

might  seem 
Myfeelings  toward  you  as  a  private  man, 
lliey  qu:t  me  in  the  vast  and  untried 

Held 
Of  action.     Though  I  shall,  myself,  (as 

late 
In  your  own  hearing  I  engaged  to  do) 
Presiile  o'er  my  Sardinia,  yet  your  help 
Is  necessary.     Think  the  Past  forgotten, 
.And  serve  me  now  ! 

,,  ^''■'-  I  did  not  offer  you 

•My  services— would  I  could  serve  you, 

sire  ! 
.\s  for  the  Spanish  matter  .  .  . 

.,'"■•.     ,     1  .  But  dispatch 

At  least  the  dead,  in  my  good  daughters 

phra.se, 
li'fore  the  living  !    Help  to  house  me 

safe 

l>f  you  and  D'Ormea  set  the  vorld 

a-fra{)e  ! 
Hi're  is  a  paper— will  you  overlook 

W  lint    I    rirrMu>„„ •„        i- 


All  that,  yourself ! 

Cha.  [alUl  reading.]  '  Count  Tende  '— 

what  means  this  ? 
Vic.    Me:    you  were  but  an  infant 

when  I  burst 
Through  the  defileof  Tendeupon  France. 
Had  only  my  allies  kept  true  to  me  ' 
No  matter.     Tende  \  then,  a  name  I 

take 
Just  as  . . . 

Z>Y>.       —The  Marchioness  Sebastian 
takes 
The  name  of  S[)igno. 
^;*«-  How,  sir  ? 

I  »r.  [to  D'Ormea.]       Fool !  All  that 
V\  as  for  my  own  detailing.Lro  Charles.  1 
That  anon  ! 
Cha.  [to  D'Or.mea.]  E.xplain  what  you 
have  said,  sir ! 

TiT  •  r  .     ,.  I  supposed 

Themarriageof  the  Kingto  her  I  name.l, 
I'rofoundlykept  a  secret  thesefewweeks 
Was  not  to  be  one,  now  he  's  Count 
Pd.  [Aside.]  vVithus 

I  Ihe  minister— with  him  the  mistress  • 
I      tlia.  [to  Victor.]  No- 

Tell  me  you  have  not  taken  her— that 

woman 
To  live  with,  past  recall  ! 

Vic-  And  where  's  the  crime  .  .  . 

/'o/.  [/o  Charles.]   True,   sir,   this  is 

a  matter  past  recall, 

Ancl  pa.st  your  cognizance.  A  day  before. 

And  you  had  been  comin-Iled  to  note 

this — now 
Why   note   it  ".     The    King   saved    his 

House  from  shame  : 
What  the  Count  does,  is  no  concern  of 
yours. 
Cha.  [after    a    [xiuse.]    The    Spanish 
business,  D'Ormea  ! 

T  ♦'  T  I,     ,   .  ^^''>''  myson, 

1  took  some  lil-advised 


,..,       _  -  I— r^'  — "'"  .yuu  overiooK  i  fg^t  6*?>  i" 

«eMde  the  exchequer  happens  .  .  .  but  I      ^  ^'.wj'l  "'"'"'^'"^  ^''^^"'^-  "'"* 
hndout  i  ,p,  "J, 

Ihus  stands  the  case  with  Spain  : 
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the  remedy  ? 
Of  course  ! 


When  first  the  Infant  Carlos  claimed  his 

proper 
Succession  to  the  throne  of  Tuscany  .  .  . 
Vic.  I  teli  you  that  standi  over  !  Let 
that  rest  ! 
There  is  the  policy  ! 

Ch<i.[to    D'Ormea.)    Thus    much    I 
know. 
And  more — too  much 

IW. 
No  glimpse  of  one. 

Vie.  No  remedy  at  all ! 

It  makes  the  remedy  itself — time  makes 
it. 
lyp.  [to  Charles.]  But  if  .  .  . 
Vic.  [Mill  more  hastily.]  In  fine,  I  shall 
take  care  of  that — 
And,  withanother  project  that  I  have. . . 
D'O.  [turning    on    him.]     Oh,     since 
Count  Tende  means  to  take  again 
King  Victor's  crown  ! — 
Pol.  [throwing  herself  at  Victor's  feet.] 
E'en  now  retake  it,  sire  ! 
Oh,  speak  !   We  are  your  subjects  both. 

once  more  ! 
Say  it — ft  word  effects  it !  You  meant  not, 
Xor  do  mean  now,  to  take  it — but  you 

must  ! 
'Tis  in  you — in  your  nature — and  the 

shame  's 
Not  half  the  shame   'twould  grow  to 
afterward  ! 
Chn.   Polyxena  ! 

Pd.  A  word  recalls  the  knights —  ! 

Say  it ! — What  "s  promising  and  what  's 

the  Past  ? 
Say  you  are  still  King  Victor  ! 

D'O.  Better  say 

The  Count  rejjents,  in  brief  ! 

[Victor  rises. 
Chn.  With  such  a  crime 

I  have  not  charged  you,  sire  ! 

Pol.  Charles  turns  from  me  ! 

SECOND  YEAR   1731.— 

KING   CHARLES 

Part  I 

Enter  Queen  Polyxena  and  D'Ormea. 

—  .-1   jvtlisr, 

Pd.   And  now,  sir,  what  have  you  to  i 
say  •'.  I 

i^O.  Count  Tende ... 


Pd.  Affirm  not  I  betrayed  you  ;  you 
resolve 
On  uttering  this  strange  intelligence 
— Nay,  post  yourself  to  find  me  ere  I 

reach 
The  capital,  because  you  know  Kinc 

Charles 
Tarries  a  day  or  two  at  Evian  baths 
Behind  me  : — but  take  warning,— lure 
and  thus 
[Seating  herself  in  the  royal  .nut. 
I  listen,  if  I  listen — not  your  friend. 
Explicitly  the  statement,  if  you  .Ktill 
Persist  to  urge  it  on  me,  must  prcMcul: 
I  am  not  made  for  aught  else. 
D'O.  Good  !  Count  Temlc  .    , 

Pd.    I,  who  mistrust  you,  sh^ll  .n- 
quaint  King  Charles, 
Who  even  more  mistrusts  you. 
D'O.  Does  lie  so  ? 

Pd.   Why  should  he  not  ? 
^  D'O.        Ay,  why  not  ?  llotives,  seek 
You    virtuous    people,    motives !    Say. 

I  serve 
(>od   at  the  devil's  bidding — will  that 

do  ? 
I'm     proud :     our    people    have    hftn 

pacified. 
Really  I  know  not  how — 

Pd.  Bv  trutiifiihicss. 

irO.     Exactly;    that '.shows  I   had 

nought  to  do 

With  pacifying  them.  Our  foreign  jHriU 

Also  exceed  my  means  to  stay  :  but  lu n 

'Tis  otherwise,  and  my  pride  's  piiiiud. 

Count  Tende 
Completes  a  full  year's  ab.sence  :   wciiild 

you,  madam. 
Have  the  old  monarch  back,  his  niistros 

back. 
His  measures  back  ?    I  pray  you,  ait 

upon 
My  counsel,  or  they  will  be. 

Pd.  When  ? 

D'O.  Let's  think. 

Home-matters  settled — Victor  ".s  coinint; 

now  ; 
Let    foreign    matters    settle — \ii  tor  '< 

here  : 
Unless  I  stop  him  ;    as  I  will,  !hi>  «a>. 
Pd.  [reading  the  papers  he  ])n-^nit<.\ 
If  this  should  prove  a  plot  tui.xt 
you  and  Victor  ? 
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Voti  seek  annoyances  to  give  pretext 
For  what  you  say  you  fear  ! 

D'O.  Oh,  possibly  ! 

I  go  for  nothing.     Only  show   King 

Charles 
That  thus  Count  Tende  purposes  return. 
An'!  style  me  his  inviter,  if  you  please. 
Pd.   Half  of  your  tale  is  triie  ;   most 
like,  the  Count 
Seeks  to  return  :  but  why  stay  you  with 

us  t 
To  aid  in  such  emergencies  ? 

l>'0.  Keep  safe 

Tliose  j)apers  :  or,  to  serve  me,  leave  no 

proof 
I  thus  have  counselled  :  when  the  Count 

returns. 
Anil  the  King  abdicates,  'twill  stead  me 

little 
To  have  thus  counselled. 
/W.  The  King  abdicate  ! 

l>'0.  He  's  good,  we  knew  long  since — 
wise,  we  discover — 
Firm,  let  us  hope  : — but  I'd  have  gone 

to  work 
With  him  away.     Well ! 
[Charles  without.]        In  the  Council 

Chamber  ? 
DO.   All's  lost! 

^^'^Z-  Oh,  surely  not  King 

Charles  !     He  's  changed — 
That 's  not  this  year's  care-burthened 

voice  and  step : 
Tis  last  year's  step— the  Prince's  voice  ! 
l^'O-  I  know  ! 

Enkr  Charles— D'Ormea  retiring  a 

tittle. 

''Iin.    Now  wish  me  joy,  Polyxena  ! 

Wish  it  me 

Tlie  old  way  !  [She  embraces  him. 

There  was  too  much  cause  for  that  ! 

Hut  I  have  found  myself  again  !   What 

news 
At  Turin  ?  Oh,  if  you  but  felt  the  load 
1  m  free  of— free !    I    said    this  year 

would  end 
Or  it  or  me— but  I  am  free,  thank  God  ! 
/ "/.  How,  Charles  ? 
'  ha.    Vou  do  not  guess  ?   The  day  I 
found 
■^arciinia's  hideous  coil,  at  home,  abroad, 
And  how  my  father  was  involved  in  it,— 


Of  course,  I  vowed  to  rest  or  smile  no 
I  more 

I  Until  I  freed  his  name  from  obloquy. 
'  We  did  the  people  right— 'twas  much  to 
i  gain 

I  That  point,  redress  our  nobles' grievance, 
j  too — 

i  But  that  took  place  here,  was  no  crying 
j  shame : 

;  All  must  be  done  abroad.— if  I  abroad 
i  Appeased    the   justly-angered    Powers, 
j  destroyecl 

The  scandal,  took  down  Victor's  name 

at  laGt 
From  a  bad  eminence,   I  then  might 

breathe 
And  rest !    Xo  moment  was  to  lose. 

Behold 
The  proud  result— a  Treaty,   Austria, 

Spain 
Agree  to — 

/>'0.  [Aside.]  I  shall  merely  stipulate 
For  an  experienced  headsman. 

<^fi»-  Not  a  soul 

Is  compromised  :    the  blotted  Past 's  a 

blank  : 
Even  D'Ormea  escapes  unquestioned. 

See  ! 
It  reached  me  from  Vienna  ;  I  remained 
At   Evian   to   (!ispatch   the   Count   his 

news  ; 
'Tis  gone  to  Chambery  a  week  ago — 
And  here  am  I :   do  I  deserve  to  feel 
Your  warm  white  arms  around  me  ? 
i/0.[Co/niH9/orttarrf.]  He  knows  that? 
Cha.   What,  in  heaven's  name,  means 

this  ? 
-O'O.  He  knows  that  matters 

Are  settled  at  Vienna  ?   Not  too  late  ! 
Plainly,  unless  you  post  this  very  hour 
Some    man    you    trust    (say,    me)    to 

Chambery 
And  take  precautions  I  acquaint  you 

with. 
Your  father  will  return  here. 

^^-  Are  you  crazed, 

D'Ormea  ?    Here  ?   For  what  ?   As  well 

return 
To  take  his  crown  ! 

I^'O.  He  will  return  for  that.    ' 

Cha.  [to  Polyxena.]  Y'ou  have  not 

listened  to  this  man  ? 
Pol.  He  spoke 
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About  your  safety-an.J  I  listened.  |  A  minute  since.  I  loved  him-hatHn,., 

I  tie  disengages  htmadf  from  her  arms.  now'  "»"  "iiu, 

Cha.  [to  i^ORMEA  ]  What  j  What  matters  ?-If  you  ponder  iusi  ,„„ 

Apprised  you  of  the  Count's  intentions  ?  '  thing  •  ponuer  jii^i  ,„„. 

Hif  heart,  sire;  you  may  not  be  usJll^o  j  ""  'fo^ijjd''"''^ '-"^   '^  ^'"'"^ 
Such  eSnce.  however  ;  therefore  read  '  ^S^'     ^''  ^°"'  '"""'^"^t^^ ' 
My  eJ^:!'"' '"  P"''^^«''^'«  ^P^"-  :  They  arenot !  [TV,  Pol.]  Him  I  b^^::; 

^'^"■if  yfu  V"^''^-^  ^''' ''°''*'^  ""'"   '^'°   hea'^r^lhat'^pjckthank.    further  1„. 
And  of^j-our  speech  I  never  have  for-    (Juard.s  ?-XVhey  hero.  IM  llid;,!;.';,,': 

Though  I  professed  forgetfulness;  which    Arrest  yo7""''  *™"^'^' 

haunts  me  nvi         n,,^.  t  i    ■• 

As  if  I  did  not  know  how  false  it  was  ;    ,  I  n.^X  ^°"  ^''^"  "°»  ^^""• 

Which  made  me  toil  unconsciously  thus  |  The  ser^vant  of  your  choice,  not  of  yon, 

That  there  might  be  no  least  occasion  I  You  never'greatlv  needed  me  till  now 

For  aught  of  its  prediction  coining  true  !  |  Ig:!^i;j2SS^!rmy^tS.:::^t:S 

rcJon'""      """  ''  '"''  "°  '^^*i  ^V«"''J  >i^'   -«   pre-  you 'read  u':':. 
T«  ;„  ,.f^^°^   ,  ^^  .  I  documents, 

lo  instigate  my  father  to  such  crime-  i  Here,  sire  !     [Offering  his  badae  „l  „iVr 

LZt'   '"*""   '"  ''''^''   <''      C^^-['a-t4.?]Th'epaiS7a,l:'^i; 
Tho*    noPf'J)    ,  .      „  I  you  think 

Still  in  vour  hand  .   Silent  ■>  I  ^-^  ^''l*'"'  ^*'"  *  "^""^^^  ^'t»>'"  ^''''  v«" 

Pd    > our  hand  .   hilent  ?  |  Since  he  so  solemnly  consigned  it  inV, 

Cha    Andnrav  T.^Ari''™^*^^' fe.    Means  to  resume  his  crown  /  Tluv^lall 
t^/ia.  Ana  pray,  D  Urmea,  since  when  prove  that 

Tospy'^.rpVn?y?S;riconocive         ^^^  ^"^^ '^""^T  ^  "        ,,       ,       , 

^'"""■beitg^'"'"'  '"'^  ^^''''  ""'•  •'*^"'  ,  ^'«»r"words  or  pay  their  forfeit 'si','" 'I;: 
To  me.^  Ji.  .sad  work,  but  I  deal  in  j  Polyxenarone  chance  to  rend  tb.  v.il 
You  ofttimes  serve  yourself-I'd  serve  '  ''"'Two',  ^ifo  say"''""^'  "^^'^^  "^ 
Use  mS  ':::  not  so  sc.ueamish.  In  '  ''°"'"  ^^^Z^'^^^"^'  «^  *'"■  ^  ''^-^ 
Since  theTri  hour  he  went  to  Cham- 1  ""^  "^proved"''  ^'"  ""'  '°  """  """' 
Of  his'^S-en  servants,  five  have  i  ^  ^^'^'^  ^^arges-my  heart's  W  ..f  o,h^^^ 
suborned.  P  /     \\    ru     }      i 

<^    You  hate  my  father  t  |      da.  {^'^^.^  precede  nu-.  .r  I 

[Looking  at  Polvxena.  I  Amartyr  for  the  truth!  \o  end,  they  say, 
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of  miracles.     My  c-unscious  innocence  ! 
1.1»  thei/  go  out,  enter— by  the  middle 


The  asking  ;  all  the  army  's  mine—  I've 
.  "  -  .     ,  .■  ,"v  '      '"  •■"-  "■•-•"'^  witnessed 

■r„  „»k"t  onttr'thi,,  ,h.  h«,.  „■  I  "i™''^;,'"''. be.. of  .11,™,  D'Orme.'. 
T„,  „,.i"r:«tT.N.o.hi„8  eh.„g„,  ,-Sc  {  ""    "."^m.^Z  U"""  '    ■°""' 


t.!(  /<y  the  King's  chair 

1  want  that  meeting  over  first, 
I  know  not  why.     Tush,  D'Ormea  won't 

be  slow 
To  hearten  nie,  the  supple  knave  !  That 

burst 
Of  spite  so  eased   him!    He'll  inform 

me  .  .  . 

What  ? 


-  J  !  Just  this  step  to  rise 
hxhaustB  me  .   Here  am  I  arrived  :  the 

rest 
Must  be  done  for  me.     Would  I  could 

sit  here 
And   let  things  right   themselves,   the 

masque  unmasque 
Of  the  old  King,  crownless,  grey  hairs 

and  hot  blood, — 


f>       ■  L       ,1         ,     -  ..  •  before  his  time. 

'''"""'  V  ~'*  tocJ""  "'■''  """■  '"  I  '""'  ""  ■«<''■"">«•»  wife  who  m„,io„. 

Ami  save.as  I  have  saved  so  many  times.  ;  I  can  return  and  sleep  at  Chamberv 

Z^u  "'^  '""■'  ^'^''^  i  ^  '"''"  J„"*-     ^"^''^^  ^'Imke  it  o^ff  at 

Kel.eve  hi„,  of  a  weight  that  proves  too  |  King  xletori  Is  't  to  Turin-yes.  or  no ' 

V.W  i      1,1  »•  i  ^"*     *'"•'*     relentless     nconday-lii/hted 

■Now  IS  the  tmie,— or  now,  or  never.  I  chamber,  "gnu(a 

ThU  U-i,!!l".!f'lf       •       •♦■*  1  .  '  Lighted  like  life,  but  silent  as  the  grave 

H. ■«  cr'ii,  <..„i.an  o,„  Victor, ;-''"'"""r„"'w;.,r"  --"""""s 

»"1  'l™."i.I'    Tl,e  ago  of  cr.f.y  ,„„    ^  ''^°'°!Z°rZf  ''°°"  "''"''  "'""""' 
•'  l.«tl„„„,i, ;  j„,„h  conlrivo.  to  .-.rry    And  out  I  went  'nu.I  crowds  of  n,™- 

Dkviinni,,*: '"f"  talking, 

Anlour.  vivi?ity!  fnd  wit-mg'turn  '"  ''MT  ^^'^  *°^^''-''"*  '"^  ^  '">• 

Hiir  S  'oM  *"  '''''""i;"y  ^"'•^  =-        ^  That  makes 'the  miserv  of  this  return  ' 
o,^dd  age,   when  graces  cirop  I  Ol^had  a  battledoneifl  Had  Liropped. 
An.l  leave  V-iie  the  pure  .taple  of  our  \  "*''"«,^;'''^  *^^"''''  ^»"-  '^"tire  days 

All.  loathsome  '  ^^'^'''^''"  ,""'^  ^'''*''^''  ^J'  t''''  foreb-ad— 

Y,,t    ^1  »  dropped 
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Vie.  [after  a  pause.]  Not  at   Kvian 
Charles  ? 


Spurned  on  ita  horns  or  underneath  its 

hooves, 
When  the  sjwnt  monster  went  ujKjn  its  j  What 's  this  ?  Why  do  you  run  to 

knees  the  doors  ? 

To  pad  and  pash  the  prostrate  wretch —  I  No  welcome  for  your  father  ? 


I,  Victor, 
Sole  to  have  stood  u[t  against  France, 

beat  down 
By  inches,  brayed  to  pieces  finally 
In  some  vast  unimaginable  charge. 


Cha.  [Anide.]  Not  his  voii i  : 

What  would  I  give  for  one  iiii|i(  rim], 

tone 
Of  the  old  sort !   That 's  gone  for  cvir 

y>f.  Mii.t 


A   flying  hell   of   horse  and   foot  and     I  ask  once  more  .  .  . 

guns  ^  I      ('ha.  No — I  concede  it,  mi  ' 

Over  me,  and  all  's  lost,  for  ever  lost,       I  You  are  returned  for  .  .  .   true,  vmir 
There  's  no  more  Victor  when  the  world  health  declines — 

wakes  up  !  i  True,Chambery'sableakunkin(llvs|.(  i; 

Then  silence,  as  of  a  raw  battle-field,      j  You'd   choose  one  fitter  for  yoiir  tiii,il 
Throughout  the  world.     Then  after  (as  j  lodge — 

whole  days  Veneria — or     Moncaglier — ay,     thai 

After,  you  catch  at  intervals  faint  noise 


close. 
And  I  concede  it. 

Vir.  I  received  advic  (< 


Through  thestifT  crust  of  frozen  blood )- 

there  creeps 
A  rumour  forth,  so  faint,  no  noise  at  all.    Of  the  conclusion  of  the  Spanish  niiitt.i 
That  a  strange  old  man,  with  face  out-     Dated  from  Evian  baths  .  .  . 

worn  for  wounds,  Cha.  And  von  toilmi. 


To  visit  me  at  Evian,  satistied 
The  work  I  had  to  do  would  fully  tii>k 
The  little  wit  I  have,  and  that  ymii 
presence 


Is  stumbling  on  from  frontier  town  to 

town. 
Begging  a  pittance  that  may  help  him 

find 
His  Turin  out;  what  scorn  and  Ltighter    W'ouhl  only  <lisconccrt  me — 

follow  ■       Vic.  Chailo  .' 

The  coin  you  fiing  into  his  cap!    and  \      Cha.  _M,._Mt 

last,  I  For  ever  in  a  foreign  course  to  yiim>. 

Some    bright    morn,    how    men    crowd  j  .And  ... 

about  the  midst  Sir,  this  way  of  wile  wen  -d..! 

Of  the  market-place,  where  takes  the  to  catch, 

old  king  breath  ,  But  I  have  not  the  sleight  of  it.    Th. 

Ere  with  his  crutch  he  strike  the  palace-  '  trtith  ! 

gate  Though  I  sink  under  it  !    What  Ihiiil- 

Wide  ope !  _    _  ]  you  here  ? 

Vir.     Not    hope    of    tliis    rci  ciitinn, 
certainly. 
From    one    who'd     scarce     assiiinc   a 


To  Turin,  yes  or  no — or  no  ? 
Re-enter  Charles  with  pajKn. 


Cha.  Just  as  I  thought !  A  miserable 
falsehood 


stranger  mode 
Of  8j)eech,  did  I  return  to  britii.'  almiit 


Of  hirelings  discontented  with  their  pay  !  Some  awfulest  calamity  ! 

And   longing  for  enfranchisement !    A  j      Cha.  '      — Von  mtan. 

few  ■  Did  you  require  your  crown  avaiii  :  'iji 

Testy  expressions  of  old  age  that  thinks  !  yes. 

To  keep  alive  its  dignity  o'er  slaves         1 1  should  speak  otherwise  !    But  tmn  not 
By  means  that  suit  their  natures  !  j  that 

[Tearing  them.]  Thus  they  shake  '  To  jesting  !  Sir,  the  truth  !  Your  inalili 
My  faith  in  Victor !  j  declines  ? 

[Turning,  he  discovers  Victor,  i  Is  aught  deficient  in  your  eqiiiiia^c  if 
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Wixely  you  seek  myself  to  make  com- 
plaint. 

And  foil  the  malice  of  the  world  which 
laughs 

At  [K'tty  discontents  ;   but  I  shall  care 

That  not  a  soul  knows  of  this  visit. 
SfH-ak  ! 
Vir.   [Aside.]   Here   is   the  grateful, 
much-professing  son 

Pre|iur«'d  to  worship  me,  for  whose  sole 
sake 

I  think  to  waive  my  plansof  publicgoo<l ! 

[Aliiiid.]  Nay,  Charles,  if  I  did  neck  to 
take  once  more 

My  ( rown,  were  so  disposed  to  plague 
myself — 

Whut  would  be  warrant  for  this  bitter- 
ness ? 

1  put'  it — grant,  I  would  resume  it — 
well  t 
i'hn.    I  should   say  simply — leaving 
out  the  why 

Ami  how— you  made  me  swear  to  keep 
that  crown  : 

And  as  you  then  intendcul  .  .  . 
'"•■  Fool  !  What  way 

Could  I  intend  or  not  intend  ?   As  man. 

With  a  mans  will,  when  I  say  '  I  in- 
tend,' 

I  can  intend  up  to  a  certain  point, 

NO  further.     I  intended  to  preserve 

Tlie  t  rown  of  Savoy  and  Sardinia  whole : 

And  if  events  arise  demonstrating 

Tlic  uay.  I  hoped  should  guard  it,  rather 
like 

To  lose  it  .  .  . 
'/"<•  Keep  within  your  sjjhere 

and  mine  !  i 

It  is  (lod's  province  we  usurp  on,  else. 

Here,   blindfold   through   the   maze   of 
things  we  walk 

Hy  a  slight  clue  of  false,  true,  right  and 
wrong ; 

•All  else  is  rambling  and  presumption.   I 

Have   sworn    to   keep    this    kingdom  : 
there  's  my  truth.  ! 

I  'f.   Truth,  boy,  is  here— within  my 
breast ;  and  in 
Vciur  reeognition  of  it,  trnth  is,  too  ; 
And  a,  the  effect  of  all  this  tortuous 

dealing 
With  falsehood,  used  to  carry  out  the 
truth. 


—In  ita  success,  this  falsehood  turns, 

again. 
Truth  for  the  world  !  But  you  are  right : 

these  themes 
Are  over-subtle.     I  should  rather  say 
In  such  a  case,  frankly,— it  fails,  my 

scheme : 
I  hoped  to  see  you  bring  about,  your- 
self. 
What  1  must  bring  about :  I  interpose 
On  your  behalf— with  my  son's  good  in 

sight — 
To  hold  what  he  is  nearly  letting  go — 
Confirm  h'    title— add  a  grace,  perhaps. 
There 's  Sicily,  for  instance,— granted  me 
And  taken  back,  some  years  since — till 

I  give 
That  island  with  the  rest,  my  work's 

half  done. 
For  his  sake,  therefore,  as  of  those  he 
rules  .  .  . 
Cha.    t)ur  sakcs  are  one— and  that, 
you  could  not  say. 
Because  my  answer  woiild  jiresent  itself 
Forthwith ; — a   year    has    wrought   an 

age's  change  : 
This  people  's  not  the  people  now,  you 

once 
Could  benefit ;   nor  is  my  policy 
Your  ])olicy. 

Vic.   [with  an  vutburxt.}  I   know  it! 
You  undo 
AH  I  have  done— my  life  of  toil  and 

care  ! 
I  left  you  this  the  absoiutest  rule 
In  Kurope— do  you  think  I  will  sit  still 
.And  see  you  throw  all  power  otf  to  the 

people — 
Se3  my  Sardin      that  has  stood  apart. 
Join  in  the  man  and  democratic  whirl 
Wheicto  I  see  all  Europe  haste  full-tide? 
England  casts  otf  her  kings ;    France 

mimics  England  : 
This  realm  I  ho])ed  was  safe  !   Yet  hero 

I  talk. 
When  I  can  save  it,  not  by  force  alone. 
But  bidding  plagues,  which  follow  sons 

like  you. 
Fasten  upoti  my  disobedient  .  .  . 

[Becollecling  himself.]  Surely 
I  could  say  this — if  minded  so — my  son? 
Cha.   Vou  could  not !   Bitterer  curses 
than  your  curse 
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Have    I    long    .intc    dfiioiinml    u|H)n  |  So   M-diilouHly   guard    from    all    i.,„,,|, 

'">'»»'l'  truthit 

If  I  miHUBcd  n.v  |K>w.T.     In  foar  of  th.-MO    That  oIm-  wouUI  J.rrak  iii^n  tho  dotaL-,.  ■ 
I  entered  on  thoftf  iPeadiiri'H— will  al)id«'  _V,),|_  •■ 

By    them  :     »o,    I    xhould    nay,    fount    Whom  now  I  we  preventing  inv  oil 


TentJf 

„  '■'>•  No  ! 

But  no  !    But  if,  my  Charles,  your— 

more  than  old  — 
HaK  fouiiith   father   urged   these  argu- 

iiientM, 
And   then   confessed   them   futile,    but 

Haid  plainly 
That  he  forgot  \m  promiite,  found  HIh 

strength 


Hhame- 

I  tell  not,  |K)int  by  cruel  point,  my  tal.- 
For  is't  not  in  your  breast  myl.mw  i, 

hid  1 
Is  not  your  hand  extended  ?    Nuv  vmi 

not ... 

Kukr  IVOrmea,  leading  in  Poi.vxksa 

Pd.      [admnring     nnd     vithdr,,, ,,,'., 

C'harleh — /oVicTon.  I 


l-ail  him,  had  thought  at  savage  Cham-    In    this   conjuncture,  even,  he    won 

lifri.'  


bcry 

Too  much  of  brilliant  Turin,  Rivoli  here. 
And  Su.sa,  and  Vcneria,  and  Su|K'rga — 


say — 

(Though    with    a    moistened    cy. 
quivering  lip) 


fined  for  the  pleasant  places  he  had    The  suppliant  is  my  father— I  inu>t  >av, 


built 
When  he  was  fortunate  and  young 


A  great  man  from"  himself,  nor  src  iim, 
'ling 


^*"-  ,.,  ,  , ., .       '^'y  ^a^hpr  '    His  weli-earne<l  fame  away  :  (luiv  nm-i 

V  le.  Stay  yet— and  if  he  said  he  coul  I  -.ot  follow 


not  die 

Depriveil  of  bar.bles  he  had  put  aside. 
He  deemed,  for  ever— of  the  Crown  that 

binds 
Your  brain  up,  whole,  sound,  and  im- 


l)regna 


n,  ^ 
J>le, 


Ruin  so  utter,  a  break-*,     .n  of  worth 
So  absolute  :   no  enemy  shall  Ifarii. 
He  thrust  his  child  'twixt  daii-i  r  ml 

himself. 
And,  when  that  child  somehow  .t.»»l 

danger  out. 


111 
111 

f.  rii 

I'.) 

(»f 
Nf 

hi 

( 
Si) 

.\.' 
Ha 
hi 


ft     Wi 


Creating  kinslmess— the  Sceptre,  too.       Stole  back  with  serijcnt   wiles  to  mm 

l\    hOMO     lltnro     Wlllfl        uVirklllfl      «r/^ll      ma.rt....     It  /  1| 1  * 


Charles 
— Bo<ly,that  's  much,— and  soul,  iliat  > 

more — and  realm, 
That'rt  most  of  all!    No  ciumiiv  >|]all 

say 


Whose  mere  wind,  should  you  wave  it, 

back  would  Ijeat 
Invaders— and  the  golden   Ball  which 

throbs 
As  if  you  grasped  the  palpitating  heart  ,  nuy  .  .  . 

Indeed  o"  the  realm,  to  mould  as  you  i      D'O.    Do  you  repent   sir  ' 

may  choose!  |       I'ic.   \re^,n„ing   f>im'si/f.]'  iy(h,u,.i: 

— If  1  must  totter  up  and  down  the  '  This  is  well  ' 

AT      •    "^u ''u      .  ,r.  I  "^Vorthily  done.   King  Charles.  .  lafiih 

My  sires  built,  where  myself  have  intro-  '  done  ! 

diiced  1  Judiciously  you  twst  these,  lo  o.r-li.ir 

And  fostered  laws  and  letters,  sciences,  !  The    little    your    importunate    lath,. 
the  civil  and  the  military  arts  !  thrusts 

Stay,    Charles— I   .see   you    letting    me  :  Himself  on  you   to  say'     Av    th(vll 

pretend  |  correct  "'        ' 

To  live   my   former  self  once  more—    The  amiable  blind  facility 

KingXictor.  You  showed  in  answering  his  iMcvi-h 

The  venturous  yet  jwlitic— they  style  suit. 

"^^  What  can  he  need  to  sue  for  r    i;i.,wi>, 


Again,  the  Father  of  the  Prince— friends 

wink 
Good-huraouredly  at  the  delusion  you 


D'Ormea, 
Have  you  fulfilled  your  ofhce  :    lut  for 

you, 


1 
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[\w  oil!  Count  niif(ht  havt-  drawn  Home  i  KING  CHARLES  :  I'akt  II. 

fi'w  more  livrcH  i»'<»„..-.        .  j    *  .j-  .     . 

lo  ,w.ll  \m  in.on>e  !    Ha<l  you,  Udy.        ""*"*  *7'"''  '"''''."«?  '^'f^'"  *«  *«* 

.    ilu    moMunt.   .1   ,K.rmi«Mon   would   Ik.  j '""' ^VfrnrUr*  """'"'' '    "'""•  *^'°*' 
lo  lunldXii  mv  ruinouH  old  pih- !      ,  **■■  '"''"i^tirn  J)'"**^'-"'"'  '"'  '^  ''"'""^^  •• 

uf'w- ::  ^;r:S  ti:;!?  ^ur,  •^••^ ";;;;;;-  »•..  ar.h.cuiprit. ...... 

N...     2^jnud.    away-tor.apth.:'»'''''-,i;rV:S.r  ^ 

1  niit'l.t  have.  l«oke<l  for  !  ,  '^'^  »"««t«-'r«-"'"''''''"*'*~*''"""'*'"  >""' 

|-,^  •'  ,.|l       .    j"t«>  ft  pitfall  you  d  paht*  safely  l.y. 

Foru-K  it  for  the  future,  nor  presume      j  ^"'^'"\XT  ""'""**   '''"   ''"'  '     ''''•' 
N,M  ..me_.o  flight   «ucli   '"ediators  !    p,„,„,,,  „^.  „,;  ^ig^,^.^^^  ^^.^.^  ^.^,,  ^,^^  .^ 

Had  I  Jirst  moved  them  both  to  inter-  \Tn„^th*!!^i..i.,  i     i  .i.       .i 

,.,.,(,.  1  loustne  wieketl — itsson  them  this  once! 

For  safe  amonR  the  wicked  are  Vdu  let, 

I)'()rmea.     We  lament  life's  brevity. 

Yet  quarter  e'en  the  threescore  years 

and  ten, 
Xor  stiek  to  call  the  (luarter  roundly 

'life.'  ' 

U'Ormea  was  wicked,  say,  some  twenty 

years ; 
A  tree  so  long  was  stunted  ;   afterward, 
\yh(it  if  it  grew,  continued  u'uwing.  til' 
No  fellow  of  the  forest  equalled  it  1 
'Twaa  a  shrub  then— a  shrub  it  still 

must  be  : 
While  forward  saplings,  at  the  outset 

checked. 
In  virtue  of  that  first  sprout  keep  their 

style 
V    ...<;.  .  i"      f    "l- '  '  Amid  the  forest's  ijreen  fraternity. 

- ::.:;T::,;r;ouid :^°"" »'"'""^'  : ''"^- ^ ,«»'-' "!>-'« --■>•  ^^^  ^,..1 

'  '"t'lJ- mlZ/U^'''''  '""■*-^  ^"  ''"'  :  ^^"<'  »^«"^"ri>  f«^  the  burning.     Now 
Ami    ^'ive  a  loo.se   to    your    insulting  i 

joy—  I      A"«<tr  Charles  rtnd  PoLYXENA  «i7A 

I'  irks  me  more  thus  .stifled  than  ex-  Attendants. 

,  l";''«sed.  j      J/o,  [rise>i.]  Sire,  in  the  due  discharge 

/.//    ■ ,,,,        ,  I  "t  this  my  othce — 

'>  i>.       I  here  s  none  to  loose,  alas  !—    This  enforced  summons  of  yourself  from 
i  '  "'■'•  Turin. 

iirvrr  am  to  the  a  martyr.  And  the  di.sclosure  I  am  bound  to  make 

i'l  ■    ..  Charles  !         To-night,— there  must  already  be,  I  feel, 

"«.   .Nt)  praise,  at  least,  Polyxena—  ;  So  much  that  wounds  .  .  . 

'wprai.se!  1      Cha.  Well,  sir  ? 


cede, 

1  mi>:h»  secure  a  chamber  in  Moncaglier 
—Who  knows  t 
''I'll.  Adieu  ! 

'  '<■•  V'ou  bid  me  this  adieu 

With  the  old  spirit  1 
'■'"•  Adieu! 

'"■•  Charles— Charles  ! 

'"'  Adieu! 

[Victor  ffoes. 
''Ii'i.    You  were  mistaken.  Marquis, 
as  you  hear  ! 
Thus  for  another  purpose  the  Count 

came. 
T'lc  Count   desires   Moncaglier.     fJive 
till-  order  ! 
•  >'<>.  [hinurtly.]   Your   minister   has 
lost  your  confidence. 
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D^O.  — That  I,  perchance. 

May  utter,  also,  what,  another  time, 
VVoiikl   irk   much, — it   may   prove  less 
irksome  now. 
Chn.    What  would  you  utter  ? 
lyO.  A\&t  I  from  my  soul 

Grieve  at  to-night's  event :    tor  you  I 

criievt — 
E'en  urieve  for  .  .  . 

Cha.         Tush,  another  time  for  talk  ! 
My  kingdom  is  in  imminent  danger  ? 

irO.  Let 

The  Count   communicate  with   France 

its  King. 
His  grandson,    .ill  have  Fleury'a  aid  for 

this. 
Though  for  n<     ther  war. 

Cha.  First  for  the  levies  : 

What  forces  can  I  muster  presently  ? 

[D()r.me.\  delivers  papers  which 
Ch.akle.s  inspects. 
Cha.   Good — very  good.  Montorio . . . 
how  is  this  ? 
— Equips  me  double  the  old  complement 
Of  soldiers  ? 

D'O.   Since  his  land  has  been  relieved  ^ 

From  double  impost,  this  he  manages  :  i 

But  under  the  late  monarch  ...  \ 

Cha.  Peace.     I  know,  i 

Count  Spava  has  omitted  mentioning     ■ 

What  pro.xy  is  to  head  these  troops  of  i 

his.  I 

D'O.   Count  Spava  means  to  head  his  ] 

troops  himself.  I 

Son.ething  to  fight  for  now  ;   '  whereas,' 

says  he, 
'  Ur  (ler  the  Sovereign's  father  '  .  .  . 

CA«.  It  would  seem  : 

That  all  mv  people  love  me.  i 

D'O.  Yes.  I 

[To    P(>r  v\ENA    vhilc    Charles 
continues  to  inspect  the  }>iipers.  ; 
.\  temper  | 
Like  Victor's  may  avail  to  keep  a  state  ;   | 
He  terrifies  men  and  they  fall  not  off  ;       { 
Good  to  restrain  ;   best,  if  restraint  were 
all:  i 

But,  with  thesilentcirderoiind  him, ends 
Such    sway.     Our    King's    begins    pre- 
cisely there.  i 
For  to  suggest,  impel,  and  set  at  work. 
Is  quite  another  function.     Men  may 
slight,                                              '   , 


I  In  time  of  peace,  the  King  who  hroiiiiht 

I  them  jieace  : 

!  In  war,— his  voice,  his  eyes,  help  mm- 

I  than  fear. 

I  They  love  you,  sire  ! 

Cha.  [to  Attendants.]  Bring  the  n^alia 
forth. 
'  Quit    the    room.     And    now,    Mari|iii». 
!  answer  me — 

I  Why  should  the  King  of  France  irivadt 
I  my  realm  ? 

D'O.  Why  ?  Did  I  not  acquaint  vuur 
Majesty 
An  hour  ago  ? 

Cha.  I  choose  to  hear  aL'ain 

What  then  I  heard. 

D'O.  Because,  sire,  as  I  saiil, 

!  Your   father   is   resolved    to   have  lii> 

crown 
At  any  risk  ;   and,  as  I  judge,  calls  in 
The  foreigner  to  aid  him. 

Cha.  And  j'our  icasun 

For  saying  this  ? 

D'O.   [Aside.]   Ay,   just   his   fatli.r> 
way  ! 
[To  Ch.]  The  Count  wrote  yesterday  tu 

your  forces'  Chief, 
Rhebinder — made  demand  of  help— 

Cha.  'I'o  trv 

Rhebinder — he  's  of  alien  blooil  :  uulIu 
else  ? 
D'O.      Receiving    a     refusal,— sunit 
hours  after. 
The  Count  called  on  Del  Borgo  todijivir 
The  Act  of  Abdication  :    he  refiisiiii;, 
Or  hesitating,  rather — 

Cha.  What  ensued  ? 

D'O.    At  midnight,  only  two  liuiir' 
since,  at  Turin, 
He  rode  in  person  to  the  citadel 
Wit  hone  attendant,  to  the  SoiK  II -OL'ati. 
.And    bade    the    governor,    San    I'.iiiu, 

open — 
Admit  him. 

Cha.  For  a  purpose  I  divmi\ 

These  three  were  faithful,  then  - 

D'O.  They  tuM  it  me; 

And  I— 

Cha.     Most  faithful— 
D'O.  Tell  it  you— vMili  this. 

.Moreover,  of  my  own  :  if,  an  Ik  mi  heim', 
You  have  not  interjrosed,  the  CtHiiit  will 
be 
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Ipon  his  road  to  France  for  succour. 

Oi't-  (Jood  !  j 

Vou  do  your  duty,  now,  to  me  your  i 

monarch  ! 

Fully,  I  warrant  ?— have,  that  is.  your 

I'rojcct  I 

For  savinj;  both  of  us  disgrace,   past  I 

doubt  '.' 
D'O.    I  give  my  counsel,— and   the 

only  one 


A  inontiisince,!  besou^  'a  you  to  employ 
Ri^traiats  which  had  prevented  many 

a  pang  : 
But  now  the  harsher  course  must  be 

])ur!sued. 
These  papers,  made  for  the  emergency. 
Will  ])ain  you  to  subscribe  :   this  is  a  list 
Of   those    susjKjcted    merely — men    to 

watch  ; 
This— of  the  few  of  the  Count's  very 

household. 
Vou  must,  however  reluctantly,  arrest ;  , 
While  here  's  a  method  of  remonstrance  | 

— sure 
Not  stronger  than  the  case  demands — 

to  take 
With  the  Count's  self. 
Chn.  Deliver  those  three  papers. 

PiJ.  [while  Charles  inspects  them — to 

D'Ormea.] 
Vour  measures  are  not  over-harsh,  sir : 

Frpnce 
Will  hardly  '  e  deterred  from  coming 

hither 
I!y  these. 
I>'0.    What  good  of   my   proposing 

measures 

Without  a  cliance  of  their  success  ?  E'en 

these. 
Hear  what  he'll  say  at  my  presenting. 

'  'li'i.  [ irlio  luis  signed  them.  ]         There  ! 
-Xbout     tlic     warrants !      You've     my 

signature. 
What  turns  you  pale  ?  I  do  my  duty  by 
you  I 

III  artintr  boldly  thus  on  your  advice. 
i>0.  \nnding  them  separately.]  Arrest  I 
the  people  I  suspected  merely  V    j 
'         Did  you  sus|)ect  them  ?       "        \ 
■n      ,,         iJoubtless  :   but— but— sire,  i 
i^      rjirquicn  s  governor  of  Turin  : 
y     Itivi     '  and  he  have  influence  over 
"ai:  of  t.       apital.— Rabella,  too  ?         ; 


i  Why,  sire — 

Vha.  Oh,  leave  the  fear  to  me  ! 

lyO.  [still  reading].  You  bid  me 

Incarcerate  the  {wople  on  this  list  't 
Sire — 

Cha.     Why,      .ju    w.vcr   b?.de  arrest 
those  n'  ti, 
So  close  relate    f)  lay  tat  her  ;  ^^,, 
On  trifling  gro'  ',<!    ? 

iro.  Ol,    as  ♦or  ti;at,  St.  George, 

President  of  Chambery's  .seiiators. 
Is  hatching  treason  !   but — 
[Still  more  troubled.]  Sire, Count Cumiane 
Is  brother  to  your  father's  wife !  What 's 

here  ? 
Arrest  the  wife  herself  ? 

^^'«-  You  seem  to  think  it 

A  venial  crime  to  plot  against  me.  Well  ? 

D'O.    [who   has  rend  the   last   paper.] 

Wherefore   am    I   thus   ruined  ? 

Why  not  take 

My  life  at  once  ?  This  poor  formality 

Is,  let  me  say,  unworthy  you  !   Prevent 

it, 
You,  madam  !    I  have  served  you,  am 

prepared 
For  all  disgraces— only,  let  di.sgrace 
Be    plain,    be    proper— proper   for    the 

world 
To  pass  its  judgment  on  'twixt  you  and 

me  ! 
Tale  back  your  warrant— I  will  none  of 
it. 
Cha.    Here  is  a  man  to  talk  of  fickle- 
ness ! 
He   stakes   his   life   upon    my   father's 

falsehood  ; 
I  bid  him  .  .  . 

D'O.    Not  you  !   Were  he  trebly  false. 
You  do  not  bid  me  ... 

Cha.  Is't  not  written  there  '! 

I  thought  so  :    give— I'll  set  it  right. 

J^'^^-  Is  it  there? 

Oh.  yes— and  jilain — arrest  him — now — 

drag  here 
Your  father  !    And  were  all  six  times  as 

plain. 
Do  you  suppose  I  trust  it  ? 
,  ^f'f-  Just  one  word  ! 

You  bring  him.  taken  in  the  act  of  flight. 
Or  else  your  life  is  K.rfeit. 

-  P'^*-  '  Ay,  to  Turin 

I  bring  him  ?   And  to-morrow  ? 
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Cha.  Here  and  now  ! 

The  whole  thing  is  a  lie — a  hateful  he — 
As  I  beheved  and  as  my  father  said. 
I  knew  it  from  the  first,  but  was  com- 
pelled 
To   oireumvent   you  •     and   the   crafty 

D'Ormea, 
That  baffled  Alberoniand  tricked  Coscia, 
The  miserable  sower  of  such  discord 
'Twixt  sire  and  son, is  in  the  toils  at  last ! 
Oh,    I   see  !     you   arrive — this   plan   of 

yours. 
Weak  as  it  is,  torments  sufficiently 
A  sick,  old,  peevish  man — wrings  hasty 

speech 
And  ill-considered  threats  from  him  ; 

that 's  noted  ; 
Then  out  you  ferret  papers,  his  amuse- 
ment 
In  lonely  hours  of  lassitude — examine 
The    day-by-tlay  report  of    your  paid 

creatures — 
And  back  you  come — all  was  not  ripe, 

you  find. 
And,    as   you    hope,    may    keep   from 

ripening  yet — 
But   you   were   in    bare   time !     Only, 

'twere  best 
I  never  saw  my  father — these  old  men 
Are  potent  in  excuses — and,  meanwhile, 
D'Ormea  's  the  man  I  cannot  do  with- 
out ! 
Pol.   Charles — 

Cha.  Ah,      no      question ! 

You're  for  D'Ormea  too  ! 
You'd   have    me    eat   and  drink,   and 

slee|),  live,  die 
With  this  lie  coiled  about  me,  choking 
me !  I 

No,   no—he  's  caught !   [to   D'Okmea.] 

You  venture  life,  you  say, 
I'pon  my  father's  perfidy  ;    and  I 
Have,  on  the  whole,  no  right  to  disre- 
gard 
The  chainit  of  testimony  you  thus  wind 
About  me ;    though  I  do— do  from  my  } 

soul 
Discredit  them  :    still  I  must  authorize   1 
These  measures— and  I  will.     Perugia  !   'i 

[Many  Officers  eiiUr.]      Count  — 
You  and  Solar,  with  all  the  force  you  , 

have. 
Are  at  the  Marquis' orders:  whathebids,  j 


Implicitly  perform  !    You  are  to  tjiiiif. 
A  traitor  here— the  man  that  "s  liii,>i 

one 
At  present,  fronts  me  ;    you  arc  at  lii~ 

beck 
For  a  full  hour  ;  he  undertakes  to  show 

you 
-V  fouler  than  himself,— but,  failinj;  that. 
Return  with  him,  and,  as  my  father  livi «. 
He  dies  this  night  !    The  clemen(  y  yoii 

blame 
Sooft, shall  be  revoked — rightsexcniHil 
That  I've  abjured. 

[To  D'Ormea.]  Xow,  sir,  about  the  work' 
To  save  your  king  and  cou    .  y  '.   Taki 
the  warrant  ! 
D'O.    You  hear  the  Sovereign's  man- 
date. Count  Perugia  ? 
Obey  me  !    As  your  diligence,  exixrt 
Reward  !   All  follow  to  ilontcagliir  ! 
Cha.  [in  great  anguish.]  D'Ormia  I 
[D'Ormea  y/,. 
He   goes,    lit   up    with    that   aii])alliii^ 
smile  ! 

[To  PoLVXENA  nflir  a  {lans.. 
At  least  you  understand  all  this  / 

Pol.  These  iiii'aii- 

Of  our  defence — thesi    measures  (jf  pn- 
caution  ? 
Cha.    It   must  be  the  best  way.    1 
should  have  else 
Withered  beneath  his  scorn. 

Pol.  What  would  yon  say  ': 

Cha.  Why,  you  don't  think  I  iiuan  t" 
keep  the  crown, 
Polyxena  i 

Pol.  You  then  believe  the  story 

In  spite  of  all--that  Victor  's  cDiniii^'  ? 

Cha.  Believe  it  ? 

I    know   that    he   is   coming— feel   the 

strength 
That  has  upheld  me  leave  nie  at  liis 

coming  ! 
'Twas  mine,  and  now  he  takes  hi,-  own 

again. 
Some  kinds  of  strength  are  well  eiioiiL'ii 

to  have ; 
But  who  's  to  have  that  strenjith  .'   hit 

my  crown  go  ! 
I   meant   to   keep  it — but  I   (anriot— 

cannot ! 
Only,  he  shall  not  taunt  me— lu,  the 
first .  . . 
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,S«-  if  l.e  would  not  be  the  first  to  taunt  |  The   )08t  is,  that  I  knew  it  in  my  heart 

u-.i     i'"*^-        I  /*    u-     1  •      ,  I  ^""O'"  the  beginning,  and  expected  this 

With   iiav.ng   left    his   kingdom    at   a  !  And  hated  you,  Polyxena,  beeaZ 

,...,,    ,\°        -^  .  .      .  ,         i  ^'°"  ^^^^  ^'^'■o'  him,  though  I  too  saw 

W  ith  letting  It  be  conquered  without  I  thro'  him,  »     *  i""  saw 

stroke—  Saw  that  he  meant  this  while  he  crowned 


With  .  .  .  no — no — 'tis  no  worse  than 

when  he  left  it, 
I've  just  to  bid  him  take  it,  and,  that 

over. 


me,  while 
He  prayed  for  me,— nay,  while  he  kissed 

my  brow, 
I  saw — 


Well  fly  away-fly-for  I  loathe  this       /;«/.   But  if  your  measures  take  effect 

Ti     DP     11**1     .     ..  .  And  D'Ormea 's  true  to  you  ? 

Tins  Rivoli,  all  titles  loathe,  and  state.   |      Cka.  Then  worst  of  all  ! 


We'd   best  go  to  your  country — unless 

(Jod 
Send  I  die  now  ! 
f"l-  Charles,  hear  me  ' 


I  shall  have  loosed  that  callous  wretch  on 

him  ! 
Well  may  the  woman  taunt  him  with 

his  child — 


J u''       1  T^  ,  —And  again  ;  I,  eating  here  his  bread,  clothed  in  his 

Miall  you  he  my  Polyxcna— you'll  take  I  clothes. 

,,  ^    c"}u-  .    ,-        .  !  ^^^twlniwn  his  seat,  give  D'Ormea  lea  vf. 

1  •""111  not  let  yo,.  8pe»k  i,„<  „„„.  tor   My  t.thiT  from  his  bc,l-tl,c  old  li.ml, 

feci 
^'""'  f'Tltj"'  *^*''''*    '"'"  =    ^"*  i  ^°'  ""•'.^ho  is  not,  but  who  shouhl  be 


talk,  now. 
As  we  two  used  to  talk  in  blessed  times  : 
liiil  me  endure  all  his  caprices  ;  take  me 
i'rom  this  mad  post  alwve  him  ! 

'  "'•  I  believe 

We  are  undone,   but  from   a  different 
cause. 


there — 
And  he  finds  D'Ormea  !   D'Ormea,  too 

finds  him  ! 
The  crowded  chamber  when  the  lights 

go  out — 
Closed  doors— the  horrid  scuffle  in  the 
I  dark — 

your  resources  down  to  the  least    The  acourse.l  promptings  of  the  minute  ! 
^uaiu,  jjy  guards  ' 

'■  "Uie  wi?n?""'' ''"■^-     ^^'»>"*  '^' i  T«    hors^And    after,    with    me-and 
Hit  wnue.  .  jirevent  ! 

He  art  in  concert  with  your  father  ?  We        Poi.  iMi-ina  hit  hnn,f  1  «■;«„  i\     i      . 

(t.»o,;r  P.,t-preve„t  ,h«  rut„r.  !  i  ^™'  'it'r  m  '""  ""'*  """  "  "' 
Hi.  ,.,S:L  in  yon,  «.t,  .„,!  pl.co  i„  I  *"""''''„';;'„»''i«rej  along  with  rnK- ;   b„, 

■ .  01,:"r  own  ,«.„p|,,  „,,„„  .ill  von  '  '^""  ^Sl  ^''""  '"'"•  '"  ">  '"'  '"" 

:|:;;j;«;;M,r„;„,..„„,,„e„,,„.    '■'"•  :,';«, -""I  -"""ly  loot  «n.. 


'o  Hold  up  with  vour  hands  ?    WIktu  '' 

One  that's  false— 
raise— from   the  head's  crown   to  the 

foot's  sole,  false ! 


In  the  world's  eye,  deserting  your  soul's 

charge, — 
Ay,  you  would  have  men's  praise— this 

Rivoli 
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Would  be  illiiinined  !    while,  as    tis,  no 

(toubt. 
Something   of   stain  will    ever  rest  on 

you; 
No   one   will    rightly   know   why   you 

refused 
To  abdicate  ;   they'll  talk  of  deeds  you 

could 
Have  done,  no  doubt, — nor  do  I  much 

ex|x>ct 
Future  achievements  will  blot  out  the 

Past, 
En vt  lope  it  in  haze — nor  shall  we  two 
Be  happy  any  more.     'Twill  be,  I  feel. 
Only  in  moments  that  the  duty  's  seen 
As  palpably  as  now — the  months,  the 

years 
Of  painful  indistinctness  are  to  come. 
While  daily  musi  we  tread  these  palace- 
rooms 
Pregnant  with  memories  of  the  Past : 

your  eye 
May  turn  to  mine  and  find  no  comfort 

there. 
Through  fancies  that  beset  me,  as  your- 
self. 
Of  other  courses,  with  far  other  issues. 
We  might  have  taken  this  great  night — 

such  bear. 
As  I  will  bear  !   What  matters  happi- 

n<-s  ? 
Duty  !     riiert  's  man's  one  moment — 

this  is  yours  ! 
[Putting  the  crown  on  his  hrad,  and 

the  sceptre  in  his  hand,  she  places 

him  on  his  seat :  a  long  pause  and 

silence. 

Enter  D'Ormea  and  Victor. 
Vic.   At  last  I  speak  ;   but  once — that 
once,  to  you  ! 
'Tis  you  I  ask,  not  these  your  varletry, 
Who  's  King  of  ua  ? 

Clui.  [from  his  seat.]  Count  Tende  .  .  . 
J  tc-  What  your  spies 

Assert  I  ponder  in  my  soul,  I  say — 
Here  to  your  face,  amid  your  guards  ! 

I  choose 
To  take  again  the  crown  whose  shadow 

I  gave — 
For  still  its  potency  surrounds  the  weak 
White    locks   their   felon    hands    have 
discomposed. 


Or,  I'll  not  ask  who  's  King,  but  s-iniplv, 

who 
Withholds  the  crown  I  claim  ?    Deliver 

it! 
I  have  no  friend  in  the  wide  woild  :  rmr 

France 
Nor  England  cares  for  me  :  you  sec  tho 

sum 
Of  what  I  can  avail.     Deliver  it ! 
Cha.   Take  it,  my  father  ! 

.^nd  now  say  in  turn. 
Was  it  done  well,  my  father— sure  not 

well. 
To  try  me  thus  !    I  might  have  seen 

much  cause 
For  keeping  it — too  easily  seen  cause ! 
I  But,  from  that  moment,  e'en  more  wm- 
!  fully 

I  My  life  had  pined  away,  than  pine  it  will. 
I  Already  you  have  much  to  answer  for. 
My  life  to  pine  is  nothing, — lur  Mink 

eyes 
Were  happy  once  !  No  doubt,  my  yvo\.\{' 

think 
That  I'm  their  King  still .  .  .  but  I  <  an- 

not  strive  ! 
Take  it ! 

Vic.  [one  hand  on  the  crown  ('iiari.es 

offers,  the  other  on  his  nirk:\  So 

few  years  give  it  quietly. 
My  son  !   It  will  drop  from  me.  See  \im 

not  ? 
A  crown  's  unlike  a  sword  to  give  away— 
That,  let  a  strong  hand  to  a  weak  luui.j 

give  ! 
But   crowns   should    slip   from    |irtl>it(l 

brows  to  heads 
Young  as  this  head  :    yet  mine  is  wtak 

enough, 
E'en  weaker  than  I  knew.     I  seek  fur 

phrases 
To  vindicate  my  right.     'Tis  of  ;i  jiit  <  c ! 
All  is  alike  gone  by  with  nic — who  luat 
Once  D'Orleans  in  his  lines — iiis  viry 

lines  ! 
To  have  been  Eugene's  comrade,  Loiii- 

rival. 
And  now  .  .  . 

Cha.  [putting  the  croivn  on  liiio.  to  Ih 

re-"/.]  The  King  speaks,  yet  !;•■■!■'■ 

kneels,  I  think  ! 
Vic.    I  am  then  King  !    As  I  liecanie 

a  King 
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Dos  the    nations — kept    myself    a 

KinK— 
So  I  (lit-  King,  with  Kingship  dying  too 
Around  me  !    I  have  lasted  Europe's 

time  ! 
What  wants  my  story  of  completion  ? 

Where 
Must  needs  the  damning  break  show  ! 

Who  mistrusts 
My  fhiidren  here — tell  they  of  any  break 
Twixt  my  day's  sunrise  and  its  fiery 

fall  ? 
And  who  were  by  me  when  I  died  but 

they  ? 
Who  ?  — D'Ormea  there  ! 
^'/'".  What  means  he  ? 

!"■•  Ever  there  ! 

Charles — how    to    save    your    story  V 

Mine  must  go  ! 
Say— say  that  you  refused  the  crown  to 

nie — 
Charles,  yours  shall  be  my  story  !    You 

immured 
M(,  say,  at  Rivoli.     A  single  year 
1  .spend  without  a  sight  of  you,  then 

die — 
That  will  serve  every  purpose— tell  that 

tale 
Thf  world  ! 

Cha.         Mistrust  me  ?  Help  ! 
.,  '  "■•  Past  help,  past  reach  ! 

Tis  in  the  heart — you  cannot  reach  the 

heart : 
Tills  broke  mine,  that  I  did  believe,  you, 

Charles, 

Wduld  have  denied  and  so  disgraced  me. 

^'^-  Charles 

Has  neverceased  tobeyour  subject.sire! 

He  reigned  at  Hrst  through  setting  iiji 

yourself 
As  pattern  :   if  he  e'er  seemed  harsh  to 
you, 


"Twas  from  a  too  intense  appreciation 

Of  your  own  character  :  he  acted  you 

Ne'er  for    an    instant  did  I   think  it 

real. 
Nor  look  for  any  other  than  tliis  end. 
I  hold  him  worlds  the  worse  on  that 

account ; 
But  so  it  was. 
Clia.   [to  PoLYX.]  I  love  you,  now, 
indeed  ! 
[To  Victor.]  You  never  knew  me  ! 

Vic.  Hardly  till  this  moment, 

\\  hen    I    seem    learning    many    other 

things. 
Because  the  time  for  using  them  is  past. 
If   'twere   to   do   again  !     That  's    idly 

wished. 
Truthfulness    might    prove    policy    as 

good 
As  guile.     Is  this  my  (laughter's  fore- 
head ?   Yes — 
I've  made  it  fitter  now  to  be  a  queen's 
Than  formerly— I've  plougliwl  the  deep 

lines  there 
Which  keep  too  well  a  crown  from  slip- 
ping off  ! 
Xo  matter.     Guile  has  made  me  King 

again. 
f.oui8—"twa8  in  King  Victor's  time— long 

since. 
When  Louis  reigned— and,  also,    Victor 

reigned — 
How  the  world  talks  already  of  us  two  ! 
(lod  of  eclipse  and  each  discoloured  star. 
Why  do  I  linger  then  ? 

Ha  !   Where  lurks  he  ? 

U  Ormea  !    Come  nearer  to  your  King  I 

Now  stand  ! 

[Collecting  his  strength  as  D'Ormea 

approaches. 

But  you  lied,  D'Ormea  !  I  do  not  repent. 

[Dies. 
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Persons 


Initiated  Druses — Maani. 

„  „         Karshook. 

Raghib,  Ayoob,  and  others. 
Uninitiated  Druses. 
Prefect's  Guard,  Nuncio's  Attendants 
Admiral's  Force. 


The  Grand-Master's  Prefect. 
The  Patriarch's  Xuncio. 
The  Republic's  Admiral. 
LoYS  DE  Dreix,  Knight- Novice. 
Initiated  Druses — Djabal. 
„  „  Khalil. 

„  „  A.VAEL. 

Time,  14—. 

Place,  An  Islet  of  the  Southern  Sporadea,  colonised  by  Druses  of  Lebanon,  and 
garrisoned  by  the  Knights-Hospitallers  of  Rhodes. 

■Scene,  A  Hall  in  the  Prefect's  Palace. 


ACT  I  I 

Enter    stealthily    Karshook,    Raghib,  i 
Ayoob,  and  other  initiated  Drus€«s, 
each  as  he  enters  casting  off  a  robe 
that   conceals   his  distinctive  black  i 
vest   and    ivhite   turban  ;    then,    as 
giving  a  loose  to  exvltation, —  i 

Kar.  The  moon  is  carried  off  in  purple 
fire :  i 

Day  breaks  at  last  !    Break  glory,  with 

the  day. 
On  Djabal'a  dread  incarnate  mystery 
Now  ready  to  resume  its  pristine  shayie 
Of  Hakeem,  as  the  Khalif  vanished  erst 
In  what  seemed  death  to  uninstructed  , 

eyes. 
On  red -Alokattam's  verge — our  Founder's 

Hesh, 
As  he  resumes  our  Founder's  function  ! 
Ragh.  — Death 

Sweep   to   the   Christian   Prefect   that 

enslaved 
So  long  us  sad  Druse  exiles  o'er  the  sea  ! 
Ay. — Most  joy  be  thine,  O  Mother-  ; 
tiiijunt  i    Thy  brood 
Returns  to  thee,  no  outcasts  as  we  left. 
But    thus — but    thus !      Behind,    our 
Prefect's  corse ;  | 


Before,  a  presence  like  the  mornini:— 

thine. 
Absolute    Djabal    late, — God    Hakeem 

now 
That  day  breaks  ! 

Kar.     Off  then,  with  disguise  at  ia-t  I 
As  from  our  forms  this  hateful  garb  we 

strip. 
Lose  every  tongue  its  glozing  acociit  too. 
Discard  each  limb  the  ignoble  gesture! 

Cry, 
'Tis  the  Druse  Nation,  warders  on  our 

mount 
Of  the  world's  secret,  since  the  birth  ef 

time, 
— No  '"'ndred  slips,  no  offsets  frcmi  thy 

stock. 
No  spawn  of  Christians  are  we,  rrefeet, 

we 
Who  rise  . . . 

Ay.  Who  shout .  .  . 

Ragh.     Who  seize,  a  first-fruits,  ha  - 
Spoil  of  the  spoiler  !   Brave  ! 

[They  begin  to  tear  down,  uml  to 
dispute  for,  the  decoration-:  ni  ''" 
hall. 
Kar.  Hold ! 

Ay.  — Mine,  I  say ; 

And  mine  shall  it  continue  \ 
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Tb'"'"      »K-        ..     J"«t  this  fringe !  I  Turned     HakeemT^aruPMore     us 
Take  anything   beside  !    Lo,   spire  on  I  Lebanon  ! 

'*'"'■*'•  '  Yields  the  jwch  ?    Spare  not  !    There 


Curl  seritentwise  WTeathed  colunins  to 

the  top 
Of    the    roof,    and    hide    themselves 

mysteriously 
Among  the  twinkling  lights  and  darks 

that  haunt 
Yon  cornice  !  Where  the  huge  veil,  they 

suspend 
Before  the  Prefect's  chamber  of  delight, 


his  minions  dragged 

Thy  daughter,  Karshook,  to  the  Prefect's 
couch  ! 

Ayoob  !  Thy  son,  to  soothe  the  Prefect's 
pride. 

Bent  o'  .  that  task,  the  death-sweat  on 
his  brow. 

Carving  the  spice-tree's  heart  in  scroll- 
work there  ! 


V,    .       .,      ,,        ,  .1 "» v,vii3i.i,  worK  mere 

skve^'        "  *^*'"  *"  '^  its    Onward  in  Djabal's  name  ! 

Thescented air,  took  heart  now,andanon  j  ^<'  '*e  tumult  is  at  height,  enter  Khalil 
Lost   heart,    to    buoy    its    breadths   of  I  A  pause  and  silence. 

gorgeousness  |      Og  ,,.      .    .       ,  . 

Above  the  gloom  they  droop  in-all  the    Djabal  hath  summoned  you%    Keserie 
I  ^u,,         ■  ,    ,  I  yo"  thus 

Is  jewelled  o  er  with  frostwork  charac-    A  portion  in  to-day's  event  ?    What 

tery;  ,  jjpj.^ —  •  » 

"flame"  wS^r'"'  """'^  °*  *^''"  i  ^^'*'""  '""'**  ^^''«^^'*  y«"^  ^^^t  fall  soft, 
name,  wiriKing  I  your  eyes 


Raze  out  the  Rhodian  cross  there,  so 

thou  leav'st  me 
This  single  fringe  ! 
Ai/.    Ha,    wouldst    thou,    doc-fox  ? 

Help  ! 
—Three  handbreadths   of  gold   fringe, 

my  son  was  set 
To  twist,  the  night  he  died  ! 

A'rtr.  Xay,  hear  the  knave  ! 

And  I  could  witness  my  one  daughter 

borne, 
A  week  since,  to  the  Prefect's  couch,  yet 

fold  -^ 

These  arms,  be  mute,  lest  word  of  mine 

should  mar 
Our  Master's  work,  delay  the  Prefect 

here 


Close  in  his  very   hearing,    who,    per- 
chance, 

Assumes    e'en     now    God     Hakeem's 
dreaded  shape, — 

Dispute  you  for  these  gauds  ? 

.^y.  How  say  St  thou,  Khalil  ♦ 

UoubtJess   our  Master   prompts  thee  t 
Take  the  fringe. 

Old  Karshook  !    I  supposed  it  was  a 
day  .  .  . 
Kha.    For  pillage  ? 
Kar.    Hearken,  Khalil  !  Never  spoke 

A  boy  so  like  a  song-bird  ;    we  avouch 
thee 

Prettiest  of  all  our  Master's  instruments 

ii-xcept    thy    bright    twin-sister— thou 
and  Anael 


\   ,1,,.  i   ,  ■         ...  "'"'  •'^naei 

'Rhodes-  '^    "^   •"-*"''   ^°'-|^''>^"'^"g«^   his   prime  regard:     but   we 

How  kn^^  else  ?-Hear  me  denied  my  I  (Sjk^  SingVl  we  be)  a  portion  too 

l^.v  s,uh  a  knave  •  '  hIT       1  ^*''°"V  '"  ''J'"  ^'''  believed, 

knni,    i;^!  •      T  T^     1  I  "'"    hound    ourselves,    h  in    moon    bv 

^"?/.[.«/™,«y.]  Each  ravage  fori  moon  obeyed,  '""onoy 

i^^^^ty  eiCji; ;   On,  Druses  !   Be  there  i  ""'''  1E  *'"  ''-  ''^y'^-'^--  -ay 

Blood  J^  heap  behind  us ;   with  us,  I  "T'  ^   ^''  ^^"'^^^  "'^  '"^  ^^Say 
^     *'  Is  not  as  yesterday  ! 


222 


THE  RETURN  OF  THE  DRUSES 


I  ACT  I 


Bagh.  Stand  off ! 

Kha.  Rebel  you  ? 

Must  I,  the  delegate  of  Djabal,  draw 
Hiti    wrath    on   yuu,    the   day    of   our 

Return  ? 
Othir  Druvi.      Wrench     from     their 

firasj*  the  fringe  !   Hound  !   must 

the  earth 
Vomit  lier  plagues  on  us  thro'  thee  ? — 

and  thee  ? 
Plague  rue  not,  Khalil,  for  their  fault  ! 
Kha.  Oh,  shame  ! 

Thus  breaks  to-day  on  you,  the  mystic 

tribe 
Who,   flying  the  approach  of  Osman, 

bore 
Our  faith,  a  merest  spark,  from  Syria's 

ridge 
Its    birthplace,    hither !     Let    the    sea 

divide 
These  hunters  from  their  prey,  you  said, 

and  safe 
In  this  dim  islet's  virgin  solitude 
Tend    we    our    faith,    the    spark,    till 

hajtpier  time 
Fan  it  to  fire  ;   till  Hakeem  rise  again. 
According  to  his  word  that,  in  the  flesh 
Which  faded  on  Mokattam  ages  since. 
He,  at  our  extreme  need,  would  inter- 
pose. 
And,  reinstating  all  in  power  and  bliss. 
Lead  us  himself  to  Lebanon  once  more. 
Was't  not  thus  you  departed  yeara  ago. 
Ere  I  was  born  ? 
Druses.      'Twas  even  thus,  years  ago. 
Kha.    And  <iid  you  call — (according 

to  old  laws 
Which  bid  us,  lest  the  sacred  grow  pro- 
fane. 
Assimilate  ourselves  in  outward  rites 
With  strangers  fortune  makes  our  lords, 

and  live 
As  Christian   with   the  Christian,  Jew 

with  Jew, 
Druse  only  with  the  Druses) — did  you 

call 
Or  no,  to  stand  "twixt  you  and  Osman's 

rage, 
(Mad  to  pursue  e'en  hither  thro'  the  sea 
The  remnant  of  your  tribe)  a  race  self- 
vowed 
To  endless  warfare  with  his  hordes  and 

him, 


i  The  White-cross  Knights  of  the  adjac  tut 

Isle  ? 
Kar.    And  why  else  rend  we  down, 

wrench  up,  raze  out  ? 
These    Knights    of    Rhodes    we    ihib 

solicited 
For  help,  bestowed  on  us  a  fiercer  pest 
Than  aught  we  Hed— their  Prefect  ;  who 

began 
His  promised  mere  paternal  governaiKc, 
By  a  i)rompt  massacre  of  all  our  Slitiklis 
Able  to  thwart  the  Order  in  its  sdu me 
Of  crushing,  with  our  nationalities, 
Each  chance  of  our  return,  and  tainini; 

us 
Bondslaves  to  Rhodes  for  ever — all,  he 

thinks 
To  end  by  this  day's  treason. 

Kha.  Say  I  not  ; 

You,  fitted  to  the  Order's  purjioscs. 
Your  Sheikhs  cut  off,  your  very  yarl) 

proscribed. 
Must  yet  receive  one  degradation  iiHirc ; 
The  Knights  at  last  throw  off  the  iMa>k 

— transfer. 
As  tributary  now,  and  apf>anag(-. 
This  islet  they  are  but  protectors  of. 
To   their   own   ever-craving   lord,  tin 

Church, 
Which  licenses  all  crimes  that   pay  it 

thus. 
You,  from  their  Prefect,  were  to  \»- 1  on- 
signed 
(Pursuant  to  I  know  not  what  vilf  padi 
To  the   Knights'   Patriarch,  anient  to 

outvie 
His  predecessor  in  all  wickedness. 
When  suddenly  rose  Djabal  in  the  rimNt. 
Djabal,  the  man,  in  semblance,  Imt  our 

God 
Confessed  by  signs  and  juirtciits.     Ve 

saw  fire 
Bicker    round    Djabal,    he*  rd    straiif;t 

music  flit 
Bird-like  about  his  brow  V 

Druses.  We  saw — we  heard  ' 

Djabal  is  Hakeem,  the  incarnate  Dreail, 
The   phantasm    Khalif,    King  of   i'm- 

digics  ! 
Kha.     And  as  he  said  hath  i;  •'  '■■•■■ 

Khalif  done. 
And  so  disposed  events  (from  land  to 

land 
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Passing  invisibly)  that  when,  this  morn, 
ilif   pact    of    villany    conijiletf,    there 

conu's 
This    I'Htriarch's     f'nmio    with     this 

Master's  Prefc    t 
Tliiir   treason   to   conHumniate, — each 

will  face 
For  n  crouching  handful,  an  uplifted 

nation  ; 
For    simulated     Christians,     confessed 

Druses ; 
And,  for  slaves  past  hoi>e  of  the  Mother- 
mount, 
Frccdnien  returning  there  'neath  Ven- 
ice' flag ; 
That  Venice  which,  the  Hospitallers' foe. 
(irants  us  from  Candia  escort  home  at 

price 
Of  our  relinquished  isle,  Rhodes  counts 

her  own — 
Vinioe,  whose  promised  argosies  should 

stand 
Toward  the  harbour  :  is  it  now  that  you, 

and  you. 
Ami  you,  selected  from  the  rest  to  bear 
The    burthen    of    the    Khalif's    secret,  i 
further  | 

Tinday's  event,  entitled  by  your  wrongs,  j 
And  witness  in  the  Prefect's  hall  his  i 

fate- 
That  you  dare  clutch  these  gauds  ?  Ay, 
drop  them  ! 
K'ir.  True, 

Most  tr-.e,  all  this  ;    and  yet,  may  one 

•hire  hint, 
Tliou  art  the  youngest  of  us  ? — though 

cm|)loycd 
Aiinndantly  as  Djabal's  confidant. 
Transmitter  of  his  mandates,  even  now. 
-Miidi  less,  whene'er  beside  him  Anael 

graces 
Tlic  cedar  throne,  his  Queen-bride,  art 

thou  like 
'i'o  occujiy  its  lowest  step  that  day  ! 
Now,  Khalil,  wert  thou  checked  as  thou 

aspirest, 
I'orliiddin  such  or  such  an  honour,— 

say, 
\\  I'uld  silence  serve  so  amply  ? 

^^""-  Karshook  thinks  I 

I  <  ovit  honours  ?  Well,  nor  idly  thinks  !  i 
Honours  ?  I  have  demanded  of  them  all ! 
Jlicgrciitest  !  j 


Kar. 

Kha. 
Turn — thus ; 
back 
Of    yonder 


1  sup|)osed  so. 

Judge  yourselves  ! 
'tis  in  the  alcove  at  the 


columned     jwrch,     who.«e 
entrance  now 
The  veil  hides,  that  our  Prefect  holds 

his  state  ; 
Receives   the   Nuncio,   when   the  one, 

from  Rhodes, 
The  other  lands  from  Syria  ;   there  the} 

meet. 
Now,  I  have  sued  withearnest  prayers.. . 
A'«r.  For  what 

Shall  the  Bride's  brother  vainly  sue  1 

A'^«;  Tliat  mine- 

Avenging  in  one  blow  a  myriad  wrongs 
— Might  be  the  hand  to  slay  the  Prefect 

there  ! 
Djabal  reserves  that  ofKce  for  himself. 

[••1  silence. 
Thus  far,  as  youngest  of  you  all,  I  sjH'ak 
— Scarce  more  enlightened  than  your- 
selves :  since,  near 
As  I  ap]>roach  him,  marer  as  I  trust 
Soon  to  ap|>roach  our  Master,  he  reveals 
(July  the  (Jod's  power,  not  the  glory  yet. 
Therefore  I  reasoned  with  you  :    now, 

as  servant 
To  Djabal,  bearing  his  authority. 
Hear  me  ap|>oint  your  several  posts  ! 

Till  noon 
None  see  him  save  myself  and  Anael — 

once 
The  deed  ai  lueved,  our  Khalif,  casting 

off 
The  embodied  Awe's  tremendous  mys- 
tery. 
The    weakness    of    the    flesh    disguise, 

resumes 
His  projH'r  glory,  ne'er  to  fade  again. 

Enter  a  Druse. 
The  Druse.    Our  Prefect  lanils  from 
Rhodes  ! — Without  a  sign 
That  he  sus|)ccts  aught  since  he  left  our 

Isle  ; 
Nor  in  his  train  a  single  guard  beyond 
The  few  he  sailed  with  hence  :    so  have 

we  iearneil 
From  Loys. 

Kar.         Loys  ?   Is  not  Loys  gone 
For  ever  ? 
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AytHih.      Lo.VH,    the    Frank    Knight,    Summon  our  i>«>oi>le,  RaRhib '    l!i,|  .11 

ifturned  t  forth  ! 

T/w  l>rm,:     Uyn,  the  boy,  stood  on    Tell  them  the  long-kept  secret    ol.l  aii,l 
the  leading  I irow  1  young! 

Con«pi(noiis    in    hm    gay    attire,— ami    Set  fre'e  the  eaptiven.  let  the  traiiiblnl 

leapt  i  raise  ' 

Into  the  surf  the  foremost.     Since  day-    Their  faces  from  the  dust,  beiaii^f  ,f 

dawn  length 

I  kept  watch  to  the  Northward;    take    The  cycle  is  complete,  (Jod   Hak(,i,r> 

but  note  I  reign 

Of  my  ,H)or  vigilance  to  Djaba!  !  Begins    anew  !     Say,    Venice    f,,i    „ur 

r^hu.  Peace  !  guard. 

Thou,    Karshook,    with   thy   company,    Kre  night  we  steer  for  Syria  !   Hear  vmi 
receive  Druses  ?  '     ' 

The  Prefect  as  apjKjinted  :   s«^,  all  keep    Hear  you  this  crowning  witness  |„  il„. 
Jhe    wonted    show   of   servitude:     an-  claims 

nounce  |  ()f  Djabal  t    Oh,  I  spoke  of  hope  an.) 

His  entry  here  by  the  accustomed  peal   \  fear. 

Of   trumiwts,    then   await   the   further    Reward    and    punishment,    becaiis,.  I,,. 

|)leasure  |  bade 

Of  Djabal!    (Loys  back,  whom  Djabol  i  Who  has  the  right ;  for  me,  what  sji.ml.l 

^^^^  i  I  say 

lo   Rhodes  that  we  might  spare  the  j  But.  mar  not  those  imperial  lincaincnt. 
single  Knight  |  \„  majesty  of  all  that  rapt  regar.l        ' 

"  orth  sparing  !)  Vex  l.y  the  least  omission  !  Ix-t  liitn  nx 

v^t,,  „  .  ,     J^^.  !  Wi' j  ..at  a  check  from  you  \ 

rri.     T\-  T        •    .  •    ..        .   „        ,        ifruats.  L.et  Djaba   iis( 

The  Druac.       I  esjued  it  lirst  !   Say.  I  I 

First  spied  the  Nuncio's  galley  from  the        Enter  LoYS. — The  Druses  an  .sil,  nt. 

Saidst  thou  a  trossed-keys'  flag  would  :  I  seek  him,  friends  ! 

Hap  the  mast  ?  f.^^^-^c.  ]  Tu  Dieu  !  'Tis  as  our  I.!,,  hrok. 

It   nears   apace  !    One   galley  and   no  out  in  song 

I*  n-   i'"?"^^!?"        .        .       .  .    .  ^^^  J'^y*  '*8  Prefect-incubus  drops  off 

If  Djabal  chance  to  ask  who  spied  the    To-day,  ami  I  succeed  him  in  his  nil,. ' 

V        .    ^^'  T  •.  .  i  '*"*^  no— they  cannot  dream   of  tlinr 

1-  orget  not,  I  it  was  !  |  ^^^  fortune ! 

,,.,      V       .  ,  ,  .  Thou,  Ayoob. bring  |  [Aloud.]  Peace  to  you.  Druses  !    I  have 

the  Nuncio  and  his  followers  hither!;  tidings  for  you, 

n  P'"'"'^'*      .,     ,  .  But  first  for  Djabal :  'where 's  vol. r  tall 

One  rule  prescribed,  ye  wither  in  your  |  bewitcher. 

IV      , '*'""*'i     ,.  j  With  that  small  Arab  thin-lippcMJMlv.r- 

Die  at  your  fault  !  |  ^outh  ? 

Enter  a  third  Druse.  j      '^''"•yi'tV^  f^""'^  h""^'- r  ''""' ' 

Yet  Djabal  cannot  err  ! 


The  Druse.     1   shall    see    home,    see 
home  ! 
— Shall  banquet  in  the  sombre  groves 
again  ! 


Ear.  [to  Kha.]  And  who  takes  (liar>.'f 
of  Loys  ?   That 's  forgot t.ri. 
Despite     thy     wariness  !      Will     Leys 
stand 


Hail  to  thee.  Khalil  !  \  cmcc>  looms  afar  ;    And  see  his  comrade  slaughter,  .i  : 
Ihe  argosies  of  Venice,  like  a  cloud,         I      I^ys.  [Aside.]  How  tlicv  .shrink 

iiear  up  from  Candia  in  the  distance  !     ■  And  whisper,  with  those  rapid  faces ! 
^^'  Joj  .  i  What  ? 


I 
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filiht  of   me  in  their  opprcHsors' 

K'arb 
StrikcH  terror  to  the  simple  tribe  ?  God's 

Nhainu 
On  th.we  that  bring  our  Order  ill  repute  ! 
Hilt  hII  *h  at  end  now  ;  bt>tt<-r  days  begin 
For  these  mild  mountaineers  from  over- 

N«'a 


He'd  tell 
hill 


The  Duke  my  father's  roof  ! 

by  the  hour, 
With    fixed    white    eyes    beneath 

swarthy  brow, 
I'lausi  blest  stories  .  .  . 

A'Aa.  iStories,  say  you  ?— Ah, 

Ihe  quaint  attire  ! 

Diabal-  ■  ^  ■'  "^  ^"'    lhi«  ermine,  o'er  a  shiel.l,  betokens  me 

Kar  f  C  I  u  ..        V    l*'"*^^t'JK"<''  ancientest  of  provinces 

snr  [Ami.l  Better    And   noblest;    ami,    what  ^s    best   and 

(I.U-  lured   him,  ere   he   can   susiK-ct,  i  oklest  there. 

inside  j  j^ge   Dreux',  our  house's  blazon    which 

ihe  corridor;    'twere  easy  to  dispatch    I  the  Nuncio        *- »  "'^^or.,  wnu  n 

A  youngster.  [To  Loys.]  Djabal  pa«sed  ,  Tacks  to  an  Hospitaller's  vest  to-dav  • 

Thro'  ;oT;r"ret:r . .         '^1':^  ^it^  -"?  Iv^ha 

A-^<i.^.t.4  Je.]        Hold  .  What,  him  |  From  RhX,^S.>  ty'«  , 

■"''^''*  I  What  brings  me  back  ?    What  should 

not  bring  me,  rather  ? 
Our  Patriarch's  Nuncio  visits  you  to- 


I'hat 


Of  all  that  learned  from  time  to  time 
their  trade 

I  If  lust  and  cruelty  among  us,— heir 

To  EurofHi's  pomps,  a  truest  child  of 
pride, — 

Vet  stood  between  the  Prefect  and  our- 
selves 
,  From   the    beginning  ?     Loys,    Djabal 
j  makes 

AiTount    of,    and    precisely    sent    to 
Hliodes 

For  safety  ?— I  take  charpe  of  him  ! 


day- 
Is  not  my  year's  probation  out  ?  I  come 
To  take  the  knightly  vows. 

Kha.  What 's  that  you  wear  ? 

Loyti.  This  Rhodian  cross  ?  The  cross 
your  Prefect  wore. 
You  should  have  seen,  as  I  saw,  the  full 

Chapter 
Rise,  to  a  man,  while  they  transferred 
this  cross 


J^coil"    .    r,^tT:Z:  I  ^'•"'"  that  iinworthy  Prefect's  neck  to 


/-".'/.«.   There,  cousins !    Does  Sir  Loys 

strike  you  dead  ? 
AVyr/.  [udrdncing.]  Djabal  has  inter- 
course  with  few  or  none 
I  ''"^"'^"*"'<^ :    but,  your  pleasure  ? 

Ui;.r''/'  .  'Intercourse 

t\\  ith  few  or  none  ?  '-(Ah,  Khalil,  when 
I  you  spoke 

[I  saw  not  your  smooth  face  !  All  health  • 
i  —and  health 

[To  Anael !  How  fares  Anael  ?)— '  Inter 
1  course 

With  few  or  none?'    Forget  you   I've    ^%'«g*>'t«'';«th  against  t 
I  been  friendly         ^      ^     '     ^^  i  -^^"*«    therefore,    .Hg..,nst    you.    , 

iWith  Dialial  ln„n,  J,  ^  Christians  with 

M^Zh  of  him  ,7r  "^  »°y  D"'«e  ?  i  Sueh  partial  difference  only  as  befits 

beneath  °°''''  ^  ^^'''^'  I  ^^^  P^^cefullest  of  tribes  !   But  Khalil, 

I  prithee, 


(fool- 
My  secret  will  escape  me  !)   In  a  word, 
My  year's  i)robation  passed,  a  Knight 

ere  eve 
Am  I :  bound,  like  the  rest,  to  yield  my 

wealth 
To  the  common  stock,  to  live  in  chastity, 
(We  Knights  espouse  alone  our  Order's 

fame) 
—Change  this  gay  weed  for  the  black 

white-crossed  gown, 
A"^J  fight  ^to  death  against  the  Infidel 

yoa 
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Ih  not  the  ImIi>  bri^hti-r  than  wont  to-    Su<l(icii    at    KhutlcH    lifforv    tli<    ii,,[,i, 

•lay  •  {'luiptiT. 

Khfi.    Ah.  th«>  nt'W  Hworcl  !  And  (an  Ih-kI  |.nK)f  of  anhmr  in  ii- ,  ,,„., 

Lfiifx.       Sft' now  !   Von  liandlt' nwopI    Which  vrv  to-niKl't   wil!  have  I „, 

As  'iwore  a  caniol-statl  !    Pull  !   That  'n  too,  niinr) 

my  motto,  A('(|naint  it  with  this  plugm-soti   m  n, 

AnnciUccI,   *  I'ro  fide,"  on  the  lilad*'  in  body, 

'•hie.  Thin  Prt-fi-ct  and  \i\»  viilanoii-  ..nr,  i 

Khit.    No  curve  in  it  ?   Suri-ly  a  blade     Tho  princely  Synod!    All   i  d.irr.l  p. 

«hould  curve  !  quest 

Loi/M.      Straiaht     from     the     wrist!    Was  his  diMuiissal  ;   and  they  i;i.iin„.li 

Loose— it  should  |Kiise  itself  !  I'cmsiKned  hix  very  ottice  to  iii\-rl|  - 

Khn.  [imiing  with  irriitrimihU  «xh/-    Myself  may  heal  whatcVr  s  di>.,,M.| : 

tntion  the  suord.  \  We  are  a  nation,  '  '  .\,i,|  ^ i 

Loys,  of  old  fame  '  For  them,  they  did  m  !    Sim  .•  I  n"  (.i 

Amon^;  the  mountains  !   Hights  have  we  felt 

to  keep  t  How  lone  a  lot.  tho'  brilliant.  I  .rnl.i,,,,, 

With  the  sword  too  •  Till  now  that,  past  retrieval,  it  i,  inin,- 

\Hcmcmbcring  him^df.]  JJut  I  forget—    To  live  thus,  and  thus  «lie  !    V.  t,  ^n  I 

you  bid  mo  leapt 

Seek  Djabal  ?  On  shore,  so  home  a  fwlin^  L'rictcl  i  , 

L>ys.  What!    A  sword's  sight  |  Tnat  I  couhl  half  believe  in    lij.il.il. 

scares  you  not  't  j  story, 

(The  People  I   will  make  of  him  and  i  Ho  used  to  temfit  my  fath.  r  with.  ,i! 

them  !  I  Hennes— 

Oh,  let  my  Piefect-Hway  beginatonce  !)  I  And  me.  too,  since  the  storv  Itnii-li! 
IJring   I^jabal — say,  indeed,  that  come  :  nie  here — 

ho  must  !  j  OfsomeC'ount  l)reuxundan<  (-i<ii  nfdnr. 

Kha.     At   noon   seek   Djabal   in   the    Who.  sick  of  wanilering  from  r.(.riill..ii> 

Prefect's  Chamber,  ,  war. 

And  find   .   .   .   [Asid,.\  \ay,   'tis   thy  ;  Left  his  old  name  in  I^banon. 

cursed  race  8  token,  I  l.mi.liv^ 

Frank    j.ride,    no   8|>ecial    insolence    of    At  least  to  spend  in  the  L^lc  :   .iii"l.  n.y 

thine  !  news  known 

\Aloud.]    Tarry,    and    I    will    do    your    An  hour  henco,  what  if  Aiuk  1  imii- m 

bidding,  Loys.  n,^. 

[To  the  rest  umde.]  Xow,  forth  you  !    I    The  great  black  eyes  I  must  f.,::.  t 

jiroceed  to  Ujubal  straight.  "  Wliv.  fuil. 

Leave  this  poor  boy,   who  know.s  not    Recall  them,  then  ?  My  biisiiu  -  i^uil! 

what  he  .says.                                                    Djabal, 
Oh,  will  It  not  add  joy  to  even  thy  joy.    \ot  Anael  !    Djabal  tarries  :    it  1  xik 
Djabal.  that  I  report  all  friends  were  him  ? 

true  ?  The  Isle  is  brighter  than  its  wont  to-ilav! 

[Kh  MAL  goes,  fiillouud  1/1/ the  i)rt\si'ti.  , 
Loys.    Til  Dieu  !   How  happy  1  shall  :  . ,,_,   ., 

make  these  Druses  !         "  j  At  i    il 

Was't  not  surpassingly  contrived  of  me  i  Enter  D.i.abal. 

To  get  the  long  list  of  their  WTongs  by        Dja.   That  a  strong  man  slmuM  think 

heart,  '  himself  a  (Jod  ! 

Then  take  the  first  pretrnco  for  stealing    I— Hakeem  ?  Tohavcwundtrt  .it!:r:  ;.h 

off  the  world. 

From  these  poor  islanders,  present  my-    iSown  falsehood,  and  thence  reaiiii  no* 

8^1f  i  scorn,  now  faith. 
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Fur  my  (>rie  ihant  with  many  ii  clianxc 

my  talf 
Of  ()iitru>{c.  ami  my  prayer  for  vcnKi-ancc 

-tliiM 
HMjiiirrd,    forHootli,    no    rin-rt-    man'H 

faculty. 
\iirlf!*N  than  Haki'om's  ?     'I'lu-  |MTNiia<l- 

inj(  Loys 
Til  |>aHM   probation   liiTi- ;     tht-  jjctting 

acc'fKS 
Its  Loyx  to  tho  rrcffct ;   worst  «if  all, 
rill'  piining  my  triho's  tonlitU'nco   hy 

fraud 
Tli.ii  uoulil  (liMjjrace  the  vi-ry  Franks,— 

a  ffw 
Itf   Kur(>|K-'H   sfcrots    that   huIhIul'    tin- 

tiainc, 
The  wavt'.— to  ply  a  simple  trilw  with 

thcsj', 
T(«ik  llakccm  ? 

And  I  f«'t'l  this  first  to-day  ! 
iJifN  tlu-  day  break,  is  the  hour  immi- 
nent 
Uliiii  one  deed,  when  my  whole  life's 

deed,  my  deed 
.Mii>t     Ik-     aeeomplished  ?       Hakeem  ? 

Why  the  (;cHi  ? 
Mioiit.  rather,  '  Djabal,  Voussofs  ihild, 

thought  slain 
With     his     whole     raee,     the     Druses' 

Sheikhs,  this  i'refeet 
I'ndcavoured    to    extirpate — saved,    a 

child. 

Hctiirnsfromtraversinptheworld.aman. 

Alilc  to  take  revenge,  lead  back  the 
march 

ill  Lclmnon  '—so  shout,  and  who  gain- 
says '1 

l!iit  miw.  bwause  delusion  n'ixed  itself 

Iii-cnsilily  with  this  career,  all  's 
changed  ! 

Have  I  brought  Venice  to  aflord  ns 
convoy  '! 

'  I'nu— but  my  jugglings  wrought  that ! ' 

I'ut  I  heart 
IiiUi  our  |K-ople  where  no  heart  lurked  ? 

-  ■  Ah.  i 

\\liiit  rannot  an  imi>ostor  do  !  '  j 

y  ,     ,  Not  this  ! 

■^■■•-    •:<:•   this   wi.ich    I   do  •     ^ot     jid, 

iuaunt 
J-'alMluiod  !    TlioM  Shalt  not  keep  thy 

hold  on  nic  !  I 


-.Nor  even   get    a   hold   on    nie  !       Ti- 
now — 
litt  (lay-  hour— minute— ti-   hs   heie 
I  stand 
On  the  accursed  threshold  of  the  l'refe(  t, 
That    I    am   foumi    deceiving    and    de- 
ceived ! 
An<l  now  what  do  I  r— Hasten  t..  the 
few 
.  I)eceive<l,  ere  they  deceive  the  many- 
shout. 
As  I  i.rofess«'d,  I  did  believe  mvself  ! 
Say,  I)ruses.  had  you  s»en  a  but'clu'ry— 
U  Ayoob,  Karshook  saw— .Maani  there 
Must    tell  you    how   I   saw    mv    father 

sink  ; 
-My  mother's  arms  twine  still  about  mv 
,  neck  ; 

I  hear  my  brother's  shriek,  here  s  yet 

tlu'  scar 
Of  what  was  meant  for  my  own  death- 
blow— say. 
I  Hyou  had  woke"  like  me.  grown  vear  by 

year 
i  Out  of  the  tumult  in  a  far-olT  clime. 
Wotdd   it    be   wondrous  such   delusion 

grew  ? 
I  walked  the  world,  asked  help  at  everv 

hand  ; 
Came  help  or  no  ?    Not  this  and  this  ? 

Which  helps 
When     I     returned     with,     found     the 

Prefect  '-re. 
The  Druses  hv.   .  all  here  but  Hakeems 

self. 
The  Khalif  of  the  thousand  jiroplu-cies. 
Reserved   for  such  a  juncture,— could 

I  call 
My     mission     aught     but     Hakeems  : 

I*romised  Hakeem 
More  than   performs   the    Djabal— you 

altsolve  '! 
—Me,  you  will  never  shame  before  the 

crowd 
Vet      hapjiily      ignorant  V— Me.      both 

throngs  surround 
The  few  deceived,  the  many  unabused. 
— Who,  thus  surroundt-d,  slay  for  vou 

and  them 
The    Prefect,    lead    to    l.ebanon  !     No 

Khalif. 
But  Sheikh  once  more  !    Mere  Djabal— 
not  .  .  . 


IK 
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Enter  Khaul  hastily. 

Kha.  — God  Hakeem  ! 

'Tis  told  !     T'\e   whole  Druse  nation 

knows  thee.  Hakeem, 
As  we  !    and  mnthers  lift  on  high  their 

babes 
Who  seem  aware  so  glisten  their  great 

eyes. 
Thou  hast  not  faiioa  us  ;  ancient  brows 

are  proud  ! 
Our  elders  could  not  earlier  die,  it  seems. 
Than  at  thy  coming  !   The  Druse  heart 

is  thine  ! 
Take  it !    my  Lord  and  theirs,  be  thou 
adored  ! 
Dja.    [Aside.]    Adored ! — but    I    re- 
nounce it  utterly  ! 
Kha.     Already  are  they  instituting 
choirs 
And  dances  to  the  Kh>dif,  as  of  old 
'Tis  chronicled  thou  bad'st  them. 

Dja.  [Aside.]  I  abjure  it ! 

'Tis  not  mine — not  for  me  ! 

Kha.  Why  pour  they  wine 

Flavoured     like    honey    and     bruised 

mountain  herbs  ? 
Or  wear  those  strings  of  sun-dried  cedar- 
fruit  ? 
Oh— let  me  tell  thee — Esaad,  we  sujv 

posed 
Doting,  is  carried  forth,  eager  to  see 
The  last  sun  rise  on  the  Isle — he  can  see 

now  ! 
The  shamed  Druse  women  n>ver  wept 

before  : 
They  can  look  up  when  we  reach  home, 

they  say. 
Smell ! — Sweet  cane,  saved  in  Lilith's 

breast  thus  long — 
iSweet !— it    grows    wild    in    Lebanon. 

And  I 
Alone  do  nothing  for  thee  !    'Ti.-*  my 

office 
Just    to    announce    what    well    thou 

know'st — but  thus 
Thou     bidst     me.     At    this    selfsame 

moment  tend 
The  Prefect,  Nuncio,  and  the  Admiral 
Hither,  by  their  three  sea-paths :    nor 

forget 
W'ho  were  the  trusty  watchers  ! — thou 
forget  ? 


Like   me,   who  do  forget  that   .\nael 
bade .  .  . 
Dja.   [Aside.]  A.-,   Anael,   An.   i -i, 
that  said  at  last  ? 
Louder  than  all,  that  would  be  said,  I 

knew  ! 
What  does  abjuring  mean,  confissing 

mean. 
To  the  jieople  ?  Till  that  woman  crossed 

my  path 
On  went  I,  solely  for  my  people's  sake : 
I  saw  her,  and  I  first  saw  too  myself. 
And  slackened  pace  :   '  if  I  shoukl  ])rove 

indeed 
Hakeem — with  Anael  by  ! ' 

Kha.  [Aside.]  Ah,  he  is  rapt : 

Dare  I  at  such  a  moment  break  on  hini 
Even  to  do  my  sister's  bidding  ?  Yts  I 
The  eyes  are  Djabal's,  and  not  Hakwin's 

yet! 
Though   but   till   I   have   spoken  this, 
perchance. 
Dja.  [Aside.]  To  yearn  to  tell  her,  and 
yet  have  no  one 
Great  heart's  word  that  will  toll  her! 

I  could  gasp 
Doubtless  one  such  word  out,  and  did 
[Aloud.]  You  said 

That  Anael .  . . 

Kha.  .  .  .  Fain  would  see  thee, 

speak  with  thee, 
Before  thou  change,  discard  this  Djabal's 

shape 
She  knows,  for  Hakeem's  shape  she  is 

to  know. 
Something  's  to  say  that  will  not  from 

her  mind  : 
I  know  not  what—'  Let  him  but  ( oiiie  I ' 
she  said. 
Dja.  [Half-apart.]  My  nation— all  my 
Druses — how  fare  they  ' 
Those  I  must  save,  and  suffer  thus  to 

save. 
Hold  they  their  posts  ?  Wait  tliev  their 
Khalif  too  ? 
Kha.    All  at  the  signal  pant  to  tlo(k 
around 
That  banner  of  a  brow  ! 

Dja.  [Aside.]       And  when  they  tloik. 
Confess     them     this — and    after,    for 
reward. 
^  chased  with  bowlings  to  her  feet 
perchance  ? 


m 
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—Have  the  poor  outraged  Druses,  deaf 

and  blind. 
Precede  me  there — forestall  my  story, 

there — 
Teil  it  in  mocks  and  jeers  ! 

I  lose  myself  ! 
Who  needs  a  Hakeem  to  direct  him 

now  ? 
I  need  the  veriest  child— why  not  this 
child  ? 

[Turning  ahrupUy  tc  Khalil. 
You  are  a  Druse  too,  Khalil ;  you  were 

nourished 
Like  Anael  with  our  mysteries  :   if  she 
('oulil  vow,  so  nourished,  to  love  only 

one 
Who  should  revenge  the  Druses,  whence 

proceeds 
Your  silence  ?  Wherefore  made  you  no 

essay. 
Who  thus  implicitly  can  execute 
My  bidding  ?    What  have  I  done,  you 

could  not  ? 
Who,  knowing  more  than  Anael  the 

prostration 
Of  our  once  lofty  tribe,  the  daily  life 
Of  tiiis  detested  ... 

Does  he  come,  you  say, 
This  Prefect  ?  All 's  in  readiness  ? 
_,/'^«-  The  sword, 

llie  sacred  robe,   the  Khalifa   mystic 

tiar, 
Uid  up  so  long,  are  all  disposed  beside 
The  Prefect's  chamber. 
Din.  —Why  did  you  despair  ? 
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Into  this   peril— art   thou    Hakeem  ?  ' 

No  ! 
Only  a  mission  like  thy  mission  renders 
All  these  obedient  at  a  breath,  subdues 
Their  private  passions,  brings  their  wills 
to  one  ! 
Dja.   You  think  so  ? 
Kha.  Even  now — when 

they  have  witnessed 
Thy   miracles- had   I   not    threatened 

them 
With  Hakeem's  vengeance,  they  would 

mar  the  whole. 
And    couch    ere   this,   each    with    his 

special  prize. 
Safe  in  his  dwelling,  leaving  our  main 

hope 
To    perish  !     No  !     When   these  have 

kissed  thy  feet 
At  Lebanon,  the  Past  purged  off,  the 

Present 
Clear,— for  the  Future,  even  Hakeem's 

mission 
May  end,  and  I  perchance,  or  any  youth. 
Can  rule  them  thus  renewed.- 1  talk  to 
thee! 
Dja.     And    wisely.     He    is    Anael's 
brother,  pure 
•As  .An  rl's  self  !   Go  say,  I  come  to  her. 
Haste!  I  will  follow  you.  [Khalil  yof«. 
Oh,  not  conf&ss 
To  these— the  blinded  multitude— con- 
fess. 


Before  at  least  the  fortune  of  my  deed 
ii„    T,  -.,  _..- j„ .,.«...     Half  authorize  its  means  !    Only'to  her 

\LXow,"^*""^^*^*^^  ^''^^*^*  "^IX-^  "^y  ^-"t.  -i-  in  my 

'^  "^cSiiCtir:  ^^ ''"'''  "^f  "^•^^•u^^i:i:.x--  ^--  ^  -«- 

Should    wake    revenge:     but    when    I  '  When    he    would    have    the    wayfarer 
sought  the  wronged  |  descend  wajiarer 

^^^  ^^^Jn-anV!^'"^^'^'*^*'^*'''^'""'!^^^^^^^  ''"*^"'  '"'"  ^"*'  **^'  ^''* 

^  °"  *Se£s"bI?eacl^'""  ''""''  ''''  \  ^^'*''"  ^^'ouUrm';- first   child's-careless- 
In    Jiio    ^      i"       \,  !  ness  lave  stopped 

speS     ""''''"'     *'■'■''"  '  '-"^y  I  "  "°t  ^,Jen  I,  whose  lone  youth  hurried 
Fell  i'lly-'^twas,  '  Be  silent,  or  worse  |  Letting'each  joy  'scape  for  the  Druses' 

*'"''""i'n,nple!eT''   ''"''   "^"^^   prove    At    lengtt%ecovered  in  one  Druse  all 
Who  n>ay  Vt  thou  be  that  takest  on  thee  I  Were  hi?brow  brighter,  her  eyes  richer. 

I  still 
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Wo'ilil  I  confess  !    On  the  gulfs  verge  j  In  that  enforced,  still  fashion,  word  dn 

I  jtause.  I  word  ! 

How  could  I  slay  the  Prefect,  thus  and  I  'Tis  the  old  current  which  nnist  swell 

thus  ?  thro'  that, 

Anael,  be  mine  to  guard  me,  not  destroy!  ;  For  what  least  tone,  Maani,  could  I  lose 

[Goes.  !  'Tis  surely  not  his  voice  will  chaii^rc  : 

A'h^ r AXAEL, flH(f Ma AXi,«-^owff.y.siW (/({J    Only  stood  by!    If  Djabd^  soimllinv' 
to  array  fur  in  the  ancietil  dres.s  of  j  passed 

Out  of  the  radiance  as  from  out  a  rohi 


the  Driinx 
An.     Those   saffron   vestures   of  the 
tabret-girls  ! 
Comes  Djabal,  think  you  ? 

M(i<i.  Doubtless  Djabal  comes. 

An.     Dost    thou    snow-swathe    thee 
kinglier,  Lebanon, 
Than   in   my   dreams  'i — \ay,   all   the 

tresses  off 
My  forehead  !    look  I  lovely  so  ?    He 

says 
That  I  am  lovely. 

Ma^.  Lovely  :  nay,  that  hangs 

Awry. 

An.    You   tell  me  how  a  khandjar 
hangs  ? 
The  sharp  side,  thus,  along  the  heart, 

see,  marks 
The  maiden  of  our  class.     Are  you  con- 
tent 
For  Djabal  as  for  me  ? 

Man.  Content,  my  cliild. 

An.  Oh,  mother,  tell  me  more  of  him  !' 
He  comes 
Even  now — tell  more,  fill  up  my  soul 
with  him  ! 
Maa.  Anfl  did  I  not . . .  ves,  surely  . . . 

tell  you  all  ? 
An.    What  will  be  changed  in  Djabal 
when  the  Change 
Arrives?    Which  feature?   Not  his  eves! 


Possessctl,  but  was  not  it  ! 

He  lived  with  Vdu. 
Well — and  that  morning  Djabal  saw  im 

first 
And  heard  my  vow  never  to  wed  hut  in,i- 
Who  saved  my  People— on  that  day  . . . 

proceed  ! 
Maa.     Once   more,   then :    from  th, 

time  of  his  return 
In  secret,  changed  so  since  he  lift  tin 

Isle 
That  I,  who  screened  our  Emir's  last  uf 

sons. 
This  Djabal,  from  the  Prefect's  iiiassac  re 
— Who  bade  him  ne'er  forget  the  diHij 

he  was, 
— Who  dreamed  so  long  the  yomli  ht 

might  become — 
I  knew  not  in  the  man  that  child ;  the 

man 
Who  spoke  alone  of  hopes  to  save  our 

tribe. 
How  he  had  gone  from  land  to  land  tu 

save 
Our  tribe — allies  were  sure,  nor  foes  to 

dread  ; 
And  much  he  mused,  days,  nights,  nhw 

he  mused  : 
But  never  till  that  day  when,  pair  aiil 

worn 


Mita.  'Tis  writ.    As  by  a  i)ersevering  woe.  he  <  ri-d 

Our  Hakeem's  eyes  rolled  fire  and  clove  \  '  Is  there  not  one  Druse  lift  iiic  /  — an  i 

the  dirk 
Superbly. 

An.    Xoiliiseyes!   His  voice  perhaps? 
Yet   that's    no   change;     for   a   grave  '  From  the  abhorred  eve  of  tin    I'r.fni 

current  lived  j  here, 

—Grandly    beneath    the    surface    ever  •  So  that  he  saw  vou,  heard  voii  -pt  ak- 

lived,  I  till  then,' 

That,  scattering,  broke  as  in  live  silver  !  Xever  did  he  announce— (how  ilu  iiaMti 


I  showed 

The  way  to  Khalil's  and  your  liiliii.- 
jdacc 


spray 


seemed 


While  .  .  .  ah,  the  bliss  ...  he  would  i  To  ope  and  shut,  the  whil 


discourse  to  nie 


alxivt'  us 


both  !) 
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it 


—His  mi.ssion  was  the  mission  promised   [Djabal  enters.]  Oh,  why  is  it 

us —  1  cannot  kneel  to  you  ? 

The   cycle    had    revolved— all    things       Dja.  Rather,  'tis  I 

renewing,  j  Should  kneel  to  you,  my  Anael  ! 

He  was  lost  Hakeem  clothed  in  flesh  to  j      An.  Even  so  ! 

Ifad  For  never  seem  you— shall  I  speak  the 

His  children  home  anon,  now  veiled  to  truth  ? — 

work  Never  a  God  to  me  !    'Tis  the  Man's 

(ireat  [)urposcs — the  Druses  now  would  hand, 

change  !  Eye,  voice  !  Oh,  do  you  veil  these  to  our 

.!/(.    And  they  have  changed  !    And  people. 


: 


oi)stacles  did  sink. 
And  furtherances  rose  !    And  round  his 

form 
Phiyed  tire,  and  music  beat  her  angtl 

wings  ! 
My  people,   let   me   more   rejoice,    oh, 

more 
For  you  than  for  myself  !    Did  I  but 

watch 
Afar  the  pageant,  feel  our  Khalif  pass. 
One  of  the  throng,  how  proud  were  I — 

tho'  ne'er 
(■iingled  by  Djabal's  glance  !    But  to  be 

chosen 
His  own  from  all,  the  most  his  own  of 

all, 
To  i)e  exalted  with  him,  side  by  side. 
Lead  the  exulting  Druses,  meet  .  .  .  ah, 

how 
Worthily  meet  the  maidens  who  await 
Ever  beneath  the  cedars — how  deserve 
This  honour,  in  their  eyes  ?  So  bright  are 

they 
That  saffron-vestured  sound  the  tabrets 

tliere — 
The   girls    who    throng    there    in    my 


Or  but  to  me  ?    To  them,  I  think,  to 

them  ! 
And  brightness  is  their  veil,  shadow — 

my  truth  ! 
You  mean  that  I  should  never  kneel  to 

you 
— So  I  will  kneel  ! 

J)ja.  [preventing  her.]  No — no  ! 
[Feeling  the  khandjar  as  he  raises  her. 
Ha,  have  you  chosen  .  .  . 
An.    The  khandjar  with  our  ancient 

garb.     But,  Djabal, 
Change  not,  be  not  exalted  yet  !    give 

time 
That  I  may  jilan  more,  perfect  more. 

My  blood 
Beats — beats  ! 
[Aside.]  Oh  must   I  then— since 

Loys  leaves  us 
Never  to  come  again,  renew  in  me 
The.se  doubts  so  near  effaced  already — 

must 
I  needs  confess  them  now  to  Djabal  * 

Own 
That  when  I  saw  that  stranger — heard 

his  voice, 


dreams!  One  hour  I  My  faith  fell,  and  the  woeful  thought 

And  all  IS  over  :   how  .shall  I  do  aught      !  flashed  first 

That  may  deserve  next  hour's  exalting  ?    That  each  effect  of  Djabals  i)resence, 

—How  ?—  I  taken 

[Suddenly  to  Maani.  i  For  proof  of  more  than  human  attributes 
Motlier,  I  am  not  worthy  of  him  !  I  In  him,  by  ..u-  whose  heart  at  his  ai)- 
^  „  .   '.^'^'^  't  I  proach 

.^till  in  his  eyes  !  He  stands  as  if  to  tell  |  Beat  fast,  whose  brain  while  he  was  by 
,  "^*-'  I  swam  round, 

lam  not  yet  forbears  !  Why  el.se  revert  Whose  soul  at  his  dejiarture  died  away, 
loonethemeever?— how  mere  human  —That  every  such  effect  might  have 
s;  rt'     ^1    ''  yit'en  wrought 

•  iiniee  hiin  in  myself— whose  worship    In  others'  frames,  tho'  not  in  mine,  bv 

fade,,  L^,j.^  -     - 

Or  any  merely  mortal  presence  ?   Doubt 
Is  fading  fast  ;  shall  I  reveal  it  now  ? 


\\  hose  awe  goes  ever  off  at  his  approach. 
As  now,  that  when  he  comes  .  . . 
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How  can  I  be  rewarded  presently. 
With  doubt  unexpiated,  undisclosed  ? 
Dja.   [Aside.]   Avow   the   truth  T    I 

cannot !   In  what  words 
Avow  that  all  she  loves  in  me  is  false  ? 
—Which  yet  has  served  that  flower-like 

love  of  hers 


Tccu™jby.uke.hecu„gi„,,o„,,..„.  Mni,:i;"Ev;oyi;irLriir,£ 


Live  in  her  memory,  keeping  her  «ub. 

Hme 
Above  the  world.     She  cannot  touch 

that  world 
By  ever  knowing  what  I  truly  ani 
Since  Loys,— of  mankind  the  oniv  nnf 
Able  to  hnk  my  Present  with  niv  Pa^t 


clasp 
With  its  divinest  wealth  of  leaf  and 

bloom. 
Could  I  take  down  the  prop-work,  in  it- 

self 
So  vile,  yet  interlaced  and  overlaid 
Wit*'  painted  cups  and  fruitage— might 

these  still 
Bask  in  the  sun,  unconscious  their  own 

strength 
Of  matted  stalk  and  tendril  had  replaced 
The  old  support  thus  silently  with- 
drawn ! 
But  no;  thebeauteousfabriccrushestoo. 
Tis  not  for  my  sake  but  for  Anael's  sake 
I  leave  her  soul  this  Hakeem  where  it 

leans  ! 
Oh,  could  I  vanish  from  them— quit  the 

Isle  ! 
And  yet— a  thought  comes:    here  my 

work  is  done 
At    every    point;     the    Druses    must 
return 


Thence,  able  to  unmask  me.— I've  dis- 

posed 
Safely  at  last  at  Rhodes,  and  .  .  . 


Have  convoy  to  their  birth-place  back, 

whoe  er 
The  leader  be,  myself  or  any  Druse- 
Venice  is  pledged  to  that :    'tis  for  my- 
self, ^ 
For  my  own  vengeance  in  the  Prefect's 

death, 
I  stay  now,  not  for  them— to  slay  or 

spare 
The  Prefect,  whom  imports  it  save  mv- 
self  ?  ^ 

He  cannot  bar  their  passage  from  the 
Isle  ; 

What  would  his  death  be  but  my  own 
reward  ? 

Then,  mine  I  will  forego.     It  is  foregone ! 

Let  him  escajK;  with  all  my  House's 
blood  ! 

Ere  he  can  reach  land,  Djabal  disap- 
pears. 

And  Hakeem,  Anael  loved,  shall,  fresh 
as  first. 


Enter  Khalil. 

Kha.  Loys  greets  thee! 

JJja.    Loys  ?    To  drag  me  back  :-  It 

cannot  be  ! 
An.  [Aside.]  Loys  !    Ah,  doubt  mav 

not  be  stifled  so  ! 
Kha.   Can  I  have  erred  that  thou  *o 
gazest  ?   Yes, 
I  told  thee  not,  in  the  glad  press  of 

tidings 
Of  higher  import,  Loys  is  returned 
Before  the  Prefect,  with,  if  possible. 
Twice  the  light-heartedness  of  old.    As 

though 
On  some  inauguration  he  expects. 
To-day,  the  world's  fate  hung  ! 

•^('^-  —And  asks  for  me  ? 

Kha.  Thou  knowest  all  things !  Thee 
in  chief  he  greets. 
But  every  Druse  of  us  is  to  be  hiqipy 
At  his  arrival,  he  declares  :    were  J^ovis 
Thou,  Master,  he  could  have  no  wjdtr 

soul 
To  take  us  in  with.     How  I  love  tliat 
Loys  ! 
Dja.  [Aside.]  Shame  winds  me  with 

her  tether  round  and  ri)iin<l  I 
An.  [Aside.]  Loys  ?   I  take  the  trial  I 
it  is  meet, 
The   little    I   can    do,  be   done;    that 

faith. 
All  I  can  offer,  want  no  perfect intr 
Which  my  own  act  may  compass.     Av, 

this  way 
All  may  go  well,  nor  that  ignol)le  (l.mht 
Be   chased    by   other   aid    than    mine. 

Advance 
Close  to  my  fear,  weigh  Loys  with  my 
Lord, 

The  mortal's  with  the  more  than  mortal's 
gifts  ! 
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Dja.  [Aside.]  Before,  there  were  so 
few  deceived  !   and  now 

There  's  doubtless  not  one  least  Druse 
in  the  Isle 

But,  having  learned  my  superhuman 
claims, 


ACT  III 

Anael  and  Loys. 

An.    Here  leave  me  !    Here  I  wait 
another.     'Twas 
For  no  mad  protestation  of  a  love 


«    I      II  1  •     i^L  1.,  ^    ,        ...    t    '  ""  ""*"  ptuiesiauon  01  a  love 

An.l  ca  Img   me    his    Khalif-God,    w.ll    Like  this  you  say  possesses  you,  I  came 


clash 
The  whole  truth  out  from  Loys  at  first 

word  ! 
While  Loys,  for  his  part,  will  hold  me 

up. 
With  a  Frank's  unimaginable  scorn 
Of   .such    imposture,    to    my    jHJople's 

t-ycs  ! 
Could    I    but    keep    him    longer    yet 

awhile 
From  them,  amuse  him  here   until  I 

plan 
How  he  and  I  at  once  may  leave  the 

Isle  ? 
Khali!  I  cannot  part  with  from  myside — 
My  only  help  in  this  emergency  : 
There  "s  Anael ! 
All.  Please  you  ? 

f'jo-  Anael— none  but  she  ! 

[To  Anael.]  I  pass  some  minutes  in  the 

chamber  there, 
Ere  I  .see  Loys  :    you  shall  sneak  with 

liim 
I'ntil  I  join  you.     Khalil  ws  me. 

All.  [A'iide.]  As  I  divini     .    he  bids 
me  save  myself, 
Offers  me  a  probation — I  accept ! 
Let  me  see  Loys  ! 
L'>!/s.  [Without.]  Djabal  ' 


Loys.     Love— how   protest  a   love  l 
tlare  not  feel  ? 
Mad  words  may  doubtless  have  escaped 

me — you 
Are  here — I  only  feel  you  here  ! 
y  "•  No  more  ! 

Loya.    But  once  again,  whom  could 
you  love  ?   I  dare, 
Alas,  say  nothing  of  myself,  who  am 
A  Knight  now,  for  when  Knighthood 

we  embrace, 
Love  we  abjure  :   so,  sjieak  on  safely— 

speak, 
Lest   I   speak,   and    betray   my   faith. 

And  yet 
To  say  your  breathing  passes  through 

me,  changes 
My  blood  to  spirit,  and  my  spirit  to 

you, 
As  Heaven  the  sacrificer's  wine  to  it — 
This  is  not  to  protest  my  lo\  e  !    You 

said 
You  could  love  one  .  .  . 

^»-  One  only  !  We  are  bent 

To  earth— who  raises  up  my  tribe,  I  love ; 
The  Prefect  bows  us— who  removes  him; 

we 
Have  ancient  rights— who  gives  them 
back  to  us. 


rd"'  ^''^''ii'^^T^      ,        .'Tis  his  voice.  ^  I  love.     Forbear  me  !  Let  mv  hand  go  ' 
The   smooth    Frank    trifler    with    our  i      L<»/s.  Hi,„ 

TheXl'fnlJ/ntT    •        •        ,  'You  could  love  only -MVhere  is  Djabal? 

ine  selt-ooinplacent  boy-inquirer,  loud    1  Stay  ' 

On  tins  and  that  inflicted  tyranny.  [Aside.]  Yet  wherefore  stav  ?  Who  does 

-Aujrht  serving  to  parade  an    ignor- :  this  but  myself?    ' 

nf  I     ^"*^'         <•    ,      .  Had  I  ai)i)rised  her  that  I  coiiip  tn  dr» 

■.i::::""  ^''''*  '"'"*=*^'^  '    ^*  '"^^    -J-t  ^'"''^ha*  '"-e  couldX  acknow. 

"  '"'    myself  ''^^^'^  ^*  ''''**"''*'  '    '*^^  i  ^^^  sees^'int'o'my  heart's  core  !   What  is 
Pryl.e  this  delusion  to  the  core  !  !  Feeds  either  cl,eek  with  red,  as  June 

K)J\\      1  -.,  He  comes!  I  some  rose  ? 

wai?r  ""'^^   "■"'     *''"*'   ^"*^^'    ^Vhy  turns  sh.  from  me':   Ah  fuol,  over- 
Till  r  ..^.  fond 

iuore"!°"*'^  niore-and  but  once    To  dream  I  could  call  up  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Wliat  never  dream 
13 
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Yet   feigned  !     'Tis   love !     Oh   Anael, 

speak  to  me  ! 
Djabal  ! 

^«.     Seek   Djabal   by  the  Prefect's 
chamber 
At  noon  !  [She  paces  the  room. 

Lays.    [Aside]   And   am   I   not   the 
Prefect  now  ? 
Is  it  my  fate  to  be  the  only  one 
Able  to  win  her  love,  the  only  one 
Unable  to  accept  her  love  '!   The  Past 
Breaks  up  beneath  my  footir  .  :    came 

I  here 
This  morn  as  to  a  slave,  to  set  her  free 
And  take  her  thanks,  and  then  spend 

day  by  day 
Content  beside  her  in  the  Isle  ?    What 

works 
This  knowledge  in  me  now!  Her  eye  has 

broken 
The  faint  disguise  away :    for  Anael's 

sake 
I  left  the  Isle,  for  her  espoused  the  cause 
Of  the  Druses,  all  for  her  I  thought,  till 

now. 
To  live  without ! 

— As  I  must  Uve  !  To-day 
Ordains  me  Knight,  forbids  me  .  .  . 

never  shall 
Forbid  me  to  profess  myself,  heart,  arm. 
Thy  soldier  ! 

An.      Djabal  you  demanded,  comes  ! 

Loys.    [Aside.]   What   wouldst   thou, 

Loys  ?  See  him  ?  Nought  beside 

Js  wanting  :   I  have  felt  his  voice  a  8|K'11 

From  first  to  last.     He  brought  me  here, 

made  known 
The  Druses  to  me,  drove  me  hence  to 

seek 
Redress  for  them  ;  and  shall  I  meet  him 
now. 


Against  them  !    Let  me  not  see  Djabal 

now  ! 
A  n.   The  Prefect  also  comes  ! 
Loys.   [Aside.]  Him  let  iiicht. 

Xot  Djabal !  Him,  degraded  at  u  wonli 
To  soothe  me, — to  attest  belief  in  nu- 
And,  after,  Djabal  !    Yes,  ere  I  rttnrn 
To  her,   the  Nuncio's  vow  shall  lum 

destroyed 
This  heart's  rebellion,  and  coerced  tlii^ 

will 
For  ever. 

Anael,  not  before  the  vows 
Irrevocably  fix  me  ,  .  , 

Let  nie  fly  I 
The  Prefect,  or  I  lose  myself  for  (vir! 

I '.'(«.«. 
An.    Yes,  I  am  calm  now  ;    just  one 

way  remains — 
One,  to  attest  my  faith  in  him  :  for,  m  . 
I  were  quite  lost  el.se :    Loys,  Djabal. 

stand 
On  either  side— two  men  !    I  Imlame 

looks 
And  word.s,  give  Djabal  a  miuis  jirc- 

ference. 
No  more.     In  Djabal,  Hakeem  is  ab- 
sorbed ! 
And  for  a  love  Hke  this,  the  (ioil  wiio 

saves 
My  race,  selects  me  for  his  bride  I  One 

way  ! — 

Enter  Djabal. 
Dja.  [to  himself.]  No  moment  is  to 
waste,  then  ;   'tis  resolved  I 
If  Khalil  may  be  trusted  to  lead  bai  k 
The  Druses,  and  if  Loys  can  be  hind 
Out  of  the  Isle— if  I  procure  his  silciuf. 
Or  promise  never  to  return  at  least.— 
All  's  over!  Even  now  my  bark  awaits- 
I  reach  the  ne.\t  wild  islet  and  tiie  next, 
And  lose  myself  beneaththesuiiforevir! 


When  nought  is  wanting  but  a  word  of 

his,  

To— what  ?— induce  me  to  spurn  hope,  I  And  now,  to  Anael ! 

faith,  pride,  j      An.  Djabal.  I  am  t  bin.' 

Honour  away, -to  cast  my  lot  among    |      Dja.  Mine?  Djabal's?— AsitHak.rin 
His  tribe,   become  a  proverb  in  men's  <  had  not  been  ? 

mouths,  j      .^«.   Not  Djabal's?   Sav  first,  lb.  vou 

Breaking  my  high  pact  of  companion-  |  read  my  thoughts  ? 

.'''"P  !  Why  need  I  speak,  if  you  can  read  my 


With  those  who  graciously  bestowed  on 


me 


The  very  opportunities  I  turn 


thoughts  ? 
Dja.  I  do  not,  I  have  saiil  a  tliousami 
times. 
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mm  yii,  .)  |  bllbbl'xshell 


Djabal,  I  knew  your  secret  from  the 

first— 
Djabal,  when  first  I  saw  you  ...  (by  our 

I)orch 
Voii  leant,  and  pressed  the  tinkling  veil 

away 


Of  flesh,  perchance  ! 

wu  .  '     ^,^^^1^  !— witness,  I  would  die, 
VVhate  er  death  be,  would  venture  now 

to  die 
For  Khalil— for  Maani— what  for  thee  » 
•Nay  but  embrace  me,  Djabal,  in  assur- 


And  one  fringe  fell  behind  your  neck— I  ance 

f  i!"^^*"  '^  ^  .  ,      ,    ^^y  ^°w  W'"  not  be  broken,  for  I  must 

...  I  kn  w  you  were  not  human,  for  I    Do  son.ething  to  attest  n.y  fa.t  h  in  you, 
■  Ti  •     r  I    I  J  I  u         ■  ^^'  worthy  of  you  !  ^ 

Is  Heaven  to  me-my  jn^ople's  huts  are  \  Such  aiTclsion  is  at  hand  :   'tis  like 

I  leave  you— that  we  part,  my  Anael,— 

part 
For  ever  ! 


I  To  them  ;   this  august  form  will  follow 
i  ine, 

.Mi.x  with  the  waves  his  voice  will,— I 

have  him  ; 
And  they,  the  Prefect ;    Oh,  my  happi- 
ness 

Roundstothcfullwhetherlchooseorno! 
Hi.s  eyes  met  mine,  he  was  about  to 

speak, 
His  hand  grew  damp— surely  he  meant 

to  say 
He  let  me  love  him  :   in  that  moment's 

bliss 
I . ■'hall  forget  my  people  pine  for  home— 
They  pa.ss  and  they  repass  with  pallid 

eyes  ! ' 

I  vowed  at  once  a  certain  vow  ;    this 

vow — 
Not  to  embrace  you  till  my  tribe  was 

saved. 
Embrace  me  ! 
/>;>/.    [Apart.]   And    she    loved    me  ! 
Nought  remained 
But  that !    Nay,  Anaei,  is  the  Prefect 
dead  ? 
.1".  Ah,  you  reproach  me  !   True,  his 
death  crowns  all, 
II  know-or  should  know  :  and  I  would 
<lo  much,  I 

plicvo!     but,    death-Oh,    you,    who 
,  have  known  death, 

iV\oul(l  never  doom  the  Prefect,  were  I 
death  fearful  I 

SAs  we  rcijort ! 


An.  We  part  ?  Just  so  !  I  have 

succumbed, — 
I  am,  he  thinks,  unworthy— and  nought 

less 
Will  3erve  than  such  approval  of  my 

faith  ! 
Then,  we  part  not !   Remains  there  no 

way  short 
Of  that  ?  Oh,  not  that ! 

Death  !— Yet  a  hurt  bird 
Died  in  my  hands— its  eyes  filmed— 

'  Nay,  it  sleeps,' 
I  said,^ '  will  wake  to-morrow  well '  — 

'twas  dead  ! 
Dja.    I  stand  here  and  time  Heets. 

Anael — I  come 
To  bid  a  last  farewell  to  you  :    perhaps 
We  never  meet  again.     But,   ere  the 

Prefect 
Arrive .  . . 

Enter  Khalil,  hrcathhsaly. 
Kha.      He 's    here !      The     Prefect  ! 
Twenty  guartis. 
No  more— no  sign  he  dreams  of  danger. 

Awaits  thee  only— Ayoob,  Karshook, 
keep 

Their  posts— wait  but  the  deed's  accom- 
plishment 

To  join  us  with  thy  Druses  to  a  man  ! 

Still  holds  his  course  the  Nuncio — near 


MI.V      *i  ^^'^^^\  '—a  fire  curls  within  us  I  and  near 

m        tlu^oot  s  palm,  and  fills  up  to  the    The  fleet  from  Candia  steering  ! 

'  '      Dja.lAside.]  All  is  lost ! 
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— Or  won  ? 

Khti.  And  I  have  laid  the  sacred  robes, 
The  sword,  the  head-tiar,  at  the  iwrch— 

the  place 
Commanded.     Thou     wilt     hear     the 

Prefeit's  triim|H>t. 


What  is  there  in  his  death  ? 

-■*«•  My  brother  sui,| 

Is  there  no  part  in  it  for  us  ? 

,J*Vi-  For  Klialil.- 

I  he  trum|X't  will  announce  the  Niiik  i,,, 
entry  ; 


l>)ii.   Then  I  keep  Anael,— him  then,    Here,  I  shall  tind  tlie  Prefect  hast.ninL- 
past  recall,  |  I,,  the  Pavilion  to  receive  him-li.Ti 

I  slay—  tis  forced  on  me  !   As  I  Ix-gan    !  I  slay  the  Prefect ;    meanwhile   \s-U 
1  must  conclude — so  be  it  !  (  leatls 

^.^'"[-  ,    ,       .       For  the  rest.    The  Nuncio  with  his  guards  witiiiiu  urn. 

.>ave  Loys,  our  foe  s  solitary  sword,  these 

All  is  so  safe  that ...  I  will  ne'er  entreat    Secured  in  the  out.^r  hall,  bid  Avooh  \m 
Ihy  post  again  of  thee:    the'  danger    "  -  - 

none, 
There  must  be  glory  only  meet  for  thee 
In  slaying  the  Prefect  I 


An.  [Axidi.]  And  'tis  now  that 

Djabal 

Would  leave  me  ! — in  the  glory  meet  for 
him  ! 
Dja.   As  glory,  I  would  yiehl  the  deed 
to  you. 


Km'  -y  or  egress  till  I  give  the  siVii 

VVii.>h  waits  the  landing  of  the  arL'o>if, 

You  will  announce  to  me:   this  douhi,, 

sign 


That   justice    is    jwrformed    and   hdi, 

arrived. 
When  Ayoob  shall   receive,    i.iit    \n 

before. 
Let  him  throw  ope  the  ])ala.c  iloor-, 

admit 


Or  any  Druse  ;  what  peril  there  may  Ik>,  I  The  Druses  to  behold  their  tyrant  ,n 

I    iroAit     r  J  o*//^i  1     All    4>U:n»,.    ,.--*-«  — : A„      iir_   I r  ....•-.' 


I  keep.  [Aside]  All  things  conspire  to 
hound  me  on  ! 

Not  now,  my  sotd,  draw  back,  at  least .' 
Xot  now  ! 

The  course  is  plain,  howe'er  obscure  all 
else — 

Once  offer  this  t-omendous  sacrifice. 

Prevent  what  else  will  be  irreparable, 

Secure     these     transcendental     heljjs, 
regain 

The  Cedars— then  let  all  dark  clear  it- 
self ! 

I  slay  him  ! 

Khn.         Anael,  and  no  part  for  us  ! 

[To  Dja.]      Hast    thou    possessed   her 
with.  .  . 


We  leave  for  ever  this  detested  spot. 
Go,    Khalil,   hurry  all  !    no   pause,  no 

pause  ! 
Whirl  on  thr  d  ream,  secure  to  wa  ke  anon; 
Kha.     What    sign  ?     and    who  thf 

bearer  ? 
J^ja.  Who  shall  show 

-My  ring,  admit  to  Ayoob.     How  Ak 

stands  ! 
Have  I  not ...  I  must  have  some  ta-k 

for  her. 
Anael  !  not  that  way  !  'Tis  the  Frefti  t  - 

chamber 
Anael,  keep  you  the  ring— give  \oii  iln 

sign  ! 
(It  holds  her  safe  amid  the  stir.)  Yuii 

will 


Din.[to\'s.]       Whom  sjwak  you  to  ? 

What  is  it  you  behold  there  ?   Nay,  this  lie  faithfid  ? 

'*""'•■              „      ,  .  -l"-  [takiv'j  the  ring.]  I  would  tain  1. 

lurns    stranger.     Shudder   you?     The  worthy  uf  vou  ' 

man  must  die.  ■        '        [Truwi^t  iritk'ji. 

As  thousands  of  our  race  have  died  thro'  ;  Khn.   He  conies  ! 

One  l)low,  and  I  discharge  his  weary  soul        .1  „.  One  word.  I.iit  one : 

1-rom  the  flesh  that  pollutes  it  ;   let  him  ;  Say,  shall  you  be  exalted  at  th,  .leed  . 
^,.     .  ,"'*  I  Then  ?   On  the  instant  ? 

Straight  some  new  e.xjiiatory  form,  of,      Dja.  I  exalted  .'   Wlir.; : 

earth  j  H^^    there— we,  thus— our   wn  ml's  r- 

Or  sea,  the  reptile,  or  some  aery  thing  :  j  venged— our  tribe 
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,Sct   frte?    Oh,    then   shall    I.    assure  1      Pref.  Trade  in  the  dear  Druses  ' 

,,  „    >•«"'«?''•  .     .     ^.     "'*^  a"*J  «*^a'  traffic--  ?    Spare  what 

>hall  you,  shall  each  of  us,  be  in  hm  yesterday 

,,    ,,  ''f  ^''  We  had  enough  of  !   Drove  I  in  the  Isle 

■\-A      ■     u    •    u       .  A  nrofitable  game  ?  Learn  wit,  my  son, 

hhn.        He  18  here!  Which   you'll    need   shortly!      Did    it 
l>1<i-                               Away—away !  never  bleed 

[Thvy  go.  Suspicion  in  you,  all  was  not  pure  profit, 

EnUr  the.  Prefect  with  Guards.  a«d  I  ^^'*'^" ';l^*[i"J*'*^^- •  •  ^"^  «°f»ft»>- 
LoYs  '   \    L  Deni 

Ti    i>    I   i  t,    t^      ',,„.,  I  "n  having  a  partaker  in  my  rule  ? 

'"'  \:^^^  gt?d  !'  ^"^^^  j  '''''  tain  ^'^''  ^''  '■""' '"  ''"''  ♦'•^ 

■''"'  "Vil^hSain:"  "°"  ''    ^'  •^''^'^  i  "  ""'  Sm  ;  "'^'^  '^'"^  '^^''^^-'^^^^  "^^ 

Its  ,.on.F.lement  of  rowers  ;  I  embark      \  Half  of  the  peril,  Loys  ! 

0  the  mstant,  since  this  Knight  will  |      Loyn.  Peril  » 

have  it  so.  I      Pf^i '  H    W  f 

•^'"^  "Inv  S.''!  ^°"  •"*'■'  *'"'  ^""''    ^'^  '°^"«  y°"  *^  >'°"'^'  '^'t  '"e-Uiiffor 
iny  lioys  .  reason, 

[ro  «    juard  tt-Ao  whispers.]  Oh    bring    You  save  my  life  at  price  of . . .  well  say 
the  holy  ^unclo  here  forthwith  !  i  risk  i    <■«;  "i . . .  win,  say 

T  /  I    •  u.        ^T^*^  Guards  sro.  ,'  At  least,  of  yours.     I  came  a  lone  time 

Loys,  a  rueful  sight,  confess,  to  see  since 

Ihe  gn^-  discarded  Prefect  leave  his    To  the  Isle ;   our  Hospitallers  bade  me 

1,. .,     '       '  .,     ,  tame 

Prefect  now  ?'^'  '         '   ^'*'"   ^""    '^'''''  ',;,7_!*'  **^'"^'*''  °"^  ''^^•"*'  '"y 
Vou  depose  me-you  succeeil  me  ?    Ha,  ;      Loy.l^The  Knights  who  so  repudiate 
,  ;    ,    ,  ,       ,         .         :  your  crime  t 

\a^t^trZ^^'"  '*"^'''   **'°'"  ■      ^'''\  ^°>'^'  '^''  Knights  !  we  doubt- 
laughter  less  becomes  less  understood 

Than  yesterdays  forced  meekness  we  |  Each  other  ;   as  for  trusting  to  reward 

Pr,l       tvL,;  ■  .  ,    '  *''■*""  ""y  ^"■■'■n^  "^f^'de  myself  ...  no, 

/»•'/. —  When     you     so     eloquently!  no' 


pleaded,  Loys, 
For  tny  dismissal  from  the  post  ?— Ah, 

meek 
Uith  cause  enough,  consult  the  Nuncio 

else  ! 
And  wish  him  the  like  meekness— for  so 

staunch 
A  servant  of  the  church  can  scarce  have 

bought 
His  share  in  the  Isle,  and  paid  for  it, 

hard  j)icces  ! 
Unve  Illy  successor  to  condole  with, 

Auncio  ! 
I  i^hall   be  safe  by  then  i'  the  galley. 

Loys!  "       ■' 

l-oys.  You  make  as  you  would  tell  me 

you  rejoice 
To  leave  your  scene  of  .  .  . 


I  clutched  mine  on  the  spot,  when  it  was 

sweet. 
And  I  had  taste  for  it.     I   felt   these 

wizards 
Alive— was  sure  they  were  not  on  me, 

only 
When  I  was  on  them :    but  with  age 

comes  caution : 
And  stinging  pleasures  please  less  and 

sting  more. 
Year  by  year,  fear  by  fear  !    The  girls 

were  brighter 
Than  ever  ('faith,  there  '.s  yet  one  Anael 

left, 
I  set  my  heart  upon— Oh,  prithee,  let 
That  brave  new  sword  lie  still !)— These 

joys  looked  brighter. 
But  silenter  the  town,  too,  as  I  passed. 
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With  thia  alfove'n  delicious  ineniorit'M 
Began    to    mingle    vinionM    of    gaunt 

fatherM, 
Quick-eyed    hohm,    fugitives    from    the 

mine,  the  oar. 
.Steahna  to  catch  mo:    brief,   when  I 

oegan 
To  quake  with  fear— (I  think  I  hear  the 

Chapter 
Solicited  to  h-t  me  leave,  now  all  ...... ,,,..  „„ 

Worth  staying  for  wan  gaine«l  and  gone !)    Answer  me  ! 


— I  aay, 
Just  when  for  the  remainder  of  my  life 


Anyourecounted;  felt  he  not  a),){rl(v«|' 
Well  might  he— I  allowed  for  Ins  half! 

Hharv 
Merely  one  hundred  !  To  Sir  .  .  . 

Inculpate  the  whole  Order  ;  ytt  AmM 

A  youth,  a  sole  voice,  have  the  pow,r  to 

change 
Their  evil  way,  had  they  been  tirni  in  u 
*nNwermeI 
I'rif.  Oh,  the  son  of  BntaL'm- < 

Duke, 


All  methods  of  e8cai)e  seemed  lost-that  |  And  that  son's  wealth,  the  fatlur,,  m- 


Huence,  too. 


L  i>  should  a  young  hot-headed   Loys    And  the  young  arm,  we'll  even  .av  mv 


sprmg. 
Talk  very  long  and  loud,— in  fine,  com- 
|)el 

The  Knightsto  break  theirwhole  arrange- 
ment, have  me 
Home  for  pure  shame- from  this  safe- 

Where  but  ten  thousand  Druses  seek  I  Their  red-cross  rivals  of  the  Tr 


mv  life. 


Loys, 
— The  fear  of  losing  or  diverting  flii>c 
Into  another  channel,  by  gain.taviiig 
A  novice  too  abruptly,  could  not  in 

Huence 
The  Order  !    You  might  join,  for  uiit-lit 

they  cared, 

•iiii'ic: 


Well, 


To  my  wild  place  of  banishment,  San  j  I  thank  you  for  my  part,  at  all ,  vcnt 


Stay  here  till  they  withdrawyou!   Vou  II 
inhabit 


(Jines 
By  .Murcia,  where  my  three  fat  manors 

u      1     "^'I'f'       •     ■  .  i -^'y    palace— sleep,    iHjrclmncf.    in  tin 

Purchased  by gainshereandtheXuncio's  alcove,  '"•.    n.  in, 

■\rp  «llTl!i'v-«  K.  1  .u  .        .     Wherenowlgotomeetourhoh  ftiin.l: 

Are  all  I  ha%e  to  guard  me.-that  such    (Jood  !    and  now  disbelieve  ni..  ,t  vw. 
fortune  ^^^ . 

Should    fall    to    me,    I    hardly    couhl    This  is  thefirst  timeforlong  vcarslnmr 

'rhMr..fni''T    ■      I-  1  1  .  i  '^'•^"'^  l^'/'"  "'<  «'■'■«*]  without  fiTJini:  jiM 

I  herefore,  I  .say,  I  d  love  you  !  I  as  if  I  lifted 

,    .J".- ,  L       ,     ,  ^"*"  '^  ''*'  •     I'''^'  '"'  "I>  of  my  tomb  ! 

Tlw   V.'.^     >;°"'",i*"t  t»'r"  \  />h' "".  ""  !         I^oy*-  Thev  share  Lis  ,  rin,. 

S,a"7ifS?''^'-'''^''*'/''"V''*  *''■'''■'■    '^°*'"'*    Ponishment    Will    ovcrtak,    vu 
>unk.  o   the  sudden  into  hends  of  the  yet  ! 

Ki.t  r  ii'n  i'      I  11      .  ;  i      ■^'•f/-  Thank  you  it  does  not  :  rar.Kii 

But  I  will  back-wdl  yet  unveil  you  !      i  this  last  Hash  : 

T       u        „  ■  ^^^  •    '  ''*'*'■  a  sober  visage  i)resentlv 

lo  whom  ?-,K>rhaps  Sir  Galeas,  who  in    With  the  disinterested  Xun<io  Im  n- 

^JK«  I    !•     'uT    t       ...  His  purchase-money  safe  at  Munia.tou: 

Miook  his  white  head  thnee-and  some    Let  me  re,ieat-for  the  first  iuik,  nu 

<l.«en  tunes  1  draught 

3iy  han.l  next  morning  shook,  for  value  j  Coming  as  from  a  sepulchre  saint.  >  in,'. 

'r,^  fKoi'rl  I-       <L.  •   .    c-    .,    .  When  we  next  meet,  this  folly  nuivlidvi 

lo  that  Italian  Saint,  Sir  Cosimo?—      I  passed 

Indignant  at  my  wringing  year  by  year  \  We'll  how— Ha,  ha  ! 
A  thousand    bezants    from     the    coral  i  [Gma  through  th,  arm. 

^^^''*'  I      Loyn.     Assure  nie  but .  .  .  he  s  uom- : 
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Hf  could  not  lie  !    Then  what  have  I    Which  arm  to  push  the  arras  wide  T— 

e«ca|»ed  !  |  or  both  ? 

I.  who  had  ho  nigh  piven  up  happiness     Stab  from  the  neck  down  to  the  heart— 
For  ever,  tu  bo  linked  with  him  and  |  there  »tf>'- ! 

'''t''»  '  I  Near  he  comes — nearer — the  next  foot- 

Oh,  opiHirtunest  of  discoveries  !   I  I  Htep  !   Now  ! 

Thiir  Knight  ?  I  utterly  renounce  them  I         [Aa  he  dashca  aside  the  arraa,  Anael 

»"  '  w  discovered. 

Hark  !    What,   he  meets   by  this  the  '  Ha  !  AnacI !  Nay,  my  Anatl,  can  it  Itc  ? 


Nuncio  ?  yes 
The  .same  hyacna-groan-liko  laughter  ! 

Quick — 
To  Djabal !  I  am  one  of  them  at  last, 

fri :„ l„  1 4_,i      r\ 4 11 


Heard  you  the  trunii)et  ?    I  must  slay 

him  here. 
And  hero  you  ruin  all.     Why  speak  you 

not  ? 


The.Hc  »im pie-hearted    Druses— Anael's    Anael,    the    Prefect    comes !     [Anakl 

^"^'  '•  ,  acreama.]  So  late  to  feel 

Djabal !    .She  s  mme  at  last— Djabal,    'Tis  not  a  sight  for  you  to  look  upon  T 


I  say  ! 


[O'uta. 


ACT  IV 

Enter  Djabal. 
l)jn.    Let  me  but  slay  the  Prefect. 

The  end  now  ! 
To-morrow  will  be  time  enough  to  pry 
Into  the  means  I  took  :    suffice,  they 

.scrvi'fl. 
Ignoble  as  they  were,  to  hurl  revenge 
True  to  its  object. 

[Hciing  the  rottef,  rf-r.,  di/tpoatd. 

Mine  should  never  so 

Have  hurriodto  accomplishment!  Thee, 

I)jal)al, 
Far  other  moods  befitted  !    Calm  the 

Robe 
Should  ( iotlie  this  doom's  awarder  ! 

1  Taking  the  rofie.]  Shall  I  dare 

Assume  my  nation's  Robe  ?    I  am  at 

least 
A  Druse  again,  chill  Europe's  policy  „„...  .„  ......v. 

Drops  from  me— I  dare  take  the  Robe.  I  Iwent.tire  leading  me.  muttering  of  thee, 
,,,,    „,.  *''^'"°*'  And     the     approaching     exaltation, — 

Ihi-  liar  ■!  I  rule  the  Druses,  and  what 

more 
Hftokens  it  than  rule  ?— yet— yet— 
^  [Lays  down  the  tiar. 

itoolstij^s   in    the   (dcoie.]    He    comes! 


A    moment's    work — but    such    work  ! 

Till  you  go, 
I  must  be  idle— idle,  I  risk  all ! 

[Pointing  to  her  hair. 
Those  locks  are  well,  and  you  are  beau- 
teous thus. 
But  with  the  dagger  'tis,  I  have  to  do  ! 
An.   With  mine  ! 
l>ja.  Blood— Anael  ? 

An.  Djabal— 'tis  thy  deed  ! 

It  must  be  !    I  had  ho{)ed  to  claim  it 

mine — 
Be  worthy  thee — but  I  must  needs  con- 
fess 
'Twas  not  I,  but  thyself . . .  not  I  have . . 

Djabal ! 
Speak  to  me  ! 

Dja.  Oh  my  punishment ! 

'\n.  Speak  to  me 

While  I  can  speak  !    touch  me,  despite 

the  blood  ! 
When  the  command  passed  from  thy 
soul  to  mine. 


make 
One  sacrifice  I  I  said, — and  he  sat  there. 
Bade  me  approach  ;    and,  as  I  did  ap- 
proach. 
Thy  fire  with  music  burst  into  my  brain : 
,,  ,,      ,,        ,  [Taking  the  sword.  \ 'Twas    bui    a    moment's    work,    thou 

It  the  ^word  serves,  let  the  Tiar  lie!  |  saidst— i>erchanee 

( ■!        \'"'  H^^ ,     ,  \^^  '"ay  have  been  so  !    well,  it  is  thy 

"'■liivil  ^wlh  the  blood  of  twenty  years  i  deed  i 

Tl.     v'TJ"}^^  ^/«-   It  is  my  deed! 

'"  ''f^Vy  .Round  me.  all  ye  ghosts  !  I      .1 «.  His  blood,  all  this ! 

"'' "  ''^t  •  •  •  i  —this!  And  .  . . 
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And  more-su»Uin  mc.  Djabal  !    wait    I  ho,HKj :    I  «ii,|,  Ht^aTen  ha.l  a, ,  ,,,„.,| 
not — now  I  ,„j,  I  I'"' 

Let  fla»h  thy  glory  !  Change  thynclf  and        An.   U  it  thi«  bloo<l  breed*  .Ir.  ani>  „, 
!♦         *T'  ■.  t:.     .u    ..  «  i  ">«  ?— Who  Haiti 

It  muHt  be  !  Ere  the  Druws  fl,H-k  to  ug  !  !  You    were    not    Hakeem  »     an.i    v.„„ 
At  leaHt  coiUirin  mc !    Djabal  !    blooti  :  miracles-  •    " 

He  ...;'rr;;rr,„.,,,<.ke,,hc-uj™""",rr'" '""""■'"• " 

Prone  "J!  ..,e.p-.h,  oi«>  i.  dch  |  Ah.  .ti?"tSr?4'^:„'-,i;:;;"';;, 

calleil  sleep  ?  Hakeem  ittill  ' 

Sleep  ?    He  bent  o'er  hin  breast !    'Tis        fija.   Woe-woe  !  As  if  the  Dr,,-, .  „f 

o        u*'"'  f.- "i°Y\~      ..     ,  I  *•>«  Mount 

Kl!T^i.'"^'S?^    ''"!*''* '*'°"J'"* ''''"•  '  -««"''«'  Arabs  even  there,  but  I,,  r,   ,n 
Be  It  thou  that  punishest,  not  he— who  |  the  Isle,  ' 


creeps 
On   his  red   breast— is  here  !    'tis  the 

small  groan 
Of  a  child — no  worse  !   Bestow  the  new 

life,  then  ! 
Too  swift  it  cannot  be,  too  strange,  sur- 

I>assing  ! 

[Following  kirn  up  and  down. 


Beneath    their    former    8elvcs--,li,m|,| 

compreh(  Md 
The  subtle  lore  of  Europe  !  A  f«w  >, ,  r.  t^ 
That  would  not  easily  affect  the  tm  an.  -t 
Of  the  crowd  there,  could  wholly  Mih- 

jugatc 
The  best  of  our  poor  tribe  !   Auuin  that 

eye  ? 


Now  !  CImnge  us  both  !  Change  n.e an.i  j      An.  [after  a  pause  spring,  to  h,.  ,„rk 

mn'i-T     T\  1  ^.  iJJabal,  in  this  there  can  Ih.   ,;; 

D/a.  [sinks  on  hts  knees.]  Thus  !  ,leceit ' 

'InX  '^fT  •    ^'°"  '"'^*'  ''""''    ^^'"^y-  ^J^bal,'  were  you  hunu...  .,„iv.- 
noDiy !   1  ! —  I  think 

An^  Can  Hakeem  kneel  ?  |  Maani  is  but  human,  Khalil  !„.„>,„,, 

\r,  I  .„»,      r>-   k  1 .      "  Ha'^fem,  i  l^ys  is  human  even— did  tluir  unr .i> 
an.l  scarce  Djabal !  Haunt    me,    their    looks    pur>,M    „■.  ;■ 


Shame  on  you 
So  to  have  tried  me  !   Rather,  >liaiii.  in 


me 


So  to  need  trying!    Could  I,  with  tl 
Prefect 


I  have  spoken  falsely,  and  this  woe  is 

come. 
No— hear  me  ere  scorn  blasts  me  !  Once 

and  ever. 
The  deed  is  mine  !    Oh  think  upon  the 

in   uTlL.n  1  TV  1  I    .  •.  i  *^"^  *^^  '''o"^'  there-coul.l  I  .-.,•  „niv 

An.  [to  herself.]  Did  I  strike  once,  or  '  you  » 

Dia  'TclZ'inT\'''"''^.  -u^     .  i  -"''"?  '^y  y°"^  "'^'•''  °vcr  tins  .„lf  „f 

Uja.   1  came  to  lead  my  tribe  where,  j  blootl  •> 

IVfh  if'l!*'*'*-i''!K*''*S"'*'  ,  ,  Speak,  I  am"  saved  !    Speak,   Djaid: 

Doth  Bahumid  the  Renovator  sleep  :       '  Am  I  saved  v 

Anael.Isawmytribe:  I  said  'Without!  [As    Djabal   slouiu    «.r/,/-,»  A-r 

'  Be    he  e  J'ZrT"'  ^f       /  '"''^  '  """''  "'"^  P^'"  *'^  -/'  "'^     /^ 

Be  there  a  miracle  !  —for  I  saw  you  !    I  him 

An.   His  head  lies  s«.uth  the  portal  !  Hakeem    would    save   me  !     Thou  art 
Tk   ^            .          ,   --Weighed  with  this  Djabal!   Crouch! 

Ihe  general  good,  how  could  I  choose  Bow  to  the  dust,  thou  basest  of  ..ur  ki,w!: 

Whaf  ,'"  w°l*"  ■  .,       ,        ,  The  pileof  thee,  I  reared  ui)tothe.ln,M- 

What  matter  was  my  purity  of  soul  ?  Full,  midway,  of  our  fa  hers"  tr,,..,hi.d 
Little  by  httle  I  engaged  myself—  tombs. 

Heaven  would  accept  me  for  its  instru-  Based  on  the  living  rock,  devo.iiv,!  not 
ment,                                                1  by  ©         ' 
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1^. 


;  |f^ 


The  UMHtable  deaert's  jswa  of  sand, — 

fallH  prone  ! 
Fire,  niuiiic,  (|uenche<l :    and  now  thou 

lii'Ht  then" 
A  ruin,  obittent!  creatures   will    moan 

thruufth  ! 
—  lift  UM  come,  Djabal ! 
I't<i-  Whither  come  ? 

•>"•  At  once- 


All  great  workii  in  this  world  spring  from 

the  ruins 
()f  greater  projects— ever,  on  our  earth, 
Babels  men  block  out,  BabylonM  thev 

build.  ' 

I  wrest  the  weapon  from  your  hand  !   I 

claim 
The   If  d  !    Retire  !    Vou  have  mv  ring 

— you  bar 


.v..    .r„.,ing    i„    thee.-Lo,.    .,,»„!  fSu  di\",t'S'''"  "••''°'"' 

(icruje.  !  Eyes  that  till  now  refused  to  Hce.  bctf ins 

( ..mo  to  then,  hand  .n  hand,  with  me  !    .My  true  dominion  !  for  I  know  .ni^^df 
,'      ,.M  Where  come  ?  I  And    what    I    am    to    nersonat.-      \. 

.1".    Where  ?-to  the   Druses   thou  word  »  ^i  Av!;,' 


liaMt  wrongetl  !    Confess, 
.Vow  tiiat  the  end  is  gained— (1  love  thee 

now — ) 
Tliat   thou   hast   so  <leceived   them— 

(iHTchance  love  thee 
liittcr  than  ever  !)   Come,  receive  their 

doom 
Of  infamy  !   t)h,  best  of  all  I  love  thee  ! 
Miamt-  with  the  man,  no  triumph  with 

the  (Jod, 
Be  mine  !  Come  ! 
l*)"-  Never  !   More  shame  yet  ? 

and  why  ? 


lis  come  on  me  at  last  !    His  blood  on 

her — 
What  memories  will  follow  that  !    Her 
„  eye. 

Her  tierce  distorted  lip  and   ploughed 

black  brow  ! 
Ah,  fool  !    Has  Europe  then  so  poorly 

tamed 
The  Syrian  blood  from  out  thee  ?  Thou, 

j)resume 
To  work  in  this  foul  earth  by  means  not 

foul  r 
Scheme,  as  for  Heaven.— but,  on  the 


Why  ?  Vou  have  called  this  deed  mine—  ,  earth,  be  glad 

\n.l  J,lhV\T  '     ♦  •»      •  i  "  *"  '*''"**  ™y  ^'^^  Heaven's  be  left  thee  ! 

•  UKi  With  It  I  accept  its  circumstance.  .p, 

How  can^I^longer  strive  with  fate  V   The    I  shall  be  calm-in  rea.lines.-no  iay" 

''  ""^^tJSe^  '''  ''"'''  ^--^-th  I'^rKould  be  Khalil'i:;  mv  iS::; 
Hear  .„e:    thfargosies  touch  land  bv  '  '^'""''^ST^'""  '  Thus  I  grasp  thee. 

Tlu,vlJr^;  to  fresh  scenes  and  happier  i'^'^Vhol  "''"'■"  •"^■"  ^"^  '    '"  ' 

\\i,..f   f     "  ■  Vour  Prefect  ! 

"  luit  .f  we  reign  together  v_if  we  keep  ' 

"ur  secret  for  the  Druses'  good  ?-by    I^nUr  Lovs.     Djabal  hides  the  khandjar 

Of..v..n^r"''  .  i  in  his  robe .  ' 

xe;\£?p's  c- 1'.™  I  -.«„„o>._;a,  .„„^  „i»„  ,_.„. 

Man"-    ■  „.,!  ^'l      ,  ,  ^  ^°"  know  who  wait-  there  ? 

ian  3  ^,)o(i  j„u»i  awe  man,    bv  such  i  1 1>  ■  ,■      .    .i.      , 

meansasthe.se         ""'    "^  8"<-H  |  {I'oxHixng  to  the  altoi  ^. 

We  two  will  be  divine   ♦«  ♦!,  t,  ^Vell!— and  that 'tis  there 

are'  '"  them-we  .  He  meets  the  Nuncio  ?   Well!    Now,  a 

I  surprise — 
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He  there — 

Dja.         I  know — 

Loy^.  — is  now  no  mortal's  lord. 

Is     absolutely     |X)werless — call     him, 

dead — 
He  is  no  longer  Prefect — you  are  Pre- 
fect ! 
Oh,  shrink  not !    I  do  nothing  in  the 

dark. 
Nothing  unworthy  Breton  blood.belie ve ! 
I  understood  at  once  your  urgency 
Thai  I  should  leave  this  isle  for  Rhodes  ; 

I  felt 
What  you  were  loath  to  speak — your 

need  of  help. 
I  have  fulfilled  the  task,  that  earnestness 
Imposed  r>n  me ;    have,  face  to  face, 

conironted 
The  Prefect  in  full  Chapter,  charged  on 

him 
The  enormities  of  his  long  rule :    he 

stood 
Mute,    offered   no    defence,    no    crime 

denied. 
On  which,  !  spoke  of  you,  and  of  your 

tribe. 
Your  faith  so  like  our  own,  and  all  you 

urged 
Of  old  to  me — I  spoke,  too,  of  your 

goodness. 
Your  patience— brief,  I  hold  henceforth 

the  Isle 
In  charge,  am  nominally  Prefect, — but 

you. 
You  are  associated  in  my  rule — 
Are  the  true  Prefect !    Ay,  such  faith 

had  they 
In  my  assurance  of  your  loyalty 
(For  who  insults  an  imbecile  old  man  ?) 
That   we    assume   the    Prefecture    this 

hour  ! 
You  gaze  at  me  !  Hear  greater  wonders 

yet  — 
I  throw  down  all  this  fabric  I  have  built ! 
These    Knights,    I    was    prepared    to 

worship .  .  .  but 
Of  that,  another  time  ;   what 's  now  to 

say. 
Is — I  shall   never  be  a  Knight !    Oh, 

Djabal, 
Here  first  I  throw  all  prejudice  aside. 
And  call  you  brother  !   I  am  Druse  like 

vou  ! 


My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  power,  are 

wholly  your?. 
Your  People's,  which  is  now  my  People 

— for 
There  is  a  maiden  of  your  tribe,  I  love- 
She  loves  me — Khalil's  sister 

l>ja.  Anael  ? 

Loya.  Start  you  r 

Seems  what  I  say,  unknightly  ?   Tims 

it  chanced  : 
When  first  I  came,  a  novice,  to  the  Isle... 

Enter  one  of  the  Nuncio's  Guards  I  mm 
the  alcove. 
Guard.     Oh,    horrible !     Sir    Loys  I 
Here  is  Loys ! 
And  here — 

[Others  enter  from  the  nlnm, 
{Pointing  to  Djabal.]  Secure  him,  biml 
him — this  is  he  ! 

[They  surround  D.iabal. 
Loys.    Madmen — what  is  't  you  do  ; 
Stand  from  my  friend. 
And  tell  me ! 
Guard.         Thou  canst  have  no  part 
in  this — 
Surely  no  part — but  slay  him  not !  The 

Nuncio 
Commanded,  Slay  him  not ! 

Loys.  Speak,  or . . . 

Guard.  The  Fnfoot 

Lies  murdered  there  by  him  thou  du>t 
embrace. 
Loys.      By  Djabal  ?  miserable  fools : 
How  Djabal  ? 
[-4    Guard    lifts    Djabal'v    cAi  , 
DjXBkh  flings  down  the  Icliaiidjar. 
Loys.    [after    a    pause.]    Thou    hast 
received  some  insult  wor^e  than 
all- 
Some  outrage  not  to  be  endured  — 

[To  the  Guards.]       Stain  I  baik  I 
He  is  my  friend — more  than  my  friiiui : 

Thou  hast 
Slain  him  upon  that  provocation  ! 

Guard.  No ! 

No  provocation  !   'Tis  a  long  ilcvi-^cd 
Conspiracy  :  the  whole  tribe  is  involvt'd. 
He  is  their   Khalif — 'tis  on  tiiat  jirt- 

tence — 
Their    mighty    Khalif    who    <!l>!!   i'mi: 

And  now  is  come  to  life  and  light  again- 
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how, 

By    one    of    his     confederates — who, 
struck 


With  horror  at  this  murder,  first  ap-    No-okler  than  the  oldest-princelier 


Anael,  who  loves  thee  ?  Khalil,  fast  thv 
friend  ?  ' 

We,  ofiFsets  from  a  wandering  Count  of 
Dreux  ? 


prised 
The  Nuncio.     As  'twas  said,  we  find 

this  Djabal 
Here  where  we  take  him. 
Dja.  [Aside.]  Who  broke  faith 

with  me  ? 


J  han  Europe  s  princeliest  tribe  are  we. 

Enough 
For  thee,  that  on  our  simple  faith  we 

found 
A  monarchy  to  shame  your  monarchies 
.      .  ,    „      ,         .  At  their  own  trick  and  secret  of  sucopsh 

'""s  A  f  Tm  i"'^t  ,'\™  p  I  ^'  "™J'  '"'•  °"  "'^  •'""™'; 

'^^  ^^^^'  The  palace-step  of  him  whose  life  ere 

night 
Is  forfeit,  as  that  child  shall  know,  and 

yet 
Shall  laugh  there  !    What,  we  Druses 

wait  forsooth 


Or  die  with  thee.     Deny  this  story  ! 

Thou  ^ 

A   KHalif,    an   impostor  ?     Thou,    my 

friend, 
VVhose  tale  was  of  an  inoffensive  race. 


With  •  .  .,but  thou  know'st-on  thkt    The  kind  interj^^sTtion  of  a  boy 

.yiJ^^SX:   whatart    "^^  ^^J^^-'-^  ^'^  ^'^^ 

Dja.%1  I  am  as  thou  hast  heard,    ~^^^.amt'"'''  '^"^  '   ""  ''  ""^  "^^' 
^ '"  ^'"^  '  !  %  delegate  !-Ana. '  accept  thy  love  ? 

.She  IS  my  Bride  ! 


V  ,  .  I  •"*  ueifgaie  : — A 

No  more  concealment !    As  these  tell :  She  is  my  Bride  ' 


thee,  all 
Was  long  since  planned.     Our  Druses 

are  enough 
To  crush  this  handful :    the  Venetians 

land 


Loys.  Thy  Bride  ?  She  one  of 

them  ? 
Dja.   Jly  Bride  ! 

^y^-      .  And  she  retains  her 

glorious  eyes  ! 


""""Er"""""'-     W».»e,»rt   She,  J,tH,S?y„.  h..  ,h.rcd  ,„l, 

■"'°"-  »ar*  r '•'•'  '•'"  ^'- '  Ah-wEozmSe.  „,»  .„  «„d 

I.  .„i;h\"„l"£."T.h.„t  .hoc.     A,    """"'kmS',"  ""  ■""'"'■'  ''"°"'"  ' 

^vade  my  share  in  her  design  ? 'Tis  well ! 


Are  partners  with  thee  ?    Why,  I  saw 
but  now 


Dja.  Loys,  I  have  wronged  thee— but 
unwittingly  : 


K,..,i,,,„,«e„d-he.p„...Uh»c-|.  ^^JTS^Lr.  .„  i„  .,„  . 

"' '"» -k"""  •'*»""-»'hom  I  love,  .„d  :  Th..  o^!,?r.t.«,h  i,«H  ,„  wh..  ,h„„ 
(i  J  ,  I  deomest 

e.^.„c-she    spoke    no    word    of ,  A  race  below  thine  own.     I  wronged 
Ha.  u        „      .  L  tnee.  Loys. 

Poor  Boy  !  i  But  that  is  over  :  all  is  over  now. 


Dja 
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Save  the  protection  I  ensure  against         To  aid  her  as  she  lists.     I  rise,  and  tliou 
My  people's  anger.     By  their  Khalifs  I  Art  crushed  !    Hordes  of  thy    Druses 

s'<le,  !  flock  without ; 

Thou  art  secure  and  may'st  depart :  so,  j  Here  thou  hast  me,  who  represent  tiic 


come  ! 
Loys.    Thy  side  ? — I  take  protection 
at  thy  hand  ? 

Enter  other  Guards. 

Guards.  Fly  with  him  !  fly.  Sir  Loys  ! 
'tis  too  true  ! 


Cross, 
Honour  and  Faith,  'gainst  Hell,  Ala- 
hound,  and  thee  ! 
Die  !    [Djabal  remains  calm.]  Iinplorp 
my    mercy.    Hakeem,    that    niy 
scorn 
May  help  me  !    Xaj',  I  cannot  plv  thv 
And  only  by  his  side  thou  may'st  escape!  \  trade  ; 

The  whole  tribe  is  in  full  revolt — they  i  I  am  no  Druse,  no  stabber  :   and  thine 


flock 


eye. 


About    the    palace— will    be  here— on  i  Thy  form,  are  too  much  as  they  were— 

thee—  j  my  friend 

And  there  are  twenty  of  us,  we,  the  I  Had  such  !    Speak  !    Beg  for  iiurc y  at 

Guards  j  my  foot ! 

Of   the   Nuncio,    to   withstand   them!!  [Djabal  s/i7/ .s(7,„(. 

Even  we  Heaven  could  not  ask  so  much  of  luc— 

Had    stayed    to    meet    our    death    in  not,  sure, 

ignorance,  I  So  much  !  I  cannot  kill  him  so  ! 


But  that  one  Druse,  a  single  faithful 

Druse, 
Made  known  the  horror  to  the  Nuncio, 

Fly! 
The  Nuncio  stands  aghast.  Atleastletus  j 


1  liou  art 
Strong  in  thy  cause,  then  !    I)o.-t  diii- 

brave  us,  then  ! 
Heardst  thou  that  one  of  thine  at  (dm- 

plices. 


Escape  their  wrath,  O  Hakeem!    We  j  Thy  very   people,   has  accused  thee. 

are  nought  !  Meet 

In  thy  tribe's  persecution  !   [To  Loys.]    His  charge  !    Thou  hast  not  even  slain 

Keep  by  him !  j  the  Prefect 

They    hail    him    Hakeem,    their    dead  j  As  thy  own  vile  creed  warrants.     Mitt 

Prince,  returned  :  !  that  Druse- 

He  is  their  God,  they  shout,  and  at  his  :  Come  with  me  and  disprove  iiim— Li 

l^t't-k  j  thou  tried 

Are  life  and  death  !  \  By  him,  nor  seek  appeal— pi onii.-c  me 

Loys.     [springing    at     t1u>     kluindjar  [  this — 

Djabal  fuid  thrown  down,  seizes  :  Or  I  will  do  God's  office  !    VViiat.  >lmh 

him  by  the  throat.]  thou 

Thus  by  his  side  am  I  !    Boast  of  a.ssassins  at  thy  beck,  vet  Triitl) 
Thus  I  resume  my  knighthood  and  its    Want  even  an  executioner  ?  (or.x  iit. 

warfare  !  Or  I  will  strike— look  in  my  fa(  e^  1  will  I 

Thus  end  thee,  miscreant,  in  thy  pride        Dja.   Give  nie  again  my  khaiidjar,  if 

of  F)lace  !  thou  darest ! 

Thus  art  thou  caught!    Without,  thy  [Lovs  <//»(< /f. 

«lupes  may  cluster,  '     Let  but  one  Druse  accuse  ine,  and  I 

Friends   aid    thee,    foe.s   avoid    thee, —  plunge 

thou  art  Hakeem,  This  home.     A  Druse  betrav  nie  .'   Ltt 

How  say  they  ?— God  art  thou  !    but  us  go  ! 

also  here  [Aside.]  Who  has  betrayed  me  .' 

Is   the    least,    meanest,    youngest    the  ,  '  [Should  « J/".;.,'. 

Church  calls  |  Hearest  thou  ?   1  li.-ar 

Her  servant,  and  his  single  arm  avails    !  No  plainer  than  long  years  ago  I  heard 
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That  shout — but   in    no   dream  now  ! 

They  Return  ! 
Wilt  thou  be  leader  with  me,  Lovs  ? 

Weil  ! 


ACT  V 

The    Vninitiatcd    Druses,    covering    the 

stage  tumultuously,  and  speaking 

together. 

Here  flock  we,  obeying  the  summons. 

Lo,   Hakeem   hath  appeare<l,   and   the 

I'ri'fett    is    .lead,    and    we    return    to 

Ixbanon  !    My   manufacture  of  goats' 

llwTC  must,  I  tioubt,  soon  fail  away  there. 

Come,  old  Nasif — link  thine  arm  in  mine 

—we  tij.'ht,  if  needs   be.     Come,  what 

i>.    a    great    fight-word  ?— '  Lebanon  ' 

(.My  daughter— my  daughter  !)— But  is 

Khalil  to  have  the  office  of  Hamza  ? 

Nay,  rather,  if  he  be  wise,  the  monopoly 
of  henna  and  cloves.  Where  is  Hakeem '? 
—The  only  prophet  I  ever  saw,  jjro- 
lihe.sie<l  at  Cairo  once,  in  my  youth  : 
a  little  black  Copht,  dressed  all  in  black 
loo,  with  a  great  stripe  of  yellow  cloth 
flapping  down  behind  him  like  the  back- 
Hn  of  a  water-serjient.  Is  this  he  ? 
Hiamrallah  !    Biamreh  !    Hakeem  ! 

Enter  the  Nuncio  with  Guards. 

.Y««do.[/o^i,»  Attendants.]  Hold  both, 

the  sorcerer  and  this  accomplice 
^  f  talk  of,  that  accuseth  him  !    And 

tell 
Sir  Loys  he  is  mine,  the  Church's  liope  : 
niil  him  approve  himself  our  Knight 

indeed  ! 
ho,  this  black  disemboguing  of  the  Isle  ! 
[lo  ///f  Druses.]  Ah,  children,  what  a 

sight  for  these  old  eyes 
Iliat  kept  themselves  alive  this  voyage 

through 
To  smile  their  very  last  on  you  !   I  came 
lo  gather  one  and  all  you  wandering 

sheep 

Into  my  fold,  as  though  a  father  came  .  .. 

As  though,  in  coming,  a  father  shouhl . . . 

[^o  Am  Guard.s.]  (Ten,  twelve, 

—  twelve  guards  of  you.  and  not  an 

outlet  ?   None  ? 
I  he  wizards  stop  each  avenue  ?    Keen 

close :)  ' 


j  {To  the  Druses.]  As  if  one  came  to  a  son's 

I  house,  I  say, 

I  So  did  I  come— no  guard  with  mc— to 

find  .  .  . 
I  Alas — Alas  ! 

A  Druse.    Who  is  the  old  man  ? 
Another.  Oh,  ye  are  to  shout  ! 

Children,  he  styles  you. 

Druses.  Ay,  the  Prefect 's  slain  ! 

Glory  to  the  Khalif,  our  Father  ! 

Nuncio.  Kvon  so  ! 

I  find,  (ye  prompt  aright)  your  Father 

slain  ; 
While  most  he  plotted  for  your  cood 

that  Father 
(Alas,  how  kind,  ye  never  knew)— lies 

slain  ! 
[Aside.]    (And    hell's    worm    gnaw    the 

glozing  knave— with  me, 
For  being  duped  by  his  cajoleries  ! 
Are  these  the  Christians?    These  the 

docile  crew 
My  bezants  went  to  make  me  Bishoi) 

o'er  ?) 
[To  his  Attendants,  n-ho  vhisper.]  What 
say    ye   does    this    wizard   style 
himself  ? 
Hakeem  ?      Biamrallah  ?      The     third 

Fatemite  ? 
What  is  this  jargon  ?    He— the  insane 

Khalif, 
Dead  near  three  hundredyears  ago,  come 
I  back 

j  In  Hesh  and  blood  again  ? 
I      Druses.  He  mutters  !   Hear  ye  ? 

He  is  blaspheming  Hakeem.    The  old 

man 
Is  our  dead  Prefect's  friend  !  Tear  him  ! 
.Y«/irio.  Ve  ,|are  not  ! 

I  stand  here  with  my  five-and-seventy 

years. 
The  Patriarch's  jwwer  behind,  and  God's 

above  me ! 
Those  years  have  witnessed  sin  enough  ; 

ere  now 
Misguided    men     arose    against     their 
I  lords, 

,  And  found  excuse  ;    but  ye,  to  be  en- 
I  slaved 

i  By  sorceries,  clients  ;  ^  alas  !    the  same 
I  tricks,  tried 

j  On  my  poor  children  in  this  nook  of  the 
I  earth. 
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Coulil  triumph,— that  have  been  suc- 
cessively 

Exploded,  laughed  to  scorn,  all  nations 
through — 

'  Romaioi   loudaioite  kai  proselutoi,         I  youth,   beg'an    by  iprom"isinT"c^(T,'  1,'v 

tretes  and_  Arabians  —you  are  diiiwd    stander  three  full  measures  of  wheat .' 


Karshook   says;    he  knows  but  what 

Khali]    says;    who    knows    just   what 

Djabal  says  himself.     Now,  the  littl,. 

,  Copht  Prophet,  I  saw  at  Cairo  in  mv 


the  last  ! 
Said  I,  refrain  from  tearing  me  ?  I  pray 

ye 
Tear   me  !    Shall   I  return  to  tell   the 

Patriarch 
That  so  much  love  was  wasted — every 

gift 
Rejected,  from  his  benison  I  brought, 
Down  to  the  galley-full  of  bezants,  sunk 
An  hour  since  at  the  harbour's  mouth, 

by  that .  .  . 
That  .  .  .  never  will  I  speak  his  hated 

name  ! 
[To  his  Servants.]  What  m-yw  the  name 

his  fellow  slip-fetter 
Called    their   arch-wizard    by  ?     [They 
whisper.]  Oh,  Djabal  was  't  ? 
Druses.    But  how  a  sorcerer  ?    false 

wherein  ? 
Nuncio.  (Ay,  Djabal  !) 

How  false  ?    Ye  know  not,  Djabal  has 

confessed  .  .  . 
Nay,  that  by  tokens  found  on  him  we 
learn  .  .  . 

What  I  sailed  hither  solely  to  divulge 

How   by   his  spells  the  demons  were 

allure<l 
To  seize  you— not  that  these  be  aught 

save  lies 
And  mere  illusions.     Is  this  clear  ?    I 

say. 
By  measures  such  as  these,  he  would 

have  k'li  you 
Into  a  monstrous  ruin  :   follow  ye  ? 
Say,  shall  ye  perish  for  his  sake,  my 
sons  ? 
Druses.    Hark  ye  ! 
Suneio.  — Be  of  one  privilege 


V       \"''"'te  the  Patriarchs  mercies  be!  I  The  glory  Hakeem  gains  you 
Ao!    \Vith  the  Patriarch's  licence,  still  i  I  .sf)eak. 


Enter  Khalil  and  the  Initiated  Druses. 
Kha.    Venice  and  her  deliveranee  are 
at  hand  ! 
Their  fleet  stands  through  the  harhoiir! 

Hath  he  slain 
The  Piefect  yet  ?    Is  Djabal's  eliange 
come  yet  ? 
Nuncio,  [to  Attendants.]  What  s  this 
of  Venice  ?  Who  's  this  h^^\  ■■ 
[Attendants  wAtsper.]    One  Khahl  ? 
Djabal's  accomplice,  Loys  called,  hut 

now. 
The  only  Drn--.  save  Djabal's  self,  to 

fear  ? 
[To  the  Druses.]  I  cannot  hear  ye  witli 

these  aged  ears  : 
Is  it  80  ?    Ye  would  have  my  troops 

assist  ? 
Doth  lie  abet  him  in  his  sorceries  ? 
Down  with  the  cheat,  guards,  as  inv 
children  bid  ! 
[They  spring  at   Khalil:    an  h 
beats  them  back. 
Stay— no   more    bloodshe<l— spare  ih- 

luded  youth  ! 
Whom  seek'st  thou  /  (I  will  teach  him) 

— Whom,  my  child  ? 
Thou  knowest  not  what   these  know. 

what  these  declare. 
I  am  an  old  man,  as  thou  seost-iiave 

done 
With  earth  ;  and  what  should  move  me 

but  the  t-uth  ? 
Art  thou  the  only  fond  one  of  thy  tribe  : 
'Tis  I  interpret  for  thy  tribe  ! 

^'^«-  Oil.  this 

Is  the  expected  Nuncio  !  Druses,  luar  - 

Endure  ye  this  ?    Unworthy  to  jiartake 


I  bid  ye 
Tear  hitn   to   pieces  who  misled   you  ! 

Haste  ! 
Drvyi.    The  old  man'.s  beard  shakes, 
and  his  eyes  are  white  fire  !    After  all, 
I  know  nothing  of  Djabal  beyond  what 


The  ships  touch  land  :    who  makes  fur 

Lebanon  ? 
They'll  pLnt  the  winged  lion  in  tlii>e 

hails  ! 
Nuneio.  [Asidt.]  If  it  be  true  I  Venit  e? 

— Oh,  never  true  ! 


ACT  V]  THE  RETURN  OF  THE  DRUSES 


247 


Vet,  Venice  would  so  gladly  thwart  our 
Knights, 

And  fain  get  footing  here,  stand  close 
by  Rhodes  ! 

Oh,  to  be  dui)ed  this  way  ! 
A^''«-  Kre  he  appears 

To  lead  you  gloriously,  repent,  I  say  ! 
.\uncio.    [Aside.]    Nor   any    way    to 
stretch  the  arch-wizard  stark 

Ere  the  Venetians  come  ?  Be  he  cut 
off. 

The  rest  were  easily  tametl.   [To  the 
Druses.]  He  ?  Bring  him  forth  ! 

Since  so  you  needs  will  have  it,  I  as- 
sent ! 

You'd  judge  him,  say  you,  on  the  spot  ? 
Confound 


Enter  Djabal  and  Lovs. 

Til       .  ,    ^P''^  °^  *"»  reveal  thyself  ! 
1  had  said,   pardon  them  for  me— for 

Anael — 
For  our  sakes  pardon  these  besotted 

men — 

Ay— for  thine  own— they  hurt  not  thee  ! 

X  et  now 
One  thought  swells  in  me  and  keeps 

down  all  else. 
This  Nuncio  couples  shame  with  thee, 

has  calle<l 
Imposture  thy  whole  course,  all  bitter 

things 
Has    said— he   is    but   an    old    fretful 

man ! 


Ti.         •       .  .     .  man ; 

Or  XrT{;iTilZI7l^,l5lTJ    Hakeem-nay,  I  must  call  thee  Hakeem 


Our  short  black-bearded  sallow  friend 
who  said 

He'd  earn   the  Patriarch's  guerdon  by 
one  stab  ? 

Bring  Djabal  forth  at  once  ! 
i^ruscs.  Ay,  bring  him  forth  ! 

Ihe  Patriarch  drives  a  trade  in  oil  and 
silk  : 

And  were  the  Patriarch's  children- 
true  men,  we  ! 


now — 
Reveal  thyself  !  See  !  Where  is  Anacl  ? 

— See  ! 
Lays,  [to  Dja.]  Here  are  thy  People  ! 

Keep  thy  word  to  me  ! 
Dja.  Who  of  my  People  hath  accused 

me  ? 
Nuncio.  (^Q  , 

So,  this  is  Djabal,  Hakeem,  and  what 

not  » 


"''"%lorv?  """^  '    ^'^°"  "'  '"  'n^^'  cleed,Loys,  for  thy  first  Knight's 


glory  ! 
Kha.    You  dare  not  so  insult  him  ! 

What,  not  see  .  .  . 
(I  tell  thee.  Nuncio,  these  are  unin- 

structed, 
Tntrusted- they  know  nothing  of  our 

Khalif !) 
-N'ot  see  that  if  he  lets  a  doubt  arise 


day  ! 

May  it  be'augury  of  thy  after-life  ! 
Ever  prove  truncheon  of  the  Church  as 

now 
That,  Nuncio  of  the  Patriarch,  having 

charge 
Of  the  Isle  here,  I  claim  thee  [Turning  to 

Dja.]  as  these  bid  me. 


T»  I..V.  sZl  influence  i„  you,  owu^     "  'Su    ""'  ^'"''"  '""  """" 


Ret 


urn 


'ihat  all   may  say   they   would   have 

trusted  him 
•\  ithmit  ihe  all-convincing  glory- av. 
And  did!  Embrace  the  occasion,  friends ! 

JPor,  think— 
V\  hat  merit  when  his  change  takes  place  ? 

Hut  now 
For  your  sakes,  he  should  not  reveal 

niniself  ! 
^o-couid  1  ask  and  have,  I  would  not 

ask 
The  change  yet ! 


jWhy  should   I   hold   thee   from    their 
!  hands  ?   (Sibils,  children  1 

But  hear  how  I  dispose  of  all  his  spells  ') 
Ihou  art  a  Prophet  ?— wouklst  entice 

thy  tribe 
Away  ?— thou  workest  miracles  ?    (At- 
tend ! 
Let  him  but  move  me  with  his  spells  !) 
I,  Nuncio  .  .  . 
Dj<i.    .  .  .  Which  how  thou  caniest  to 
be.  I  say  not  now, 
Though  I  have  also  been  at  Stamboul, 
Luke  ! 
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— Ply  thee  with  sfiella,  forsooth  !  What 
need  of  sjiells  ? 

If  Venice,  in  her  Admiral's  person, 
stoop 

To  ratify  thy  compact  with  her  foes. 

The  Hospitallers,  for  this  Isle— with- 
ilraw 

Her  warrant  of  the  deetl  which  rein- 
states 

-My  Peoi>le  in  their  freedom,  tricked 
away 

By  him  I  slew. — refuse  to  convoy  \is 

To  Lebanon  and  keej)  the  Isle  we  leave — 


Dja.  Let  who  moves  perish  at 

my  foot ! 
Kha.  Thanks,  Hakeem,  thanks  !  oh. 
Anael,  Maani, 
Why  tarry  they  ? 
Druses,  [to  each  other.]  He  can  1   H,. 
can  !   Live  fire — 
[To  the  XuNcio.]  I  say  he  can.  old  man  I 

Thou  know'st  him  not — 
Live  fire  like  that  thou  seest  now  in  h\- 

eyes, 
Plays  fawning  round  him.     Sec  !    Tli,. 

_,,        -  .  -    -- I •"—  "-  ■^"•>- —  change  begins  ! 

—  Ihcn  wdl  be  time  to  try  what  sjx-lls    All  the  brow  lightens  as  he  lifts  his  arm  ' 

can  do  !  Look  not  at  me  !  It  was  not  I ! 

L>ost     thou     dispute     the     Republic's         Dja.  What  Driisc 

power  ?  I  Accused  me,  as  he  saith  ?    I  bid  ,.a,li 

->  iinc'o.  Lo  ye  !  bone 

He  tempts  me.  too,  the  wily  exorcist  !    |  Crumble    within    that    Druse  !     None 
ISO  !    Ihe  renowned  Republic  Mas  and  is  i  Loys,  none 

The   Patriarch's   friend  :     'tis   not   for  |  Of  my  own  People,  as  thou  saidst.  iiave 

courtmg  Venice  |  raised 

Ihat  I— that  these  implore  thy  blood  of  i  A  voice  against  me. 

,  "if  '       ,    .         .  I      yuncio.    [Aside.]    Venice    to    c onie  I 

Lo  ye,  the  subtle  miscreant  !    Ha,  so  |  Death  ! 

v»    n,'*"*'*'V       u-      .    «.„         ,  i      ^^J''-    [<:ontimnng.]    Confess    and    .-o 

\e.  Druses,  hear  him  !    Will  ye  be  de-  :  unscathed,  however  false  • 

•'^'^^^^  ^  '  Seest  thou  my  Druses,  Luke  ?   I  wduki 


How    he    evades    me !     Where 's    the 

miracle 
He  works  ?  I  bid  him  to  the  proof— fish 

^  our  galley  full  of  bezants  that  he  sunk  ! 
That  were  a  miracle  !   One  miracle  ! 


submit 
To  thy  pure  malice  did  one  Druse  ( on- 

fess  ! 
How  said  I,  Loys  ? 

yuncio.     [to    his     Attendants,    irlm 

whisper.]  Ah,  ye  counsel  sci  •; 


Enough  of  trifling, for  It  chafesmy  years,  i      [Aloud.]  Bring  in  the  witness,  tlun, 

1  am  the  Nuncio,  Druses  !   I  stand  forth  >  who.  first  of  all, 

lo  save  you  from  the  goo<l  Republic's    Disclosed  the  treason  !  Now  I  havctluf. 

rage  wizard  ! 

When  she  shall  find  her  fleet  was  sum-  I  Ye  hear  that  ?    If  one  speaks,  hv  huh 

monedhere  |  you  tear  him 

lo  aid  the  mummeries  of  a  knave  like  I  Joint  after  joint— well  then,  one  (lets 

[As  the  Druses  hesitate,  his  Atten-  j  Befooled  by  Djabal,  even  as  voms.Iv.i', 
dants  whisper.  \  Hut  who  hath  voluntarily  proimsnl 

Ah,  well  suggested  !    Why.  we  liold  the    To    expiate,    by    confessing    thus,  the 
J*h"^  fault 

One,  who,  his  close  confederate  till  now.    Of  having  trusted  him. 

Confesses  Djabal  at  the  last  a  cheat.  [They  bring  in  a  irihd  Druse. 

And  every  miracle  a  cheat !  Who  throws        Loys.  Now.  Dja  bal.  mw  I 

„.     ,    '"f      T        ,        ,  yuncio.    Friend,  Djabal  fronts  tiite! 

His  head  ?    I  make  three  offers,  once  Make  a  ring,  sons  !— Spcaii  : 

I  offer,—  j  E.xpose  this  Djabal :    what  he  was,  and 

And  twice ...  \  Jjq^  . 
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Explicitly  as  late  'twas  spoken  to  these    To  eartJiT'''^ 
My  servants:  I  absolve  and  pardon  thep         /«.,»  r»     *     i  .t 

'Lays.    Thou  hast  the  dagger  reacW'  ^  ^  ^oJf^  ^f'  ^^"^  *"'*^  ^"^''«^^"' 

Djabal  ?  ****  '^'    wj,,   ,    One 'lay.  Loys 

/);>;.  SnP«t  ^^•^  *.''^^®  «'^**  «e*'"«t  some  other 

Rem-ant!  hpeak  |  good 

/.«..jUnd  back,  foon    farther,     "  ^h^e'f I  Zl^ '"^  ^''^^  ^•'^'" 

You  shall  see  some  huge  serpent  glide       ^  '^'on^tiTom  '"'^*''  *'^'*°''  '"^'  ''^"P^ 

from  under  TK»f  t     •  w 

The  empty  vest,  or  down  will  thunder  fn^?     ^^^'  "^'^^  ^"^  "'^  ^y^«'  ^^^y 

Tread  on  their  very  neck  !   'Tis  not  by 

aifta  •' 


Back.  Khalil ! 
Kfui.       I  go  back  ?  Thus  go  I  back  ' 

^      ^"i  ^lll^'}  ■  ^"y'  *'>o"  Shalt  face 
the  Khahf  !   Thus  ! 

[He    tears    away    Akael's    veil: 

I  I.I  A  DAT        4^^ a      !..*»       -m      ■ 


gifts 

I  put  aside  this  Djabal :  we  will  stand— 
We  do  stand— see— two  men  !   Djabal. 

stand  forth  ! 
Who  's  worth  her,  I  or  thou  ?   I— who 

for  Anael 


IJJABAL  folds  hts  arms  and  bows    ,,        J°^  ^"*^' 

hts  head:   the  Druses  faU  hack  •    '-P"gnt'y.  purely,  kept  my  way,  the 

LoYs   springs  from  the  side  of   ^  '°n8 


LoYs   springs   from   the   side   of 
Djabal  and  the  Npncio, 


Loys.  Then  she  was  true— she  only  of 
them  all ! 
True   to   her    eyes— may    keep    those 

glorious  eyes, 
And  now  be  mine,  once  again  mine  ! 

Oh,  Anael  ! 
naredlthink  thee  a  partner  in  his  crime- 
That  blood  could  soil  that  hand  ?  nay 

tis  mine— Anael, 
-.Not  mine  ?-Who  offer  thee  before  all 

these 
My  heart,  my  sword,  my  name— so  thou 

wilt  say 
That  Djabal,  who  affirms  thou  art  his 

bride, 
Lies!  say  but  that  he  lies  ! 

I  '"■     XT       ^  Thou,  Anael  ? 

^y^.   Xay,  Djabal,  nay,  one  chance 
for  me— the  last ! 
Ihou  hast  had  every  other;  thou  hast 

spoken 
Day.s,  nights,  what  falsehood  listed  thee 
I  ,         — let  me 
I  ^Pcak  first,  now  ;   I  will  speak,  now  • 

iThou    art    the    Duke's    so^^^rn' 
j  choicest  stock, 

I  ^y'  tw^rd"""'  ^°^''  '^P"'^*''«'«  first 


True    wayleft    thee    each    by-path, 

boldly  lived 
Without  the  lies  and  blood,-or  thou. 

or  thou  ? 
I !    Love  me,  Anael !    Leave  the  blood 

and  him  ! 
[To  Dja.]  Now  speak— now,  quick  on 

this  that  I  have  said,— 
Thou  with  the  blood,  speak  if  thou  art 
a  man  ! 
Dja.  [to  An.]  And  was  it  thou  be- 
traytdst  me  ?    'Tis  well  ! 
I  have  deserved  this  of  thee,  and  submit. 
A  or  tis  much  evil  thou  inflictcst :  life 
i-nds  here.     The  cedars  shall  not  wave 

for  us : 
For   there    was   crime,    and    must    be 

punishment. 
See  fate  !    By  thee  I  was  seduced  ;   by 
thee  "^ 

I  perish  :  yet  do  I-can  I  repent  ? 
1,  with  my  Arab  instinct,  thwarted  ever 
By  my  Frank   policy,-and,  with,   in 

turn. 
My  Frank  brain,  thwarted  by  my  Arab 

heart — 
While  these  remained  in  equipoise,  I 

lived 
—Nothing;      had     either     been     pre- 
dominant. 
As  a  Frank  schemer  or  an  Arab  mystic 
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I  had  been  something  ; — now,  each  has  j 

destroyed 
Tlie  other — and  behold,  from  out  their 

crash, 
A  third  and  better  nature  rises  up — 
My  mere  Man's-nature  !   And  I  yield  to 

it  : 
I  love  thee — I — who  did  not  love  before! 
A  H.   Djabal !  | 

J)ja.  It  seemed  love,  but  true  j 

love  it  was  not — 
How  could  I  love  while  thou  adoredst 

me  ? 
Now  thou  clespisest,  art  above  me  so 
Immeasurably — thou,  no  other.doomest 
My   death   now ;     this   my   steel   shall 

execute 

Thyjud-jment;  Ishallfeelthy handinit! 

Oh,  luxury  to  worship,  to  submit, 

Transcenilcd,  doomed  to  death  by  thee  ! 

A)i.  My  Djabal! 

Djii.    Dost  hesitate  ?    I  force  thee, 

then  !    Approach, 


Nuncio,  struggling  with  those  who  hurt 
seized  him.] 

What,  iM'caiiM' 
His  leman  dies  for  him  ?   You  tliink  it 

hard 
To  die  ?  Oh,  would  you  were  at  Hliodcs, 

and  choice 
Of  deaths  should  suit  you  ! 

Kha.    [bending   over    Anael's   Ik^Iii,' 

Just  restore  her  life  ! 
So   little  does  it !    there— the  vwhtU 

tremble  ! 
'Twas  not  my  breath  that  made  tliem; 

and  the  li|)s 
Move  of  themselves.     I  could   rtstorc 

her  life  ! 
Hakeem,     we     have     forgotten— liavp 

presumed 
On  our  free  converse  :    we  arc  Ixttcr 

taught. 
See,  I  kise — how  I  kiss  thy  gariii(nt\ 

hem 
For  her!  Shekissesit — Oh,takeh(  rdnl 


Druses  !   for  I  am  out  of  reach  of  fate  ;  i  In    mine  !     Thou    dost    believe 


\o  further  evil  waits  me.     Sjieak  the 

truth  ! 
Hear,   Druses,  and  hear.   Nuncio,  and 
hear,  Loys  ! 
An.    Hakeem!  [She  falln  dead. 

[The  Druses  scream,  grovelling  before 
him. 

Ah,  Hakeem  ! — not  on  me 
thy  wrath  ! 
Biamrallah,  pardon  !  never  doubted  I  ! 
Ah,  dog,  how  sayest  thou  ? 


IKlW, 


Anael  ? — See, 
She  smiles  !   Were  her  lips  oix-n  ofr  the 

teeth 
Thus,  when  I  spoke  first  ?  She  IuIIcvk 

in  thee  ! 
Go  not  without  her  to  the  Cedars,  Lonl '. 
Or  leave  us  both — I  cannot  go  alone  ' 
I  have  obeyed  thee,  if  I  dare  so  speak  : 
Hath    Hakeem  thus  forgot  all    Djalwl 

knew  ? 
Thou  feelest  then  my  tears  fall  iiot  anl 


[Thei/ surround  and  seize  th^'Svycio,,  ,**', 

and    his    Guards.     Loys    flings  ;  '- P^"  *"y  ',^*^"",  and  yet  thou  spiak.-t 
himself  ujHin  the  body  of  Anael,  !  i"  ,. ' 

on  which  D.1ABAL  continues  to  gaze    ^^^'  the  V  cnetian  trumjwt  s(Miti,l-.i. 
as  stupefied  thou 

Exalt  thyself,  O  Hakeem  !    savr  thou 
Xuncio.       Caitives  !    Have  ye  eyes  ?  her! 

Whips,  racks,  should  teach  you  !  What,        Xuncio.    And  the  accursed  Hepuiihi 

his  fools  ?   his  dui)es  '!  will  arrive 

Leave  me  !   unhand  me  !  And  find  me  in  their  toils— dead,  very 

Kha.   [approaching  Djabal  timidly.]  !  like, 


Save  her  for  my  sake  ! 
She  was  already  thine  ;  she  would  have 

shared 
To-day  thine  exaltation:  think!  this  day 
Her  hair  was  plaited  thus  because  of 

thee. 
Yes,  feel  the  soft  bright  hair — feel ! 


Und.     their  feet  ! 

What  way — not  one  wav  vet 
To  foil    them  ?      None  ?        [()h.'<,'rrini] 
Djabal's  face. 

What  ails  the  Khaiif  ?  .Ah. 
That  ghastly  face — a  way  to  foil  them 
yet! 
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Look 


Khalif. 


[To  thf  Druses 

Druses  !   Is  that  face  i       "       thee  '"'*" 

(;o.i  Hdkeein'.s  /    Where  is  triumph-    .My  Khali!  !   Tho.,  art  full  „f  nu— I  till 

«hereis.       what  !  Thee   full-my    hands    thusTli    th  e  • 

Said  he  of  exaltation— hath  he  promised  Yester/ve 

'"   ""tl 'vser''^  '     ^^'"'^    """•    "''"r*'''''''in?ran't ''"'"'■"'  ^  *''''"''''  *'''*' 
fast  off  that  husk,  thy  form,  set  free  thy    Of  all  todTreMuirin^  words  of  mine 

I       1  ""i        IV        1  ..  ,  ioteaehit:   now,  thou  hast  all  irifts  in 

In  splendour  !  Now,  bear  witness  !  here  ,  one.  ^ 

r   1    ,1         ',"'~       u,.        „         ,,         ;  ^^''"i  truth  and  puritv  CO  other  irifts  ' 
c hailense  I"'"  exalt  himself,  and  I  All  gifts  eome  elustering  to  ihat^'    Co 

IJciDiiie.  torthat,aDruselikeallof  you:  I  lead  i^  iu  umi  .    uo, 

^'"(IZlf   ()''H«i    *''-r'^'     E^^^ltj -My  People  home  whateVr  betide! 

t  in  self,  O  Hakeem  !  I  T^'/r// <„<,/„ /A,  Druses.  1       Ye  take 

There  is  no  longer  shame  for  me.   lam...  j  YellLw  "     *  *'  *"  ^^"'^""O"- 

/>rHw,y.  We  follow  !    Now  exalt  thv- 


[//'  rr  tin'  V(  rntinii  trumpet  sounds — 
/'"  Druses  .tfiDut  :  fiis  eife  catches 
till-  ix/inssioii  of  tlu>»e  ahont  him, 
Olid,  «,<  the  iild  dreiim  comenhiich, 
hi  U  aijniti  confideiit  and  inspired. 

-Am  I  nvf  Hakeem  ?  And  ye  would 
have  crawled 

But  yesterday  within  these  impure 
courts 

Where  now  ye  stand  erect  !— Not  grand 
enough  ? 

—What  iiKjre  could  be  conceded  to  such 
lieasts 


self  ! 


Dja.    [raises    Lovs.l    Then    to    thee, 

Ix)ys!     How    I    wronged    thee, 

Loys  I 
—Yet,  wronged,  no  less  tliou  shalt  have 

full  revenge. 
Fit  for  thy  nol)le  self,   revenge- and 

thus. 
Thou,   loaded   witli   these   wrongs,    the 

l)rincely  soul. 
The  first  sword  of  Christ's  sepulchre 

thou  shalt 
i  (iuard    Khali!    and    my    Druses    home 


.\s  all  (if  you,  .so  sunk  and  base  as  you.    i  acain  • 

JhanameremanV-Aniananiong  such    Justice,  no  less-CJod's  justice  and  no 
w,,         '    1  ,  more. 

doubl!    ^""""«''->-^t    '"'"    .V"»:*'or   those   I   leave  !-to   seeking   this, 

"'"'  'desf:^'  ''"'  '""  "°"'^  you    Nome  f!^Xs   out   of    thy    Knighfs 
WItli  ti.„  \-       *•  .  l)rilliant  life : 

Nuncio        "'  "'  ^'""^  «"'^'  *''^'    •'"'''   *'"^   "'^t-"^"'   ^''-".   J^-ave   their 
TIhw     /  „ .  .1     I    oi    1  •  Lebanon, 

i:Z  *""'  •'^''^^"'''^  '>  '^"'''    ^^y  "^'^^;  l>'''-i"S  in  thine  ears-(thcy 

"^--''  *''xo.'Hakeem.  ever  thine  !    ""'"  't^T'^'^  ^'''''^'"«  '"'^^  '"  »'--  '^^ 
"'a::i  "ricH-^^^*^^'^'' "*^  "^'^-    -^^-    -lar-.,!ossom     in    thy    Dueal 

'Mi^i;^ii,S-;^;ri!e:^-  'S^:;.'-^^  *-  --  ^-- 

Out   of 'rn'ore'^niortai   ken-above   the  ^  ''"'  *f  ™,'''"'  ^'^  **^"^'  '°  ^'^ 


Bui 


Cedars — 


we 


simll 


see  ye  go,  hear  ye  return. 


thee  s|x>ed. 
His  last  word  to  the  1 
done. 


ving  speaks  !  This 
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ReHume  thy  course,  and,  first  amid  the 

first 
In  Eurojic,  take  my  heart  along  with 

thee  ! 
CJo  boldly,  (fo  screnelv,  go  aiiRustly— 
What  shall  withstund  thi>e  th»-n  ? 
[He  hrndu  owr  Anaei,.]  And  last  to 

thee! 
Ah,  did  I  dream  I  was  to  have,  this  day. 
Exalted    thee  ?     A    vain   dream— ha'st 

thou  nut 
Won  greater  exaltation  ?  What  remains 
But    press    to    thee,  exalt    mynelf    to 

thee  ? 
Thus  I  exalt  myself,  set  free  my  soul  ! 


for 


[He  slahs  himself~a»  he  fa/li,  ,„„. 
varied  by  Khalil  and  Lnv«i  (^, 
Venetians  en/er  .•  Mp  Ai.mi'kal 
adt^nres. 

Admiral.  OckI  and  S(.  Mark 
Venice  !  Plant  the  Lion  ! 
[At  the  dash  of  the  planted  ^itaudari 
the  Druses  sktmt,  and  m,,', 
tumulluouxly  forward,  Lovsrfrn//. 
ing  Am  sword. 

Dpi.  [leading  them  a  few  steps  lj,tin>n 
Khalil  anif  Loys.] 
On  to  the  Mountain !  At  the  Mountain 
Druses !  (/>,,,' 


A  BLOT  IN  THE   SCUTCHEON 


MiLnRED  Tbesham. 

GrENDOLEN  TrESHAM. 

Thorold,  Earl  Tresham. 
Austin  Tbesham. 


A  TRAGEDY 

1843 
Persons. 


Henry,  Earl  Mertoun. 
Gerard,  and  other  Retainers  of  Lord 
Tresham. 


Time,  17—. 


ACT  I 

Scene  I.     The  interior  of  a  Lodge  in 
Lord     Tresham's     Park.     Many 
Retainers  crowded  at  the   window, 
supposed  to  command  a  view  of  the 
entrance  to  his  Mansion.     Gerard, 
the  Warrencr,  sitting  alone,  his  back- 
to  a  table  on  which  are  flagons,  d:c. 
First  Ret.   Ay,  do  !   piish,  friends,  and 
then  you'll  push  down  me. 
— What  for  ?   Does  any  hear  a  runner's 

foot. 
Or  a  steed's  trample,  or  a  coach-wheel's 
cry? 

Is  the  Earl  come  or  his  least  poursuivant  ? 
But  there  's  no  breeding  in  a  man  of  you 
Save  Gerard  yonder :    here 's  a  half- 
place  yet, 
Old  Gerard  ! 

Ger.     Save  your  courtesies,  my  friend. 
Here  is  my  place. 

Second  Ret.    Now, Gerard, out  with  it! 


I  What  makes  you  sullen,  this  of  all  tlip 
days 
r  the  vear  ?    To-day  that  youii}.'.  rii  h. 

bountiful. 
Handsome  Earl  Mertoun,  whom  alone 
they  match 
j  With  our  Lord  Tresham  through  the 
I  country-side. 

Is  coming  here  in  utmost  bravcrv 
To  ask  our  Master's  Sister's  lianll  ? 
!      Ger.  What  tlioii  :■ 

;      Second  Ret.    What  then  ?   \\li> .  you, 
i  she  8f)caks  to,  if  she  meets 

Your  worship,  smiles  on  as  yoii  lull 
I  apart 

The  boughs  to  let  her  through  lier  f^rrsi 

walks. 
You,    always    favourite    for    your   ni" 

deserts. 
You've  heard,   these  three  days,  iiow 

Earl  Mertoun  sues 
To  lay  his  heart,  and  house,  ami  broad 
lands  too. 
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At  Lady  Mildred's  feet :   and  while  we  '  The  Earl'ii  '    Al««~^h..  «,  ♦  ~7   ^ 

(.(jiieeze  |  •  _   *^""'  ^"■^  MfHt  pair  u{  th« 

Uurxflvi's  into  a  mousch -.e  letit  we  mitw    THbv    i»»   ♦!.„  ■      ..      . 

On.  coHKee   of   the   leant  ,.ge  irTZ  l'^''''    TZ  tH^t  I^ZT'-'"'''    ''''''''"  ' 

Ju8t  on  his  haunches  by  the  wheel ! 

Htxth  Rvt.  Ay— Av  ' 

You.  Philip,  are  a  Bf)etial  hand.  I  hear," 
At  8ou|w  and  sauces  :    what 's  a  horse 

to  you  ? 
D'  ye  mark  that  beu.-t  they've  slid  into 

the  midst 
So  cunningly  ?-then.  Philip,  mark  this 

further ; 
No  leg  has  he  to  stand  on  ! 

f"'*':?*^-,     ..  ^'*'-   That '«  comfort. 
liecond  He*     Peace,  Cook  !    The  Earl 
descei.iis.— Well,  (ierard.  sec 
The  Earl  at  least !    Come,   there  's  a 

proper  man, 
I  hope  !    Why.  ftalph,  no  falcon,   Pole 

or  Swede, 
Has  got  a  starrier  eye. 

Third  Ret.  His  eyes  arc  blue- 

But  leave  my  hawks  alone  ' 

Fourth  Ret  ««  young,  and  yet 

So  tall  and  shapely  !  ' 

Fifth  Ret.     Mere's    Lord    Tresham's 
self ! 

There  now-there  's  what  a  nobleman 

should  be  ! 
He  's  older,  graver,  loftier,  he  's  more 

like 
A  House's  Head  ! 
Second  Ret.         But  you'd  not  have  a 

boy 
—And    what 's    the    Earl     beside  ?— 

possess  too  soon 
That  stateliness  ? 
First  Ret. 


train, 
Vou  sit  o'  one  side—'  there  's  the  Earl,' 

•say  I— 
'  What  then  t '  say  you  ! 

Third  Ret.  Til  wager  he  has  let 

Both  swans  he  tamed  for  Lady  Mildred 

Over  the  falls  and  gain  the  river  ! 

,  ^'"'  Ralph, 

Is  not  to-morrow  my  inspecting-day 
For  you  and  for  your  hawks  ? 

Fourth  Ret.  Let  (ierard  be  ! 

He  »  coarse-grained,    like    his    carved 

black  cross-bow  stock. 
Ha,  look  now,  while  we  squabble  with 

him,  look  ! 
Well  done,  now— is  not  this  beginning. 

now.  ° 

To  purpose  ? 

FirM  Ret.  Our  retainers  look  as  fine— 
Uiat  s  comfort.     Lord,  how  Richard 

holds  himself 
With  his  white  staff  !   Will  not  a  knave 

behind 
Prick  him  upright  ? 

ihe  fcarl  s  man  bent  us  lower  by  this 
much. 
Fird  Ret.    That 's  comfort.     Here  's 

a  very  cavalcade  ! 
Third   Ret.     I   don't   see    wherefore 
i\f    ,,  •^'^'"»'"".  and  his  troop 
W  siik  un,l  silver  varlets  there,  should 
nnd 

Their  i^rfumed  selves  so  indispensable 
«n  high  days,  holidays  !    Would  it  so  | 
disgrace  i 

''"■/"'"''.v.  i[I.  for  instance,  stoo<l_ 


Our  Master  takes  his 
hand — 

"VX'-'^'  ^  -«^  «^  Swedish  Back  S^ir  ,.op.e-(t.h  !-there 's 
A  J^.^  of  greyhounds  in  myleft  ^^  ,,  J^lX.ed  in  his  ribbon-tics- 
The  logman  for  supporter-inh^-rW    ^"''  ^'^'">  ^"""^'^'l  ••««'^«e 's  a-coming 


I  ;  wtthl:;^F'^^'^''«^-»>- 
tt'  'il  ""  >-°^'  -«'»'  '■  What 

next,  what  next  ?   The  Earl ' 
ho?    ?•   W'^'ter.   groom,   our 
horses,  do  they  match 


ofiF!) 


—At  last  I  see  our  Lord's  back  and  his 
friend's — 

And  the  whole  beautiful  bright  com- 
pany 

Close  round  them— in  they  go !  [Jump 
tng  doum  from  the  windoiv-beneh. 
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and  wnHng  for  Ike  table  and  il*  \     „^.g^„  j,  _  ^  ,y^/,^,„  ,,,  ,^,,  „„, 

)ng»,  «(T.  I  (.ckmI  hralth,  lonR  iiu>.  I 
(Jrcat  jov  t«>  our  Lord  Treitliain  and  hiii    *■'•'"'  Lo"""  Tk««ham.  Ixird   .MKi.rni  v. 
HoiiNi* !  ArsTiN.  and  Uuenoolkn. 


.S'lXA  //(^    My  ffltlu-r  drove  his  father 
HrHt  to  Court, 
After  hJM  marriage-day — ay,  diil  he  ! 

Second  Hit.  (Jod  hle«H 

Lord  Treshatn,  Lady  Mildred,  and  the 

Karl  ! 
Here.  (Jerard,  reach  your  beaker  ! 

(Icr.  Drink,  my  boys  : 

Don't  mind  me — all  'h  not  right  about 
me — <lrink  ! 
Stcond  Ret.  [Atide.^  He  's  vexed,  now, 
that  he  let  the  show  esoa|)e  ! 
[To  Ger.]  Remember  that  the  Earl  re- 
turns this  way — 
Ger.  That  way  ? 
Second  Eel.  Just  so. 

der.  Then  my  way  's  here.  \Goc». 

Second  Ret.  OUl  Gerard 

Will  die  soon — mind,  I  said  it !    He  was 

used 
To  care  about  the  nitifuUest  thing 
That  touched  the  House's  honour,  not 

an  eye 
But  his  could  sec  wherein  :  and   on  a 


Tre«h.   I  welcome  you,  LonI  .Mutoim, 

yet  once  more. 
To  thin  ancestral  roof  of  mine     \i,iir 

name 
— Noble  among  the  noblest  in  its.  If, 
Yet     taking     lu     your     persi.n,    tmiif 

avers. 
New  price  and  lustre, — (as  that  it m  ynu 

wear. 
Transmitted  from  a  hundre<l  km^'htlv 

breasts, 
Fresh  chased  and  set  and  ti.\i<l  l>v  ]U 

last  lord. 
Seems  to  re-kindle  at  the  c(irc)    umr 

name 
Would  win  you  welcome  ! — 

Mer.  Thiink^  I 

Trenh.  — But  add  'u  that, 

The  worthiness  and  grace  und  <liL'iutv 
Of  your  ])ro|)osal  tor  uniting  Ixiih 
Our  Houses  even  closer  than  n-|ii .  t 
Unites  them  now — add  these,  ami  voii 

must  grant 
One  favour  more,  nor  tha.  liic  l'a>t.- 

to  think 
The  welcome  I  should  give  ;—  ti-  L'ivcn! 

.My  lord. 


cause 
Of  scarce  a   quarter  this  imjjortance, 

(Jerard 
Fairly  had  fretted  flesh  and  bone  away     .My    only    brother,    Austin— lus   tlie 
In  cares  that  this  was  right,  nor  that  was  i  King's. 

wrong,  I  Oiircousin,  Lady Guendolen— 111  truthitl 

Such  a  point  decorous,  and  such  square  !  To  Austin  :   all  are  yours. 

by  rule —  |      Mer.  I  thank  vo;i-li«> 

He  knew  such  niceties,  no  herald  more  :    For  the  expressed  commendiiiL'-  wimli 
.And  now — you  see  his  humour  :    die  he  j  your  seal, 

will  !  I  .And  only  that,  authenticates— fuliiils 

Sicond  Rd.    God  help  him  !    Who  s    My  putting  from  me  ...  to  inv  licart  I 

for  the  great  servants'-hall  |  take 

To  hear  what 's  going  on  inside  ?  They'd  \  Your  praise  .  .  .  but  praise  lo-  rljiiiis 

follow  j  my  gratitude. 

Lord  Tresham  into  the  saloon.  Than  the  indulgent  insight  it  iinilii> 


I!— 


Of  what  must  needs  be  uppcrmu-t  with 

one 
Who  comes,  like  me,  with  the  ban  liavi 

to  ask. 


Third  Rel. 

Fourth  Rel.  I  !— 

Leave  Frank  alone  for  catching,  at  the 

door. 
Some  hint  of  how  the  pa.  ley  goes  inside  !  '  In  weighed  and  measured  uniiii|Ki>Moiu'<i 
Prosjierity  to  the  great  House  once  more —  |  words. 

Here  's  the  last  drop  !  |  .A  gift,  which,  if  as  calmly  "tis  di  nitti, 

First  Rel.  Have  at  you!  Boys,    He  must  withdraw,  content  iii'vu  lu* 

hurrah !  1  cheek, 
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U,.,|«ir  within  hiH  Houl.     That  I  dare  !  Thro'  thiekn  and  glade*,  a  mile  in  yourn, 

hrn.ly.n.-ar  boldly,  near  with  ronfi(lence  !  Somceyaw.  ill-reclaimed  haa  taken  ttiuht 
I  hat  Kift.  I  have  to  thank  you.      Yen.    And  lurwl  me  after  her  from  tree  to  tree 
Uml  IrcHham.  I   ,„arked  not  whither.     1  have  tonm 

I  love  your  muter— BH  you  d  have  one  upon 

T,   , ,  '','**'        ,  » ,        ,  T''"  '*''>''*  won*'")""  Iwauty  unaware, 

Tlmf  Irtdy  . .  .oh  more,  more  I  love  her  !    And-an<l  then  ...  I  have  8een  her. 

Wealth.  I      (iiKti.  [nuidi  to  Ais  ]  Note  tiiat  iiiii<li> 

Rank,  all  the  world  thinks  me.  they're    Of    falterinjt   out    that,    when     ^    Indv 

yourB.  you  know,  |)a«Hed.  ^ 

lo  hald  or  part  with,  at  your  choice-    He,  having  eyes,  did  see  h  '.       «ad 

liitRrant  t.aid— 

My  true  self,  me  without  a  rood  of  land.    '  On  Mirh  a  day  I  8cann    .  ii,  r     ,  a,i  u 
A  |.ic<e  of  gold,  a  name  of  yesterday,      !  foot ; 

'irant  me  that  lady,  and  you  .  .  .  Death  i  Observed  a'  re«l.  wlx  >   .,-'      •   i 

or  life?  havcU'en, 

^M(n    [apart  to  Ai^s.]  Why,  thiH  i« ;  Outside  her  elbow,     ,„      ,<  ,-     ,l         . 

lovmg,  Austin !  |  enough 

■}.'"'■     ,.  „. .   He  's  so  young  !  j  Ufwn  the  whole.'       ..  ■  sm 

<>u(n.   \oungT   Old  enough,  I  think,  |  talk 

to  half  surmise  |  Be  lessoned  for  the  lutL!- 

Me  never  had  obtamcd  an  entrance  here,  I      Tresh.  VVhi! 

Wore  all  this  fear  and  trembling  needed.  ;  May    lie  said    briefly      She    ' 

•<"':  Hush!:  known  ^' 

MoriMl.lens  ,...,.  .       ,    I  A  mother's  care  ;  I  stand  for  father  too. 

;       /^'"'' •>""•  Austm ;    that's    Her  beauty  is  not  strange  to  you.   it 

I  rue  love  .  8evnis 

0,.^«  m„Ht  begin  again  You  cannot  know  the  goo<l  and  tender 

/  r.  sh.  Well  sit,  my  lord.  heart, 

I  mav  H^«S'^?'^l*  ^"^^  *"'«^'^'"<'«'-        Its  girl's  tru.st.  and  its  woman's  con- 
1  may  H|)eak   plamly  nor   be  miscon-  stancy, 

j  How  pure  yet  passionate,  how  calm  yet 


■in 


n.    a. 
II   •  er 


reived. 
That  I  am  wholly  satisfied  with  you 
()ri  tins  occasion,  when  a  falcon's  eye 
n  iTe  dull  compared  with  mine  to  search 

out  faults, 
h  .somewhat.     Mildred's  hand  is  hers 

to  give 
Or  to  refuse 


kind, 
j  How  grave  yet  joyous,  how  reserved  yet 
'  free 

j  As  light  where  friends  arc— how  imbued 

with  lore 
j  The  world  most  prizes,  yet  the  .simplest, 

I  wyoufSif  cr"'"^^"'^  T'''"  ■  ^^iri-S^'"°" ' '"''''' '' 

u  ^Z''''-  My  best  of  words    We  brothers  talk  ! 

It  hers  encourage  you.    I  trust  it  will,     i      Mer.  I  thank  voii 

Have  J..U  .een  Lady  Mildred,  by  the  J      Trosh.  'in  a  word. 

]l,r    i     ■     T  ,        ,  j  Control's  not  for  this  lady;    but  her 

'""^-   1     ..  1  ...  our  two  demesnes,  '  wish 

I  havcZn  nt'l  t""'''  ' .  ,,'?'.''  '''*^"^^*^  '"*•  «"'-^t^'l"'  '"  '^s  subtlety 

A  '"     mv     /     L         **"'^"  carelessly      .My    power    of    beinv    please.l  :     herself  • 

-i!..r   my    stricken   game:     the    heron  creates 

Doci.    [n"mv    «,^i       u        .     •.  J    .      !  '^•^'^   **"*  ^^^^  ">'■'*"■''  to  Siitisfv.     My 
'-'■V   m    my    wootls,    has    trailed    its  |  heart 

roken  wing  i  Prefers  your  suit  to  her  as  'twere  its  own. 
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Can  I  say  more  1 

Mer.  No  more — thanks,  thanks 

— no  more  ! 
Treah.  This  matter  then  discussed  . . . 
Mer.  — We'll  waste  no  breath 

On  aught  less  precious.     I'm  beneath 

the  roof 
That  hohls  her  :  while  I  thought  of  that, 

my  speech 
To  you  would  wander — as  it  must  not 

do. 
Since  as  you  favour  me  I  stand  or  fall. 
I  pray  you  suffer  that  I  take  my  leave  ! 
Tresh.    With  less  regret  'tis  suffered, 
that  again 
W'e  nifel,  I  hoi)e,  so  shortly. 

Mcr.  We  ?  again  ?— 

Ah  yes,  forgive  me — when  shall .  .  .  you 

will  crown 
Your  goodness  by  forthwith  p^iprising 

me 
When  .  .  .  if  .  .  .  the  lady  will  ap{K>int 

a  day 
For  me  to  wait  on  you — and  her. 

Tnsh.  So  soon 

As   I  am   made  acquainted  with   her 

thoughts 
On     your     proposal — howsoe'er     they 

lean — 
A  messenger  shall  bring  you  the  result. 
Mer.    You  cannot  bind  me  more    to 
you,  my  lord. 
Farewell  till  we  renew  ...  I  trust,  renew 
A  converse  ne'er  to  disunite  again. 
Tresh.    So  may  it  prove  ! 
Mer.  You,  Lady,  you.  Sir,  take 

My  humble  salutation  ! 

C'uen.  a.'  Aus.  Thanks  ! 

Tresh.  Wither,  there  ! 

[.Servants  enter.  Tresuam  conducts 
.Mertol'n  to  the  door.  Meantime 
Austin  remarks. 

Well, 
Here  I  have  an  advantage  of  the  Earl, 
Confess  now  !  /'d  not  think  that  all  was 

safe 
Because  my  lady's  brother  stood  my 

friend. 
Why,  he  makes  sure  of  her — '  do  you 

say,  yes— 
She'll  not  say,  no ' — what  comes  it  to 

beside  ? 


/    should    have    prayed    the    brother, 

'  speak  this  speech. 
For  Heaven's  sake  urge  this  on  her— 

put  'n  this — 
Forget  not,  as  you'd  save  me,  t'other 

thing,— 
Then  set  down  what  she  says,  and  how 

she  looks. 
And  if  she  smiles,'  and  (in  an  under 

breath) 
'  Only  let  her  accept  me,  and  ilo  vou 
And  all  the  world  refuse  me,  "if  you 
dare  !  ', 
Guen.    That  way  you'd  take,  f-iend 
Austin  ?   What  a  shame 
I  was  vour  cousin,  tamely  from  the  first 
Your  bride,  and  all  this  fervour  's  run 

to  waste  ! 
Do  you  know  you  speak  sensibly  to-day! 
The  Earl 's  a  fool. 

Aus.     Here 's Thorold.    Tellhimsol 
Tresh.  {returning. )  Now,  voices,  voices: 
'St !  the  lady  's  first ! 
How  seems  he  ? — seems  he  not  .  .  . 

come,  faith  give  fraud 
The  mercy-stroke  wheneverthey  ennace! 
Down  with  fraud,  up  with  faitli !   Hdw 

seems  the  Earl  ? 
A  name  !   a  blazon  !   if  you  knew  their 

worth. 
As  you  will  never  !  come — the  Karl  ? 
('Hen.  He 's  viiiinL'. 

Tresh.    What's  she  ?    an  infant  save 
in  heart  and  brain. 
Young  !    Mildred  is  fourteen,  remark  I 

And  you  .  .  . 
Austin,  how  old  is  she  ? 

Guen.  There  '.s  tact  for  ymi ! 

I  meant  that  being  young  was  good 

excuse 
If  one  should  tax  him  .  .  . 
Tre.Hh.  Well  ? 

Guen.  —With  lackiii-.-  wit. 

Tresh.   He  lacked  wit  ?  Where  imhx 

he  lack  wit,  so  plea.se  yi>"  t 
Guen.     In   standing   straigliter  than 
the  steward's  rod 
And    making   you   the   tiresoiiust  ha- 
rangues. 
Instead  of  slipping  over  to  my  side 
And  softly  whis|tering  in  my  car, '  Sweet 

lady. 
Your  cousiu  there  will  do  me  detrimeot 
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He  little, Ireams  of:    he  "s  absorlH-,!.  I    S^e^  lllT^ui^D's    r/.,,,,/,^"! 
1..  n.y  oh^^^ne  anc.   fanH-be  s„r.  |  ESH^'or^tf:;^''^  ^''• 

My  Mil.lre.1,  when  his  best  a<.eou„t  of  |      ""'"^i,;^""!  S^^^^l  .X"    ^'^^'^ 
Is  ..n.le''r  in  full  eonfiden.e  I  wear  The  w^ll^ril'  '"  ^^^  ^'^'^'K'  *'"'  '""•"^'^'tJ 

In.  lost^ unless  your  gentleness  vouch-  ;  Xay.  w'oXVsueh  prodigies  as  sparing 

'"t^unU:^SC''^'"'''-'\'-^^    £--    I-ligree    before    the 
0.   nu..an.l^  „,y    ,|en>erits.'     Vou    are  '  Which  ^Thorold  seen.ecl  in  very  act  to 


He  should  liave  said  what  now  I  sav  for 
him. 

Vou  jrolden  creature,  will  you  help  us 

all  '! 
Hcres  Austin  means  to  vouch  for  much, 

hut  you 
-Vou  are  .  .  .  what  Austin  only  knows  ! 


—Or  bringing  Austin  to  pluck  up  that 

most 
Firm-rooted  heresy-your  suitor's  eyes. 
He  would  mamtain,  were  grey  instead 

of  blue — 

I  think  I  brought  him  to  contrition  !— 
Well, 


A.I  three  on.s';'  she  "s  in  the  Library      i  ^   ''^''i^ve""'  ""''   ''""=''   (''"   '" 
'"  "11;:;.  :;L  \'^  '^y  '-  -«-«  ^-*-    a  ...inute's  ,ui,.  cousin-s  talk  with  you.) 

lo  l>edismis.sed  soioollv  ! 


'•'I'll.   Austin,  how  we  must ! 

^'^"''-  Must  what  r    Must 

s|)eak  truth, 
Mali-iiant  tongue  !    Detect  one  fault  in 

liiiu  ! 
1  'liallcnge  you  ! 


'•■"'  .1.'     Witchcraft 's  a  fault  in  him, 
•■•'ryiu  re  bewitched. 
Tr.  si,.  What 's  urgent  we  obtain 


\vi!l'/'i  T   ■  <;iiendolen, 

>\  liat  have  I  done  .  .  .  what  could  sug- 
gest ...  ^ 

,/'!"'"•  ,  There,  there! 

I  Ho  I  not  compreheml  you'd  be  alone 
lo  throw  those  testimonies  in  a  he-ap. 
1  horold  s  enlargings.  Austin's  brevities. 
Uith  that  i)oor,  silly,  heartless  Ciuen- 
Iv  tl. If  .1,-.    , -•■■t5^|.t  weooiam  dolen's 

•  '!„;;;;„r'  "'■'■""  '""'-»»■>•  ••'  j  '"■'""'-'■  ■■•'^i—i.  •■t™.,..-!  ...„«.. 

7V, ,/,  ^"^  insiruc  t  me !  to  spare  vou 

-H./out  of  your  good  .raJ'^II^J,  I  ^-^'^^^J-'-i^'.fs  labour.     Ask  and 
toisooth,  n  ,   ,     ■ 

;"'■  ^'<""l    not  as    he',1    .arry    us    ^. /^'"•"^'^,^'^|^^','^"««^.rcd  !   Lack  I  ears  an.l 

j  U  ,.„  ius'T-rfections  !    You're  for  the    '^"'  ^  'tYble""''''  "'''''"'  ^''''  "*'  "'*'  '"'''- 
I  ,,         'oiuposed.  rp,     ,,  ^''""' 

I  ^''I'.-lv.  assured,  becoming  confidence  !  i  ^"K"""""  "'"'  ""  "'"'"  '"' '"'"'"' 
,  '  ;:;•;;:>'''*--"-,' and  I'll  ^  Lord  Mert^un's  an. ..,.,.  ,,.  i,,,,,„ 
"-■you    b,a..k    l,.,anda.    to    be ,  The    bl^^^;-,    ,.,    a.n.w-hands 

'     ""    jrnC.   ^-"■=—      ^V:.rMildrerXK;'lLs.ft  blueevesl 

'      •''''•  My  brother- 
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wo  I 


Gui 


Oil,  stny- 
Mil. 


.  you  saitl  that  he  rcceivfd  him 
elf? 

If  I  said  only  '  well '  I  said  not 

«ith — 

— which  brother  "i* 

'/«(■».       (iood  niglit  and  rest  t. 

I  said  !u)w  jrraeefidly  his  mantle 

Beneath  the  rings  of  his  light  iiiu 

'^til.                                     Hrc.wt 

Vnett.    Brown  ?    why.  it  it  In 

'rhorold  !   who — who  else 


how  could  yoti  know  that 


II  \, 


iHll 


GucH.   Thorold  (a  secret)  is  too  proud        Mil.    How?   did  not  vou — (»li  ,\ 


by  iialf.  - 


Nav,  hear  me  out — with  us  he  's  even    His    hair 


'tn-as,  declared 


IMII! 


gentler 


was    light,    not     bro 


head  ! — and,  look. 


Than  we  are  with  our  birds.      Of  this    'I'lie     moon-beam     purpling    t 


great  House 


The  le.ist  ret;iiiu'r  that  e'er  caught   Ins    (!ood  slight 


chamber  !    (Sweet. 


Ii-'    <U\\ 


glan( 
Would  die  for  him,  real  dving — no  uicrc 

talk  : 
And   in   the   worhl,    the  court,   if   men 

would  cite 
The  jierfect  sjiirit  of  honour,  Thorold's 

name 


Giitin.    F'orgive  me— sleep  tli 
lier  for  me  ! 

\ii'>iiiif,  sill-  turns  . 


nl,l.  „/„ 


Mil 
IVrdition  I    all  s  discovered  '     11 

finds 
— 'i'hat  the  Karl's  greatest  of  a!l  . 


Uisea  of  its  clear  nature  to  their  lips.  motliei-; 

But  he  should  take  men's  iiomage,  trust  Was    grander    daughter    still     i..   th:: 

in  it,  fair  'lame 

And  care  no  more  about  what  lirew  it  \Vliosegarterslipin"iilo\vnat  tin- 1 n  i  .,. 

down.  dance  !                                      \i,. 

He  has  dcs;-rt,  and   that,  acknouledg-  |       .1///.    1-  s.|k — lan  she  b<-  hmIK   .  h 

ment  :  |               at  iast  ? 


Is  he  cont'.'iit  ? 


My  liiart  '   I  shall  not  reach  tli,  u!ii  i  ,i 


Mil.  \o\\  wrong  him,  tiiiendolcii.  '  Needs 

liiicii.    He  "s  proud,  confess  ;  so  proud     Must  I  have  sinned  much,  so  t^ -nliir 
with  brooding  o'er  j  |>7/-  ////>■  //-/    -.„/,//  /<,,iii>  n-Lrh  , 

The  light  of  his  interminable  line,  '  .m>«^«/„/,  /     I.,  inn'     tin      I -/v./ 

An  ancestry  with  men  all  palaiiins,  1  /'/««-/c  (;,  tin    triiidoir.  m.  /  jJ'ir. 

And  women  all  ...  \  it  inj  th,  piirplv  ixiin.]        Thrt.  ' 

.1///.  Dear  (Jiiendolen,  "lis  late  !  ;  [Sliv  rthiriix  to  thi  s,,il  ,,<  jr<>  ■ 

When  yoniler  purple  pane  the  climbing    .Mildreil   and   Mertoun  !    Mildr'l.   u  i! 

moon  <(insent 

Pierces,  I  know  'tis  midnight.  Of  all  tlit   world  and  Thon.ld.  Mi  rt mn 

(•'ill  n.  Well,  that  I'horold  bride  ! 

Should  rise  up  from  such  musings,  and    Too  late  '.    'Tis  sweet  to  think  i  I.  -unM 

n-reive  still 

One  come  auda  iously  to  yraft  himself    1  'I'o  hope  for,  that  this  blcssedeii'l  -"  li  - 
Into  this  peerless  stock,  yet  find  no  llaw,  up 

No  sliixhtest  spot  in  such  an  one  .  .  .        Tlu-    curse    of    the    begnmiti'.^  ;     ''      1 

.1/'/.  Who  tind>  know 

A  spot  in  .Merto  in  ?  It  comes  too  late—  "twill  suceii-i  i  <    ; 

(ill!  II.       Ni)t  your  brntlier  ;  therefore.  all 

Not  the  whole  world.  To  dream  my  sold  awa\  ami  <\u-  ni'ii 

.Mil.  I'm  weary,  (ou-ndolcii. —  |.i  /,,;/•    ,  ,,'/■   ' 

Bear  with  me  '  The  vok  e  !   Oh,  why,  wli\  i.'li<i    i  -iiUi, 

'•'"'".  I  am  foolish.  j  snake 

Mil.  Oh.  no,  kind —     Into    the    Parutlise    Hca\en    i     .at  i- 

lint  I  woulrl  r.'~t.  both  ■.' 
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j  Till    IV  indole  1 1  pi  IIS  ■loftlj.    A  low 
roicc  .sings. 
TIh  ic  s  a  woman  like  a  dew-drop,  she  's 

so  purer  than  tlie  purest  ; 
.\nA  her  nohle  heart  's  the  noblest,  ves. 
and  her  sure  faith  "s  the  surest  : 
Ami  licr  eyes  are  dark  and  Iniinid,  like 

tile  depth  on  depth  of  lustre 
Hid  i'  the  harebell,  while  her  iresses. 
sunnier     than     the     wild-grape 
•■luster, 
(.iisli  in  i.'i)l(h"n-tinte<l  plenty  down  her 

nick  "s  rosc-uiisted  marble  : 
Tiicii  her  \oiee's  niusu'  .   .  .  call  it   the 
well's  i)ubblinj:,the  bird's  warl)le! 
|.l    /rV/wr-     icrapiHii    in    a    imintU 
'ipiHfir    "t  tin  irindiJir. 
Aiul  this  «'im  n  says.  "  My  days  were 
s    •i.(-s      aid     my     niirhts     were 
iiiuunless, 
I'm  hcd  the  jdeasant  April  herbajje  and 
the  lark's  heart's  outbreak  tune- 
less. 
It  vdu  loved  uie  not  !  '  And  I  who — (ah. 
for  words  of  tlaiiie  !)  adore  her  ! 
W  ho  am  mad  to  lay  my  spirit  prostrate 
palpably  before  her — 
|//(  (iikrs,  oppronchcs  her  sent,  and 
1)1  iid-s  tinr  In  r. 
I  m.iy  enter  at  he  portal  soon,  as  now 

her  lattice  takes  me. 
And  by  noontide  as  by  midnight  make 
her  mine,  as  hers  she  makes  me! 
['/'//(    Karl   thr„u-s   off   his  .slmirlnd 
li'if  and  long  cloak: 
-My  very  heart  sings,  so  I  sing,  Heloved  I 
•'/'/.    Sit,   Henry— do  not   take   mv 
hand. 


Like  a  death-knell,  so  much  legarUed 


.1/./ 


'Tis  nniic 


The  meeting  that  appalled  us  both  so 

much 
Is  ctiilcd. 

•'/''■       What  biM^ins  now  V 

^    ,"'■     ,  Happiness 

>!!•  h  a>  iln.  world  contains  not. 

,•";'•  That  is  if. 

''I"'  li^i|'|.mess  would,  as  vou  sav.  exceed 
I  lie  whole  world's  best  ot  blisses  :    we— 
do  We 

lJ»'scrvctlmt  •/   Utter  to  your  soul,  what 

nunc 
Long  >,,,,,■.  Beloved,  has  grown  us.-d  lo 

luar. 


.\nd  so  familiar  now  ;  this  will  not  l.c  ' 
M'r.  Oil.  .Mddred.  have  I  met  voiit 
brother's  tai c. 

Compelled  myself— if  not  to  speak  un- 
truth. 

Vet  to  disguise,  to  shun,  to  put  aside 

'I'lu'  truth,  as  what  h;'d  e'er  prevailed 
on  me 

Save  yon,  to  venture  r  Have  I  gaincl 
at  last 

Vo;ir  brother,  the  one  .searer  of  your 
dreams. 

And  waking  thoughts'  sole  apjirchension 

too  '! 
l)oes  a  new  life,  like  a  young  sunrise. 

break 
On  the  strange  unrest  of  our  night,  con- 
fused 
With   rain   and    .stormy  flaw — and  will 

you  see 
No   dripping    bhosonis.    no    tire-tintcd 

drops 
On  each  live  spray,  no  vapour  beaming 

up. 
And  no  e.xjire.ssless  glorv  in  the  Kasl  V 
When  1  am  by  you.  to  be  ever  by  yo,.. 
\\  hen  I  have  won  you  and  may  worVhip 

you. 

Oh.  .Miidreil.  can  you  say  "  this  will  not 
be     ': 

Mil.     Sin   has  surprised   us  ;    .so  will 

piiiiishuient. 
Mir.      \„_|,„.    alone,    who    sinned 

alone  ! 

.  -'^ '''■.,  The  niuhl 

W)u   likened   our    |ia>t    life   to— was   a 

storm 
Tlin.iiglioui  Id  you  then,  Henry  7 

,    •"','•  Of\,,iirlife 

1  spoke -u  hat   am   I.   what    mv   life,  to 

waste 
A  thought  about  when  you  are  h\  me  ? 

— you 
It  was,  I  said  mv  lulK  called  the  storm 
Ami  puMed  thenigiit  ii|Mm.  -'Twas  dav 

with  me 
Perpetual  dawn  with  me, 

•''"'■  <,„■!.■  what,  come  will. 

\ou  have  been  liappv      take  mv  hand  ! 

Mer.  \aft.r  a  pais,  \\„^.  j,,„„| 

\our  brother  is  !    I  (iguivd  him  .i  (  ohi— 
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.Shiil!  I  say.  haughty  inari  ?  (Jet  done  with  it  ! 

,    •'^''-     ,  They  tol.l  im- all.  I      Mil.  Oh.  Henry,  not  to-nminv  • 

!'/'*  "  '•  .        „  .  ^^''^  ''^y  ■    '  "t^^*''-  «hall  pr.pai,-  ,',  v 

Mir.         It  will  soon  be  over.  words 

^  ,"''•  .  ''ver  ?      And  looks  and  >,'estiires  sooner.     Hew 

Oh.   what  IS  over?    what  must   1  live  you  must 

throuvdi                                                 Despise  me  ! 
.\iid  say.  •   tis  over  '  ?    I.s  our  meetinn        .)hr.     Mildred,  break  it  if  you  .1 „. 

"^"'  •  '  -^  I'Piirt  the  love  of  you  uplifted-  Mill  ' 

Have  I  received  in  presence  of  fhein  all    I'plift.s,  thro'  this  protracte<l  ai'onv 
The   partner  of  my  guilty  love,— with  :  To  Heaven  !    hut,  Mildred,  an.s'wci  i,,, 


hrow 

Trying  to  seem  a  maiden's  brow — with 
li])s 


— first  |)ace 
The  chamber   with   me— once  aLiiiii- 
now,  say 


Whidi    make    believe  that   when   they  ;  Calndy  the  part,  the  ...  what  it  is  (,f 


strive  to  form 
Kcplies   to   you   and   tremble   as   they 

strive. 
It  i-  the  nearest  ever  they  ap|)roached 
A   stranncr's   .    .    .    Henry,   yours   that 

stranger's  .  .  .  lip — 
With  I  heek  that  look.s  a  virgin's,  and 

that  i.t  ... 
Ali.tJodl  some  prodigy  of  Thine  will  sto]) 
This  planned  piece  of  deliberate  wicked- 
ness 
Initsliirtheven — sometierceleprou.sspot 
Will  mar  the  brow's  dissimulating — I 
Shall  miiriiuir  no  smooth  speeches  got 

by  lieart.     • 
Mat.  fi-enzied.  |K)iir  ft)rth  all  our  woeful 

-tory. 
riie  love,  the  shame,  and  the  desjiair — 

with  them 
l\'<iuiid   me  aghast  as  men  round  >onie 

I  iirsed  fount 
I'iiat    sluaild    spirt    water,    and    spouts 

blooil.      I'll  not 
.   .    Henry,    \iiii   do  not    wish   that    I 

should  draw 
riiis  vengeance  down  '!     I'll  not   affect 

ii  urace 
!  Iiat  "s  yone  from  rue— gone  once,  and 
gorx-  for  ever  ! 
.Ui  r.   .Mildred,  my  honour  is  your  own. 

I'll  shaie 
l>i-.iace  I  cannot  suffer  bv  myself. 


You  see  e)ntempt  (for  you  did  sav  ■  im- 

tempt) 
—Contempt  for  vou  in  !    I  would  iilink 

it  off 
•And    cast   it   from    me  ! — but    iki- nn. 

you'll  not 
ReiK'atthat  ':'— will  you,  Mildred,  kikiu 

that  •/ 
Mil.    Dear  Henry  ! 
Mir.       I  wa.s  scarce  a  boy— c'(  n  mw 
What  am  I  more  '!    And  y'ou  were  in- 
fantine 
When  first  I  met  you — why.  ymir  linr 

fell  loose 
On  either  side  !— my  fool's-c  h.  i  k  ns 

dens  now 
Only  in  the  recalling  how  it  biirm  I 
'I'hat  morn  to  see  the  shape  i>f  nuuiy  ,. 

dream 
—  Vou  know  we  Iwiys  are  pn.ili.  il  .t 

eharm.s 
Toller  we  dream  of— I  had  luarl  .1    r  . 
Had  dreamed  of  her,  and  I  wa      li - 

her. 
Might  speak  to  her,  might  im   an!  ii' 

her  own. 
Who   knew  "/- 1    s|Mjke.     Oh.    MiMni, 

fee!  you  not 
That    now,    while    I    renu'iiilM  i    miv 

glance 
Of   yours,    each    word    of   yoiii-.    witb 

power  to  test 


A  word  informs  your  brother  I  retract    (  And  weigh  them  in  the  diaiih.iMl  sral.- 
lliis    mormngs    offer;     time    will    yet'  of  pride, 

bring  forth  Resolved  the  treasure  of  a  firM  aial  l,i-t 

.Some  better  way  of  saving  both  of  us.       Heart  s  love  shall  have  been  l.artnr  i ,.! 

Mil.    I'll  meet  their  faces.  Hemy  I       I  its  worth, 

''^'-'■-  \\'\n.a  ■;  to-morrow  /  |  —That  now  I  think  upon  your  j  inty 
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Anil  utter  ignorance  of  Kiiilt—voiir  own  Fmn,  «.,.m  i         1 1     . 

Or  ..,l,..rV  «„ilt-the  Ah  undi^iuS  '""  ^I   Z.  "^''-  ""  "'"""•"'  *'""- 

Dcliu'lii  at  a  strange  novel  imze—ll  t«IL-  u.                 ""i>ts, 

A  Mlly  knguago,  but  interE  vl„  n"^  '^•'"'"■:;:..r;'  ^•"""•'^■"^■-  =     '"-rnin.  •> 


A  Mlly  language,  but  interpret,  you  ') 
If  I.  with  fancy  at  its  full,  and  reason 
>(  anc  in  its  germ,  enjoined  you  seirecy, 
It  yon  had  pity  on  my  passion,  pjtv 
On  my  protested  siekness  of  the  soul 
To  sit  beside  you,  hear  yon  breathe,  and 
watch 


over  ! 

M<r       How    else    should    love>    per. 
tect.d  noontide  follow  ? 
•Mi   the   dHwn    promised   shall   the  dav 
perform. 

.!///.    So  may  it  l,e  I    but 

\  oil  are  <  aiitioiis.  love  "/ 


Voiir  eyelids  and  the  eyes  iieneatli— if  '  \.-..    „.    ,i    .       ^  "'i '•'•(■  .aiitioiis.  love  • 
you  ■  "     "  :  •^"  -"••••  that  u„ul,serve.|  you  seah.l  tl,. 

Arcorded  gifts  and  knew  not  thev  wen  1/  ,  "'/r*  ' 

gifts-  -KX  w.n         .)/,,.    Oh.,,,,-,,,,,..    Then  our  final 

It  I  L'rew  mad  at  last  with  eiiterDri...        '  T  ""'''""-'  -  lix<'<l  / 

And  must  behold  my  beauU-in  h^bower     ' '"^7""^  '""'''   '         „  .     , 
•»ij"'>'sh-(  I  was  ignorant  of  even  ,    '^f '"''I' •     Stay.  Henrv 

.Myowndesires— what  then  were  vou  M    Hi    f    ••.•"'"''■''♦'"■'•• 

if  sorrow-  •  •'     "'^  *"•"  '",••"  ""■  yew-tree  bo„..d>  ;    the 

Sin-if    the    emi    came— must    I    now  ^  «,.-.,;, '"'.*■ 

renounee  ""«     Keeeues  him  :   now  the  moonlight  as  1,- 

My  reason,   blind   myself  to  li.dit     siv     f     i      ""T- 

truth  '  ^"-   •■'■    :  '^■"•'"•a«'-^l"m~buthemustgn  -i,..,„.. 

MaNeandlietoOodandmvownsoul'  ",T  i '"■"""  , '""     '"'">  -thank-. 

Contempt  were  all  of  this  '  '  '     u    •      "'«'>'^'^-  "'.v  love  ! 

.'/-/.  Do  you  beli,.ve  "'"  '  T'\  •  **''  '""   ^"'^''''''  '''"'  '■^"'^ 

<".   Henrv.   Ml    not    wrong    vou-vo.;    r  "■''  ' 

hHieve  ^    vou-xou    I  was  so  yo,.,ig-I  |,.ved  him  so_I  had 

TlK.,  I  was  ignorant.     I  seareo  K^i^ve  I  ^;:r':l;;i;:i;t;ir;e" :' J"!'.!  J!; 

Tl-  P,.t ;  UVII  love  on-you  will  love  j  ...Hy  fhH "Lness  of  death  ,s  pa.  • 

M<r     Oh.  to  love  less  what  one  has  i 
injured  !    Dove. 
\\ Lose  pinion  I  hav,.  rashly  hurt,  my 


Itreust 
>^l.  lil  my  heart  s  warmth  not  nurse  thee 

into  strength  ? 
Flou, ,  I  have  crushed,  shall  I  not  eare 

f.ir  thee  '! 
"I-"""  "'<r  my  crest,  my  Hght-mark  and 

ilevire  ! 

''',!''■''•  ^  '"Vf  .VOU  and  you  love  me  ! 

(;< 


ACT  If 
Scene.     T/,r  l.ihnin,. 
Enter  LoKi)  Tresham  h,i^li/>f. 
This  way  !   I,,.  Gerar.l.  (,ui,.k  ' 

[.^.y  Ceraki)  niters.  Tkesham  .w  r^r.  v 
f/u'  door. 

....  .  .  ,  Now  speak  '.   or.  wait  — 

1  II  1)1(1  you  speak  directly. 

|.S(Y//v  hiiiisill. 

Now  repeat 


'"'  'III!   votir  last   Word       f     l.all     i'         i^       i           .    .                            \ow  lei 
toluight                           ■'''»"  -^'''n'lv'nly  and  e.rcum.stantially  the  tal.. 
•;[;     Tins  i;  not  our  last  meeting  y    :  ^  ""  J"-;,--  ^old  me  ;    i,"  eh s  ,„e  ; 

•'/';.    And  then-th,nk"tS'   """"  ^  V""'  "y'  '"'^'"-  '""  "'"  ''"'f  ^  ^'-• 
,-y.     .Tlu.n.nosw.e;t,;;;ship-davs.  :  ■'^'''  "^^  li;^  .""^'^  '""^  '--  >"" 

sense  I  ,,  ,        woods 

I  iH'tore  you  / 
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he  waits 
For  that  among  the  houj?hs  :   nt  >i'.|it  i,f 
that. 


(li  r.  — As  liis  father  ilid,  niy  lord 

I  liavc  Ih'1'11  eatiiiji  >ixty  yearw,  aliiio.st, 
j'our  bread. 

Tnsh.       Vcs,  yes.     Voii  ever  were  of  I  I  see  him,  plain  as  I  see  yoii,  my  Kircl. 
all  Openthe  lady's  easement, entei  till  rv... 

The  servants  in   my  father's  house,  I        Tnnh.  — And  stay  V 

know,  <l,r.  An  hour,  twn  iKnir- 

riie    trusted    one.       Viju'II    speak    the        Trail.  And  this  vm,  si\t 

truth.  j  Onee  ? — twice  ? — qniek  ! 

'•'"•.  I'll  speak  ;      (Irr.  TwentvliiM- 

<!ocrs  truth.     Ni^rht  after  nitjht  ..  .         I      Trtxfi.  And  what  Jiriiij^  ymi 

I'li  il(.  .Since  wiien  /    I'nder  the  yew-trees  ? 

''■"••  At  least        (In:         '  The  first  nJL'lit  I  l,ft 

A  month — each  midnifjht  has  some  man    My  ran,i.'e  so  far,  to  track  the  sIluilh 

access  I  Stan 

To  Lady  .Mililred's  chamber.  I  That  broke  the  pale,  I  saw  the  hmm. 

Tn  ^/^  Tush,  '  access  ' —  '       Tnxh.  \,.\  ^,,,|t 

\o  wi<le  words  like  '  access  '  to  me  !  \o  cross-bow  shaft  throii<;h   tin-  nuir- 

'''  r  He  rinis  !  aiider  't 

Aioi       he  woodsi(!e,crossesto  the  South.        (!<  r.  i;,. 

Taki       the    left     tree    that    ends    the    He  came,  my  lord,  the  first  time  In  «,i. 
avenue  ...  i  seen, 

Tr>  "It.    The  last  ^rreat  yeu     ree  ?  ;  In  a  };reat  moonlight,  li<;ht  as  aiiv  'in. 

'''"■.  Vou  mii;ht      and  upon  ,  From  l^dy  .Mildred's  chamlHT. 

The  main  boughs  like  a  phi         n.   Then;      Trmh.  {nfhr  a  jmiai:]  Vou  liavf  n.i 

'  cause 

Quick  !  I  — Who  eoidd  have  cause  to  do  my  -i-i.r 
ry  lessen  wrong  '! 

(j'er.    Oh,  my  lord,  only  on(  e     l.t  iii. 
"throw.s,  this  once 

li— a  line  ,  S|)eak  what  is  on  my  mind  I   .'^iiirc  tir-f 
iient       I  I  noted 

Will    I  I  All  this,  I've  groaned  as  if  a  (iciy  tict 
vretcl  Plucked  me  this  way  and  that-  lire,  ii 

I  turned 
To  her,  (ire  if  I  turned  to  you.  ami  tin. 


he  .  .  . 
Tr,  .ill. 

(lir.  Climbs  up,  and, 
at  the  top, 
— I  cainiot  see  'listinctl      bi. 
I  think — for  till    I  tlo  i       \- 
That  reaches  to  lii'-  '    tiys 

Tri.sh. 
He  enters  not  I   (>      iril   -so 

fool 
Pares  pry  into  my         cr's  i)ri 


Whensuchareyouni;.  it  .seem- a  .  .ii>    If  down  I   flung  myself  and   -lrii\t' to 

thing  !  die. 

To  have  approached,— to  merely  ..avelThe  lady  eould   not  have   been  mmii 

approached.  I  years  old 

<i()t  sight  of,  the  alwxle  of  her  they  set      When  I  was  trusted  to  condiirt  li.r  -atV 
Their  frantic  thoughts  upon  !    He  iloes    Through   the  deer-herd   to   stmke  tin 

not  enter  ?  I  snow-white  fawn 

(ierard  ?  I  brought  to  eat  bread  from  iirr  tniv 

<itr.        There  is  a  lamp  that 's  ftdl  in  hand 

the  midst,  |  Within  a  month.      She  ever  lia.l  ,i  -imli 

Under  a  red  scpiare  in  the  painted  glass  j  To  greet  nie  with — she  ...  it  it  omll 
Of  Lady  .Mildreil's ...  |  undo 

Troll.      Ix'ave  that  name  out  !   \Vell?    What 's  ilone,  to  lop  eadi  liiiil)  tidni  i  li 


I'iiat  lamp 
<»'"■.      —Is  moved  at  midnight  higher 
"I' 
To  one  pane — a  small  dark-blue  pane  ; 


this  trunk 
.All  that  is  foolish  talk,  not  tit  tnr  yci- 
1  mean,  I  could  not  speak  ami  liini:  lif 

hurt 
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For  H.aven'«  c.)mr>c-IIinK.     Hut   when    lU-twc-n  hJH  knees  to  (,.,esti..n  him  :  and 

I  wiis  fixed  I  \^^.f^, 

T»  \uM  inv  IH-nce.  each  morsel  of  yo„r    (Jerunl  oiir'gri'y  retainer.-as  he  w„ys 

,,  .      ,    '"'  ..                   ,          ,  •  ..      ,           •*"''''  **'"'  '""■  '""''»  ^""o   1  sire  to  soil,  uii 
Katcn  lu'iieath  your  roof,  my  bn'th-|>la<'<>  i  am-, 

,,   ,    I""'      J     .,    ,,     ,  '  Hastol(iastory-Iam  toMii've! 

<  lu,lvf.l  me.     I  wish  I  ha.l  jirown  mad  ,  'I  hat  .Mildred  .  .  .  „h  no,  no  !   lH)tli  tal.s 
ni  iloubtH  I  „p,.  {,.,„. 

What  it  behoved  mo  do.     This  morn  it  '  H.r  |Miie  cheek'sstorvand  the  forester's- 
seemed  :  W'>i'ld  she.  or  eouhl  she.  err- miieh  less, 

Kitiicr  I  must  eonfe.ss  to  you.  or  die  :  eonfound 

Nnw  It  is  done.  I  seem  the  vilest  worm  ;  .All  jr„ilts  of  treaehery,  of  eraft    of 
lliat  (fftwls.to  have  betrayed  my  Ladv:  ■  Heaven  '.'.-. 

x,!-(tard !  ^"~  j  '^'"■''  ';;;:„!''•'""  ^'^  '•'»"•'  --^  -"•  ^'^ 

';"■•,  I-t-tmepo!  l-„(i|    thought    settles    and    I    see    mv 

''■"'''•  A  man.  voii  sav— '  eours»-  ^ 

What   man?   Joiing  ?     Not 'a   vulvar    .Avert,  oh  (iod,  only  this  woe  from  me  ! 


hind  ?   What  dress 
'in:  A  slouched  hat  and  a  large  dark 
foreign  cloak 


[Ah  he  xiiik-x  /li.t  hmd  hflimn  hit 
iinn.i  1,11  tllf  tdhir,  (ilKNI)()LEN"s 
ruin  is  Innrd  <tt  tin  door. 


IV..       1-       1    1    r  ■•    ,  '"   '-^  "'"III  <i' iiK  door. 

U.a,,s  us  whole  form:   even  his  face  is    Lord  Tresham  !  |.S7„.  /i;>ocU]  Is  lord 

p.,,,    F     ....1.1,1    :...,....    ..:..  Tresham  there  r 


i'-iit   I   should   judge   him   young  :     no 
hind,  be  sure  ! 
Tn.^h.    Why? 

'■'/•.    He  iH  ever  armed:    his  sword 
liroject.s 
iifiieatli  the  cloak. 

I'l'-'li-  (Jerard, — I  will  not  say 

.\i>  W(ird,  no  breath  of  this  ! 
'.'.  r. 


[Tresham,    /lasli/,,    Inrning.    fmlls 
down  thr  first  book  „l,nn  hi  in  and 
opint  it. 
Tri>ih.  ( 'o,,,,.  in  !     \Sh,  oit,  r*. 

.Ah,  (Juendolen — good  morning. 

^,""';  -N'othing  more  ? 

7/(,s/A.    What  should  I  say  more  ? 

,,,,       ,  ,,'.,,/"""•  l''«;isant  .picstion  !    more? 

lhank.s,  thanks,  my  lord  !  ,  I  his  more  !   Did  1  besieue  j.oor  .Mildred's 
...„,  ,  |<.'o(.v.  I  brain 

.  Ksii AM /«rM /Ac  roo,»     Aft>ra  pan.,.    Ust   night   till  <  lose  on  mornin-'  with 
Oh.  thought '«  absurd  !— as  with  some  "  the  Karl '—  '"""""o  ^^n" 

Tin.   uhr-i^r  ^"' w    1  ■'*''»■   Karl'-whose  worth  .lid   I  a.s.^e- 

llial.  when  ill  thoughts  beset  us.  seems  I  verate 

M,.,  -f 'i'\^,'^V  ,,    ,  ,       ,  I  Till  I  am  very  fain  to  hoite  that  .  .  , 

M<|'  ifiil  (.od  that  made  the  sun  and  |  'lliorold. 

n,         I**"*        1     .  ^  What  is  all  this  ?    i Ou  are  not  well  ' 

iZl  ""'•  ^'''^  *^'''^""  •'^'''f-'''*'*  "^  L  ^'■' -''•  Who ■  I  ? 


earth. 

""    lie!    I  apprehend   the   monstrous 

fact- 
Vet  know  the  Maker  of  all  worlds  is 

good, 
■"•ii'l  yi<l<l  my  reason  up,  inadequate 
"  t'vonc.le  what  yet  1  do  In-hold— 
l''''-'iiig   my   sense!    There's  cheerful 

day  outside — 
[Ills  is  iny  library— and  this  the  chair 
'>  '•'''"■••  "'*«*<l  to  sit  in  carelessly, 
•^■"•''  his  soldier-fashion,  while  I'stood 


Vou  laugh  at  me. 

Oitoi.  Has  what  I'm  fain  to  hojie 

Arrived,  then?     Dois  that  huge  tome 

show  some  lilot 
In  the  Karl's  'scutclieon  con.e  no  longer 

back 
Than  .Arthur's  time  ? 

Tn.sh.  When  left  you  >Iildred's 

chamber  ? 
'>'.'<(».     Oh   late  enough,    1   told   you! 
The  main  thing 
To  ask  is,  how  I  left  her  ehambcr,— sure, 
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|a(t  il 


Contfiit     yoiiisc'lf,     she'll     grant     tlusi 

imragon 
Of  Kiirls  no  surli  ungracious  .  . 
Tn-ih. 

diiin.   Thorolil  ''. 

Trv<b.  I    mean  —  uciiuaint 

her.  (•iiendoli-n, — 
-But  niiltlly  ! 
(ill,,,.         '     .Mildly  ? 
Tnih.  All,  you  gut-ssed  aright  ! 

I  am  not  wtll  :    there  is  no  hiding;  it. 
But   tell    her   I   would   see   her  at   her 


Kill,  r  Mii.DitEK. 

Send  her  here  !    Is  it  I  wanted.  Thorold  •>.    Cuendnl,  , 
Thought   you   were   pah — von   ai,    „, 

pale  !    That  hook  ? 
That  "s  Latin  surelv  ! 

'/V(v//.  .Mildre<l.  here  ">  a  l„„ 

(Don't  lean  on  uie— I  'II  Knj.di>li  n  • 

you) 

'  Love  eoniiuers  all  things.'     \\  h,,;  |,,,, 
comiuer.-  them  / 


TI.«t  ■'•■'?'"'■".    .  •       .      ,-,  I^Vhat    love"    should'you    este.„,--i„-, 

Ihat  IS.  at  once  !    here  in  the  Lihrary  !    !  love  .' 

The  passage  in  that  old  Italian  hook       i       .1///.  -j  ,„,.  |, ; 

We  hunted  for  so  long  is  found,  say.—  ;      Tr,sl,.    \  mean,  and  shoul.l  ha,,  -,  . 

A     .r,"."      ~,.  i  whose  love  is  hest 

And  If  I  let  It  slip  again  .  .  .  you  see,  Of  all  i  hat  love  or  that  profe-,  i„  1,^. 

Ihat  she  must  come— and  instantly  !  Mil.     The    list's    .so    lon<'^il„„ 

„/•'""•  .     .  I'll  die  fathers,  mother's.  husT.an.r. 

lieccmeal,   re.ord   that,   if  there   have        Tr,.sh.      .Mil.hed.     I     do     ImIi,\,. 

not  gloomed  hrother's  love 

Souu-  blot  I   the   scutcheon  !  I  For  a  sole  .ister  must  exceed  tli.  •„  ali 

,,  '""'''■  ,,        <•"  •   <"■.  (iucndolen.     For  see  now.  onlv  see  !   there  ".  tin  ill.  n 

lie  you   at   call,-with   Austin,   if  you    Of  earth  that  cr'eeps  into  the  im  , I,,  !• 
choose.—  !  ^,,,1,1 

In   the  adjoining  gallery!    There,  go  !  Of  other  loves-no  gratitude  t. . ;,,,;. 

,      ,.       ,  [<!'EM><>l-E.\y<».-,.  I  You  never  gave  lnrlifi — not  even  , mi,: 

Ano.lier  lesson  to  me  !   you  might  hid     i  That  keeps  life-„ever  tended  li,r  in- 

A  chilli  disguise  his  heart  s  .sore,  and  :  striicted 

y  I'omlu.t  I  K„n,.|ied  her-'so  vour  h.ve  .an  ,  lai,:. 

home  sly  investigation  jwint  hv  i)oint      '  no  right 

With  a  smooth  brow,  as  well  a.s  hid  me    Oer  lierssav.-  pure  love's  .Iain,  :   tli.ii  - 

.,,,     .     '''.*'.''    .   .    ,  what  I  .all 

Ih.-  in.|uisitorial  cleverness  .some  praise- !  |  Freedom  from  earthliness.    V.miII  IH■^,  - 

If  you  had  told  me  yesterday.  '  There  's  hope 

,.  '"."'         ^    .  I  To  he  siicli  friends,  for  iiistaii.  c.  Mi,  an ! 

1  oil  needs  must  circumvent  and  practise  you. 

..    .        ^\'''''    ,.   .         ,  As    when    you    hunted    cowslii,,    m  tli- 

hntrap  hy  policies,  if  you  wouM  worm  woods 

The    truth    out:     and    that    one    is^  ( )r  played  together  m  the  mca,l,,«  hn 

.Mildred  !       Ihere-  oi,  yes-with  age.  respect  c.ia -.  .n  ' 

llien — reasoning  is  thrown  awav  on  it  !  your  worth 

Prove  she  .-<  unchaste  ...  why.  you  may  Is   feit,"  there's   growing  svnn.atl.^   <• 

after  prove  tastes.                    ^     .      i       . 

That  she's  a   poisoner,  traitress,   what  '  There  "s     rip'ene.l     fnerul<hip      lii.   - 

„,,         y<>"W'll!  .ontirmed  oteeiu. 

Wliere     1     can     comprehend      nought.  -.Much   head    these   make  a  •..n-i   i    ■ 

nought  s  to  say,  m-vv-comer  ! 

Or  do,  or  think  !    Force  on  me  hut  the  The   startlinir   apparilion-tli,     -n  ui- 

.,        .♦"■■"f  vouth- 

Ahomination.-fhenoutpourallplairiie-.  :  Whom  "one  half-l.-uc'*  eonvci-,,     u  'I,. 

And  1  shall  iie  er  make  count  of  them  !  or.  sa\. 
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11      /I   ■  1  1         .  '  <""t  lip  ! 

'.'"  «";l:i:H,r,«  ^is^-lir:,-;;:,': ,  •"*' '  vr  ■' "°  - ->•  --  ■ 

II  I   'f  <  .  than  1, 

■Anscaiid  com.' away!'   Conu' whither?    |J//,r  «   Jk/J,   1   V-..     .      i   ..     l-      i  • 
_f„r  l-"/"'^  «  /i/wv.)   .Not   N|uak  ?     Kxplain 

Kn..,..h_fro.n  th.  ..tee.n.  r..,...,.  a„.,  ^  s..„...  .^/X'nlt^l^.I'lIvl^rL^r'' 
Th-  l.r..tluT-.s  souu-what  insigniticant       I  ''''"'  'T.'S  'r"'"  ""*"  *'"'  '^^'^^"*'  ''  '""'"t 
""'mS-  '    ""  ""'■''   '"  '"'^'^^V-^— f^j''«'<l-l  weight,  MiMred!   Ah. 
Has  (iiliiilated  on  so  long;  airo  !  r,,..i,i    k.:„  i*   .         ... 

l.lunks,K.h  love,  (apart  Ln  yours  a,ul        "'''  tfeh'S  '  ''    '""'''' 

.ontentell  with  its  little  tern,  of  life.        ,  •^"'"'"■'Jtm  "  '    *^'"''  '*  •'^'"''""'  '    ""'""* 
Inti-niiini;  to  retire  betimes    nwnn.  r   i /<  '       ^  t      . 

H.~..j,,,eu.,.k«,„„,:r,,;,:rr,,,„,,.  ,'■'''■' Lr:;,!  !^^ 

I  .i;..i.    *  I       ,      .     .         I -^''"'ittanee  to  vonr  chamlH'r  ' 

;.v.'ee"s'   ""''    "    '"■"'''"■•*    '""'  ! ......  I  -^/'-  "  >-'-  •  I        ''•'.-.  his  nan.e  ! 

A..  ,he  world's  love  in  its  unwor.dii- till ':::;;.i^::;>„!::;.v''-^''^  ^^  ^«- 

^/A(^atis.hisfor.  Vit  expiation  forIlvy:l;l;.'lfr''^^'" 

l..f["o.:fj"""^  ■'""•"  "'''  •>'"'»'■  j  •\"''  '•';-  y..n,-that  .ny  spirit  yearns 
'"''  ''in^SluZ  ""■"^'^  '*""'  '•^'"'•-♦'^"-K;  the  fiene  renewing  fire: 

>""  "■™;;;i '....■". «"  wr  ,i„.. , -  T,.  „i.."rr  ,';r-,',i'ir,' ,„ ,.,  ,„.e 

s,, ,  I,   •  ,       ..  ,  j  sword 

I  ii.  nv.'et  aiHl'i^ilnitut!..,,  .  i  .^.ti'**'  **"  '''••''>-''l'»'at'  into  extreinest  liliss  ! 

"« .»b."p;;sr'\:2;:ir,,,,,  I  '"'-;;;;* -'  <■ <■■■  "«' 

•^liall  I  s,!l'L'^.|,„||  T  ..    ,  ,    .,  !  ^^  !!"*  ^'""'<'  l»<'<onic  of  voii  ? 

,,  ,'  ^I'ldK — snali  i  not  speak  '  7j-,  vA  \.   i      i    ..      -n 

1/-/,  '    ^     ■      ,      ''"""■  And  what  will  now 

■/v. -A.  'l      II    1 '^*"'""""  "f   ""■  •    I'l   J'ide  your  shame 

'■■"' il'Sr™  ™' '^  ■ "-'  '^'°"'  'is^'E.'"-  "•■"•' "' "— 

'  L'nder  the  marble  of  our  (■hai)el-tloor  : 
K  ;i 
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fA«T 


Thfy  cannot  linc  ami  bla»t  you  !    Yon  |  Of  tlu-  iatti<f,  prncti.Mvl  in  tin-  -.i. 


niav  w«'( 


trt-uil. 


Your    paramour    almve    our    niother'H  I  The  low  void    ami  tlu-  noiM-U 


touil) 


anr|-)io 


Our  inothcr  cannot  move  froui  'nt'uth    N'ot   one  (i(ni|H)»i'r  of  tlio    U, 


youi 


foot. 


:>C.    I, 


Mut-n 


\Vi'  two  will  somehow  wear  thiw  one  day  i  Into — what  you  thought   Mildn 


out : 


a  woril  ! 


But  with  to-morrow  hastens  here — the    Know  her! 


Karl  ! 
The  youth  without  suMpicion  that  faces 

come  I 

From    Heaven,  ami  hearts  from   .   .   . 

wheui'e  pritceed  such  hearts 


I   have  dispatched  last   night  at  your        Trish. 


(iiiiti.    Oh.  Mildred,  look   t<i 

least  ! 
Thorold — she  's  dead.  I'd  say,  d 

she  stands 
Hijlid  a*  stone  and  whiti-r  I 


lit  III 


commani 


A  Tuissive  bidding  him  pres(>nt  himself 
To-morrow   here — thus 


You  have  III, II 
I      dm  II.   T<M)  much  !    voii 


mu>t  i>ii 


mu( 


h   is 


d 


the  rest 


TsunderstiM)das  if 'twere  writ  ten  down- 


no  further 


Mi/. 


Proceed  !     All   >  truth  !     (Jo  fr. 


rnsli. 


All 


I .  in 


She    tells    you  !     \V.||.    you    kii..«. 

ought  to  k:iow. 
All  this  I  woidd  fiiiuive  in  her.      I  .| .  . 
Kach  jirecept  tlu'  harsh  wmld  iriinm 

Id  taki- 


'  His  suit  finds  favour  in  your  eyes  :  ' — 

now  dictate 
This  murning'i*  letter  that  shall  counter- 
mand 
Ijast  night's — do  dictate  that  ! 

Mif-  Hut,  Thorold— if    Our  ancestors'  stern  verdii  tson,  l.\  .  n. 

I  will  receive  him  as  I  said  i  ^  I'd  hind  myself  before  th.-m  to  .  -.p 

Tnsh.  Thv  Kurt  .^  \  The    presc'riheil     vengeance— and    .  i; 

Mi/.    I  will  receive  him  !  word  of  hers. 

Tr('</i.     [SlarliiKj     »/).|     Ho     there!    The  sight  of  her.  the  hare  le.iM  mm  inni 

Of  Mildred,   my  one  sister.  iii\    1    iiM 
Jiride 


(iiiendolen  ! 

(JiENooLEX  and  Aistin  tuti  r. 
And,    Austin,    you    are    welcome    too! 


Al.ove  all  prides,  my  all  in  ail  -.  I. .11.. 
Wtjuld   scatter  every   tr.ii-e  ol    in\   i- 

solve  ! 
What  were  it  silently  to  waslc  .i«  n 
And  see  her  waste  awav  from  tin-   la 

forth. 


Look  there  ! 
The  woman  there  ! 

.l"s'.  <(•  Ciuiii.       How  ?  Mihired  ? 
Tn.1/1.  Mildred  once  ! 

Now  the  receiver  night  hy  night,  when  j  Two    scathed    thing-    with    li  1-1 

••^hep  repent. 

HIesses  the  inmatesof  herfather'shoiise,  I  And  grow  ac(|uainted   with  t!ir  -iiv  . 
— I    say,    the    soft    sly    wanton    that  |  and  die. 

receives  |  Tired  out  if  not  at   peace,  and  \>-   i  ■ 

Her  guilt's  accomplice  'neath  this  roof  1  gotten  ? 

which  holds  It  were  not  so  i!ii|K)ssible  to  Imii  ' 

You,  (oicndolen,  you.  Austin,  and  has  I  But  this— that,  fresh  from  la~i   isuhi - 

held  {  jiledge  renewed 

A  thoiisanii  Treshams — never  one  like  Of    love    with    the     -ucce-.>liil      ill.ui: 

iier!  I  there. 

No  lighter  of  the  signal-lamp  her  (piick  |  She  calmly  bids  me  hel])  her  \n  .  na-. 

Inveigle  an  unconscious  trii>tiiiL:  \'ii-' 
Who  thinks  her  all  that  '.^  ili;i-i'.   iH' 


Foul     breath     near    cpieiu  lies     in     hot 

eagernes.-. 
To  mix  with  breath  as  foul  '.  no  loosener 


gooil,  and  pure. 
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— InvitvK  iii»«  to  b«>tray  him  . . .  who  w»  Ht 
As  liunuiir'n  M'lf  to  cover  Hhanic'H  arrh- 

(lw«l  ? 
— Tliat    she'll  rw-eivp  Ix)r<l  Mi-rtoun 

(ht-r  own  iihruNc) — 
rill-,  who  could  Ix-ar  ?     Why,  you  have 

licnrd  of  thit'vi'N, 
MalilMTs.  tin-  rurth'ft  fliNjfrace — who  yi-t 

have  iauKhcd, 
'  Talk    not    of    torturcN    lo    me— I'll 

hitray 
Nu  1  Diiiradf  I've  pli'ilyctl  faith  to  '.  ' 

you  have  heard 
OiwMtchcd  women— all  hut  .Mildreds- 
tied 
l!v  uilil  illicit  t'wH  to  loNels  vile 
^iiiiM  tempt   them   to  fornake  ;     and 

they'll  reply 
(hiIiI.  frien<lH.  repute.  I  left  f<ir  him.  I 

have 
III  him.  why  Nhould  I  leave  him  then  for 

U'old, 

lI'  I'lii.-.  or  friends  ?  '—and   you   have 

felt  viMir  heart 
l!r-|Miii(l  to  sueh  \Kn>\   outcasts  of  the 

World 
A-  to  so   iiKiny  friends;     had   as   vou 

please. 
\iin'\v  felt  they  were  (iods  men  and 

women  still, 
So.noi  tohedisownedhyyou!      Hut  she. 
Tliat   stands   there,    ealmly    nives    h«-r 

lover  up 
A-  Ml.  ans  to  wed  the  Earl  that  she  mav 

hide 

Til.  II  intercourse  the  surelier  !   and.  for 
this, 

I  r.irsc  her  to  her  faee  before  vou  all  ■ 
>liaiiic  hunt  her  from  the  earth  !     Then 

Heaven  do  riglit 
'"    I'oth!     It    hears    me    now-shall 
jiKh.'e  her  then  • 
[I''     .Mit.DKEi)    fahil.i    and    fulls, 
Iresham  rii-sliiM  out. 
■I"'.     Stay,   Tresham,    we'll   aeeom- 
pany  you  !  ! 

W lilt,  and  leave  Mildred  ?     We  ?  whv' 

"here's  my  place 
''"  "\  li.r  side,  ami  where  *s  yours  but 

iiy  mme  t 

'''"■','-;;",''  word-only  look  at  me, 


■  A  11.1.  Xo.(;uendolen!  I  echo  I  Imrold  - 
Voice  ! 

I  She  in  unworthy  to  Miolil  . 

L/'"'"-      ,         ■  i-stwo-; 

I  If  you  M|M)ke  on  reflection,  and  if  I 

Approv.-.!  your  s|K-e.  h_,f  vou  (to  put 
I  thethinu  " 

At  lowest)  you.   the  soldi,.r.   lM)und  to 

make 
The  Kind's  cause  yours,  and  Hu'lit  ior  it. 

and  throw 
Ue;;ar.|  to  others  of  its  riirht  or  wioni.'. 
—  If    with   a   death-white    woman    vou 

ean  help. 
I^t  alone  sister,  let  ah)ne  a  Mddred. 
\<m  left  her-or  if  I.  h.r  cousin,  friend 
I  his  inoriim«.  phiyfelh.w  but  vest..rdav. 
«  liosaid.  or  thouLdit  at  h-a>t  a  thoiisami 

limes. 

■  I'd  -erve  you  if  I  ermhl,"  should   now 
face  round 

Ami  >"i.V.    Ah.  that   s  to  (mlv  siLMiifv 
1  d  serve  you  while  ycui're  lit   to  serv.- 

yoursj'lf — 
So  lonK  as  hfty  eyes  await  the  turn 
Of  yours  to  forestall  its  vet  half-forine-l 
j  wish. 

,  Ml    proffer    my    assistan.  e    voiill    not 
need  — 
When  every  tongue  is  praising,  vo,,.  In 

join 
The     praisers'     chorus  — wh.n     voure 

hemmed  alwiiit 
With  lives  between  you  and  detraction 

— lives 
To  be  laid  down  if  a  rude  voice,  rash 
1  eye. 

lUninh  hand  should  violate  tlu-  sacred 

ring 
Their    worship    throws    about     vou.— 

then  indeed. 
Who'll  sfan.l   up  for  you  stout  as  I  ;  ' 

If  so 
We  sai(l  ami  s<,  we  did.— not   Mildred 

there 
Would  be  unworthy  to  behold  lis  both 
I5ut  we  should  be  iinworthv.  both  of  u^ 
lo    be    iM-luld    by— by_vour    iiuanest 

<h>«. 
Which,   if  that  sword  were   broken   in 

your  face 
Before  a  crowd,  that  badge  torn  off  your 
breast. 
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And  you  cast  out  with  liootings  ami    Has  been  won  many  a  time,  its  Icnsith 

contempt,  i  and  breadth. 

—  Wouhl   push   his   way  thro'   all  the    By  just  such  a  beginning  ! 

liooters,  gain  |      Mil.  I  bdiivi' 

Vour  side,  go  otf  with  you  and  all  your    If  once  I  threw  my  arms  about   vim;, 

shame  i  neck 

To  the  next  ditch  you  chose  to  die  in  !  ;  And  sunk  my  head  upon  your  liKiM. 

Austin,  I  that  1 

l)u    you    love    me  ?     Here  's    Austin,  ;  Should  weej)  again  ! 

Mildred,— here  "s  Guai.  Let    go    h<  r    iiam! 

Vo'.ir  brother  says  he  does  not  believe  |  now,  Austin. 

balf—  '  Wait   for    me.     Pace   the   gailci  v  avA 

No,  nor  half  that — of  all  he  heard  !     He  think 

••^ays.  On  the  world's  seemings  and  naliti.«. 

Look  up  and  take  his  hand  !  I'ntil  I  call  you.  [Aistin  7.... 

Am.  Look  up  and  take        Mil.  No — I  cannot  weep  I 

My  hand,  dear  Mildred  !  No    more    tears    from    this    brain— no 

Mil.  I — I  was  so  young  !  |  sleep — no  tears  ! 

lieside,  I  loved  him,  Thorold — and  I  had    O  Giiendolen,  I  love  you  ! 
No  mother — (;!od  forgot  mo — so  1  fell  !         Gmn.  Yes:  and  '  hm 


(liun.   Mildred  ! 
Mil.  Require  no  further  ! 

Did  I  dream 
That   I  could   palliate   what   is  done  ? 

All 's  true. 
Now,  ptmish  me  !     A  woman  takes  my 

hand  ! 
Let  go  my  hand  !     You  do  not  know, 

I  see — 
I  thought  that  Thorold  told  you. 

(lucn.  What  is  this  V 

Where  start  you  to  ? 

.1/(7.  Oh  Austin,  loosen  me  ! 

You  heard  the  whole  of  it — your  eyes 

were  worse. 
In  their  surprise,  than  Thorold's  !     Oh, 
unless 


Is   a   short   word    that   says   so  vtrv 

much  ! 
It  says  that  you  confide  in  me. 

Mil.  ('nil  till,' 

Gucn.  Your  lover's  name,  then  !    Ivi 
so  much  to  learn. 
Ere  I  can  work  in  your  behalf ! 

Mil.  My  tiiciil. 

You  know  I  cannot  tell  his  naiiio. 

Gntn.  .\t  Ici-t 

He  is  your  lover  ?    and  you  love  Inin 
too  ? 
Mil.    Ah,  do  you  ask  me  that  .'— l;'it 
I  am  fallen 
So  low  ! 

Gucn.   Y'ou  love  him  still,  then  ': 
Mil.  My  s<il.  iiri.|i 

Against  the  guilt  that  crushes  nu  I  1  siv. 


You  stay  to  execute  his  sentence,  loose 

My  hand  !     Has  Thorold  gone,  and  are  ^  Each  night  ^re  I  lie  down,  '  1  was  h 

you  here  '! 
Guen.    Here,  Mil(lre<i,  we  two  friends 

of  yours  will  wait 
Your  bidding ;    be  you  silent,  sleep  or 

muse  ! 
Only,  when  you  shall  want  your  bidding 

tlone. 
How  can  we  do  it  if  we  are  not  by  ? 
Here  "s  .\ustin  waiting  patiently  vour 

will  ! 
One  spirit  to  command,  and  one  to  love 
.\nd  to  believe  in  it  and  do  its  best. 
Poor  as  that  is,  to  help  it — why,  the 

world 


young— 
I  had  no  mother — and  I  loved  him  >" ' 
And  then  (iod  seems  indulgent,  aiil  1 

dare 
Trust  Him  my  soul  in  sleep. 

Guen.  How  could  ymi  let  n- 

E'en  talk  to  you  about  Lord  Mirtoiiii 
then  '! 
Mil.   There  is  a  cloud  around  nu: 

GUVH.  Hut    Villi  NlM 

You  would  receive  his  suit  111  spite  "i 
this  ? 
Mil.   I  say  there  is  a  cloud  .  .  . 

Gutn.  No  cloud  lu  nu  : 
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ACT  III 

Scene    l.—Tfic    cud    nf    th>'     Yur-lr.n 


Lord  Me.  oun  and  your  lover  are  the 

saiiK> ! 
.1/(7.    What  maddest  fanev  ...  '<  i  j      \,  ... 

Uo,n.  [mlling  alond.  |   Austin  !  (Spare  I  'Y'r"n  "'"^'■'•,,-^'""«^"  ^   ''■'>"'""■ 

your  pains—  I  '''  "  ''""'^'^''  "  '■'■"''"'  '"^ 

When  i  have  got  a  truth,  tliat  truth  I  |  '"""'" 

keep)—  I  EiiUr  Tkesham  through  the  trecx. 

MIL    By  all  you  love,  sweet  (Juen-    A«ain  here  !     Hut  I  cannot  lose  myself. 

(lolcn,  forbear  !  j  The   heath— the  orchard- 1   have   tnt- 

Havc  I  confided  in  you  ...  I  versed  glades 

''■'"''.  Just  for  this  !    And  dells  and  bosky  paths  which  used 

Au>tin  !— Oh,   not   to  guess   it   at   the  t  to  lea<l 

'irf't  !  j  Into  green  wild- wood  depths,  bewilder- 

Hiif  I  (lid  guess  it — that  is.  I  divined —  j  ing 

F.it  by  an  instinct  how  it  was— why  i  My  boy's  adventurous  step.     And  now 

else  ;  'they  tend 

Slio\ild  I  i)ronounce  you  free  from  all    Hither  or' soon  or  late;    the  blackest 

that  heap  shade 

Of  sins  which  hatl  been  irredeemable  ?      Breaks  up,  the  thronged  trunks  of  tin- 
I  felt  they  were  not  yours — what  other  |  trees  oj)e  wide, 

«iy  I  And  the  dim  turret  I  have  fled  from, 


Tliaii  this,   not  yours  ?     The  secret 's 
wholly  mine  ! 
.1/(7.    If  you  would  see  me  the  before 

his  face  .  .  . 
diirii.    I'd  hold  my  peace  !     And    if 
the  Earl  returns 
Tc>-iiiL'lit  ? 
.1/(7.         Ah,  Heaven,  he  's  lost  ! 
'■'"(".  I  thought  so  !  Austin  ! 

Enter  Austin. 
•  111.  where  have  you  l)een  hiding  ? 

' "  -•  Thorold  's  gone, 

I  know  not  how,  across  the  meadow- 
land. 
I  watihed  him  till  I  lost  him  in  the 

skirts 
•If  t lie  beech- wootl. 
''"'«.  CJone  ">     All  thwarts  us  ! 

'/''•  Thorold  too  ? 

'''"■».    I  have  thought.     First  lead 
this  Mildred  to  her  room. 
'iij  on  the  other  side:    and  then  weT 

seek 
Voui  brother ;  and  I'll  tell  you,  by  the 

w  ay. 
lilt-   ^;rea"test    comfort    in    the    world. 

^'ou  said 
I'lure  was  a  clue  to  all.     Remember, 

Sweet, 
Hf  Slid  there  was  a  clue  !     I  hold  it. 
I'onie  ! 


fronts 

Again  my  step ;    the  very  river  put 
Its  arm  about  me  and  conducted  ne 
To  this  detested  si>ot.     Why  then,  I'll 

shun 
Their  will  no  longer— do  your  will  with 

me  ! 
Oh,  bitter  !     To  have  rcareil  a  towering 

scheme 
Of  hai)i)ines.s,  and  to  behold  it  razed. 
Were  nothing  :    all  n\en  hope,  an<l  see 

their  ho|K's 
Frustrate,  and  grieve  awhile,  and  hope 

anew. 
But  I  ...  to  hope  that  from  a  line  like 

ours 
Xo    horrid     pnxligy    like    this    would 

spring. 
Were  just  as  though  I  hoped  that  from 

these  old 
Confederates  against  the  sovereign  da\. 
Children  of  older  and  yet  older  sires," 
Whose  living  coral  berries  dropped,  as 

now 
On    me,    on    many    a    baron's    sunoat 

once. 
On    many    a    beauty'.s    wimple — would 

pn  Heed 
No  poison-tree,  to  thrust,  from  Hell  its 

root. 
Hither  and    thither   its   strange  snaky 

arms. 
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W'liv  ( ainc  I  here  ?     What  nuist  I  do  ? 

|«/  bdl  Mrikv.^.]     A  bell  ?  I 

Midnijriit  !    and  'tis  at  midnight  .  .   . 

Ah,  I  latch 
—  Woods,    river,    i)lains,   I    eateh  your 

meaning  now. 
And    I    obey    you  !     Hist  I     This    tree 

will  serve  ! 
f //»'  ritins  bihiud  onr  of  the  trcc-i. 

Aftir  a   iHiiar,   cHttr   Mertotn 

floiihd  (IS  hi  fore. 
Ml  r.    \ot  time  I     Beat  out  thy  last 

voluptuous  beat 
Of  hope  and  fear,  my  heart  !     I  thought 

the  dock 
In  the  ehapel  struck  as  I  was  pushing 

through 
The  ferns.     And  s(j  I  shall  no  more  see  ; 

rise  j 

-Mv  love-star  !     Oh,  no  matter  for  the 

Past  !  i 

So  much  the  more  delicious  task  to  see 
.Mildre<i  revive  :    to  jiluck  out,  thorn  by 

thorn. 
All  traces  of  the  rough  forbidden  path 
-My  rash  love  lured  her  to  !     Each  day 

must  see 
Some  fear  of  hers  effaced,  some  hope 

renewed  ! 
Then  there  will  be  surprises,  unforeseen 
Delights    in  store.     Ill  not  regret  the 

Past ! 
\Thi    liijht    i.i    placid   iibovr    in    tin 

pnrfifc  yxitu . 
And    see,    my    signal    rises  !     Mildred's 

star  ! 
I  never  saw  it  lovelier  than  now 
It  rises  for  the  last  time.     If  it  sets, 
"Tis  that  the  re-assuring  sun  may  dawn. 
lAc,  hi  {in  puns  to  isin  tid  the  iait  Ini 

iij   tin    iiriiiiii,    Tresham   (tirist.i 

/'/-'  II nil. 
I'nhand  me — peasant,  by  vour  grasp  ! 

Here  "s  gold. 
Twas  a  mad  freak  of  mine.     I  said  I'd 

pluck 
.\    branch    from    the    white-blossomed 

shrub  beneath 
Tile  lascinent   there  !     Take  this,  and 

hold  your  peace. 
/'/•' -7(.     Into   the   moonlight   yonder. 

come  with  me  ! 
—  <i;it  of  the  shadow  ! 


Mir.  I  am  armed,  toil ' 

Tri'ih.  \v-. 

Or  no  ?     You'll  come  into  the  li;;lit. , , 

no  ? 
-My  hand  is  on  your  throat — refu-i  I— 

Mir.  That  \ ' 

Where  have  I  heard  .  .  .  no — tlmt  «,,- 

mild  and  slow. 
I'll  come  with  you  !  [Thi ;/  mlnii  r,, 

Trrsh.        You're  armed  :  tiuU-\vi!| 
Your  name — who  are  you  '! 

Mir.  (Tresham  ! — she  i^  ii,^  ; 

Tn.ih.    Oh,   silent  ?     Do  you   know, 

you  bear  yourself 

Exactly  as,  in  curious  dreams  I've  liinj 

How  felons,  this  wild  earth  is  full  it. 

look 
When  they're  detected,  still  your  kii;l 

has  looked  ! 
The  bravo  holds  an  assure<I  c<iiintiii- 

ance. 
The  thief  is  voluble  and  plausiblt . 
Hut    silently    the    slave    of    lu-t    l:i- 

crouched 
When  I  have  fancied  it  before  a  liim  : 
Your  name? 

Mir.  I  flo  conjure  Lord  Tn-'hi!  i 

— ay« 

Kissing  his  foot,  if  .so  I  might  pn  v.ui- 
That  he  for  his  own  sake  forbear  to  a^l; 
My   name  !     As    Heaven  "s   abnvr.  In- 
future  weal 
Or    woe    depentis    upon    my    -ilirm' 

Vain  ! 
I  read  your  white  inexorable  fai  >  : 
Know  me.  Lord  Tresham  ! 

[//(•  throws  off  his  disgiii->  -. 
Trish.  Mertoun  ! 
[Afti  r  II  pause.]       Draw  now  ! 

Mtr.  lb  Mill.' 

J5ut  speak  first  ! 

Trish.  Not  one  lea>t  nmihI  .  ii 

your  life  ! 
Be   sure  that   I   will   strangle   i!i  yiii 

throat 
The  least  word  that  inform-  \u--  Ic  » 

you  live 
And    yet   seem    what   yin\    sci  m  '     .\  > 

doubt  'twas  you 
Taught  Mildred  still  to  keep  t'l.ii  i.if 

and  sin  ! 
We  should  join  hands  in  fraiith    -yi:- 

pathy 
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li  vi>u  ()ii(<»  taujiht  me  the  unteachable, 
K\i>laiiu-(1  how  you  can  live  so,  and  so 

lie  ! 
Uitli  (JoiTs  help  I  retain,  despite  my 

sense, 
n..  n\i\  belief — a  life  like  yours  is  still 
li  ,|.. i->il)le  !     Now  draw  ! 

.1/'  ;•.  Not  for  mj'  sake, 

l)i)  1  t  iitreat  a  hearing — for  your  sakt-. 
Ami  most,  for  her  .sake  ! 

/Vi  >/'.  Ha,  ha,  what  should  I 

Know  of  your  ways  ";     A  miscreant  like 

yourself, 
rluw  iinist  one  rouse  hi.s  ire  ? — A  blow  ? 

— that  's  |)ride 
\ii  doubt,   to  him  !    one  spurns   bin), 

iloes  one  not  ? 
Ill-  «''^  the  foot  u])oii  his  mouth — or 

spits 
Jiitd  Ills  face  !     Come — which,  or  ali  of 
t  hese  ? 
.I/./-.      "Twixt    him,    and     nu-,    and 
.Mildred,  Heaven  be  judL'e  ! 
•  an  I  avoid  this  ■;*     Have  vour  will,  iii\- 
lord  ! 
\Ilr  dnurs,  and,  itft<r  n  f<  tr  iin-^'^i  ■■'. 
Uilh. 
Tr.-'li.    Vou  are  not  hurt  ? 
'/"'.  ^'ou"ll  hear  me  now  ! 

Ti'sh.  ]}„t  rise  ! 

Mir.    \b.  Tresham,  say  I  not  "  you'll 
hear  me  now  !  ' 
.\iiil  what  procures  a  man  the  riuht  to 

speak 
111  iiis  defence  before  his  fellow-man, 
iliit  — I     sujtpo.se— the     thouoht     that 

jTcscntly 
Hr  may  have  leav(.'  to  sjieak  before  his 

Coil 
Hi-  uhiiic  defence  y 

/■'■'  J-.  Not  hurt  ?     !t  ciiiinot  be  ! 

-11    made    no    effort    to    resist     me. 

Where 
•'Ml  my  sword  reach  you  ?     Why  not 

have  returned 
•My  lijnists  r     Hurt  where  ? 

'/■'•  .My  lord— 

'""''•  How  younjr  he  is  ! 

•l/w.    LordTrcsham.I  am  very  younir, 
and  yet 
'  iiave  entanirled  other  lives  with  mine. 
I''J  let   me  speak  :    and  do  believe  my 
M'cech. 


j  That  when  I  die  before  you  pre.s<'ntly, — 
I      Trisli.     Can    you    stay    here    till    I 
return  with  helj)  ? 
Mrr.    Oh,  stay  by  me  !     When  I  wa.s 
I  les.s  than  boy 

j  I  did  you  grievous  wrong,  and  knew  it 
[  not — 

l'[ion  my  honour,  knew  it  not  !     Once 
I  known, 

I  could  not  find  what  seemed  a  better 

way 
To  right  you  than  I  took  :   mv  life— vou 
I  feel 

How  less  than  nothing  had  been  giving 
i  you 

The  life  you've  taken  !     But  I  thought 
i  my  way 

j  The   better — only   for  your   sake   and 

hers. 
And  as  you  have  decided  otherwise, 
Woidd  1  had  an  infinity  of  lives 
.  To  offer  you  !     Now  sav — instruct  me 

—think  ! 
Can  you  from  out  the  minutes  I  have 

i  Eke   out    my   reparation  ?     Oh — think 

—think  ! 
I  For  I  must  wring  a  jiartial — dare  I  say, 
I  Forgiveness  from  you,  ere  [  die  "/ 
I      Tr,.'</L  '  I,l„ 

\  Forgive  you. 

.y<r.  Wait  and  ponder  that  great 

woid  ! 
Hecau.se,  if  you  forgive  nie,  I  shall  iiope 
To  speak  to  you  of — .Mildred  ! 

Trish.  .Mcrtoiui.— haste 

And  anger  have  undone  us.     'Tis  not 

you 
Should    tell    me   for    a    novelty   you're 

young — 
Thoughtless — unalile  torecill  the  I'a.st  ! 
15e    but    your     jiardoii    ample    as    my 
own  ! 
Mir.     Ah,    Tresham.    that    a    sword- 
stroke  and  a  drop 
Of  blood  or  t  K),  should   bring  all  this 

about ! 
Why,  'twas  my  very  fear  of  vou — mv 

love 
Of  you — ^^(what   jiassion  "s  like  a   boy's 

for  one 
Like  you  V) — that  ruined  nii'!  I  dreamed 
of  you — 
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\'oii,  all  a(•(■om|)li^^lH•(l,  (united  i-very- 

wluTc. 
'I'lic    scholar    and    tlic    ficntlcinari.     I 

Imrncd 
Tk    knit    myself    to   you  :      lint    I    was 

yoiuifi. 
A'ld  yoiirsiirjiassin^  re|)ntation  kept  me 
So  far  aloof  !     Oh,   wherefore  all   that 

love  ? 
With  less  of  hne.  my  ^dorious  yesterday 
Of  praise  and  pMitle  wcrds  and  kindest 

looks. 
Had  taken  place  jierchance  six  nidiilhs 

ago  ! 
Even  now -how  happy  we  had  been  ! 

And  yet 
I  know  the  thoii<;ht  of  this  eseafn-d  vou, 

Tresiiani  ! 
I^et  nie  look  np  into  your  face — I  feel 
'Ti.s  changed  above  nie — yet  my  eyes 

are  glazed. 
Where  ?    where  ? 

[As  he  ciidiiirniirs  to  raise  kimsdf, 

hi-H  eye  catches  tJie  lamp. 
Ah,  Mildred  !    What  will  Mildred  do  ? 
Tresham,  her  life  is  bound  up  in  the  life 
That  '.s  bleeding  fast  away  ! — I'll  live — 

must,  live. 
There  !    if  you'll  only  turn   nic  I  shall 

live 
And  save  her  !     Tresham— Oh,  had  you 

but  heard  ! 
Had  you  but  heard  !     What  right  have 

3'ou  to  set  I 

The  thoughtless  foot  u|»on  her  life  and 

mine. 
And  then  say,   as  we  perish,   '  Had   I 

thought. 
All  had  gone  otherwise.'     We've  sinneil 

and  die  : 
Never    you    sin.    Lord    Tresham  !— for 

you'll  (lie. 
And  (!od  will  judge  you. 

Tresh.  Yes,  be  satisfied— 

That  process  is  begun, 

■^icr.  And  she  .sits  there 

Waiting  for  me  !     Now,  say  you  this  to 

her — 
You— not  another— say,  I  .«aw  him  die 
As   he   breathed   tliis— '  I   love   her  '— 

you  don't  know 
What  these  three  small  words  mean  ! 

Say,  loving  her 


Lowers  me  down  the  bloody  sIm|m.  i  , 

dwith 
With  memories  ...  I  speak  to  In  i     ,,  ,. 

you. 
Who   had    no    pity — will    have   n  ,  i,. 
!  morse. 

Perchance   intend    her  .  .  .      |)i,    .iIhij 
with  me, 
;  Dear  Mihired  !— 'tis  so  easy—and  mmii] 
I  'scape 

So  much  nnkindness  !  Van  I  lie  at  iv-:. 
I  With  rude  speech  s|)oken  to  you,  iki,  ; 
i  deeds 

I  Done  to  you — heartless  men  to  hiivc  mv 
j  heart. 

And  I  tied  down  with  graven  lot  In  >  an  i 
I  the  worm. 

Aware,  i)erhaps,  of  every  blow-iih 
I    ^  God  !— 

I'lion  th(we  lips — yt't  of  no  power  tutcai 
The  felon  stripe  by  stripe  ?     Dn.  Mi;. 

tired  !     Leave 
Their  honourable  world   to   them  -f  .■ 

(iod 
We're  good  enough,  though    tiic  wmli 
casts  us  out  I 

[.1  irhistli  (v  /,,,/,,/ 
Trch.    Ho,  Gerard  ! 

Kiittr    (Jkraiu),    ArsTiN.    auil   (;ik\- 
Doi.EN,  with  light-: 
Xo  one  speak  !  you  see  what  '.-  ilmir  : 
I  cannot  bear  another  ,'oice  ! 

-l/c'-.  Tlievc  "s  li-lit - 

Light  all  about  me,  and  I  move  to  it. 
Tre.sham,  did  I  not  tell  yua-  di.i  yo . 

not 
Jii.st  promise  to  deliv(!r  words  nt  miiif 
To  Mildred  V 

Tresh.   I  will  bear  those  W(ir(l>  to  liti-. 
Mer.   Now  ? 

Tresh.     Now.     Lift    you    the    liuily. 
Gerard,  and  leave  me 
The  head. 

[As  they  hair  half  raised  .MKinoiN, 
he  turns  suddenly. 
Mer.    I  knew  they  turned  im — turn 
nie  not  from  her  I 
There!  stay  you!  there!  [/'/■■ 

fTii'ii.  [after  a  imu^c.]   Austin.  !c;;:.\;n 
you  here 
With  Thorold  until  Gerard  conn  -  with 
help — 
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Tlicti  lead  liini  to  his  chumlM^r.     I  must 


Ui) 


To  Mil 


•.I. 


dm 
Is   do 


I'horold 


W'liat  i>  dont- 
.My   (arc   i-   for   tlu-   liviiiji. 


To -ill.      (Jiitndolen.  Ilicarcacliword     Bear    up    a^iaiust     tliis    hiinl 


I       \iiii  litter — di<l   von   hear  him   hici   i 


iH' 


I'll 


-llinrc 


I'cmaiii- 


mvf 


III-    M 


Did 


you  lipar  my  pro- 


To  set  the  neck  t< 


Dear  and  aneient  t 


rees 


And  oiiiv  I,  M'p  Mildred  ! 

dfi.ii.' 


She  will  die, 


My  fathers  planted,  and  1  loved  so  well  . 
What  have  1  done  that,  like  some  fabled 


crime 


Tiisli.    Oh  no,  she  will  not  die!     I  i  Of  jore.  lets  I 


dare  not  hoju 
>!ii '11  die.     What  ground  have  you  to 

think  she'll  die  't 
Why.  Au.stin  's  with  you  ! 

.1"^-  Had  we  but  arrived 

r.cfore  you  fought  ! 


oose  a  furv  leading  thi 


Her  miserable  danee  amidst 


all 


Oh,    never    more   for    me   shall    winds 

intone 
With  all  your  tops  a  vast  antiphony. 
Demanding   and    res|Kmdini:    in    (;ods 

praise  ! 


Tn  sh.  There  wa.s  no  fight  at  all  !  ,  Hers  ye  are  now-not  mine  !     Farewell 


III-   let    ine   .slaughter   him — the    bov  ! 

I'll  trust 
Til"  liodv  theie  to  you  and  Gerard — 

thus! 
.\(iw  bear  him  on  before  me. 
•  1"^-  Whither  bear  him  ? 

Trull.    Oh,  to  my  chamber  !     When 
we  meet  there  nc.vt, 
Wr  sliiill  be  friends. 

I  Tiny  hair  out  the  body  of  .Mertoun. 

Will  she  die.  (iuendolen  / 

''"'  ".   Where  are  you  taking  me  't 

Tnih.  He  fell  just  here  ! 

Now  answer   me.     Shall   you   in   your 

whole  life 
—  Voii   who   have  nought   to  do  with 

-Mertoun's  fate, 
N<iw  you  have  seen  his  breast  upon  the 

turf, 
Siiiili  you  e'er  walk  this  wa\  if  you  can 

help  ': 
Uiitn  you  and  Austin  wander  arm-in- 
arm 
Tliroii^'h  our  ancestral  grounds,  will  not 

a  shade 
lie  ever  on  the  meadow  and  the  waste— 
.\iiuther  kind  of  shade  than  when  the 

night 
Sluits  the  woodside  with  all  its  whispers 

up  ? 
Milt  will  you  ever  so  forget  his  breast 
■v-  vsiiimgiy  to  cross  this  bloody  turf 
I  iidir  the  black  yew  avenue  ?  '  That   s 

well  ! 
^  *'u  turn  your  head !  and  /  then  ?— 


farewell  ! 

Scene  II.— Mii.dked's  Cliowbcr.    .Mil- 
dred n/nnc. 
He  comes  not  !     I  liave  heard  of  those 

who  .seemed 
Resourceless       in       prosju'rity,  —  you 

thought 
Sorrow  might  slay  them  when  she  listed 

—yet 
Did   they  .so  gather   up  their  diffused 

strength 
At  her  first  meiuice.  that  they  bade  her 

strike. 
.And    stood    and    laughed    her    subtlest 

skill  to  seorn. 
Oh,  'tis  not  so  with  me  !    th.e  first  woe 

fell. 
.And  the  rest  fall  upon  it,  not  on  me  ; 
Else  should  I  l)ear  that    Henry  comes 

not  ? — fails 
Just    this  first   night    out   of  so   manv 

nights  ? 
Loving  is  done  with  '.     Were  he  sitting 

now. 
As  so  few  hours  siiuc.   on   that   seat, 

we'd  love 
Xo  nmre — contrive  no  tholl.■^at•.d  happy 

ways 
To    hidt-    lovi-   from    the   loveless,   any 

more  ! 
I  think  I  might  have  urged  some  little 

point 
In  my  defence,  to  Thoiold  ;    he  was 
breathless 
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For  the  least  hint  t>f  a  defenti' ;   hut  no  I 
The  first  shame  over,   all   that   would 

might  fall. 
Xo    Henry  !     Yet    I    merely    sit    anil 

think 
The  morn's  deed  o'er  and  o"er.     I  must 

have  crept 
Out  of  myself.     A  .Mildred  that  has  lost 
Her  lover— oh,  1  dare  not  look  upon 
Such   woe  !     I   crouch   away   from    it  ! 

•Tis  she, 
Mildred,   will  break  her  heart,  not  I  ! 

The  world 
Forsakes  me — only  Henry  *s  left  me — 

left  ? 
When  I  have  lost  him,  for  he  does  not 

come, 
.\nd   1   sit   stupidly  .   .   .   Oh    Hetiven, 

break  u|) 
Tiii.s    worse    than    anguish,    this    mad 

ai)athy. 
By  aiiv  means  or  any  messen^'er  I 
Tri'ih.  [without.]  .Mildred  ! 
Mil.       t'ome  in  !    Heaven  hears  me  ! 

l/sw^r  Tresham.]     You?  alone? 
Oh,  no  more  cursin<!  ! 

7V(.v//.  Mildred,  I  must  sit. 

There — you  sit  ! 

Mil.         Say  it,  Thorold — do  not  look 
T!ie    curse — deliver   all    you    come    to 

say! 
What  must  become  of  me  ?     Oh  speak 

that  thoujiht 
Which  makes  your  brow  and  cheek  so 

jiale  ! 
Tr'.^h.  .My  thou<:ht  ? 

Mil.    All  of  it  ! 

Trcxh.     How  we  waded — years  ajio — 
.\fter  those  water-lilies,  till  the  plash. 
1  know  not  how,  surprised  us  ;   and  you 

dared 
Neither  advance  nor  turn  back  :    so  we 

stood 
Laugliiiiji    and     cryinji     mitil     Tierard 

came — - 
<  )Mcesafe  u|)on  the  turf,  the  loudest,  too, 
I'or  once  more  reaching  the  relintpiished 

piize  ! 
}low  idle  thoughts  are — some  men's — 

dying  men's  ! 
-Mildred.— 

M IL  You  call  me  kinc'lier  by  my 

name 


Than  even  yesterday — what  is  in  th.it  ■ 

Tnxli.    It  weighs  so  much  u|iii  'ii\ 

mind  that  I 

This   morning   took   an   office   net    i:  ^ 

'  own  ! 

I  might  ...  of  course,  I  must  be  '.'lai| . ; 

grieved, 
Content  or  not,  at  every  little  thin- 
That  touches  you — I  may  with  .i  wiiiii- 

heart 
Even    re|)rove    you,    .Mihlred  ;     I    .1  ! 

more  : 
Will  you  forgive  me  ? 

.1/(7.  Thorold  ?  do  you  im..  k  : 

Or  no  .  .  .  and  yet  you  bid  me  .  .  .  -;;. 
that  word  ! 
Ttish.     Forgive    me,    Mildrcij '- ; :. 

you  silent.  Sweet  ? 
.1/(7.     [starting    up.]     Why   docs  n,  i 
Henry  .Mertoun  come  to-niL'lit 
.Are  !/(iii,  too,  silent  ? 

[Ihifihiiiff  his  waiitli.  itxid..  .;/•' 
fiointing  to  hin  xcubhunl.  irliid-  . 
cm  fit  I/. 

Ah.  this  speaks  fdi-  yci  i : 
You've  murdered  Henry  .Mertcmn  '  nui 

proceed  ! 
What  is  it  I  must  j)anlon  ?      Tlii     ml 

all  ? 
Well,  I  do  panlon  you — I  think  I  iM. 
Thorold,  how  very  WTetclicd  von  n;  ;<[ 
l)e  ! 
Trrsh.    He  bade  me  tell  vou  .  .  . 
.1/(7.  What  I.N.tnrl.i.! 

Your  utterance  of!    so  much  tlj.ii  \i  i 

may  tell 
.\nd  will  not — how  you   murd'Kii  liiii 

.  .  .  but,  no  ! 
You'll  tell  me  that  he  loved  nir,  iii.ii 

more 
Than  bleeding  out  his  life  thci'- -  ii:;-! 

I  say 
■  Indeed,'  to  that  ?     Enou'.;!i  I   1  i;i:i!iii 
you  ! 
Tn<h.    You  cannot. -Mildrcij  !   tn  il," 
harsh  words,  yes  : 
Of   this   last   t\viH\  .Another-   .lu'ij- 

whose  doom 
I  wait  in  doubt,  despondencv.  a:i'!  tiai. 
Mil.   Ohtriie!  th.Tf 'Mi.Mi-iK  ;-•  !- 
t     |)ardon  !     True  ! 
You  loosed  my  soul  of  all  its  ran-  at 
onee — 
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I      litath  makes  iiio  sure  of  him  for  evor  !    A  (li'|ith  of  piirit 


Ydll 

T'll  nif  his  last  words  ?     //,   shall  tcl! 

iiR'thcin, 
Aim!  take  my  nv  wrr — not  in  words,  hut  j 

read  in  ji 

Hiiii^i  It  the  heart   I  had  to  read   him  , 

late.  ' 

Wliich  death  ..  .  j 

Tnxli.  Deatli?  you  are  dyinp  , 

too  ?  Well  said  '         I 

Ml  (Jiiendolen  !  I  dared  not  hope  yon"d  i 

die: 
I  lilt  >he  was  sure  of  it.  I 

.'/'/.  TelKiuendolen      \ 

I  loved  her.  and  tell  Austin  ... 

Triyli.  Him  you  loved  : 

And  me  ?  ' 

.17//.     .\h,  Thorold!  was  "t  not  rashly 
done 
lij  i|iieneh    that    blotid,    on    tire    with 

youth  and  hope 
Ami  love  of  me — whom  you  loved  too, 

and  yet 
siilfcred  to  sit  here  waiting  his  approach 
Uliilc    you    were    slaying    him  "/     Oh, 

doubtlessly  i 

Villi  let   him  speak  his   poor  eonfused  I 

l)oy"s-sj)eech 
-Do  his  i)()or  utmost  to  disarm  your  ■ 

WTafh 
Ami  respite  me  !— you  let  him  try  to 

i;ive 
T!ic  story  of  our  loves,  and  isinorance,    j 
And  the  brief  madness,  and  the  long  ■ 

despair — 
Vi.ii  let  hiui  plead  all  this,  because  your 

lode 
Ul  liuMoiu-   bids  you    hear    before   vou 

strike  : 
r.iit  at  the  end,  as  he  looked  up  for  life 
Into  your  eyes— you  struck  him  down  ! 

'lail  I   but   heard  him— had  I  let  him 

speak 
Hail  til,,  truth— less— had  Hooked  long 

on  him, 
I  liaci  desisted  !     Why,  as  he  lav  there, 
lli'-nioouonhisflushedcheek,!  gathered 


;n'<-  >t<,ry  ,.re  he  tohl  it  !   I  saw  through 
llK'  troubled  surface  of  his  crime  and 

VOIM'S 


,        y  immovable  ! 
Had   I   but  glani'ed,   where  all  Mcmed 

turbide.st 
Had  gleamed   some  inlet   to  the  calm 

l>eneath  ! 
I  woidfl  not  glance- my  punishment  "s 

at  hand. 
There,  .Mildred,  is  the  t^ruth  !  and  you— 

say  on — 
Vou  curse  me  '! 

Mil.      .\sIdareap[iroaehthnt  Heaven 
Which    has    not    bade    a    living    thing 

desj)air. 
Which  ni-eds  no  code  to  keep  Its  grai  e 

from  stain. 
But  bids  the  vilest  worm  that  turns  on 

It 

Desist  and  be  forgiven,— I— forgive  not. 

Hut  bless  you,  Thorold,  from  my  soul 

of  soids  !  \F(iliHi,n  his  iiirf:. 

There  !  I'o  not  think  too  much  upon  the 

Past  ! 
The   cloud    that  "s    broke    was    all    the 

same  a  cloud 
While  it  stood   up   between   my  friend 

and  you ! 
You  hurt  him  'neath  its  shadow  :   but 

is  that 
So  past  retrieve  ?   I  have  his  heart,  you 

know  ; 
I  may  <lispose  of  it  :    I  give  it  you  ! 
It  loves  you  as  mine  loves!   "Contirm 
me.  Henrv  !  [/>/<>. 

Trcy/>.     I  wish   thee  joy,    r.eloved  I     I 
am  glad 
In  thy  full  gladni'ss  ! 

(iinii.[iril/,„i(i.]    Mildred!  Tresham  ! 

\h'iit<riti(j  irith  AisTiN.  I      Thorold, 

I    coidd    desist    no    longer.     Ah,    -he 

swoons  ! 
That  "s  well. 

Tri"!,.        Oh  !   better  far  than  thnt  ! 
<!n,„.  Shv  "s  <iead  ! 

Let  me  unlock  her  arms  ! 

Tn-ih.  She  threw  then!  thus 

About   my  neck,  and   bles>c,|   i,ie,  and 

then  di'd  : 
—You'll     let    them    stay    now,     (Juen- 
dolen  ! 

-^  "■"■  Leave  her 

.And    look    to    him  !  What    ails    you, 
Thorold  '/ 

''"'"■  While 
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A'  shv — ami  wliifor  I     Austin  !  i|uii'k — 

tliis  side  ! 
All".    A  fiotli  is  oozing  tliroujih  his 

clenched  teeth — 
rtoth    lips,    wIktc    they're    not    liiftcn 

throiif^h,  are  hiack  ! 
S|>eak.  dearest  Thoroid  ! 

Trr.ili.       Something;  diM's  wri^li  down 
Mv  neck   hesidt-  lier  weight :    thanks  : 

I  should  full 
Hut  for  yoi".  Austin,  I  l)elieve  ! — there, 

there— 
'Twill    pass    away    soon  ! — ah, —  I    had 

forgotten — 
I  am  dyirii.'. 


Just  through  ! 

(•'mil.  Don't  leave  him.  Anil-, 

death  is  close. 
Tnxh.      Already     Mildred's    fa,,     ,. 

jH'ai'efuller  ! 
I  see  you,  Austin — feel  y.)u — here  '-  in 

hand. 
Put  yours  in  it — you,  (Juendolcn.  vmh 

too  ! 
You're    Lord   and    Lady    n(»w— ym M 

Treshams  ;  name 
And    fame   are   yours  :     you    iiolil  our 

'Scutcheon  up. 
Austin,  no  Hlot  on  it  !     You  sec  lu)« 

hloocl 


(itiin.    Thorohl — Thoroid — why  was    .Must   wash  one  blot  away:    the  tir-t 

this  ?  I  hlot  came 

Tresh.    I  saiil,  just  as  I  drank  the  I  .And  the  lirst  blood  came.     To  tlic  vam 
]>oison  o(T,  I  world's  eye 

The  earth  would  be  no  lonj^er  earth  to  i  .Ml  's  u'ulcs  again  :    no  care  to  the  v^iin 

world. 
From  whence  the  red  wa.<!  drawn  I 
Aii.i.  No  blot  shall  mnif  ' 

Trtsh.    I  said  that  :    yet  it  did  c  oim- ' 
Should  it  come. 


me. 
The  life  out  of  all  life  was  gone  from 

me  ! 
There    are    blind    ways    provided,    the 

foredone 


Heart-weary  player  in  this  pageant,-  Vengeance  is  Cod's,  not  man'>.  He- 
world  ;  member  me  ! 

Drops  out  by,  letting  the  main  inascjue  !  [/</,., 

•  letile  I      (Jiicn.  [httuig  full  the  piil.o(lr<s  .irm.' 

By    the    consj     uous    [wrtal :— I    am  |  Ah,    Thoroid.    we   can    but— i.- 

through  I  member  vou  ! 
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A    PLAY 

Ivy  anil  violet,  what  do  ye  here 

With  blossom  ami  shoot  in  the  warm  sprinjt  weather. 

Hiding  the  arms  of  Monthenci  and  Vere  ?  '— Haxme'r. 

NO     ONE    I-OVES    AND    HONOURS     BARRV    fORNWAI.L    MORE    Til/ V 

DOES    ROBERT     IlRoWMNlJ  ; 

WHO,    HAVIXO    NOTJIINO    BETTER   THAN   THIS   I'LAY    TO 

(ilVE   HIM    IN    I'ROOF  OF  IT,    MUST   SAY    SO. 

I.'itidnn,  1844. 

Per-sons, 
(Oi.oMisE  OF   Ravestein,    Duchcss    of    Maifroy  )  r. 

.liiliersandCleves.  (•li(;net,   po^rtien 

Aixii.F  '  (  ^^'^  Attendants. 

Courtiers. 


(Il  IBEKT, 
(i*lCKLME, 


Vai-ence,  Advooate  of  C'leves. 

Prince    Hebtholu,    Claimant   rf   the 

Duc'jy. 
Melchior,  his  Confidant. 
Place,  The  Palace  at  JulUn. 
Time,  It 


ACT  I 

•l/orH //)(/.— Scene.  .1  corridor  leading  to 
tin:  A udiiuc>-cha)iif)(r. 

';ai(Ei.me,    Ch-onet,    Mat-froy,    and 
"Ihir    Courtiers,    round    (Jiibert, 
irho  is  sikntly  reading  a  jxipcr  :  u/i 
III  drops  it  at  the  end — 
'-"/.    That  this  should  be  her  birth- 
day;  and  the  day 
\\e  all  invested  her, twelve  months  ago. 
As  the  late  Duke's  true  heiress  and  our 

iief^e  ; 
Ami  that  this  also  must  become  the 

day  .  .  . 
•Ml.  miserable  lady  ! 
FiM  Court.  Ay,  indeed  ? 

>'<rond  Court.  Well,  Cuibert  ? 

ilurd  Court.     But    your    news,    my 
trund,  your  news  ! 
I  lie  sooner,  friend,   one  learns   Priiue 

IxTthold's  pleasure, 
llie  better  for  us  all :    how  writes  the 
1  rmce  'i 


Give  me— I'll  read  it  for  the  common 

good. 
(jiii.     In    time,    sir — but,    till    time 

comes,  pardon  me  ! 
Our  old  Duke  just  disclosed  his  <  hild's 

retreat. 
Declared  her  true  succession  to  his  rule. 
And  died  :    this  birthday  was  th..-  day, 

last  year. 
We  convoyed   her  from   Castle    Ravt;- 

stein — 
That  sleeps  out  trustfidly  its  eA.reme 

agi' 
On  the  Meuse'  (piiet  bank,  where  she 

lived  queen 
Oyer  the  water-buds._to  Juliers'  court 
With  joy  and   bustle.     Here  aaain  we 

stand  ; 
.Sir  Ciaucelme's  buckle  's  constant  to  his 

cap  : 
To-day 's    much    such    another   sunnv 

day  ! 
(Jan.    Come,  Cuibert,   this  outgrows 

a  jest,  I  think  ! 
You're  hardly  such  a  novice  as  to  need 
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The  lf»on,  y<.ii  |iti'tfiiil. 

''"'•  What  IfSfon,  HJr  ? 

Tlidt  cvcrvlMMly.  if  lii-d  llirivfiif  loiut. 
Ml. Mild.    lir«t    atxl   l(i>t    of  all,    liH)k   to 

liiiiiM-lf  ? 
Why.    no:     and    ihcnfort',    with    your 

Ul»>ll  <'XUIII|>lc, 

(—Ho.   .Masftr  Adi.ll  :i  -to   niyxlf    I'll 
look. 

/w//i  r  .\|M)|.^'. 

(■iii.   'I'hr  rVirKfs  h-ttir  ;   w!i>.of  all 
men  cl-c. 
C'orncN  it  to  nif  ': 

Adulf.  My  virtiH'  of  your  |>lacc. 

Sir   (iiiilurt  !     "Twiis   the    Primes   cx- 

\\vvsn  char^'f. 
His   «Mivoy    told    us.    that    tlu-    niis>ivr 

tluTC 

Should    only    rcac  h    our    lady    liy    the 

hand 
Of  whosoivt-r  lu'ld  your  place. 

'•"/.  Knoujjli  !     \.\\n\\.v  iilint. 

Then.  >ientle>.   wholl  a<<e|»t   a   eertain 

|ii  or 
Indillj-rentiy  honouruhlc  jilace. 
My    friends.    I    make    no   doiiht,    have 

gnashed  their  teeth 
At    leisure    minutes    these    half-dozen 

years. 
To  find  me  never  in  the  mood  to  (|uit  ? 
—  Who    asks    may    have    it,    with    my 

blessinj/.  and — 
Thi<    to     present     our    lady.       Who'll  '• 

acci'pt  ''. 
Vou.— you.— you  /     There  it   lies,  and 

may,  for  me  ! 
Mnu,  \ii  yiiitth,  /lirhiiiij  tip  the  {xiixr, 

rnif/s  olo'itl.] 
'  f'rinee     Berthold.     proved     l»y    t.des 

followinj: 
I'ndouhted  Lord  of  Juliers.  comes  this 

day 
To  claim  his  own,  with  iiccn(  e  from  'ho 

Poja-,  I 

The  Kinperor.  tin-  Kin.ss  of  Spain  a  id 

France "...  i 

(■'ail.     Sufficient    'titles  following,"   I 

judge  ! 
Don't  read  another  !     Well,—'  to  claim 

his  own  '!  '  i 

Mail.  '—And  take  possesion  of  the  | 

Duciiy  held  ' 


Since  twelve  months,  to  the  Iru.   h,  ir . 

prejudice. 
Hy  '  .  .  .  ('olomU',  Juliers"  mi-ii,...  . 

she  thinks, 
And  Itavestein's  iniTe  lady,  n-  m,  tiii.j 
Wlio    wantx    the     place    and     |,,i|,,i 

(iiiihert  's  riyht  ! 
I  ho|K-  to  elimlt  a  little  in  tiic  u.,i|,| 
I'll    push  niv  fortunes.  —  hut,  lu,  n   • 
'  than  III', 

Could    tell    her   on   this   hap|.\    ,|,,\   ,  f 
days. 
That,   save  the   nosegay   in    In  t    hm 

|H'rhaps, 
There  "s   nothing   left    to  call    Iim   ..^^,.■ 

Sir  Chmnet, 
\i.n  famish   for   promotion:   \»liii   -,, 
you  ? 
I      VlHg.\itn  (tld  iniiti.\   To  give  t  In- I.  ti,  • 
I  were  a  sort,  i  take  it. 

Of  service  :    services  ask  re(  (.iii|mii-.. 
What    kind    of   corner    may    h.    j;,  .- 
stein  ? 
(liii.    'I"lie   castle  ?— Oh,  yc.uM   .i,.,., 
her  fortunes  r     (lnod  : 

Three  walls  stand  upright,  full  a-  : 

as  four. 
With  no  such  had  remainder  ot  ,,  ;,,, ; 
Clinj.    Oh,— hut  the  town  ? 
'''"'•  Five  ilouses,  lilleiii  iii:l-: 

A  chiircli  whereto  was  once  a  >|iit. .  i  - 

judged  ; 

And    half   a   dyke,    except    in   tin.    .■\ 

thaw. 

f'liKj.    Still,  tiiere  "s  some  rcvnm, 

.  (•»>■  KIse  Heaven  tui,  triid 

Yon   hang  a   lieacon   out.   slinul.i  t.,.. 

increase ; 
So,   when  the  Autumn  float-  nt   |ni.- 

wood  steer 
Safe  'mid  the  white  confusion.  tliai:k- 

to  you. 
Their  grateful  raftsman  flings  a  .mil. , 

in  ; 
— That  ".s  if  he  means  t  j  pass  y m  \\.\\ 
next  time. 
Clug.    If  not  •: 
^'"'-  Hang  guilder-.  tli.D 

he  l)ie.sses  you 
dug.    What  man  do  you  suppn-.'  n,.  .' 
Kttj;  viiiir  paper  ! 
And,  let  me  say,  it  ohows  no  liamNon.' 
s))irit 


K 

1^      <>! 


m  w 


!.: 


.\l,,, 


*s 


i3    All. 
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i<i  >|;illy  witli   iniMfortiitic  :     k)T|)  your 
'./'/.    SoriH'  ono  nuiftt  tfll  Iut. 


ii'i,. 


N"    imicli    II*   y„„    ,.\|H-(i.    thi>   nmr-r 
yoiiM  lake. 
I  If  xIk-  Ifiivfs  (|iiiitly  In  r  pnlacf.- Will  ; 


.Sum.- ..i„.  may  :  y.ui  may  .  Miit   if  «|„.  ,|i,.,|   „|M,n   its  thr.,li<.l,| 


li-iii.   .Sir  <iuil)fit,    ti.-  Ill)  trilli-  hiriis 
iiic  silk 


11)1 


H«"«l  have  thf  ti'oiiliif  or  riiiK.viim  li.r. 


,  ,  ..  11  .  •■"••■■•I- 111  n-imivmif  ncl. 

it|  r.mrl-liyiKHrisy  at  y<'iirH  hki' iimir,      (oin.-,    >-.(iii.>      wen-    all       what     thf 
I'.iii  tliM  I'iM's  near  it.      \\  lien- 'm  thtTr  ;  devil  kno  vs  • 

..,,,";•"''"'."";         ,       ..  V.M,    ( ;«„.,. In....    won't    l.,M.  .hara.t.-r. 

Uhnll   hiivi'  the  fa<(',  for  iiiHtatK  «•.  In;  .        . 


iitlii'in 


hc^iiic 
Von  liroki'.\ our  father's  heart  siii.criorlv 


,,  1  1       •  1    i  ,      .  "    .»■'"■  nil  HIT  >  iieari  Ml  icriorn 

f[.  ur\.,  heanl.  «■  en  while  we  erowiieij  1  'I  o  gather  his  mi., csm,,,,      never  l.|ii.-ir 

,,    .     V";>-'"''.'    ,  I  .   ,      '  '^'""'''■"'     f'o'"     "'.V    provmie.    anil.     In- 

I  lilt    .Inhere      tenure     was     liy    .Salu-  eoniforteil, 

.,,    ,     '"*=    ,         ,,..,.  ..      '''''•'yl«'ll<''i' wil'h  w.inihrtotlii.s.lav- 

lh.tone  .onfessedlierfatherseousin.s    Von    ...in    „(iu,,i    t„    I,,,     vmir    talent 
<  hii.l,  ^1,.,      , 

\n,l.  >l.e  away.  in.li.H,.ntal.le  heir.  ;  Well  take  the  very  worst  sui.poHe.l.  as 

.\:;iiiM»t  our  I  hoiee  protestinji;  unil  the  '  "  ii  • 

I)uke\ 
(laiiiicd  .lulierx  ?— nor,  as  he  preftrred 

his  I'laiin. 
Tliat  first  this,  then  another  |M)tentnte, 
Inrjiiieii  to  its  allowaiue  .'—I,  or  you, 
Oi  iiiiy  one  e.\eei»t  the  !iidy"s  self'? 
(»h.  It  had  heen  the  ditest  enielty 


true  : 
There,  the  old  Duke  knew,  when  he  hid 

Ills  I  hild 
.Ainonif  tile  river-flowers  at   liavesteiii. 
With    whom    the   rii^lit    lay!     Call   tl.r 

Prime  our  Duke 
There,  siie  "s  no  Dm  liess.  she  's  no  mn- 

thin^ 


Tol.reaktliel.usiness  toher!     Things    More    than    a    yminu'    ninid    with    the 


iiiiirlit  elianj.'e  : 


liluest  eves — 


At  all  events,  we  d  see  next  ma.Hf|ue  at  And  now.  sirs,  well  nut  l.reak  this  voun.. 

V    .    ''"'•                     ^  maids  heart 

.\.\t  nuimincry  over  first:    ami  so  the  (".M.lly  as  Cau.elme  .oulil  and  would  ' 

\V,>  taken   olT  sharp  ti<lini;s   as   they  Mis  taletU -"'full-Mown,  ours  hut  in  the 

T.ll   ii.res   the    Prime    u,K,n    us.    ami  Well    m.^    a.lvame    to    his    perfe.tion 


vet  — 


-Uirtluni;  her  hair,  a  song  between    Will      we.     Sir      MaufroV     See      Ive 
.\itli  just  the  faintest  notion  possible       For  ever  as  a  eourtier  ! 

IZd         '■'"'""'"^  '"'"■""  ""  ''^^■''-  I      *''""■  H.-re  -s  a  .oil  : 

\l, ,,,,    '!]'[   „.„  I  ,     ,       X  •      ■  I  -^"'''   ^'"""*    •'•"'•    "'"    vou  •/     Count   its 

•Mi'iit    tile   worhi.    by   feignini.'   griev-j  residue. 

l-,, ,■-,,','!."  !'l~*  ,  t    I     .  1        .      r'''''-''»<'n''t«'"l<<>i>vov,  this  day  last  Year's 

""   |M\    the  story  of,   but  grudge  its  I  erow.l  !  " 

All.!  f,.uvr'i',.i..n  ♦,.   „  1  .•  '  ;\  '•'•■*'"''»>■.  t<K)— a  gratuiation-dav  ! 

^""  "I'tl-I  I'loyes  a  failure  ;   m.w  try  I       .J/,,..  nndo„„r..        Kll,  Sir  (Juibert  V 

Ami    .ill,.,  fills  ,„„  t  1  •    •  He   s  ri'Ut  :    that  .Iocs  say  something  : 

n'<  this  must  be  earriei.  ..  .        j  that 's  bare  truth. 

l"v!:i7l^^'"'^^"'"    ^''''•li'T*'"-*-'''^''-     I     ■""'^-      -     P-'o„s 
Vouryi'V  ■'  I  .Iropping-olf !  ' 

t-ilTEer"      ''""""*!      ^/«/.     pLoh^is    .    audience    hour  V 

1  Ihe  vestibule 
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I  ACT  ] 


Swarms  too,  I  \vii<;<'r,  with  the  common 

sort 
Jhat  want  our  ])iivilc;;e  of  entry  hero. 
Gdii.     Adolf!      [lit -cuter     Adolf.] 

Who  "s  outside  ': 
fiiii.  Oil,  your  looks  suffice  ! 

Xoljody  waiting;  't 

Mull.  \l<i()kiti<i  through  the  door-fi>ld.s.\ 

.Scarce  our  nunilxT  ! 
fliii.  'Sdcath  ! 

XotliiiiK  to  beg  for,  to  complain  about  ? 
It  can't  be  !     Ill  news  spreatis,  but  not 

so  last 
As  thus  to  frigliten  all  the  world  ! 

(•an.  The  world 

Lives  out  of  doors,  sir — not  with  you 

and  me 
Hy    presence-chamber    i>orches,    state- 
room stairs. 
Wherever   warmth  "s    perpetual :     out- 
side "s  free 
To   every   wind    from   every   compass- 

lK)int, 
.\nd    who    may    get   nii)ped    needs    be 

weather-wise. 
Tlie  Prin   '.  comes  and  the  lady's  People 

go; 
The     snow-goose     settles     down,     the 

swallows  flee — 
Why  should  they  wait  for  winter-time  V 

'Tis  instinct ; 
Don't  you  feel  somewhat  chilly  ? 

(jui.  That 's  their  craft  ? 

And    last    year's    crowders-round    and 

criers- forth, 
That  strewed  the  garlands,  overarched 

the  roads. 
Lit  up  the  bonfires,  sang  the  loyal  songs  ! 
Well,  'tis  my  <omfort,  you  could  never 

call  me 
The  Peoples  Friend  !     The  People  keep 

their  word — 
I    keep    my    place :     don't   doubt    I'll 

entertain 
The  People  when  the  Prince  comes,  and 

the  People 
Are  talked  of  !     Then,  their  speeches — 

no  one  tongue 
Found  respite,  not  a  pen  had  holiday 
— For  they  wrote,  too,  as  well  as  s[>oke, 

these  knavcK  ! 
Now  see  :    we  ta.\  and  tithe  them,  pill 

and  poll. 


They  wince  and  fret  enough,  Injt   miv 

they  must 
—We   manage  that, — .so,    pay    \mi1i  ,i 

good  grace 
They   might  as  well,   it  costs  >o  linl, 

more. 
IJut  when  we've  done  with  taxi  s,  i|i.,t 

folk  next 
OtH.-ide  the  toll-lwoth  and  the  liuin;.- 

})lace. 
In  [)ublic-  -there  they  have  us  if  ih,; 

will. 
We're   at   their  mercy  after  that,  vi  i 

see  ! 
For  one  ta.\  not  ten  devils  could  <\- 

tort — 
Over  and  above  necessity,  a  grai c ; 
This   prompt  disbosoming  of  Iom,  t.i 

wit — 
'iheir  vine-leaf  WTappage  of  our  trilm'i- 

Iienny, 
And    crowning   attestation,    ail    wiil^. 

well. 
Yet  this  precisely  do  they  thrust  or,  i^  : 
These  cappings  quick,  and  cronk-aml- 

cringings  low, 
Hand  to  the  heart,  and  forehead  tn  iLi 

knee. 
With  grin  that  shuts  the  eyes  and  u|..v 

tiiC  mouth — 
So  tender  they  their  love ;   and.  t.inlH 

made. 
Go  home  to  curse  you,  the  tirst  dmi  vi  i 

ask. 
As  if  their  souls  were  any  loii^(>r  iluir^ ! 
-As  if  they  had  not  given  ample  waiTaiii 
To  who  should  clap  a  collar  mi  'Imr 

neck. 
Rings  in  their  nose,  a  goad  In  rith>r 

flank. 
And  take  them  for  the  brute  llit'\  liia-t 

themselves  ! 
Stay — there's   a    bustle    at    tlif  iMiin 

door — 
.\nd  somebo<ly  entreating  .  .  .  iliat  - 

my  name  ! 
-Adolf, — I  hc-ard  my  name  ! 

Adolf.  'Twas  pioiialily 

The  Suitor. 

(iui.  Oh,  there  is  one  ? 

Adolf.  Willi  a  >  lit 

He'd  fain  enforce  in  |)erson. 

(iili.  The  i-'ood  ji.art 


L-(  1 

(hi, 

A'l. 

Th.-vl 

(,!ll 

.!'/. 

-Wli 

And. 

H.'  wi 
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-  And  the  gn-at   fool!     Jn.st   ope   the 

mid-door's  fold  ! 
I-  tlu't  a  lappet  of  his  cloak,  I  s("(>  ? 
.!'/'>//.    If  it   lioar  plenteous  sitjns  of 
travel  .  .  .  ay, 
I  ill'  very  cloak  my  comrades  tore  ! 
''■';•  Why  tore  V 

.1'/"/.     He  seeks   the   Diiehess'   |)re- 
M'tKc  ill  that  trim  : 
Miirc  dayhreak,    was   he    posted    here- 

ai)oiits 
L  4  h"  should  miss  the  moment. 
''"'•  Where  "s  he  now  ■'. 

A'I'Jf.    (Jone  for  a  minute  possibly, 
not  more. 

Tlicyliaveadoenoiijrhtothrnst  him  hack. 
'."(.    .Ay— hut  m^  name,  I  caniiht  V 
•';'"''/•  Oh,  sir— he  .said 

-Ulu't  was  it  ?— Voti  had  known  him  i 

iorr.erly,  | 

Aii-I.  lie  i)c]ieved,  would  hel])  him  did  ■ 

you  fiuess  I 

U"  waited  now— you  i)romised  him  as 

much — 
''"'■  "I'l    I'li'a!     'Faith,    he's    hack,— 

ft  i,   .vs  the  charge  ! 
:>>";/.v////  fit  tin-  d»,)r.]    So  long  as  the 

man  parleys,  peace  outside  ! 
Nt  \,f  t(K)  ready  with  vour  halberts, 

the-e  ! 
''"'".     .My   horse    bespattered,   as   he 

blocked  the  path, 

^  '|'i",;"'jr  '"''"'  ""f  "-''''ke  .somebody. 
I'  ''/•   He  holds  a  paper  in  his  brea.<t, 
whereon 
II''  i;!.inrcs  when  his  cheeks  flush  and 

ins  brow 
H  each  repiil.se — 
''/'",.  I  noticed  he'd  a  l)row. 

I''"//-   So  glancing,  he  grows  calmer, 
leans  awhile 
<'v.r  tl„.  balustrade,  adjusts  his  ,lres. 
^n^i  |in'.ently  turns  round,  <,uiet  aaain, 
»■'!,  some  new  pretext  for  admittance. 

~|}a(  k  ! 
7'<-riBKRT.)-,Sir,  he  has  ..-en  you! 

NOW  (  ross  halberts  !     Ha— 
I     il  IS  prostrate— there  lies  Fabian 
too 

"'    l">>age  !     Whither  wouhl  the  mad- 

'iian  |>res.s  ? 
"',"'""■  '''-HTs  quick  oil  me  ! 

'"  •  Too  late— he  s  here. 


ICiiftr,    huflilfi,    and    villi    di.^ci,tnpn.<^.,i 
dn-is,  \'.\i.KNCE. 

Vitl.    Sir  (Juibert,  will  you  helj)  me  V 
— .Me,  that  (onie 
Charged    by   your   townsmen,   all    wh.. 

starve  at  (  leves. 
To  represent  their  heights  and  dei.ths 

of  WOl' 

IJefore  our  Duchess  and  obtain  relief  ! 
Such  errands   barricade  such  doors,   it 

seems  : 
Hut  not  a  common  hindrance  drives  me 

back 
On  all  the  sad  yet  hopeful  faces,  lit 
\\  ith  hope  for  the  first  time,  which  sent 

me  forth  ! 
Cleves,    speak    for    me  !     Cleves"    men 

and  women.  s|»cuk — 
Who    followeii    iiK — your    strongest- 
many  a  mile 
!  That  I  might  go  the  freslier  from  their 

ranks, 
j  —Who  sit— your  weakest—by  the  city 

gate.. 
j  'lo  take  me  fuller  of  what  news  I  brin- 
j  As  I  return— for  I  mu>t  nee.ls  return  f 
I  —Can  I  ?     "J" were  hard,  no  listener  for 
[  their  wrongs, 

{To    turn    them    back    upon    the    old 
desjiair — 
Harder.    Sir    (Juibert,    than    implorini' 

thus—  ' 

So,     I     do—any     way     you     please— 
I  implore  ! 

:  If  you  .  .  .  but  howshouhl  you  remember 
!  Cleves  ? 

N  et  tlieyof  Cleves  reniembervou  so  well '. 
—Ay,   comment   on  each   trait   of  you 

they  keep, 
Vour   words  and   deeds  caught    up   at 

second  hand. — 
Proud,    I    believe,    at    bottom    ot    their 

hearts. 
Of  the  very  levity  and  recklessness 
W  hich  only  prove  that  you  forget  their 

wrongs. 
Cleves,  the  grand  town,  whose  men  and 

women  .starve. 
Is  Cleves  forgotten  V— Then,  remembei 

me  I 
Vou  promised  me  that  you  would  heli- 
me  once 
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For  otluT  |)iirpi)se  :    "Aill  you  keep  your  i      (Ini.    — And  said  ? — 

word  •/  Vul.  —That  I  \v\i\  IikmiJ,; 

t!ui.    Anil  who  ni.iy  yoii  be,  friend  ?  the  miseries 

Vdl.  Valence  of  ("leves.    Of  a  whole  eity  to  relieve. 

*!i(i.   Valence  of  .  .  .  not  the  Advocate        (Ini.  — Which  >.iyi!:; 

of  Cleves,  Won  your  admittance  ?     You  saw  ir;,. 

I  owed  my  whole  estate  to,  three  j'ears  indeed, 

back?  i  And    here,    no   doubt,    you    stninl:    ,i. 

Ay,  well  may  you  keep  silence  !     Why,  I  certainly, 

my  lords,  i  My  intervention,  I  shall  not  dis|iiitf. 

N'oirvt!   heard,   I'm   sure,  how,    Pente- '  Procures   you    audience;     wliii  h,   it  I 

cost  three  years,  procure, — 

I  was  so  nearly  ousted  of  my  lan<l  That  ])aper  's  closely  written— liy  Sainr 

Jiy  some  knaves'-pretext, — (eh  't  when  Paul, 

you  refused  me  '  Here    ilock    the    W'rongs,    folhnv   thi- 

Your    ugly    dauj^hfer,    t'lugnet,) — and  ;  Remedies, 

you've  heard  I  Chapter  and  verse,  One,  Two,  A,  V>.  at  I 

How  I  recovered  it  by  miracle  C — 

— (When  I  refused   her!>     Here's  the    Perhaps  you'd  enter,  make  a  revcrriK.. 


very  friend, 
— Valence  of  Cleves,  all  parties  have  to 

thank  ! 
Xay,  Valence,  this  procedure  's  vile  in 

you — 
I'm  no  more  grateful   than  a  courtier 

should. 
Hut  politic  am  I — I  bear  a  brain. 
Can  cast  about  a  little,  might  recjuire 
Your  services  a  second  time  !     I  tried 
To  tempt  you  with  advancement  here 

to  court 
— '  No  !  ' — well,  for  curiosity  at  least 
To    view    our    life    here — '  No  !  ' — our 

Duchess,  then, — 
A  pretty  woman  "s  worth  some  pains  to 

see, 
N'or  is  she  spoiled,  I  take  it,  if  a  crown 


And  launch  these  '  miseries  '  ♦'rom  lir-t 

to  last  ? 

V<d.    How  should  they  let  inc  y,v\>^ 

or  turn  aside  ? 

j      ^/«H.  j/o  Valence.J  My  worthy  >ir.iiin' 

<piestion  :  you've  come  straiL'lit 

From  Cleves,  you  tell  us  :    heard  vuii 

any  talk 
At  Cleves  about  our  lady  ? 
Val.  Much. 

(Ian.  And  what  : 

Vcd.     Her   wish    was   to    reihvss  ail 

wrongs  she  knew. 
Gau.  That,  yon  believed  ? 
Vul.  You  see  me.  sir ! 

(lull.  — N'or  st(i|i|('il 

Upon  the  road  from  Cleves  to  .lulitif 
here, 


Completes  the  forehead  pale  and  tresses  [  For    any — rumours    you     mi^lit    linl 
pure . .  .  aHoat  ? 

Val.   I  had  my  townsmen's  wroiiL'*  t< 

busy  me. 
Gnu.    This  is  the  lady's  birthday,  do 
you  know  ? 
— Her  day  of  pleasure  ? 

Vid.  — I  know  that  the  'snA\. 

For  pleasure  born,  should  still  he  lutlf 

watch 
To  exclude  pleasure  when  a  duty  olli'i«: 
Kven  as  the  lowly  too,  for  duty  i"ini. 
May     ever    snatch    a    pleasure    il    h 

reach  : 
Both  will  have  plenty  of  their  liirtli- 
right,  sir  ! 


Val.   Om-  city  trusted  me  its  miseries, 
And  I  am  come. 

(.'Hi.  So  much  for  taste!  But 

'come,' — 
So  may  you  be,  for  anything  I  know. 
To  beg  the  Pope's  cross,  or  Sir  Clugnet's 

daughter, 
.And  with  an  etpial  chance  you  get  all 

three  ! 
H  it  was  ever  worth  your  while  to  come, 
Was  not  tiie  proper  way  worth  finding 
too  ? 
Val.    Straight  to  the  palace-fwrtal, 
sir,  I  came — 
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a.ni.  [Aside  to iiviBERT.]  Sir(;iiibert,    Little  at  court,  as  your  (luick  instinct 
here  's  your  man  !     Xc  scrujiles  I  jjroinpts, 

now —  :  Do  such  as  we  without  a  rcconi})cnso. 

Vmi'll    never    tind     his    like  !      Time         Val.    Yours  is  ? — 

presses  hard.  Gui.         A  tritie  :    liere  "s  a  document 

Ivc  xrn  your  drift  and  Adolf's   too,    'Tis   some   one's   <hitv   to    present    her 
this  while,  (Jrace — 

lliit  yon  can't  keep  the  hour  of  a\ulience    I  say.  not  mine — these  say,  not  theirs 

''at'k  such  |.(>ii)ts 

MiK  h  longer,  and  aU  noon  the  Prince    Have  weiulit  at  court.     Will  you  relieve 

arrives.^  us  all 

\I><.iiitiii<j  to    V\-VLENCE.l     Entrust   him  ,  And  take  it  V     Just  sav,  '  I  am  hidden 
with  it — fool  no  chance  away  !      '  lay 

''"'•  —Him  ?  i  This  jmper  at  the  Dudtess'  feet.' 

''""■  _         — With  the  missive!         IV//.  Xo  more  ? 

■\VluU  *s  the  man  to  her  V  I  thank  vou,  sir  ! 

'.»/.      \()    had    thought  !— Vet,    'tis;       -l(/o//. '  Her  (Jrace  receives  the  Court ' 
yours— who  ever  played  I       (;in:     {Asid,.\     Now,    ■■^iirsu,,,    crdn, 

Th.' t.'inptmg  serpent :    else,  'twere  no  «iuoth  the  mass-priest  !     Do- 


l)ad  thought  ! 
I  should — and  do — mistrust  it  for  your 
sake, 

(IrcUe.  .  . 


VVhoever  's  my  kind  saint,  do  let  alone 
These  pushings  to  and  fro,  and  pullinjrs 

hack  ; 
Peaceably  let   me  hang  o'   the  devil's 

F.nl.nu,  Official  «7m  rommumcatcs  with  \  'n,^.  ,iow,"ward  path,  if  you  ean't  pluck 
Adolf.    The  Duchess  will  receive  the    (.'omjiletely  !     Let  me  live  (juite  his,  or 


Court  ! 

'■((/.     (Jive    us    a    moment,    Adolf  ! 
Valence,  friend, 


yours  ! 

[The  Courtiers  begin  to  range  them- 
■-:clrc.s,  (uid  niuir  tmnirds  the  door. 


I  II  Iiclp  you  :   we  of  the  service,  you're    After    me,    \'alence  !     So,    our   faniou 

to  mark,  \  Cleves 

Have  sitccial  entry,  while  the  herd  .  .  .  |  Lacks  brea<l  ?     Yet  don't  we  gallants 

the  folks  [  buy  their  lace  ? 

Outside,  get  access  through   our   help  ,  And    dear   enough— it    beggars    nu-     I 

al"ne.  ,  know,  ^ 

-Well,  It  IS  so,  was  so,  and  I  supj^se     To  keep  my  very  gloves  fringed   pro- 
Sii  ever  will  be :    your  natural  lot  is,  |  ])erly  !  "-       i 

therefore.  This,  Valence,  is  our  Great  State  Hall 

In  wait  your  turn  and  opportunity,  you  cross  ; 

And  prohalily  miss  both.  Now,  I  eilgage  '  Von  grey  urn  's  veritable  marcasite, 
lo  s,t    you,   here    and    in  a  minute's    The    Pope's    gift:     and    those    salvers 
,,  .      ^Pate.  i  testify 

IMorc  the  lady,  with  full  leave  to  plead  ,  The  Emperor.  Presently,  vo.i'll  set  your 
Uiapteramlverse,  and  A,  andB,  andC,  ;  foot 

lo  heart's  content.  ...  lJ„t  you  don't  speak,friend  Valence! 

"  ■  .       I  grieve  that  I  must  ask.-  |       Val.  I  shall  s,»ak. 

i,'"^p  y^"'"'''^'^  *^^""^'  the  custom  |      Gau.  [A^ide  to  Ctibert.]    (iuibert— 

In  ui.ol'^'^'u"      •         1.         ,         ,  i  't  ^^'■'''"  ""  '^"'■h  ungraceful  thing 

wnat  the  price  of  such  a  favour:  If  you  and  I,  at  Hrst,  seemed  horror- 
mounts?  ,  .struck 

'■in.   .lust  so!     VouVe  not  without  !  With  the  bad  ntws.     Look  here,  what 
a  .'ourtier  s  tact  !  1  yo„  ^hall  do  ! 
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Suppose  you,  first,  clap  liaml  to  sword 

and  cry 
Yield  strangers  our  allegiance  ?     First 

III  iK-rish 
Beside  your  (Jruce  I  '  —  and  so  aive  me 

till'  (.lie 
To..  . 

Ihii.    Clap  yonr  hand   to  note-hook  ; 

and  jot  down 
Ti'.at  to  it'L'ale  tiie  I'rinee  witii  V     I  con- 
ceive ! 
\To  Vai.ente.]    Do,  Valence,  speak,  or 

I  siiall  half  suspect 
You're  plottinij  to  supplant  us,  ine  the 

first, 
r   the   lady's  favour!    is 't   the  urand 

harangiu- 
You  nu'an  to  make,  that  tlius  enj^rosses 

you  't 
— Wiiicii  of  her  virtues  you'll  a])ostro- 

|)iiize  ? 
t)r  is  't  the  fashion  you  aspire  to  start. 
Of   that   close-curled,   not    unbecoming 

hair  ? 
— Or  what  else  |ionder  you  "/ 

Vid.  ^i•         vnsmen's  WTongs  ; 

ACT  II 

Nnnn. — ScEXE.     The  Prrxr^\rr-rhnmhcr. 
The  DrcHESs  a)id  SAnvNE. 
The  I).    Announce  that   I  am  ready 

for  the  Court  ! 
Sdh.     "Tis  scarcely   audience-hour,   I 
think — your  (Jrace 
May  best  consult  your  own  relief,   no 

doubt. 
And  shun  the  crowd  ;    but  few  can  have 
arrived  ... 
The  1).     Let    those   not    yet  arrived,  | 
then,  keep  away  !  i 

'Twas  )iH\  this  day,  last  year  at  Rave-  ' 
stein.  ' 

You    hurried.     It    has    been   full   time,  i 
l)esi(ie.  i 

This  half-hour.     Do  you  hesitate  ?  j 

Hut).  Forgive  me  !  ! 

r/u  D.   Stay,  Sabyne  :   let  me  hasten  '\ 
to  make  sure  | 

Ofonetruethanker:  here  with  you  begins  I 
My  audience,   claim   you    tir.'^t    its   pri- 
vilege !  i 


It  is  my  birth's  event  they  celehiat,.: 
You  need  not  wish  me  more  sui  h  liii,,,., 

days. 
But — ask    some    favour!     Wnw    v  , 

none  to  ask  ? 
Has  Adolf  none,   then  ?    tlii>   ui-  i 

from  least 
Of  much  I  waited  for  imi)ati<tiilv, 
I  -Assure  yourself  !     It  seemed  mi  iiiii:,r 
!  Your  gift,   beside  this   buncii  (,t  m,,. 
!  bells. 

Should  be  the  power  and  leave  of  .Inn,. 

good 
To  you,  and  greater  plc>asure  io  ii!vm!;. 
You   ask    my    leave    to-dav    lo   inim 

-\dolf'? 
'J'he  rest  is  my  concern. 

'*>'"'>■  Your  C.rur,.  i>  , ,,. 

Our  Lady  of  dear  Ravestein.  — Imu.  t  ■ 
Adolf  ... 
Th,l).     'Rut'?    Vou  have  lint.  -,„,, 
changed  in  your  regard 
And  purpose  towards  him  ; 
SdJ).  \Vi  change  1 

Th,'  r>.  Well,  then  V  'AMI 

Sal).    How  could  we  two  lie  li.,|.|  ., 
and,  most  like. 
Leave  Juiiers,  when — when  .  .  .  Imt  '  - 
audience-time  ! 
The  I).    '  When,  if  you  left  inc.  1  h,  r 
left  indeed  !  ' 
Wotihl    you    subjoin    that  /— IJhI   i!i 

Court  ap[)roaeh  ! 
— Why  should  we  play  thus  witli  i  i  . 

other,  Sabyne  '! 
Do    I    not    know,    if    courtiir-    irn\. 


remiss. 
If  friends  detain  me,  and  get  hlaiml'i 

it. 
There  is  a  cause  ?     Of  last  year'>  ftrv.; 

ihrong 
Sr'         ^i^p  jjalf  comes  now  ! 

Aside]         One  half/  .\...  ala- 
'1  lie  I).    So  can  the  mere  su>jiii  inn  i ; 

a  cloud 
Over    my    fortunes,    strike   carh   ima; 

heart. 
They've  heard  of  this  Prince  H.rtlioli : 

and.  forsocjth. 
Each     foolish     arrogant     incduM-    i. 

makes. 
May    grow     more    foolish    aiiil    ii.ui 

arrogant. 
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Thty  J  lease  to  apprehend  !     I   thank 

thuir  love  ! 
Admit  them  ! 
Snh.    [Ai^idc.]     How    much    has   she 

really  learned  "/ 
Till  I).     Surely,    whoever  's    absent, 

Tristan  waits  ? 
—Or  at  least  Roniuaid,  whom  my  father 

raised 
from  nothing — come,  he  's  faithful  to 

ine,  eoiiie  ! 
iSalijne,  I  should  but  be  the  prouder — 

yes, 
Ami  titter  to  comport  myself  aright) 
Xdt  Kornuahl  ?     Xavier — what  said  he 

to  that  ? 
For  Xavier  hates  a  parasite,  I  know  ! 


I  eould  have  been  like  <me  of  you,— 

loved,  hoped. 
Feared,  lived  and  died  like  one  of  you— 

but  you 
Would  take  that  life  away  and  give  lut 

this. 
And  I  will  keep  this  !    I  will  face  you  ' 

Come  ! 

Kiihr  the  C'ourtier/i  and  Valence. 
Tkr  Courtiers.      Many     such     happy 

mornings  to  your  (Jrace  ! 
The  Ik     [Anide,    m    they    /wy    thtir 
devoir.]     The    same    words — the 
same  faces, — the  same  Jove  ! 
I    have    been   over-fearful.     These   are 
few 


r/    n    XV  n  [■''^«vne  goes  out.  \  But  these,  'at  least,  staml  firmly  :   these 

y /'</>.   Well,  sunshme  s  everywhere,  1  are  mine  ' 

and  summer  too  I  As    many   come' as   may  ;     and    if   no 

.\(\t   year     tis    the    old    j)lace    again,  ;  more. 

perhaps-  | 'Tis    that    these    few   suffice-thev    ,lo 

I  lie  water-breeze  agam,  the  birds  agam.  '  suffice  ' 

-It  .annot  be  !     It  is  too  late  to  be  !    ;  What  succour"  may  not  next  year  brin- 
What  part  had  I,  or  choice  in  all  of  it  ?  I  me"'     Plainly  "^  vtai  .nm^ 

Hitlur  they  brought  me;   I  had  not  to  ,  I  feared  tw)  soon. '  \To  the  Court  1    I 
""•^  '  tliank  you,  sirs :    all  thanks'l 


Xor  care,  concern   myself  with  doing 

glKxl 

'»rill.iny  task  was  just— tolive.-tolive. 
And.  answering  ends  there  was  no  need 
explain. 


I '//.    [Aside,  (IS  the  Drt  HESS  ij(is.i(s 
from  one  yroiip  to  nnother,  con- 
rirsinij.] 
'Tis  she — the  vision  this  day  last  year 
brought. 


I;r::!;:M^::r'^j!!f'Zr^!l!!l!:!!::';    ^hen,    for^   goMen    „.oment   at    our 


AM   could    not    have    been    falsehood  ! 

Some  was  love, 
An. I  wonder  and  obedience.     I  did  all 


Cleves, 
She    tarried    in    her    i)rogress    hither 

■V  lookHl  for  :    why  then  cease  to'do  {  Chose  me\o  speak  its  welcome,  and  I 

Wi"t''nrx^  r  I'h'?"  ''*  T^""'     r     !  -^'"^  t'"^'  •'^'>«  ^'"""'J  '''-^v..  note,!  the 
»n(|— cK"    next    birthday's    dawn,    for  recluse 

Thin.-  'cSn./ ''"T-         .  .        I -^'"Rainly,  old  iK-fore  his  time-who 

"'III.',  cliange,  a  claimant  may  arrive,  I  ga7.i?d. 

1'  ...n;;";' ior'it   shaH   not    be!     His  I '^''"' "li^I^S^;^'''^ '^""  ""' ""^^'■''' ""' 

^VWl  .he? he  has  the  right,  and  I  have  i  "''"'  ^^i^^"  '"■''  ""^  '"  ''"'  ^■""'  '"^^ 

-  l!iit  u'i'i.l  )>»,!„  oil    f  ,         I  '^'''^  ^^'^  above  it— but  so  would  not  sink 

l-it  «  m  bade  all  of  you  surround  my    My  gaze  to  earth  !     The  Peoi-le  caught 

it.  hers 


;  "i'i   .ln>c    its   growth    up    with    your 

Ducal  crown 
\'!.i'li,  phicked  off  rudely,  leaves  me 
'  licnshing  ? 


Thenceforward,    mine ;     but    thus    (>n- 

tirely  mine. 
Who  shall  attirm,  had  she  not  raised  my 

soul 
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Ere    she    letirt'd    and    left  inc — them  ? 

Slie  turns — 
There  's  all  her  wondrous  face  at  once  ! 

Tlie  ground 
Keels  and  .  .  .  \tuddenly  nccupying  hiin- 

tulf     with     his     ixiptr.]      These 

wronffs  of  theirs  I  have  to  i)lead  ! 
The  I),  [to  the  Cdurt.]    \ay.  conipli- 

nient    enough  !     And    kindness' 

self 
Should   pause  before  it  wish  nic  more 

such  years. 
'Twas  fortunate  that  thus,  ere  youth 

escaped, 
I  tasted  life's  jiurc  pleasure — one  such, 

|)iue, 
Is     worth     a     thousand,     mixed — and 

youth  's  for  ])leasure  : 
Mine  is  received  ;   let  my  age  pay  for  it. 
ilau.   So,  i)ay,  and  |)leasure  paid  for, 

thinks  your  tirace, 
Should  never  go  together  ? 

(liii.  How,  Sir  Gaucelme  ? 

Hurry  one's  feast  down  unenjoyingly 
At  the  snatcheil  breathing-intervals  of 

work  t 
As  good  you  saved  it  till  the  dull  day'.s- 

eiid 
When,  stiff  and  sleepy,  appetite  is  gone  ! 
Eat  first,  then  work  ujwn  the  strength 

of  it! 
The  I).   True  :    you  enable  me  to  risk 

my  Future, 
By  giving  me  a  Past  beyond  recall. 
I  lived,  a  girl,  one  happy  leisure  year  : 
Let  me  endeavour  to  be  the  Duchess 

now  ! 
And     so, — what     news.     Sir    Guibert, 

spoke  you  of  'i 
[As  thtji  (tdviinrc  <i  little,  nnd  Gii- 

BERT  speiiks — 
—That  gcMitleman  't 
Vnl.  [A.^idr.]  I  feel  her  eyes  on  me  ! 
Gui.  [to  Valence. I  The  Duchess,  sir, 

inclines  to  hear  your  suit  ! 
Advance  !      He  is  from  Cli'ves. 

\'al.  [coming  forward.]  [Aside.]  Their 

wrongs — their  wrongs  ! 
The  I).      And     you,     sir,     are    from 

Cicvcs  Y     How  fresh  in  mind. 
The  hour  or  two  I  passed  at  ijueenly 

Cleves  ! 
She  entertained  me  bravely,  but  the  best 


Of  her  gooti  pageant  seemed  its  stumlir-. 

by. 
With  insuppressive  joy  on  every  fai  r  ' 
What  savs  my  ancient,  famouy.  Iia|i|.\ 

Cleves  '■'. 
Vnl.    Take  the  truth,  lady  — vcni  in. 

made  for  truth  ! 
So  think  my  friends  :    nor  do  tiny  li -- 

deserve 
The  having  you  to  take  it,  you  >|iil; 

think. 
When  you  know  all — nay,   when  yui 

only  know 
How,    on    that   day   you    recoiled  a' 

Cleves, 
When  the  |>oor  ac(|uiescing  multiiu.l. 
Who  thrust  themselves  with  all  tin:: 

woes  apart 
Into  unnoticed  corners,  that  tlio  few. 
Their   means  sufficed   to  muster  tru- 

j)ings  for. 
Might  till  the  foreground,  occupy  vi  ir 

sight 
With  joyous  faces  fit  to  bear  away 
And  boast  of  as  a  sample  of  all  {'Icvc- 
— How,  when  to  daylight  tlic>c  (iii', 

out  once  more. 
Clutching,  imconscious,  each  lii>  v:>.\\'\s 

rags 
Whence  the  scant  coin,  whi(  li  had  nit 

hall  bought  bread. 
That  morn  he  shook  forth,  coiuitcil  iiii  ■ 

by  piece. 
And,  well-advisedly,  on  perfumes -iin! 

them 
To  burn,  or  flowers  to  strew,  hctnie  vei  r 

path 
— How,  when  the  golden  flood  nt  iipi-: 

and  bliss 
Ebbed,   as  their   moon   retnattil,  aiii 

again 
Left    the    sharp    black-point    i     k-  a 

misery  bare 
— Then   I,    their    friend,    had   tmly  i' 

suggest 
'  Saw   she   the  horror   as  .sle-  >.iw  ;!.< 

])omp  !  ' — 
And  as  one  man  they  cried  '  He  >|iak- 

the  truth- 
Show  licr  the  horror  !     Tuur  I.-j:::  -.-jr 

own  moutlis 
Our  wrongs  and  show  them,  the  williie 

them  too  I  ' 
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— Tlii.s  they  cried,  lady  !  I  have  broiiglit 
the  wrongs. 
Till'  />.  \Vrong8  ?     CleveH  has  wrongs 
— apparent  now  and  thus  ? 
*    I  thank  you — in  tliat  iiajxr  '1     (Jive  it 
Hit"  ! 
I'lil.      (Tliere.     Cleves !)     In     tliis  ! 
(What  did  I  promise.  Cleves  V) 
(liir    weavers,    clothiers,    spinners    are 

reduced 
Siinc  .  .  .  Oh,  I  crave  your  pardon  !     I 
forget  j 

I  liiiy  the  privilege  of  this  approach,        , 
All!    promptly    would    discharge    my  ! 
dcht.     I  lay  | 

Tln'i   |)aper   humbly    at    the    Duchtss'  '• 
feet  !  i 

[Presenting  Gi'ihert'.s  fxtpir.  j 
f:iii.    Stay  !  for  the  present  ... 
riir  I).  Stay,  sir  >  I  take  aught 

That    teaches    me    their    WTongs    with  ! 
greater  pride  j 

Tliaii  this  your  Ducal  circlet.     Thank  i 
you,  sir  !  j 

I  The  DiCHESS  rcitdx  hastily  ;  then,  '• 
turning  to  the  Courtiers —  j 

Uliat  have  I  done  to  you  t     Your  deed 

or  mine 
Was   it,    this   crowning    me?     I    gave 
myself  I 

No  more  a  title  to  your  homage,  no,        j 
riian  cliurch-tlowers,  born  this  season,  ' 
wrote  the  words  i 

hi  tlic  saitifs-book  that  sanctifietl  them  ! 
lirst.  I 

I'or  such  a  (lower,   you   plucked   me  ! 

well,  you  erred — 
Ucll,  "twas  a  weed— remove  the  eye- 
sore ipiick  ! 
li'it  shuiild  you  not  remember  it  has 

lain 
Ntconcd   in   the  candles'   glory,    i)alelv 
shrilled.  -   \ 

\!  ircr  C.mVs  .Mother  than  most  earthly  ! 
thiims  ?  "^  : 

That  if  -t  be  faded  'tis  with  prayer's  ' 
sole  breath —  '  I 

Tiiat  the  one  day  it  boasted  was  God's  ' 
I  lay  ?  I 

■  -'^!.  I  du  thank  you  !     Had  you  used 
respect  i 

Utre  might  1  dwindle  to  my  last  white  \ 
I  leaf, 


Here  lose  life's  latest  freshness,  whic  h 

even  yet 
-May  yield  some  wandering  insect  rest 

and  food. 
So,  fling  me  forth,  and— all  is  best  for 

all  ! 
|.l//<r  it   /Htns,.]   Prince   P.erthold.   who 

art  .Juliers"  Duke,  it  seems— 
The  King's  choice,  and  the  EmpcrorV. 

and  the  Popes — 
Be    mine,     too!     Take    this    People! 

Tell  not  me 
Of  rescrijits,  jirecedents,  authorities, 
—But   take  them,   from   a    heart   that 

yearns  to  give  ! 
Finil  out  their  love.— I  could  not  ;  tiiid 

their  fear. — 
I  would  not  ;    find  their  like.— I  never 

shall, 
.\mong  the  flowers  ! 

I  Taking  off  her  corom  f. 

t'olombe  of  Kavesteiii 

Thanks  CJod  she  is  no  lojiger  Duchess 


lere 


\'al.    [adranring    to    (ii:iHERT.J     Sir 

(Juibert,— knight,  they  call  you- 
this  of  mine 
Is  the  first  step  I  f'v«>r  set  at  court. 
Vou  dared  make  me  your  instrument,  I 

find  ; 
For  that,  so  sure  as  you  and  I  ire  men. 
Ue  reckon  to  the  utmost  presently  : 
Hut  as  you  are  a  courtier  and  I  none. 
Your  knowledge  may  instruct  me.     I. 

already. 
Have  too  far  outrau'ed.  by  my  ignorance 
Of  courtier- ways,  this  lady,  to^proceed 
A  second  step  and  risk  addiessing  her 
—I  am  desiraded— you.  let  me  address  ! 
Out  of  her  presence,  all  is  j.lain  enou<rh 
What  I  shall  do— but  in  her  presenre, 

too. 
Surely  there's  something  proper  to  be 

done  ! 
\To  the  other.-:.]  You,  gentles,  tell  me  if  I 

guess  arii.'ht — 
-May  I  not  strike  this  man  to  earth  ? 
The   Courtiers.    \as  (Jiibep.t  sfirinqs 
forward,  irithh,>lding  him.]  Ut  yo! 
—The  Clothiers'  spokesman,  Guiberl  ? 
<!raee  a  churl  ? 
The  I).    \to    VAi.ENtE.l     Oh,    be   ac- 
quainted with  your  party,  sir  ! 
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Hf'sof  the  oldest  linea^jeJuliers  hoasts; 

-\  lion  tTi'sts  liiiii  for  a  connisaiice  ; 

■  Scorninj;  to  waver  ' — that  ".s  liis  "seut- 

(•licon's  word  ; 
His  ofHce  with  the  new  Duke — prolmhly 
Tlie  siuiie  ill  honour  as  witli  nie  :    or 

more. 


— (I  pardon  you.  Sir  (Jnibert  '.) 

(iiti.  [ri-^iii(j,  to  V'alen'ce.J— Sir.  aiM 

you  ?— 
r«/.  — Rejoice  that  you  are  IilIiI.  i|,,| 
of  a  load. 
Now,  you  have  only  me  to  hm  kmi  with ' 
Till  I).    One  I  have  never  m  i  n.  lun,  1, 


Hy  so   much  as  this  gallant   tinn  de-  i  less  obliged  '! 

serves  :  !       Vnt.    Dare  I  s|H'ak,  lady  ? 

Hf  's  now,  I  dare  say,  of  a  thousand  !      Tin:  J).       Dare  you  !    Heard  you  ni  t 

times 
Tile   rank    and    influence   that    remain 


with  her 
Whose    part    you    take  !     So,    lest   for 

takinj;  it 
Vou  suffer  .  .  . 

Viil.  I  may  strike  him  then  to 

earth  ? 
(iiii.  [frilling  on  liii  kinc.]   (Jreat  and 
dear    lady,    pardon    me  !     Hear 
once  ! 


I  rule  no  lonj^er  ? 

\''it.  Lady,  if  yom-  nil,. 

Were  based  alone  on  such  a  Lrdiiml  a< 
these 

[Piiinting  to  tin  Coiirtur-. 
Couhl  furnish  you, — abjure  it  !    Tli,v 

have  hidden 
A  source  of  true  dominion  frdm  vmir 
sight. 
Tin:  I).     \ou    hear    them— im     n  !, 

.source  is  left .  .  . 
Viil.  Hear!  I.  \..' 


I'elieve  me  and  be  merciful — be  just  ! 

I  could  not  bring  myself  to  give  that  \  Whose     haggard     craftsmen     ihm     t. 

paper  |  starve  this  day. 

Without  a  keener  pang  than  I  dared    Starve  now,  and  will  lie  down  at  niji; 

meet  |  to  starve, 

— And  so  felt  Clugnet  here,  and  Maufroy    Sine  of  a  like  to-morrow — but  a>  -ur 

here  Of  a  most  unlike  morrow-aftci-tliat. 

— No  one  dared  meet  it.     Protestation's    Since  end  things  must,  enil  Imw-n,    i 


cheap, — 

But,  if  to  die  for  you  <lid  any  good, 
[To  Gavcelme.]  \Vouhl  not  I  die,  sir  'i 

Say  your  worst  of  me  \ 
But  it  does  no  good,  that  "s  the  mourn- 
ful truth. 
And  since  the  hint  of  a  resistance,  even. 
Would  just  iireci|)itate,  on  you  the  tirst, 
A  s|)ee(lier  ruin — I  shall  not  deny. 
Saving  myself  indubitable  ])ain. 


things  may. 
What  curbs  the  brute-force  iii^titi't  i:; 

its  hour  ? 
What  makes — instead  of  risiii'.'.  all  ,i- 

one. 
And  teaching  lingers,  so  expert  tn  \\.<V, 
Their   tool,   the    broadswoid's    |4a\    r 

carbine's  trick. 
— What  makes  that  there  s  an     i-i'. 

help,  they  think. 


I   thought  to  give  you   i)leasure  (who    For  you,  whose  name  so  lew  o!  tlinn  ai 

might  say  ?)  I  spell, 

Hy  showing  that  youronlysubject  found    Whose  face  scarce  one  in  cvcrv  Ijnu'ln  ! 


To  carry  the  sad  notice,  was  the  man 
Precisely  ignorant  of  its  contents  ; 
A  nameless,  mere  |)rovincial  advocate  ; 
One  whom   'twas  like  you   never  saw 

before. 
Never  would  see  again.     All  has  gone 


Vou  simply  have  to  undcr--taiiil  fl.'it 

wrongs. 
And  WTongs  will  vanish — ^^n.  -till  iial- 

are  ]ilied. 
And    sworils    lie    rusting,    ami    ny-''!' 

stand  here  ? 


There  is  a  vision  in  the  hc-ut  <i 


wrong  ; 
But  I  meant  right.  Clod  knows,  and  you, 

I  trust  !  j  Of  justice,  juercy,  wisdtjm  :    ti  'iilni.t  - 

Tin:  I).     A    nameless    advocate,    this    To  wrong  and  pain,  ani]  knoul' 'I;:*  ' ' 
gentleman  ': —  1  its  cure : 
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Anil   these,   embodied   in   a    woman's 

form 
Tliat  Ixst  transmits  them,  pure  as  first 

received, 
From    (iod    above    her,    to    mankind 

Ik'Iow. 
Will  yiMi  derive  your  rule  from  sueh  a 

Kruund, 
Mr  rather  hold  it  by  the  sutlragc,  sav, 
If  this  man — this — and  tiiis  V 
The  I)    \ajUr  a   ixiuie.]     You   eoiiie 

from  Clevcs. 
Hmv  many  are   at    Cloves   of   such   a 

mind  ? 
i       Yal.  [jroin  his  paper.]    '  We,  all  the 

manufacturers  of  C'leves  ' — 
Tin  Ik    Or  stay,  sir— lest  I  seem  tt)o 

covetous — 
i  Are  you    my   subject  ?     such    as    you 

describe 


[To  Valence.]   Sir,— for  the  half-hour 

tdl  this  service  ends, 
VVdi  you  become  all  tliese  to  me  ? 
I'll.  \  fulling  on  fii.t  knie.  1     My  L'w«(. « 
The  I),  (^live  me !  '        '    ' 

[The  Courtiers  prexciit  their  bad(frs 
of  office. 
[Putting  them  %.l— Whatever  was  thcii 

virtue  once. 
They  need   new  consecration  !  [rai/iing 
Valenc  E.]  Are  vou  mine  "/ 
I  will  be  Duchess  yet  !       [She  retire.'^. 


The  Courtiern. 


Our  Duihess  vet  ! 


3 

I 


A    jrlorious    lady  !     Worthy    love  "unci 

dread  ! 
Ill    stand    by    her,— and    I,    whate'er 
betide  ! 
Giii.  [to  Valence.]    Well  done,  well 
done,  sir  !     I  care  not  who  know.s. 

..„  I  ,  xi        1   ^  ,  •  oil  have  done  nobly,  and  I  envv  vcu 

Am      to  you.  though  to  no  other  man  r    Tlu)-  I  am  but  unfairly  used    I  liii'.k  • 
I'//,    [from    h„    p.i/>tr  ]-•  \alence.    For  when  one  gets  a'place    ike  t    t  'l 
ordained     your     Advocate     at,  hold,  "  1 '"*«    iiKe  i.iis  i 

m  )a';^;^„,  the  coronet.}  Then  I  \ '""  ^'l^jt  ""  '"""'■''  ""'  '''  '""'■ 
.emaiii^Cleves-  Duchess^     Take    The  pay  a'nd  the  preferment,  make  our 

'""''  tlllTs^amp  ^''''''  °"'  '''^'^'''  "^  ^^"^  aCt'zeal  and  faith  apart  from 

Lu.h  ::;S'|.ienace  ;  and,  his  power  I  ^''^'^""iij;;::;;'-  '     ^^''  '^^  ^"^  "*• 

l>,.,„    '  V;^'"-'.    .  ..,    .        .  Our  wages  discontinue,— then,  indeed 

i-aun.  Ins  missive  with  its  due  con- ^  Uur  zeal^and  faith,  (we  hear 'on  en-rV 

:x.u.  '':KiT::!.S:;gLi:;S%,.ji  ™l^;i""  -'-  -•  --i  faith  i„ 

'/■/■  l>.    I  think  the  office  is  a  sub-  !  ""'^  -°^';y^  Purchased  me  nty  j.lace  ! 

-  i:^'!.-?^:  Zl  style  you  him  ,-u.y  I  ^'"  "^^i^"-'"*  ^°"'-  "-^""^  ''^  l^*'*^- 

n-    MT;rj-f  To!''    .       1.  .         "I  had  time  and  skill  to  armic  it. 

vidcmc  '"^''    ^"°"''    ^"'  ,  'A''>^r^*«"N  I  «»_y.  I'll  '^ervc  you,  how  vou 

I  (The  kinder  of  me  that,  in  sober  truth, 
I  never  dreamed  I  did  you  any  harm) .  . . 
Gail.  —Or,  kinder  .still,  you'll   intro- 
duce, no  doubt. 


may 

'  *'"  '''  ''^■^*^^fPt  !-0r,  even  my  Chamber 
lain  .s — 

r '-"  ^  '""y  violate  established  form  ! 
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HJH  iiicritH  to  the  Prime  wlio  'm  juMt  at 

hand. 
And    h't    no    hint    drop    lie  "s    made 

( 'hanceilor. 
And  Chainlu'rlain,  and  Heaven  know.s 

what  Ix'side  ! 
( 'lug.  \tv  Valence.]  You  stare,  young 

sir,  and  threaten  !     Ix't  nie  say, 
Tiiat  at  your  age,  wlien  lirst  I  eanie  to 

court, 
I  was  not  much  above  a  gentleman  ; 
While  now  .  .  . 

\'uf.  — You  are  Head- Lackey  V 

With  your  office 
I  have  not  yet  been  graced,  sir  ! 

Olfur  Courtiers  to  Cliig.   Ia'I  him  talk  ! 
Fidelity',  disinterestedness, 
Excuse   so   much!     Men   claimed    n^ 

worship  ever 
Who,  staunchly  and  steadfastly  .  .  . 

Enter  Adolf. 
Ad<ilf.  The  Prince  arrives  ! 

Courtiers.   Ha  ?    How  ? 
Adolf.  He  leaves  his 

guard  a  stage  behiml 
At  Ai.\,  and  enters  almost  by  himself. 
First  Court.  The  Prince !     This  foolish 

business  puts  all  out ! 
Second  Court.     Let   Gaucelme   speak 

first! 
Third  Court.  Better  I  began 

About  the  state  of  Juliers  :   should  one 

say 
All 's  prosperous  and  inviting  him  ? 

Fourth  Court.  — Or  rather 

All 's  prostrate  and  imploring  him  ! 

Fifth  Court.  That 's  best  ! 

Where  's  the  Cleves'  paj)er,  by  the  way  ? 

Fourth  Court.  [<«  Valence.]  Sir — sir — 

If  you'll  but  give  that  paiwr — trust  it  me, 

III  warrant .  .  . 

Fifth  Court.  Softly,  sir — the  Marshal's 

duty  ! 
Clug.     Has   not   the  Chamberlain  a 
hearing  first 
By  virtue  of  his  patent  't 

<!au.  Patents  ? — Duties  ? 

All  that,  my  masters,  must  begin  again! 
One  word  composes  the  whole  contro- 
versy : 
We're  simplv  now — the  Prince's  ! 

Thr  Ofhirl  Av— the  Princes  !  I 


Enter  Sabyne. 
Sdh.  Adolf !     Bid  . . .  Oh,  no  tiiui  t„r 
ceremony  ! 
;  Where  's  whom  our  lady  calls  in  r  imh 

subject  'i 
■  She    needs    him  !     Who    is    Ik  k    t|,, 
j  Duchess's  ? 

I       Yal.  [starting  from  his  nvtrii.]  .M,,.! 
i  gratefully  I  follow  to  her  fr.  r : 

i  ACT  III 

.Afternoon.     Scene. — The  Viytihn}., 
EnterVRiacK  Bektholu  and  .Mkh  in  .i:. 
Berth.    A  thriving  little  l)mj:li  th;. 

Juliers  looks. 
^/lalf-apart.]  Keep  Juliers,  ami  ii>  •imA 

you  kept  Cologne  : 
Better  try  Aix,  though  ! — 
.1/(7.   Plea.se  't  your  Highness  >y,-A 
Berth.[as  before.]  Aix,  Cologne.  I'raiik- 

fort, — Milan  ; — Rome  I~ 
Mel.  — 'I'iif  (Jr.ivi 

— More  weary  seems  your  Hi).'lim>>.  1 

remark, 
Than  sundry  conquerors  whose  imtli  IM 

watched 
Through  fire  and  blood  to  any  ]>ri/.ttlit} 

gain. 
I  could  well  wish  you,  for  your  pniiK-r 

sake. 
Had    met    some    shade  of    o)>(M)sition 

here 
— Found  a  blunt  seneschal  nfiise  tin- 
lock. 
Or    a    scared    usher    lead    yunr   step" 

astray. 
Y'ou  must  not  look  for  next  arliitvi- 

ment's  palm 
So  easily  :    this  will  hurt  your  i  (in(|\u;- 

ing! 
Berth.    My  next  ?     Ay — us  ynu  say. 

my  next  and  next  ! 
Well,    I   am   tired,    that  's   tnitli,  anl 

moody  too. 
This     quiet     entrance-mornini.' ;  listm 

why  ! 
Our    little    burgh,    now,    Jnlin>— i- 

indeed  , 

One  link,  however  insignificanl. 
Of  the  great  chain  by  which  I  vvxA\  my 

hoi)e. 


Wli.-ii 
nt  fu 

Uiva 

A    I  MM 
N'CIIU 

My  nj 

I'  In  tlu; 
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A  link  I  .m.«t  socure ;   but  otherwise.  And  jUHtite  .l.me  to  dive™  faculties"" 

\,Hnl  woiuUrl  tstttine.1  .t  worth  my  Shut    in    that    brow.     YourHt-lf    wm- 

-"""^l'-    ,  ,    .         .  ,  vinible 

li,~i  Mr  what  hff  .8,  w.th  itN  shifts  and  As  you  stoo«l  victor,  then  !    whom  n..w 
,   ,      ""■""•        ...                   .           ,  -(your  pardon!) 

I  lia|,|KMs  now- this  very  n<H.k-fo  Ik-  I   am   forced   narrowly   to  warch   and 
\  plur.-  tiiat  once  .  .  .  but  a  short  while  ^vv~  warcn   and 

>,mc  neither-  So  are  you   hid   by   hel,»-thi8   Pope. 
Uli.ii  Hived  an  ambifruous  hanper-on  your  uncle—  »i»iu|u. 

nt  fur.  lun  courts,  ami  bore  my  claims  Your  cousin,  the  other  King  '     Vou  are 

',;"'!•  ,  .  a  mimi,— 

h.^anlc.     I.y   one    kmsn.an,    an.l    the  They,   body:     too  much  of  mere  lejrs- 

'    """  ,  ,         ,  and-arms 

A  |.M,r  pncst  merely.-then,  I  say.  this  Obstructs  the  mind  so  !     Match  the«,e 

'''""■       .....        ..  with  their  hke: 

>h.mc   my   ambition  s    object  ;     to    be  .Match  mind  with  mind  • 

I 'like—  Jiirth  All 

Nr„u,l  then,  what  to  be  Em,K.ror  seems  your  n.ind  to  match  "  ' 

M        i"."*'        r     ,         .    •       .     ■  ""'y  **how   me  leirs-and-arms  to  cone 

My  !ij.'lits  were  far  from  bemg  judged  as  withal  •        »       "  """^  '«  ^"l'«- 

In  th..l;Xa«  of  late,  I  promise  you:    '■"'    "'ISV'    ''"    -^y-*'-- '«    its 

""'     rZ.behere'^^^'"'''''''"'      '^''^ !       w,  b^c  Courtiers  c«/cr  ./o«/y. 

(olombehero  J/«/.   Got  out  of  sight  when  you  came 

Mi.'l.t  c  en  comiK)und  the  matter,  pity  !  troop,  and  all !  ^ 

II     .      ,'              .  .  .                      I'And  in  its  ntead,  here  erects  vou  flesh- 

'■        I    -.y''  "*■'*''  "'y  chivalry  and  I               and-blood-                    ^ 

I         -'"'■''  A  smug  oeconomy  of  both,  this  first  ' 

1  wa.  a  boy  !)-bestow  her  hand  at                  ^A.  CurcTNET  />..: Z^lLly. 

A.1  n,ak^..;  Duke,  in  her  right  if  not    ''^'"    'L^goT'    **"    —'-<'•-' 

H  r      ""'t*^^'  ia  1  r         .  Z<«r<A.    Help  me  receive  them ' 

II.  n.  ain  I.^  Duke  confe.ssed.  at  Juliets         I/.7.  Oh.  they?;."  will  ..ay 

H.a,V.n  :    if  ever  I  be  En^K-ror,  ^^ '''  S!-'^   "'   ^"    '''"''  '^•""^'^ 

l/'T'  x!;\T^'  ^  ^^'t  ^'"'r"!  *r''^>'  '    '^'  '^"''■''''  ''^^  ''«y  I'^'fo'-^'  !-«ir  Prince, 
]  i?         ,  ^'""so'^**  a  bookish  man  my  friend,  t"»n-, 

I.  1  '  ^'  '"n  '         .  .  ^^  hy  do  you  let  vour  life  .slio  thus  •'— 

Wr.r  r    ''■''*""'^'*''  '^''"g  t«  >•""  :  Meantime,'  '  " 

\\ ,.,,„  , ,  "^'u^'',  ,        ,  I  have  my  little  Juliers  to  achieve 

^our"trself-«''  ^'^'  '"''^•■^  The  undemanding  this  tough  pSonist, 

Kt.nl  tlH.r,.,l^,KfKi                    •       ■  ^  our  l»oly  uncle  dismterred,  Amelius— 

III        1    th      r  '^°:"J;?«'"S  't-  l^end  me  a  company  of  hor^e  and  foot. 

l'H.elrtheoTher"-     '''''   """'  T°  '-'P  -  through  his  tractate-gain 

'''■'''InXTie-  '  ""^  ""•  '•*'"'•,      ^^-'""^And    Lipire.    after    that    is 
'  I  n,,i..:r..,i   o   (     I-        •     ,     ■  '  gained,  will  be— ? 

imlil         "«  ,„,h    bj    painful,      .«.(.  To  help  ,„e  through  jour  u„M.-, 

life, 
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1  li-ail  now,  (litliTH  fruiu  the  cominon 

lifo 
Of  iitluT  iin-n  in  nn-rc  dovrri'v.  n<it  kiixl. 
Of  joys  and  urii'fx. — ^'ill  tluTt-  Ih  mikIi 

lU'jjrff  - 
.Mere  l.irnnu^M  in  a  life  is  Kuincthin^', 

Hlllf,     - 

Knoiiuli  to  rare  afwjiit  and  strii{rnlo  for. 
In  tills  world  ;    for  this  world,  tlu-  m/.o 

of  til  in.'!* ; 
Till'  Mort  of  tlunjjM,  for  tliat  to  conu',  no 

ilonlit  ! 
A  i.'rt'!it  is  better  than  a  little  aim  : 
And    when    1    wooed    l'ri>stilla'«    rosy 

month 
And  failed  s  •,  under  that  grey  eonvent- 

w.ill. 
Was  I   more  happy  than  I  should   be 

now 
[Hi/    thin    tiiiu,    the    Courtiers    an: 

nin'ji'd  htfon  him. 
If  failin>{  of  my  Kiupire  ?     Not  a  whit  I 
—  Here  eoinen  the   mind,   it  once   IukI 

talked  me  sore 
To  baflle,  but  for  my  advantat'«'s  ! 
All  's   best  as  'tis — these  scholars  talk 

and  talk  ! 

[Sinli  hiiMflf. 
The  Courtiir^.     Welcome   our   Prince 

to  .Juliers  ! — to  his  Heritage  ! 
Our  dutifullcst  service  prott'er  we  ! 
Clitfj.   I,  please  y;)ur  Highness,  having 

exercised 
The  function  of  (irand  Chamberlain  at 

court. 
With  rnuchacccptancc.asMion  testify  .  . . 
li'.rth.    I  cannot  greatly   thank  you, 

gentlemen  ! 
'I  he    Pope    declare-:    my    claim    to    the 

liui'hy  founded 
On  strictest  justice  ;    if  you  concetle  it, 

t  hcrcfore, 
I  do  not  Wonder  :    and  the  kings  my 

friends 
Protesting    they    will    see    such    claim 

enforced, 
Vou  easdy  may  offer  to  assist  us. 
Jiut     there 's     a     slight     discretionary 

power 
To  servo  me  in  the  maf^er,  you've  had 

long. 
Though  late  you  use  it.     This  is  well  to 

say- 


But  could  you  not  have  said  ii  iiinnti  - 

ago  r 
I'm  not  denied  my  own   Duke  >  inui 

eheon, true    - 
'Ti.H  (linig  me     I  stoop  down,  am!  1;, 

the  ground 
I'iek  it,   with  all  you   placid  st.iiilrt,- 

by— 
.\nd  now  I  have  it,  gems  and  wau- 

once, 
Crace  go  with  it  to  my  soiled  lian.l.,  \ 
say  ! 
(liii.     (Uy    Paul,    the    Ailvoi.iir  ,  . 
doughty  friend 
Cuts  the  best  tigure  !) 

('(lU.  If  our  iLHiuraii  . 

-May  have  offended,  sure  our  lip\  iliv 
Jitrth.      Loyalty  .'     Voiirs  ':    ( t|i  -. ; 
yourselvi's  you  s|Kak  I 
— /  mean  the  Duchess  all  this  tiii,,I 

ho|H!  ! 
And  since  I  have  been  forcc<l  repi  ,j  i:.\ 

claims 
As  if  they  never  liad  been  made  lut  r 
As  I  began,  so  must  I  end,  ii  >ei  uv 
The   fornuil   answer   to   the  ^.'iim    , 

niand  ! 
What  says  the  lady  '! 

Cuurtii  rn.     [one     to    iiiK.lk  r.  \      f  /  ' 
Cintrt.    Marshal  !    .S.  fund  i  ■•  nl 
Orator  ! 
fliti.     A    variation    of   our   iMi-'n- 
way  ! 
Wipe  off   his   boots'   dust,   Cini'Mtt!- 
that,  he  waits  ! 
First  Co  ml.   Your  place! 
Second  ('i)urt.    Just  now  it   vv,i^)n,r 

own  ! 
(illi.  'Die  ili'Vll'-' 

Berth,  [to  (iriHEKT.  I    Come  fniw.ir!, 

friend — you     with     tin'     i  inr- 

there  ! 
Is  .Juliers  the  first  city  I've  cilit.ninii  •' 
By  this  time,  I  may  boast  pi'.ti.  !iii>  v 
In  each  decorum  of  the  eireiiiii-ian - 
(iive  it  me  as  she  gave  it-- tin   peiiti 
(Demand,    you    style    it) — »hi;  -  ^ 

(piired,  in  brief  ' 
What  title's  reservation,  api'.iiiiL'  • 
Allowance  '! — I    heard    all    at    Tin - 

last  wi-ek  ! 
iiau.  [to  CfiBERT.J    'Give  it  Inn. 

she  gave  it  ! 
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\n<l  why  not  ?    I  faili.l 


/..  llf:iiTiii>l,i».  I  Tho  Imly  .riwIu-U  your 

'Miiimoiw  thus  tuufi'thiT.  .S| 

\t\<\  IkuIc  iii«',  with  the  vi'iv  Kr«'«tf.si        ( 


UTVI 

"corn 

^"  I  III  a  fnimr  could  ho|r|,  inform  voil . 

'"■'rliT".  St,,,,'-' 

'  '".       Fiiforiii  you  slic  <|)>nir  I   vour 
I  laiiii. 
Mriii.l  yourself !  (I  frca.l  ii|)on  his  hcil. 


wall 
!<•  roriu'M  ! 
f'lii. 


iiniliT  (hat  irrcy 


lonvrnt- 


I'lu'    Duilh  vH  ! 


raiiff  yoiirM'lvi's  : 


Mranpr> 


I 


[Ail/',    1)1  (iiKss  ./)/,;•«  ;,,  riiniir^'i- 

'"'"    "111'    Vai.kn.k.    Ukktiiuii, 

It  lid  til,  (  ourlicrs  lull  l.,„l:  „  I, til,. 

Tli.   ft.      I'r,sa;.'..fiil|y    it     Inats     I'lv- 

";:'"■'"'"' ■\i;';.;r;, :;::,■;  '"""•■£'■!£;■« ■■■■■ ■- 

hue  Mill  jest,  sir  .'  f   /    « .  I   '    .      . 

'-       1.1.1  .l..-y  a.  Tn.vcs.  last  w.-k  V  "  '  /  ':,TluT         ""  """  "«'"•  *'"" 

\.l  >;..   provo   l.,t..r  al^.'s   U.an    1     '     '  "^'ut"''   '"   ^"" ''  ''  """""■'"" 

"''■•/itf''' ' '""'  ^■"" '"  ^•""  "'  '"''•'"■S';:'"''"  "'"""• '"""'• 

IriM  >''many,l,.ar..st  fri.-n.ls  of  „,in.,  '       ''''"  \[J}''  ""'  "'"'  ''i'^'nu'ss  ,.  .,s..r 
l'..|    .ro,,.    t,.e   sinking    to    th.-    .is,,..     Mi.  t.rl  may  hav  f.-lt  it  to  confront 

Tl.'  Micakinust  .row.  in  short.  1  ,.■...     "  ''"'       ';'"'  "^'■•'^'"'"  ""-'  •"•'"-^' 
w  I            ^  ■         '        •            .                                *  \\i\{\  MO  <     (lilted  on—  i\\'.\\  ujw  n  luitur 
Uh.n.,.s  am    ah.n.    her.    for    .hc    Uut  I  .li., ir  ...  an  '  Ihc'.::::;',^::^: 

u.„, ..:::;  ':.:!!^i,, ,,,,  ,„,n..  „t  Aix :  'i :  "•  ^'^■"•■^  ^t/lT  'i  .•  .  , 
^ l:^.-2  :  •"^  -— ^ ,  - v...;mvoh^^^^^^ 

U:.a,MW.n..ttlu,V.  '  Only  wilh' h^^^llTr 

/;  ,//r    \.    T         ■    ■        .,      ,       .  stood  In-twccn. 

toiiil^'r""  ^     '''*'"'' ^■'"    ^'-"  I^;-;-.  -•  .    I  have  heard  l.y 

""'  iSe/v""^'   P"''^""«   ^'"'   '"'-    '^f  '«'■••''''''■>  f'om  the  first  ;    more  n..«s 

;■;;■  ""  ""■H;r:;;,„„„ti,ori,,v...  ""'",:i;;;,',i''""'  """'■■  "■ ■ 

~ ■'':;.:'iS^:f;S:;;!r:/^;4  ■"•• ' s;«;'-'^ »"  '^'" •-  • 

/>*  ft fl  •rn-  * 

'  "'■   I     \rrava  hnmlf..!  M,  ^*'''";    t^**^ ''''■•'''^F>a'^*<a};eor  n  flowcr-trairs  plav. 

nu  S.I  V  "'"''  "*^"'"'^*    ^  ''""^''^  the,storm-s  r.-.l  >;Ii,n,.ses  on  ils 

•  '"__;•-■.  truly!     Were  not  this  a    Vet  T  ^S' .,re  =on.  on.:  of  all  tiu-.e 

"' ';:?;;:  •:;!;;;' *'*^  •  ^°'°'»i>*^ ' ,  wouid  EjLe  =  i  fonowd  the  hird-s 

fliL'ht. 
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Or  plucked  the  flower — some  one  would 

interpose  !  i 

Vnl.    Not  one  thou<iht  on  the  People 

— and  Cleves  there 
The  I).    So,  sadly  conscious  my  real 

sway  was  missed, 
Its    shadow    goes    without    so     much 

regret : 
Klsc  could  I  not  again  thus  calmly  bid 

you. 
Answer  Prince  Berthold  ! 

Vnl.  Then  you  acquiesce  ? 

The.  D.    Remember  over  whom  it  was 

I  ruled  ! 
(lui.  [sfcppinij  foncurd.]    Prince  lier- 

thold,  yonder,  craves  an  audience. 

Lady  ! 
The  D.  [to  Valence.]   I  only  have  to 

turn,  anil  I  shall  face 
Prince  Berthold  !   Oh,  my  very  heart  is 

sick  ! 
It  is  the  daughter  of  a  line  of  Dukes,      | 
This  scornful  insolent  adventurer  i 

Will  bid  depart  from  my  dead  father's  \ 

halls  ! 
I  shall  not  answer  him — dispute  with 

him — 
Rut,  as  he  bids,  depart  !     Prevent  it, 

sir !  I 

Sir — but  a  mere  day's  respite  !     I'rge 

for  me  j 

— What  I  shall  call  to  mind  I  should  i 

h^ve  urged  J 

When    time  's    gone    by — 'twill    all    be  ; 

mine,  you  urge  ! 
A  day — an   hour — that    I   myself   may 


lay 
My    rule    down  !     'Tis    too    sudden — 

must  not  be  ! 
The  world  's  to  hear  of  it  !     Once  done 

— for  ever  ! 
How  will  it  read,  sir  '!     How  be  sung 

about  't 
Prevent  it  ! 

Berth,  [approarhixg.]    Your  frank  in- 
dignation, Lady, 
Cannot      escape      me  !       Overbold      I 

seem — 
But  somewhat  should  be  pardoned  my 

surprise. 
At  this  reception, — this  defiance,  rather. 
.And   if.    for   their   and   your  sakes,   I 

rejoice 


Your  virtues  could  in.-  pire  a  trusty  t,« 
To   make  such  gallant   stan<l   in  v 

behalf, 
I  cannot  but  be  sorry,  for  my  (iwn. 
Your  friends  should  force  mc  tn  n  t; 

my  stejis, 
.Since  I  no  longer  am  jiermittcii  >|ii;ik 
-After  the  ])leasant  peaceful  cnmv  |,|.. 

scribed 
Xo  less  by  courtesy  than  rclat  iniiviu; 
Which,   if  you  once  forgot,   1   .-till  i  . 

mendjer. 
Hut  never  must  attack  pass  uiiicpclir ; 
Suffer,  that  through  you,  I  dcmaiKl  i>: 

these. 
Who  controverts  my  claim  to  .iiilin- 
Thv  IK  ■  \i. 

You  say,  you  do  not  speak  to 

Berth.  Of  youi-  Miiij.  :. 

I  ask,  then  :    whom  do  vou  ;i' .  iiili! 

Where 
Stand  those  should  answer  '.■ 

Val.  \advnyicing.'\  The  Lady  i-  al.h 
Berth.     Alone,   and   thus  ','     >n  w,  ^ 

and  yet  so  bold  V 
Val.    I  said  she  was  alone- 
Berth.  — And  wciik.  1  vi  ; 

Vnl.    When  is  man  strong  unti!  : 

feels  alone  ? 
It  was  some  lonely  strengtli  at  tit-;. 

sure. 
Created  organs,  such  as  those  yi-.i  Mri, 
By   which   to  give   its   vaiicij   |iiir|".- 

shape  — 
And,  naming  the  .selected  iiuni>train-. 
Took  sword,  and  shield,  and  ■  i  |itn.- 

each.  a  man  ! 
That  strength  jK'rformcd  it>  «>  ik  .■:. 

passed  its  way  :  ' 

You    see    our    Lady :     tlicrc    ih    <•. 

shapes  stand  ! 
— A  Marshal,  Chamberlain,  anl  <l,. 

cellor — 
'  Be  helped  their  way,  int<i  tluii  il<  r 

put  life 
And  find  advantage  !  " — >(>  yn  i  kuh- 

us. 
But  let  strength  feel  alone.  >eek  h'' 

it.self.— 
And,  as  the  inland-hatched  -ei-rtriiv 

hunts 
The  sea's  breast  out, — a<.  Htttif!  iii:- 

the  waves, 
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Till'  cli'sert-brute  makes  for  the  desert's 

joy, 
Sn  turns  our  lady  to  her  true  resource, 
l',i>   nj:  o'er  hollow  fictions,   worn-out 

types, 
—So.  I  am  first  her  instinct  fastens  on  ! 
And  [)roinpt  I  say,  as  clear  as  heart  can 

speak. 
Till'  People   will   not   have   you  ;     nor 

shall  have  ! 
It  i-i  not  merely  I  shall  go  bring  Cleves 
And  lijiht  you  to  the  last, — though  tiiat 

does  much. 
Ami     nun     antl     children. — ay.     and 

women  too, 
I'iL'liting  for   home,   are   rather   to   be 

feared 
Than    mercenaries    fighting    for    their 

])ay — 
IJiit.  say  you  heat  us,  since  such  things 

have  been. 
And,  where  this  Juliers  laughed,  you 

set  your  foot 
ipon  a  steaming  bloody  plash — what 

then  ? 
Stand  you  the  more  our  Lord  that  there 

you  stand  ? 
I.urd   it   o'er   troops   whose   force   you 

concentrate, 
A  pillaifd  Hame  whereto  all  ardours 

ton<l — 
Lord  it  'mid  priests  whose  schemes  you 

amjilify, 
A  (iond    of   smoke    'neath    which    all 

siiadows  brood — 
l>ut  never,  in  this  gentle  spot  of  earth, 
(an  you  l)ecome  our  Colombe,  our  play- 

<|ueen, 
ior  wlioni,  to  furnish  lilies  for  her  hair, 
We'll  pour  our  veins  forth  to  enrich  the 

soil  ! 
—Our  conciueror  ?   Yes  ! — Our  despot? 

Yes  !— Our  Duke  ? 
Know  yourself,  know  us  ! 
Ilrrlh.^   [who    has    hpcn    in    thought.]  j 

Know  your  lady,  al.so  ! 
;  I  ■'•*/  d,j<r<nlially.]—'Yo  whom  I  needs  ' 

must  exculpate  myself  j 

rroHi  having  made  a  rash  demand,  at 

least, 
H  hcrcfore  to  you,  sir,  who  appear  to  be 
I'tr  cniff  adviser,  I  submit  my  claims, 
{Giving  papira. 


But.  this  step  taken,  take  no  furtherstep. 
Until  the  Duchess  shall  pronounce  their 

worth. 
Here  be  our  meeting-place  ;    at  night. 

its  time  : 
Till    when   I   humbly   take   the    ladyV 
leave  ! 
[lie    icithdrnwfi.     As  the    DfCHFss 
turns  to  Yalence,  the  Courtiers 
interchange  glances  and  come  ji»- 
V(ird  a  little. 
First  Court.       So,     this     was     their 

device  ! 
Second  Court.   No  bad  device  ! 
Third  Court.     You'd    say    they    love 
each  other.  (Juibert's  friend 
From  Cleves,  and  she,  the  Duchess  ! 

Fourth  Court.  — And  nu)reover. 

That  all  Prince  Berthold  comes  for,  is 

to  help 
Their  loves  ! 

Fifth  Court.    Pray,  CJiiibert,  what   is 

next  to  do  ? 
Gui.  [advancing.]  I  laid  my  office  at 

the  Duchess'  foot — 
Others.    And  I— and  I— and  I  ! 
The  I>.  I  took  theui,  siis! 

Gui.  [.{part  to  Yalence.]    And  now, 
sir,  I  am  sinn)le  knight  again — 
(Juibcrt,  of  the  great  ancient  house,  as 

yet 
That  never  bore  affront ;  whate'er  your 

birth,— 
As  thinas  stand  now,  I  recognize  your- 
self 
(If    you'll    accept    experience    of   some 

date) 
-As  like  to  be  the  leading  man  o'  the 

time. 
Therefore  as  much  above  me  now.  as  I 
Siemcd  above  you  this  morning.    Then, 

I  offered 
To  fight  you  :    will  you  be  as  generous 
And  now  fight  me  V 

Val.  .-Xsk  when  my  life  is  mine  I 

Gui.   ('Tis  hers  now  !) 
Clug.  [Afmrt  to  Yai.E.nte,  as  Guihert 
turns  from  him.]    You,  sir,  have 
insulted  mo 
Grossly. — will  grant  tne,  too,  the  self- 
same favour 
You've  granted  him.  just  now,  I  make 
no  question  '! 
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\'<tl.    I  promise  you,  us  him,  sir  ! 

Cliig-  Do  you  so  ? 

ilandsomely  said  !   IhoI<l  you  to  it,  ^si^  ! 
Voii'll  get  uw  reinstated  in  my  office 
As  you  will  tJuibert  ! 

Th''  I).  I  would  be  alone  ! 


VTIirif    hcffin    to    retire    dmrly  :     os 
Valence  /.v  nhout  to  follow — 
-Mono,   sir— only  with    my  heart,— vou 
stiiv  ! 
Gf'ii.      Vou    hoar    that  ?     Ah,    liglit 
breaks  upon  nu'  !     (.'ieves — 
It  was  at  Cleves  some  man  harangued 

us  all — 
With     great     efTect,— so     those     who 

listened  said, 
.My    thoughts    f)eing    busy    elsewhere : 

was  this  he  '! 
(iuibert,— your    strange,    disinterested 

man  ! 
Your  uucorruiited,  if  uncourtly  friend  ! 
The  modest  worth  you  mean  "to  itatro- 

nize  ! 
He  cares  about  no  Duchesses,  not  he — 
His  sole  contest  is  with  the  WTongs  of 

Cleves  ! 
Wiiat,  Guibcrt  ?     What,  it   breaks  on 
you  at  last  V 
'lui.    Would  this  hall's  floor  were  a 
mine's  roof  ! — I'd  back 
And  in  her  very  face  .  .  . 

^''""-  -^I'ply  the  match 

That  tired  the  train,— and  where  would 
you  l)e,  pray  ? 
Old.   With  him  ! 

Oau.  Sfand,    rather,   safe 

outside  with  me  ! 
The   mine  's   charged— shall   I   furnish 

you  the  match 
And  place  you  properly  ?— To  the  ante- 
chamber ! 
Oiii.   Can  you  ? 

'•'">'■  Try     mc  !  —  Your 

friend  's  in  fortune  ! 

,p  ''?'•  ,  Quick- 

Jo  the  antechamber  ! — He  is  pale  with 
bliss  ! 
ft'nii.    Xo  wonder  !     Mark  her  eyes  ! 
'•"i.  To  the  nntcfhamWr  ! 

[The  Courtiers  retire. 
The  D.    Sir,  could  you  know  all  you 
have  done  for  me 


You  were  content !     You  spoke,  ami  l 
am  saved  ! 
Vol.     He  not  too  sanguine,    Lailv : 
Ere  you  dream, 
That  transient  flush  of  generositv 
i'ades   off,   ))erchance  !     The   man.  1„. 

side,  is  gone, — 
Whoiw  we  might  bend;     but  s(v.  t!, 

pajuTs  heie — 
Inalterably  his  recpiirement  stav-. 
And  cold  hard  words  have  we  tn  d,  1 
with  now. 
!  In  that  large  eye  tb.ere  seenud  a  lat.n: 

l)ride, 
;  To  self-denial  not  incom]>etcnf. 

Hut  very  like  to  hold  itself  di>|i.!iM(| 
;  From   such   a  grace:     however.   !-i     - 
liope  ! 
He  is  a  i<  >l)le  s))irit  in  noble  form. 
I  wish  i.e  less  hud  bent  that   l.idw  t,: 

smile 
As  with  the  fancy  how  he  louiij  mi'. 

ject 
Himself  upon  occasion  to~himMlt: 
From     rudeness,     violence,     ymi    i.-- 

secure  ; 
Hut  do  not  think  your  Duchv  n -ri;,. 
yet  ! 
The  D.     You.— who   have   open,  1   ; 
new  world  to  me. 
Will  never  take  the  faded  lantfua-r  m 
Of  that  I  leave  ?     My  Duchv-  l<t,.|.in: 

it. 
Or   losing   it— is   that   my   sole  woili 
now  ? 
Vat.    Ill  have  I  spoken  if  ycm  liun  . 
despise 
Juliers  ;    although  the  lowc.-.t.  on  tin. 

grounds. 
Be  worth  more  than  the  highest  ml.. 

on  false  : 
Aspire  to  rule,  on  the  true  gniiiinls  I 
,    ^  The  I).  Xay.  Ii.ai  - 

i  False,  I  will  never — rash,  I  wimid  ii  : 
;  be  ! 

I  This  is  indeed  my  Birthday— skiiI  an  i 
!  ''ody, 

;  Its  hours  have  done  on  me  the  work   t 
j  years. 

You  hold  the  requisition  ;    pumi.  r  li  : 
j  If  I  have  right,   my  duty  s  plain  :  i! 

he — 
I  Say  so,  nor  ever  change  a  tone  of  vuue ' 


Her  1 
S,  \( 
I  .■•en 
And 
The  el 
riie  c 
-Re« 

TIlOlllT 

Heave 

-:  She  lo' 

.  Cm   I 

.•   ^Iieist 
-(■lev, 
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Till  when,  farewell !     This  discomposes       r 

you?  Atcmng.—ScESE.     An  Antechamber. 


Believe  in  your  own  nature,  and  its 

force 
(»t  renovating  mine.     I  take  my  stand 
Oiily  us  under  me  the  earth  is  firm  : 
So,  prove  the  first  step  stable,  all  will 

prove  ' 


Enter  the  Courtiers. 
J/«M.    Now  then,  that  we  may  speak 

—how  sprmg  this  mine  / 
(•'(III.   Is  CJuibert  ready  for  its  match  V 

He  cools  ! 

Ihat  iirst,  I  choose-[%,„,  her  hand  on  ^"'  " !^  ^'"'^""^'  ^■'*''  '^'  ^"'•''^- 

Jl^  ]-the  next  t«  take    choose  '  Stay,  Valence  !  are  not  you  my  better 

J""'                       [She  tvithdrauM.  self''                                  .y  "tuti 

\al     [after    a    pause.]     What    drew  And  her  cheek  mantled- 

down  tins  on  me  V     On  me,  dead  OuL               Well,  she  loves  him,  sir  • 

M...  ,lu,s  bids  live,-sinco  all  I  hitherto  '   Tow~ooTl'""  "'"  ''^"'  "   ' 

IlKiuglit  dead  m  me,  youMi's  ardours  She 's  right  :    he ''s  worth  it 

and  etuprise,  /;„,,  r      i  •      i  '  , 

l'"'>t  into  life  before  her,  .s  she  bids  Say  so  '  "^  •"''  '''"''  *°"'"-^'  ' 

'"■ "  vi^^sii:'?  atr- "  "'"^  •  •  •  ^"^  ^i"^'^^'£:^  -"«-  •--  ^^^for  ^:;; 

'"   "iin"  '^°"    """     -^"'^    too  That  we're' n.e  dupes  of  an  egregious 

r            II  ■  1           .                                             cheat  ! 

I  -'ved    her  when    the    others    sank  This    plain,    unpractised    suitor,    who 

.    .     f^*^>'  ,                                                        found  way 

"™r         '"•'    ^'    '""'''    '°"'-*    'lo  the  Duchess  through  the  merest  die's 

turn— 11  n 
TlH.  .hanged  voice,  the  suffusion  of  the    A  year  ago,  had  seen  her  and  been  seen, 
n,..  .  '  •  ,  L  Loved  and  been  loved. 

Xnd        '  '    t'^^   *^-^l"-e«'^'ve^      ^,"i-  Impossible! 

~'''''T;l;JXt''^'''^^^  ^-^^"'^'^^  ^  tr'i^kXS: 

n.ou.h  allto  me  '  Was  th^  winch-taking  not  their  stand 

,,         .  i  cannot  so  disclaim  on  facts 

"'•aven  s  g.ft,  nor  call  it  other  than  it  i  Hol.liy,  for  that  had  been  emlurable, 

SI.,,  loves  nio  '  *         >  ^"''   '"«'""''"«  o"  their  way  by  craft, 

/,„,;.•  ,    .I.       T,  •       ,  they  choose 

■    yf^te!^S:    ^i^Si;:    «-t^0;  -her.-am,  which  you  and 
'-   lt!'L   against    myself  -  pro-  ^'"''"off'f  ""'^'  "'""  '"  *''^  ^''^^'^S 

^i-  i^  t^Dudiess  and  no  mate  for  me  ?  '  "^'"^  ^Smf  '''"'  ^^''"'''^  ''""  '^  »"'- 
'  "miSl'frce  'T^'^^-^  ™^'-^very  Not  on  the  honest  ground  of  preference. 
^     --.r  und^'S;n.re!      I   will    do    ^-"g^^_nk-g  '--.  and  there  a„ 

WhaenT^be    the    is,„.      ui  B»t  as  we  all  had  started  equally, 

Clevel-  "^'P    i»e,:  And  at  the  close  of  a  fair  race  he  prove. I 

The  only  valiant,  sage,  and  loval  man. 
L  3 
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Herself,   too,  with  the  pretty  tits  and 

starts, — 
'I'lic  careless,  winniiir;,  candid  ifrnorance 
Of  what  tlie  Prince  might  djallenge  or 

forego —  ; 

Slic  had  a  hero  in  reserve  !  What  risk 
Han  slic  ':  Tiiis  deferential  easy  I'litu'c 
Who  hrings  his  elaiiiis  for  her  to  ratify 
--He  's  just  her  [)U|i]>et  for  the  nonce  !  . 

You'll  see, — 
X'alence  pronounces,  as  is  eipiitahle. 
Against  him  :   off  goes  the  confederate  : 
As  eipiitahly.  Valence  takes  her  hand  !  j 
Tin Chaticillor.     You    run   tfx)   fast:; 

her  hand,  no  subject  takes.  I 

Do  not  our  archives  hold  her  father's  i 

will  •'.  I 

That  will  provides  against  such  acci-  i 

dent,  I 

And  gives  next  heir.  Prince  Berthold, 

the  reversion 
Of  Julicrs,  which  she  forfeits,  wedding 

so.  I 

<lau.   1  know  that,  well  as  you, — hut 

does  the  Prince  ?  j 

Knows   Berthold.  think  you,  that  this  \ 

plan,  he  helps,  j 

ForValence'sennoblement, — would  end,  ' 
If    crowned    with    the    success    which 

seems  its  due. 
In  making  him  the  very  thing  he  j)lays. 
The  actual  Duke  of  Juliers  ?     All  agree 
That  Colombo's  title  waived  or  set  aside. 
He  is  next  heir. 


''c  Chan. 


Incontrovertibly. 


("(«.    (iuibert,  your  match,  now,  to 

the  train  ! 
did.  Enough ! 

I'm  with  you  :   selfishness  is  best  again  ! 
I  thought  of  turning  honest — what  a 

(I ream  ! 
Let  "s  wake  now  ! 
Oau.  Selfish,    friend,    you 

never  were  : 
"Twas  but  1  series  of  revenges  taken 
On  your  unselfishness  for  prosi)ering  ill. 
But    now    that    you're    grown    wiser, 
whit 's  our  course  ? 
Gui.  — Wait,  I  supi)ose,  till  Valence 
we  is  our  lady. 
And  then,  if  we  must  needs  revenge  our- 
selves, 
Apprise  the  Prince. 


Gau. — The    Prince,    ere    llan    .Ii- 

mi.ssed 
With  thanks  for  jilaying  his  inoi  k  |iait 

so  well  ? 
Tell  the  Prince  now,  sir  !     Ay,  t  liis  vi : v 

night  — 
Ere  he  accepts  his  dole  and  j;(k>  |,i- 

way, 
Explain  how  such  a  marriage  iiiako  l.im 

Duke, 
Then   trust  his  gratituiie  for  tlic  -n- 

prise  ! 
Gui.   — Our  lady  wedding  Valciii   ili 

the  same 
.\s  if  the  penalty  were  undisc  Iom.I  : 
(iood  !     If  she  loves,  she'll  not  iHmavi'. 

her  love, 
Throw  \'alence  up.     I  wonder  vmi  -ic 

that. 
Gau.    The  shame  of  it — the  suiMni- 

ness  and  shame  ! 
Within  her,  the  incUning  heait— wiiL- 

out, 
A  terrible  array  of  witnesses — 
And  Valence  by,  to  keep  htr  to  L-: 

word. 
With  Berthold's  indignation  or  ili>L:u-i '. 
We'll  try  it  ! — Not  that  we  can  vin'.nr' 

much. 
Her  confidence  we've  lost   for  cvn.— 

Berthold's 
Is  all  to  gain  ! 

Gui.         To-night,  then,  vctitmvw 
Y'et — if   lost   confidence    might   \'^■  re- 
newed ? 
Gau.    Never  in  noble  natures !   \Vi;:i 

the  base  ones, — 
Twist  off  the  crab's  claw,  wait  a  sjiiar;- 

ing-while. 
And  something  grows  and  grow>  uiw 

gets  to  be 
A  mimic  of  the  lost  joint,  just  so  like 
As  keeps  in  mind  it  never,  never  will 
Rei)lace    its     predecessor !     Crabs    li- 

that: 
But  lop  the  lion's  foot — and  .  .  . 
Gui.  To  the  PiiiKi': 

"^'au.  [Aside.']   And  come  what  will  to 

the  lion's  foot,  I  pay  you. 
My  cat's-paw,  as  I  long  have  \  caiuo'l  ii' 

pay  ! 
[Aloud.]      Footsteps!     Hiinsclt :     hi 

Valence  breaks  on  us. 


i\( 
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KxultinK   that   their  scheme  succeeds.  I  Cleves  !-if  I  breatlie  no  prayer  for  it- 

•  •  C  11    IlcilCt^ I  I*    u|i(* 

An.l    iHTtcxt    ours!     Consult    the    ar- !  '  [FooMcp,  without 

Ti        7"lv'  I       -Ti^    II.  ,   ^  Colonihe,  tliiit  conies  now,  freely  uivcs 

riicn,   fortified    with    knowledge,    seek  i  licrself—  «^»j'  ^'ms 

,.,     ''''^!  ^'V'  •  .,  .  ^^'"  Cloves  re((uire,  that,  tuminji  thus 

(hiij.   [to  Oaccelme  as  thry  ritin:]:  to  her,  "i"""g 

V(iu   have   not   smiled   so   since  ,  I .  .  . 

your  father  died  !  i 

.!>  ///(//  retire,  inter  Valence  with  \  Eiit(r  Prince  Hertholo. 


ixilttrs 


Pardon,  sir— I  di.i  not  look  for  vou 

IMI     lli.rli*        ;..     «!.,.     IJ_I1  -  1  "^ 


I  nl.    .So   must   It    be  !     I    have   ex-    Tdl  nij^ht,  in  the  Hall  ;   nor  have  as  yet 

aniiiied  these  declared 

With   Mane    a    palpitating    heart— so    My  judgment  to  the  lady. 

calm,  Berth  S  i  T  1  I 

Knpinu  her  image  almost  wholly  off.     ;       Val.  'And  yet  I  scarcely  knowTl'ly 
NttiMg  upon  myself  determined  watch,  that  should  check 

Hfl|c  luig  to  the  uttermost  his  claims.      The  frank  disclosure  of  it  first  to  vou- 
And  the  result  ,s  .  .  .  all  men  would    What   her  right   seems,   and   what,   in 

l.ronounce  |  conscpience, 

\m.1  not  I,  only,  the  result  to  be—  She  will  decide  on— 

IVrtho!         heir;    she  has  no  shade  of  i      Herth.  That  I  need  not  ask 

Tntlw/.r"'     f  U-.    .•    •,    ,  '"^-    '^'ou  'H'ed  not :    I  have  proved 

o  tlic  (1,  taction  which  divided  us,        I  the  lady's  mind- 

iMit.  suffered  to  rule  lirst.  I  know  not    And,  justice  being  to  do,  dare  act  for 


her. 
Berth.   Doubtless  she  has  a  very  noble 

mind. 
Val.   Oh,  never  fear  but  she'll  in  each 
conjuncture 
Bear    herself    bravely  !     she    no    whit 
tle|)ends 


why. 
Hit  rule  connived  at  by  those  Kings 

and  Popes, 
In   serve    .some    devirs-purpose,— now 

"tis  gained, 
UluUccr  it   was,   the  rule   expires   as 

well. 

-\alcme,  t  us  rapture  .  .  .  selfish  can    On    circumstance;     as    she    adorns    a 
V    .   : ,      ■  throne, 

i-^Jftt  It  from  your  heart,  her  home  !—    She  had  adorned 

It  stays  !  i      Berth.  A  cottaL'e— in  what  hnnk 

Ah.  the  brave  world  that  opens  on  us  |  Have  I.-ad  that,  of 'crvcy  cpi'n  S 

-Do  n.y  poor  townsmen  so  esteem  it  ?  '  A    throne  ?  '  You    have   not    been    in- 
[    „     ^''e\t's.—  j  structed,  sure, 

rcw'ml^'*'"'"  This,  I  To  forestall  my  request  ? 

^i^Bz'ir  \  '^°°''-"i^*' ' !  ^^y  i^-t  instructs  2t  Ttt  i^^ 

ntvir  scivcd  you:      twas   myself   li  tinizcd 

"'•''■^'''  '  i  Your  claims  .  . . 

Berth.  Ah — claims,  you  mean. 


-\"ay,   scrveil    not— rather   saved    from 

piuiishment 
\\1h'1i.  had  I  failed  you  then,  would 
^,       Jilague  me  now  ! 

'.'  i'!V  continues  yours,  and  your  life, 
mine. 

i^ut  if.  to  take  God's  gift,  I  swerve  no 

step— 


at  first  preferred  ! 
I  come,  before  the  hour  appointed  me. 
To  pray  you  let  those  claims  at  present 

rest. 
In  favour  of  a  new  and  stronger  one. 
Wtl.    You  shall  not  need  a  stronger: 

on  the  Dart 


30(> 


COLOMBE'S  BIRTHDAY 


[act  IV 


Of  the  lady,  all  you  offer  I  accept, 
iSinie  one  clear  right  suffices  :    yours  is 

clear. 
Propose  ! 

iicrtli.     I  offer  her  my  hantl. 

Vnl.  Your  hand  ? 


A  doubt  his  lady  could  deniemi  In  imi: 
!So  low  as  to  accept  me.     Coura^'i ,  >:i 
I  like  your  method  better :  feeliiii.'  >  |i|,n 
Is  franker  much,  and  Hatters  me  }»■■.•■]. 

IVi/.    I  am  to  say,  you  love  iu  i  ? 

hirt/i.  '     ■       Sav  that  t... 


Ikrth.    A  Duke's,  yourself  say  ;    and,  |  Love  has  no  great  eoncerntmiit,  tlimk- 

at  no  far  tinu-,  i  the  world, 

Siuuething     here      whispers      me— the    With    a    Duke's    marriace.      H.n 

Emperor's.  ])recedents 

The  lady's  mind  is  noble;    which  in-    In    Juliers"    story — how    u^-c    .IuImi- 

duced  Dukes  '! 

This  seizure  of  occasion  ere  my  claims    j  I   see  you   have  thetn   here   in   v !!\ 

Were — settled,  let  us  amicably  say  !  row; 

Vnf.    Your  hand  !  Yon  must  be  Luitpold,— av.  a  >talwai 

Herth.  (He  will  fall  down  I  sire  ! 

and  kiss  it  next  !)  \  —Say,  I  have  been  arrested  siuldt nU 

Sir,  this  astonishment  's  too  Hattering.    (  In    my    ambitions    course,    it-    im  ki 
Xor  must  you  hold  your  mistress' worth  i  course, 

so  cheap.  |  By  this  sweet   fiow.r  :     I   lain    w,.;:.: 

Enhance  it,  radier, — urge  that  blood  is  |  gather  it 

blood —  I  And  then  proceed — so  sav  and  >|ii(.lin 

The  daughter  of  the  Burgraves,  Land-  j  —(Xor  stand  there  like  Duke  I.Mit|,(.M  - 

graves,  .Markgravcs,  j  brazen  self !) 

Remains  their  daughter  ;    I  shall  scarce  j  Enough,  sir  :    vou  i)osse.ss  mv  iiiiri  i.  I 

gainsay  !  j  think. 

Elsewhere  or  here,  the  lady  needs  must  ,  This  is  mv  claim,  the  others  bcin-  wit!  ■ 


rule  ; 
Like  the  imperial  crown's  great  ehryso- 

prase, 
Tl'.ey  talk  of — somewhat  out  of  keeping 

there. 
And  yet  no  jewel  for  a  meaner  cap. 
Vol.   Y'ou  wed  the  Duchess  ? 
Berth.  Cry  you  mercy,  friend  ! 

Will  the  match  influence  many  fortunes 

here  '! 
A  natural  solicitude  enough  ! 
Be  certain,  no  bad  chance  it  proves  for 

you  ! 
However  high  you  take  your  present 

stand, 
There 's    prospect    of    a    higher    still 

remove — 
For  Juliers  will  not  be  my  resting-place. 
And,   when   I   have   to  choose   a   sub- 
stitute 
To  rule  the  little  burgh,  I'll  think  of  you. 
Y'ou  need  not  give  your  mates  a  charac- 


drawn. 
And  to  this  be  it  that,  in  the  Hall  i  - 

night. 

Your  lady's  answer  comes;    till  wlui, 

farewell  !  (//.  />/(>.- 

Val.  [after  a  piiHSe.]  The  hca\  tii>  ain! 

earth  stay   as   they   were ;    mv 

heart 

Beats  as  it  beat :   the  trutii  rcinaiii-  the 

truth  ! 
What  falls  awav.  then,  if  not  faith  in 

her  ? 
Was  it  mj-  faith,  that  she  mmiIiI  esti- 
mate 
Love's    value. — and.    such    faith    -till 

guiding  me. 
Dare  I  now  test  her  'i — or  grew  faith  n 

strong 
Solely   because  no   power  of   I'-i   » i- 
mine  ? 

Knter  the  Duchess. 
The  D.    My  fate,  sir  !     All.  y.ii  tun 
^fP  '  away':  all  '.s  over! 

And  yet  I  doubt  your  fitne.ss  to  supplant    But  you  are  sorry  for  me  ':    Ik   imt  >■■ 
The  grey  smooth  Chamberlain:    he'd  |  What  I  might  have  become,  an  1  iicvfi 
hesitate  i  was. 
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Kccri't  with  ine ;    what  I  have  merely 

t)eeij. 
Rejoice  I  am  no  longer ;    what  I  seem 
IVuinninji;  now,  in  my  new  state,  to  be, 
HoiK'  that  I  am, — for,  once  my  rights 

proved  void. 
This  lieavy  roof  seems  easy  to  exchange 
For  the  bhie  sky  outside — my  lot  hence- 
forth ! 
V'tl.   And  what  a  lot  is  Berthold's  ! 
ri"  t>-  How  of  him  ? 

V'd.    He  gathers  earth's  whole  good 
into  his  arms, 
Stamliiig,  as  man  now,  stately,  strong 

and  wise — 
Marching  to  fortune,  not  surprised  by 

iicr. 
One    LTcat    aim,    like    a    guiding-star, 

above — 
Which  tasks  strength,  wisdom,  stateli-  ' 
ncss,  to  lift  I 

His  manhood  to  the  height  that  takes  ; 

the  prize ; 
\  lirizc  not  near— lest  overlooking  earth  i 
He    rashly    spring    to    seize     it— nor 
remote,  i 

^c>  that  he  rest  upon  his  path  content :  | 
I'-iit  (lay    by   day,    while   shimmering  j 

Krows  shine, 
Aiwl  the  faint  circlet  prophesies  the  orb,  ' 
le  sees  so  much  as.  just  evolving  these, 
I  lie  stateliness,    the   wisdom   and    the 

strength, 
I"  line  completion,  will  suffice  this  life, 
\>i<l  lead  hun  at  his  grandest  to  the 
i-'rave 


Alter  this  star.out  of  a  night  he  springs- 
A   iMMT-ars   cradle    for    the    throne    of 


H 


.  —  of; 

thrones  I 

'I'li'-  ••  so.  mounting,  feels  each  step  ' 
lie  mounts,  ' 

■N'lii'.  a 
H 


is  troin  each  to  each  exultingly 
I'iKscs.  overleaps  one  grade  of  jov. 
""^-    lor    his    own    good:— with    fhe 

World,  each  gift 
»t  <;o,i  ami  „,an,-reality,  tradition, 
^.1'   >  and  fact-so  well  environ  him, 
"■  t  as  a  mystic  panoply  they  serve— 
;••""<■•  untenanted,  to  awe  mankind 
••'  •  •>nik   lis  purpose  out  with  half  the 
"orld. 

'"'•'    1"'.    their    master,    dexterously 

■Hill  - 


From  such  encumbrance,  is  meantime 

employed 
VVith  his  own  f)rowesa  on  the  other  half 
Ihus    shall    he    prosper,    every    day's 

success 
Adding,  to  what  is  he,  a  solid  strength— 
An  aory  might  to  what  encircles  him, 
lill  at  the  last,  so  life's  routine  lends 

help. 
That  as  the  Emperor  only  breathes  and 

moves. 
His  shadow  shall  be  watched,  his  step 

or  stalk 
Become  a  comfort  or  a  portent,  how 
He  trails  his  ermine  take  signiHeance,— 
idl  even  his  jwwer  shall  cease  to  be 

most  power. 
And    men    shall    dread    his    weakness 

more,  nor  »lare 
Peril  their  earth  its  bravest,  first  and 
I  best. 

Its  typified  invincibility. 
Thus  shall  he  go  on,  greatening,  till  he 
i  ends — 

T.^^  "'*"  °^  ""'"'  ♦''<^  spirit  of  all  flesh, 
j  1  he  fiery  centre  of  an  earthy  world  ! 
!      The  I).    Some  such  a  fortune  I  had 
j  dreamed  should  rise 

Out  of  my   own— that   is,   above   my 

power 
Seemed    other,    greater    potencies    to 
stretch — 
Vn '.    For  you  ? 

The  !)  It  was  not  I  moved 

there,  I  think  : 
But   one   I   could,— though  constantly 

beside. 
And  aye  approaching,— still  keep  .lis- 

tant  from, 
And   so  adore.     'Twas   a   man    moved 
there  ! 

'  "^-  \\'lio  ' 

The  I).  I  felt  the  spirit,  never  saw  the 

face. 
V'll.    See  it  !     'Tis  Berthold's  !     He 
enables  you 
To  rt>alize  your  vision. 

f/"'  ^'-    '  Berthold  ? 

Emperor   to   be  :     he   proffers  you  'l^ 
hand. 
The  D.  Generous  and  princely  ' 
'  "^-  He  is  all  of  this 
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Because  where  reason,  even.   tiiKU  i„ 

flaw, 
I'nerrin^ly  a  lover's  instinct  ninv 
The  l).   V'oii  reason,  then,  and  iloulit 
Vnl.  I  love,  and  kiii.« 

Till  I).     You   love  Y— How  ^tnlIl-, 
I  never  cast  a  thon<;ht 
On    that!     Just    see    our    sclti^liiu- 

you  seemed 
So  niiicli  my  own  ...  I  had  no  ).'nmii>l 

and  yet. 
I  never  dreamed  another  miylit  diviil. 


The  n.     Thanks.    BerthoUl,    for   my 
father's  sake  !  no  hand 
Degrades  me  ! 

Vdl.     Von  accept  the  proffered  hand  ? 
The  I>.    That  he  sluinld  love  me  ! 
Vdl.  '  Loved  '  I  did  not  say  ! 

Had  that  been — love  might  so  incline 

the  Prince 
To  the  world's  good,  tiie  world  that  's 

at  his  foot, — 
I  do  not  know,  this  moment,  I  should 

dare 
Desire  that  you  refused  the  world — and    My  |)ower  with  you,  much  les>  v\n 

C'ieves —  Vai.  |,iii|v, 

The  sacrifice  he  asks.  I  am  yours  wholly. 

The  D.  Not  love  me,  sir  ?        The  1).  Oh,  no.  no.  tiot  num  ' 

V(d.    He  scarce  affirmed  it.  "Tis  not  the  same  now.  never  nidii- 1  a', 

The  I).  .May  not  dee<ls  affirm  ?  ,  be  ! 

Vul.    What  does  he  V  .  .  .   Yes,  yes.    — Your    first    love,    doubtless  !     \\V  I, 
very  much  he  does  !  |  what 's  gone  fiom  me  r 

All   the  shame  saved,   he  thinks,   and  ,  What  have  I  lost  in  you  V 

sorrow  saved —  !       !'«/.  >Iy  heart  rc)ilit>— 

Immitigable  sorrow,  so  he  thinks, —       I  Xo  loss  there  !     So,  to   Berthi)l<i  ko\ 
S'.'rrow  that 's  deei)er  than  we  dream.  |  again  ! 

perchance  !  I  This    offer    of    his    hand,    lie    liiiis   im 

The  D.    Is  not  this  love  ?  I  make — 

Vid.  So  verj-  much  he  does  !    Itn  obvious  magnitude  is  wel'  tn  «(i-!i 

For  look,  you  can  descend  now  grace-  i      The  D.    She  's  .  .  .  yes.  she  iiiii-t  l» 

fully :  !  very  fair  for  you  ! 

All  doubts  are  banished,  that  the  world  ;       Yal.     I    am    a    simjile    Advocitr  >  i 

might  have,  j  Cleves. 

Or  worst,  the  doubts  yourself,  in  after-        The  I).    You!     With  the  heart  an  i 

time.  I  brain  that  so  helped  inc. 

May  call  up  of  your  heart's  sincereness    I  fancied  them  exclusively  my  own. 

now.  '  Vet  find  are  subject  to  a  stronL'ir  sway  ' 

To  such,  reply,  '  I  eou'd  have  kept  luy    She  must  be  .  .  .  tell  me.  is  <lif  vtrv 

rule—  "   j  fair  ? 

Increased    it    to    the    utmost    of    my:       Yal.   Most  fair,  beyond  cmiKi  4  loiKr 

dreams —  i  belief ! 

Yet  I  abjured  it ! '   This,  he  does  for  you:  !      The  D.      Black    eyes  V— iki    matttr: 
It  is  munificently  much  !  j  Colombe.  the  world  Icail- 

The  />.  Still  '  much  !  '    Its  life  without  you,  whom  ycmr  truml- 

But  why  is  it  not  love,  sir  ?     Answer  professed 

nie  !  \  The  only  woman — see   how   tine  tluv 

Val.    Because  not  one  of  Berthold's  spoke  ! 

words  and  looks  One  lived  this   while,   who  iicvr  -:i» 

HatI  gone  with  love's  presentment  of  a  your  face, 


flower 


Xor  heard  vour  voice— unless ...  I-  sli 


To    the    beloved  :     because    bold  con-  j  from  Cleves  ? 

fidence.  !       Ynl.    Cleves  knows  her  w*-!!  ' 

Open  superiority,  free  ])ride —  The  D.  Ah — just  a  faii<y.  now' 

Love    owns    not,    yet    were    all  that  ■  When  you  poured  forth  the  wioiiiis  uf 

Berthold  owned  :  j  Cleves,— I  said. 
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—Thought,  that  is,  afterward  .  .  . 
I  "'•  You  thought  of  nic  ? 

The  D.    Of  whom  el.se  ?     Only  such 
jrreat  cause,  I  thought. 
Fur  .such  effect :  see  what  true  love  can 

do! 
(lives  is  his  love  !— I  almost  fear  fo  a.sk 
.  .  .  And  will  not.     This  is  idling  :    to 

our  work  ! 
Admit     before     the     Prince,     without 

reserve. 
My   (laidis    misgrounded ;     then    may 

follow  better 
.  .   .    When   you    i)oured    out    Cleves" 

WTongs  imix-tuously. 
Was  she  in  your  mind  ? 

I '//.  All  done  was  done  for  her 

—To  humble  me  ! 
Th,  I).        She  will  be  proud  at  least  ! 
Vnl.  She  ? 

Th<  D.       When  you  tell  her. 
'/''•  That  will  never  be. 

The  I).      How— are     there     sweeter 
things  you  hope  to  tell  ? 
Xo.  sir  !    You  counselled  me,— I  counsel 

VdU 

In  the  one  point  I— any  woman— can  ! 
Voiir  worth,   the  first 'thing;     let   her 

own  come  ne\t — 
Say  what  you  did  through  her,  and  she 

fhroujfh  you — 
Till'  jirai.ses  of  her  beauty  afterward  ' 
Will  you  ? 
I  "/.        I  dare  not. 
'-''"  ^-  Dare  not  ? 

^,  '  "'•  She  I  love 

>iis],(.|.ts  not  such  a  love  in  me. 

■  ■■'";  ^?;„  You  jest  ! 

•"'.    Ihe     lady    is    above    me    and 

away  ! 
•Vot  only  the  brave  form,  and  the  bright 

mind. 
And  the  great  heart,  combine  to  press 

1110  low — 
I!nt  all  the  world  calls  rank  divides  us. 
-  ''■'  ^-  Rank  ' 

N"w  grant   me    patience!     Here's    a 

man  declares 
^..Kiilarly  in  another's  case— 
s., ,  th,-  true  value  and  the  false,  for 

them — 
Nay.  I,i,l.s  them  see  it,  and  they  straight 


You  called  my  court's  love  worthless— 

so  it  turned  : 
I   threw  away  as  dross   my   heap  of 

wealth, 
.And  here  you  stickle  for  a  piece  or  two  ! 
First — has  she  seen  you  ? 
Vnl.  Yes. 

^7'^  I^-  She  loves  you,  then. 

Val.    One  flash  of  hojie  burst  ;    then 
succeeded  night  : 
And  all  's  at  darkest  now.     Impo.ssible  ! 
The  I).     Well   try  :    you  are— so  to 

speak— my  subject  yet  '/ 
Vnl.  As  ever— to  the  death  ! 
The  IK  Obey  me,  then  ! 

I  nl.    I  must. 

The  I).  Approach  her,  and  .  .  . 

No  !    First  of  all 
Get  more  assurance.  '  My  instructress," 

«ay, 
'Was  great,  descended  from  a  line  of 

kings, 
And  even  fair '— (wa..  why  I  say  this 

folly)— 
'  She   said,  of  all    men,    none   for    elo- 

•pience. 
Courage,  and  (what  cast  even  these  to 

shade) 
The    heart    they    sprung    from,— ;:one 

<leservcd  like  him 
Who  saved  her  at  her  need  :    if  she  said 

this. 
What  should  not  one  I  love,  say  ?  ' 
'  "'•  Heaven — this  hr  >e — 

j  ^'i-  'a<'y.  >■""  are  filling  me  with  t  re  ! 
The  I).    Say  this  !— nor  think  1    bid 
you  cast  aside 
I  One  touch  of  all  the  awe  and  rever  nee  ! 
Nay— make    her    proud    for    one    to 
I  heart's  content 

That  all  this  wealth  of  heart  and  .soul  's 

her  own  ! 
Think  you  are  all  of  this,— and,  thinking 

it, 
...(Obey!) 

V'il.  I  cannot  choose. 

The  1).  Then,  kneel  to  her  ! 

[Valence  sinks  on  his  knee. 
I  dream  ! 

Vof.       Have  mercy!    Yours,  unto  the 
death, — 
I  have  obeyed.     Desf)i.se,  and  let  me  die. 
The  I).  Alas,  sir,  is  it  to  be  ever  thus  ': 
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Even  with  you  bh  witli  the  world  ?     I  i  Vou,  solve  it  for  the  worlds  sakt   -•  ,„ 

^^.       ""low  I  speak  Hret 

This  morning  h  servict-  was  no  vulgar    What   all  will    shout    one   (lay     v..  i 

deed  ;  vindicate 

\V  hose    motive,    once    it    dares    avow ,  Our  earth   and   be  its  angel  '     \i| 

itself.  .said. 

Explains  all  «lone  and  infinitely  more,    ,  Lady.  I  offer  nothing— I  am  your. 
So,  takes  the  shelter  of  a  nobler  cause.      But  for  the  cause'  sake,  look  on  im'au.l 


Your  service  named  its  true  source, — 

loyalty  ! 
The  rest 's  unsaid  again.     The  Duchess 

bids  you. 
Rise,  sir  !     The  Prince's  words  were  in 
debate. 
Vol.  [rifling.]   Rise  ?     Truth,  as  ever, 
Lady,  comes  from  you  ! 
I  should  rise — I  who  spoke  for  Cleves, 

can  speak 
For  Man — yet  iremble  now,  who  stood 

firm  then  ! 
I  laughed — for  'twas  past  tears —that 

("leves  should  starve 
With  all  hearts  beating  loud  the  infamy. 
And  no  tongue  daring  trust  as  much  to 

air  ! 
Yet  here,  where  all  hearts  s()eak,  shall 

I  be  mute  ? 
Oh  I-ady,  for  your  own  sake  look  on  me! 
On  .'ll  I  am.  and  have,  and  do — heart, 

bram. 
Bod,'  anti  soul, — this  Valence  and  his 

gifts  ! 
I  wc  i  proud  once — I  saw  you— and  they 

sank. 
So     hat    each    magnified    a    thousand 
times 


him 
And  s|)eak  ! 

The  I).      I  have  receive<l  the  Pntid  . 

message : 
Say.  I  prepare  my  answer  ! 

^<ii-  Take  me.  CIcvcs: 

[//('  inlhilniir^. 

The  D.      Mournful — that     notlimi;  , 

what  it  calls  itself ! 
Devotion,    zeal,    faith,    loyalty-  iiKn 

love  ! 
And,     love    in    question,     what    mav 

Berthold's  be  ? 
I  tlid  ill  to  mistrust  the  world  so  s(K)n- 
Already  was  this  Berthold  at  inv  v|,|,. 
The  valley-level  has  its  hawks, nodoiii,!; 
May  not  the  rock-top  have  its  ciU'li-. 

too  ? 
Yet  Valence  ...  let  me  see  his  rual 

then  ! 


ACT  V 

Xight.—SctiSK.     The  I/a/I. 

Enter  Berthold  and  Meu  iikir. 

Mel.   And  here  you  wait  the  iiiatt(  r  - 


___  Me 

W  en  nothing  to  you— but  such  nothing-        Berth. 


issue  ; 


ness 


H.rr, 
...     ,  ,  ,  ,  .  Mel.    I  don't  regret  I  shut  Aim  Im-, 

VVoul  I  a  crown  gild  it,  or  a  sceptre  prop.  then. 

A     ti  -asure     speed,     a     laurel-wreath    But  tell  me,  on  this  grand  disdosun .  - 

enhance  ?  )jow 

What  is  my  own  desert  ?     But  .should    Behaved  our  spokesman  with  ihc  i.  •.- 

your  love  head  ? 

Have  .   .   .   there's  no  language  helps        Berth.  (ih, 

here  .  .  .  singled  me,—  Turned  out  no  better  than  the  U.ivhvd 

1  hen— Oh,  that  wild  word  '  then  !  '—  ;  less— 

be  just  to  love.  i  W'as  dazzled  not  so  very  soon,  tlmt  - 

in  generosity  its  attribute !  j  all  ! 

Jove,  since  you  plea.sed  to  love  !     All 's    For  mv  part,  this  is  scarce  tli:'  Iia-n. 

cleared— a  stage  j  showy. 

For  trial  of  the  .iiieslioii  kejil  so  long  ;    .  Chivalrous  measure  you  give  nic  riviiit 
Judge    you — Is    I^ve    or    Vanity    the  i  of. 

bfst  ?  Perhaps  I  had  a  fancy,— but   ti-  i:rne. 
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—Let  her  commence   the   unfriended 

innocent. 
And  rnrry  wrongs  about  from  court  to 

court  ? 
No,  truly  !     The  least  shake  of  fortune's 

sand, 
—My  uncle-Pope  chokes  in  a  coughing- 

lit, 
Kinir  Philip  takes  a  fancy  to  blue  eyes, — 
Ami    won<lroii.s|y    her    claims    would 

brighten  up  ! 
Fortli  comes  a  new  gloss  on  the  ancient 

law, 
OVr-l(x)kpd    provisoes,    ptut    o'er    pre- 
mises. 
Follow  in  plenty.  No:'  t is  the  safer  step. 
The  hour  beneath  the  convent-wall  is 

lost  : 

Jiilicrs  and  she,  once  mine,  are  ever  mine. 
Mil.    Which  is  to  say,  you,   losing 
heart  already, 
Kliide  the  adventure  ! 

Il'rtfi.  Not  so— or.  if  so— 

Why  not  confess  at  once,  thai  I  advise 
None  of  our  kingly  craft  and  guild  just 

now 
To    lay.    one    moment,     down    their 

privilege 
With  the  notion  they  can  any  time  at 

pleasure 
Hotake  it  ?    that  may  turn  out  hazard- 
ous ! 
Wf  spcin.  in  Europe,  pretty  well  at  end 
"   ;lie  niiiht,  with  our  great  masque: 

tiiose  favoured  few 
\'.ho    kecj)    the    chamber's    top,    and 

honour's  chance 
'>f  llie  early  evenin;.',  may  retain  their 

place 
\i"l  lisiurc  as  they  list  till  out  of  breath. 
I'lit  it  IS  prowing  late  ;   and  I  observe     ' 
I  'tun  uriin  kind  of  tipstaves  at  the  ! 

doorway 
\ot  only  I)ar  new-comers  entering  now, 
'-iit  caution   those  who  left,   for  any  ' 
cause,  1 

^nd  would  return,  that  morning  draws 

too  near ; 
ll»'  ''ail  must  die  off,  shut  itself  up. 

i  thuik,  may  dance  liiihts  out  and  sun- 

sliine  in, 
-\'id  >iccp  otT  headache  on  our  frippery  : 


But  friend   the  other,   who  cunningly 

stole  out. 
And,  after  breathing  the  fresh  air  out- 
side, 
.Means  to  re-enter  with  a  new  costume, 
j  Will  be  adviseil  go  back  to  be<l,  I  fear. 
I  stick  to  privilege,  on  second  thoughts  ! 
i      -17'/.   Yes— you  evade  the  adventure  ! 
j  — And,  beside. 

Give  yourself  out  for  colder  than  you 

are. 
—King  Philip,  only,  notes  the  lady's 

eyes  ? 
Don't  they  come  in  for  somewhat  of  the 

motive 
With  you  too  ? 
herth.  Yes— no:  I  am  past  that 

now! 
Cone  'tis :    I  cannot  shut  my  eyes  to 

fact. 
Of  course,  I  might  by  forethought  and 

contrivance 
Reason  myself  into  a  rapture.     Cone  ! 
.And  something  better  come  instead,  no 
doubt. 
Mel.    So  be  it !     Yet,  all  the  same, 
proceed  my  way. 
Though    to   your   end  ;     so   shall    yoj 

pros|H'r  best. 
The  lady,— to  be  won  for  selfish  ends,— 
Will   be  won  easier  my  unselfish 

call  it. 
Romantic  way. 
Berth.  Won  easier  ? 

'•^t'-  Will  not  she  ? 

Berth.  There  I  profess  humility  with- 
out boun/i ! 
Ill  cannot  speed— not  I— the  Emj  eror  ! 
Mil.  And  I  should  think  the  Emperor 
best  waived. 
From  your  description  of  her  mood  and 

way  ! 
You  could  look,  if  it  pleased  you,  into 

hearts  ; 
But    are    too    indolent    and    fond    of 

watching 
Y'our   own— you    know    that,    for   you 
study  it. 
Berth.    Had  you  but  seen  the  orator 
her  friend. 
So  bold  and  voluble  an  hour  before. 
Abashed    to    earth    at    aspect    of    the 
change  ' 
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Make    h«T    an     KmimsH  ?     Ah.    that    Ono  likt-  yoiirxi'lt  ! 

( lianufil  the  cu.so  !  j      H>rth.'  IjkIv,  I  nm  iiivm  It, 

<Hi,  I  ri'ftd  hriTts  !     And  for  my  own  j  And  havo  all  thctip  .    1  want  wliiii  -  n,,- 

iK'hoof.  niyxflf. 

I  (onrt  her  with  ?ny  trur  worth  :    see  |  \or  has  idl  those.     Why  give  on.  lui„| 

tho  event  !  '  two  swords  ? 

I  Icnrncd  my  final  lesson  on  that  head      Here  's  one  already  :    Ik*  a  frie!iii  -  m  ,t 
When    years   ago, — my    first    and    lusl  '  jjift 

f'^^'i.v  !  A   silk   jrlove.    if   yon    will  — I   hu,    , 

Before  my  nnele  eoidd  obtain  the  ear     |  sword  ! 

Of  his  siioerior,  help  me  from  the  dirt—  j       T/k  I).    Vou  love  me.  then  / 
Priscill.i  left  me  for  a  Brabant  Duke       I      JUrlh.  Vonr  lineajr"'  I  n  m  i 


Whose  cheek  was  like  the  topaz  on  his 

thntidi. 
I  am  past  illusion  on  that  seor»'. 

M'f.  Here  conu's 

The  lady— 

lii rtli.  —And  there  yon  jjn  !     But  do 
not  !     (live  me 
Another  ehanee  to   pleas*-  yon.     Hear 
me  plead  ! 
Md.    ^'<)n'll  keep,  then,  to  the  lover, 
to  the  man  '! 


Kiil(r  fhi'  DiciiEss— /(>//o(/rrf  Inj  AtMii.F 

(iiid  Saiivne.  mid,  ajtcr  n.i  iiittrmi, 

hi)  l/ic  Courtiers. 

fii  rf/i.   (UkmI  auspice  to  our  met  dng  ! 

Thr  I).  May  it  prove  ! 

—  .And  yon,  sir,   will   bo   Kni|)t'ror  one 

<lay  ? 

H'rlh.     (Ay— that  "s    the    point!)    I 

may  be  Kmperor. 
The  I).    'Tis  not  for  my  .sake  only,  I 
am  proud 
Of  this  yon  olTer  :    I  am  prouder  far 
That  from  the  highest  state  should  duly    Arcepted    by  all   things  tiny  r.Mii.-  t. 

spring  I  pcare. 

The   highest,   since   most  generou.s,   of'      The  I).    You  cannot  love,  tli.n  .' 

•I"'"'^-  !       lierth.  — (."harlemaL'tic.  iitrim|)>i: 

Birth.    ((Jenerou.s— .still  that  •)     You    Are  von  not  over-curious  in  l(i\(-iorc  ■ 
underrate  yourself.  [      The  I).      I    have    become    >-..    virv 

1  ou  are,  what  I,  to  be  complete,  must  recently. 

have—  I  It   seems,    thi-n,    I    shall    best    ,|i.-.irv 

Fmd  now,  and  may  not  find,  another!  esteem, 

*'""'■  I  Respect,  and  all  your  candour  |irciiiii'i-. 

While    I    career   on  nil   the   world    for    By  putting  on  aVakulatiuL' ih.dii 


Honour    your    virtue,    in    your    trmli 

believe. 
Do  homage  to  your  intellecl,  ami 
Before  your  |)eerless  beauty. 

The  Ik  Bu't.  for  lov,- 

Ihrth.    \  further  love  I  do  not  ninl. i- 

stand. 
Our  best  course  is  to  say  tlicM-  hulnii. 

truths, 
\in\  .see  them,  once  said,  grow  tiiilur- 

able: 
Like    waters    shufldering    friuii    lii.ir 

central  bed. 
Black  with  the  midnight  bowels  nl  i'. 

earth.  • 

That,    one"    u]i-spouted    by    iiii    i.iri!.- 

fpu    >''s  throe, 
\  portent  and  a  terror — soon  miIi  nlr. 
Freshen  apace,  take  gold  ami  iiiinlM,\i 

hues 
In  sunshine,  sleep  in  sliadfv  ,       '   v 

last, 
(irow  common  to  the  earth  ii>  lull-    n 

trees — 


stage. 

There  needs  at  home  my  repre.sentative. 
The  1).   — Such,  rather,   would  .some 

warrior-woman  f)e — 
One  dowered  with  lands  and  gold,  or 

rich  in  friends — 


Asking    the    terms    of    my    I'l 

yours  ? 
Berth.   Let  me  not  do  myself  injii-H'  >. 

neither  ! 
Because     I     will     not    condcxirnl    ti' 

fictions 
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I ; 


ihiit  prorniw  what  my  noiil  can  in 'rr 

n<'i|iiit, 
it  iliK'H  not  follow  that   my  jfiinrdcd 

|ilir'a.s)> 
Wiv  II  It  incltidf  far  more  of  what  voii 

Tli.m  wiilc  profoK-Hionn  of  U-ss .H(rii|iiilous 


men. 
Villi    will    \)o    Kmpn-ws,    onrc    for    all  : 

Willi  mo 
riif    l'i>|>c    (liH|HifeM    sii|irfmacv     voii 

>iaii(l 
\iHi    none   jrainsays.    fhf    earth's    (irsi 
woman ! 
Thr  IK  That— 

Or  Miii|,le  I^ady  of  Rivestein  HKaiii  ': 
It' rill.     Tho    matter  "a    not    in    mv 
arbitrement  ! 
Now  I  have  mado  my  daims— which  I 

regret  — 
I  >ilt'  one,  ce<lo  all  ! 

^'"^  ^'-  This  claim  then,  von 

enforce  ? 
Ikrth.  The  world  looks  on. 
Thr  Ik       And  when  must  I  dc  i<le  ? 
I'"rlh.    When,  Lady?     Have  I  saiil 
thus  much  so  |irom)itlv 
r.ir  not  hint;  t     Poured  out,  with  such 

pains,  at  oneo 
Whit  I  inijiht  else  havo  fiiflfered  to  ooze 
forth  I 

Drnplet  hy  droplet  in  a  lifetime  lornx, 
r   aaylit    less    than    a8    i)rom(>t    an 
finswer,  too  ? 
All  s  fairly  told  now ;    who  can  teach 
you  more  ? 
7V"  IK    I  do  not  see  him.  i 

.'^"'"':  I  shall  ne'er  deceive. 

I  III-  offer  should  he  made  In-tittinc/ly 
»'jiil(l   tune  allow   tho    better  settin.' 

forth 
liif  f.'.M)d  of  it,   with  what    is  not   so 
yood, 

V'ivanta<;e,anddisparaj{ement  aswell- 
'-iit  Hs  It  is,  the  sum  of   both   must 

MTVe. 
I  am  already  weary  of  this  place— 
^'v   thou-iits    are    ne.xt    stage    on    to 

Home.     Decide  ! 

""'    '■''iipi'-c— or,— not    even    .luiiers 

now  1 

"^"1  to  the  Empress-farewell  to  the 
■Uuchess  ! 


I  ('/'/'    Courtiers.  «•/,„  /,„,,  /„,„  ,/,,,„. 

iiiij  tiinnr  mill  lunnr,  int.i/K,. 
^o«r^-^«.  -  -'  Farewrll.-  I'riiue  /  wl,,,, 
we  bleak  in  at  our  risk 
I      ('/'!</.       .\lmnst      upon     court-li,  ,11.  ,• 

trespas.>in)r  — 
I      CnHrtur".  —To  point   out   how  voiir 

el.iiiiis  are  v.'diil  vtt  ! 
:  Voii  know  iM.t,  by  the  Duke  her  father'-. 

will, 
'I'he    la.ly.     if    she    wed>     iieneath    her 

rank. 
Forfeits  her   Dui  hy  in  the  next   heir"^ 

favour  — 
So  'tis  expressly  slipiilute.      And  if 
Ii  lan  be  shown  'tis  nei  intent  t,i  ued 
A  subject,  then  yourself,  next  heir,  bv 

rijiht 
Sucrccd  to  Juliers. 
I      '^"■"'-  What  insanitv  "— 

'•'II'.    Sir.   there  's  one   \  aieiict-— the 
pale  (ieiy  man 
Vou   saw   and   heard,   this   morniiii;— 

thoujfht.  no  diiibf. 
Was  of  considerable  standing:  here  : 
I  put  if  to  your  penetration.  Prince. 
If  aught  save  love,  the  truest  love  for 

her. 
Could  make  him  serve  the  ladv  as  he 
I  did  ! 

He  's  simply  a  pooi  advocate  of  Cieves 
—Creeps   here   with   ditlic  ulty,    lin.ls  a 

With  danjrer,  jrcfs  in  by  a  miracle. 
And  for  tjie  liist  time  "meets  the  ladv'd 
'  face — 

So  runs  the  story  :    is  that  ciciilje  '! 
For.    first— no    sooner    in,    than    he's 

apprised 
Fortunes  have  changed  ;    vou  are  ali- 

)ioweiful  iiere. 
The  lady  as  powcrie.-s  :    he  >tuii(ls  fast 
by  her ! 
Till  I>.   \A»idr.]    And   do  such   deeds 

spring  up  from  love  alone  ? 
diii.     15ut    here  occurs  the  (piestion. 
docs  the  lady 
Love  him  again  ■'.     I  say.  How  else  can 

slie  ? 
Can    she  forget    how    ho   stood    sin^'v 

forth 
In  her  defence,  dared  outrage  all  of  us. 
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Insult  yourself— for  what,  save  love's 
reward  ? 
The  I).  [.Uidv.]   And  is  love  then  the 

sole  reward  of  love  ? 
Oui.    But,  love  him  as  she  may  and 
nuist — you  ask. 
Means  she  to  "wed  him  ?     '  Yes,'  both 

natures  answer  ! 
Both,  in  their  pride,  point  out  the  sole 

result — 
Nought  less  would  he  accept  nor  she 

propose  ! 
For   eaih    conjuncture    was   she   great 

e'lou^h 
—Will  ..e,  for  this  ! 

''lug.  Though,    now    that 

this  is  known, 
I'  !  cy,  doubtless,  urges  she  deny  ... 
Tlic  D.  — What,  sir,  and  wherefore  ? 
— since  I  am  not  sure 
That  all  is  any  other  than  you  say  ? 
You  take  this  Valence,  hold  him  close 

to  nie. 
Him   with   his  actions  :    can  I  choose 

but  look  ? 
I   am  not  sure,  love   trulier  shows   it- 
self 
Than  in  tiiis  man,  you  hate  and  would 

degrade. 
Yet,  with  your  worst  abatement,  show 

me  thus. 
Nor    am    I — (thus    made    look    within 

myself. 
Ere  I  had  dared,)— now  that  the  look  is 

dared— 
Sure  that  I  do  not  love  him  ! 

('Ill-  Hear  you.  Prince  ? 

Berth.     And   what,   sirs,   please  you, 
may  this  prattle  mean 
— Unless  to  i)rove  with  what  alacrity 
You   give   your   lady's    secrets   to    the 

world  '! 
— How  much  indebted,  for  discovering 
That   (|uality,   you   make   me,   will    be 

found 
When  next  a  keeper  for  my  own's  to 
seek  ! 
Courtiers.   '  Our  Lady  ?  ' 
berth.  — She  assuredly  remains  ! 

The  !>.    Ah,  Prinze—and  you  too  can 
be  generous  ? 
You  could  renounce  your  power,  if  this  ; 
vfere  so,  j 


And  let  me,  as  these  phrase  it,  m  d  |,,v 

love 
Yet   keep   my   Duchy  ?     You    p.  rli,,,,, 

exceed 
Him,  even,  in  disinterestedness  ! 
Berth.     How,    ladv     should    all   il.;, 
affect  my  purjKDse  ? 
Your  will  and  choice  are  still  a>  ( vir, 

free  ! 
Say,  you  have  known  a  worthier  th.iii 

myself 
In  mind  and  heart,  of  happier  form  nil 

face — 
Others   must   have  their   birttirii.'lit :  I 

have  gifts. 
To  balance  theirs,  not  blot  thcin  diit  ri 

sight. 
-Against  a  hundred  other  (pialitirs. 
I  lay  the  prize  I  offer.     I  am  nolliiii-- 
Wed  you  the  Emjiire  ? 

The  D.     ^  And  my  heart  away 

Berth.   When  have  I  made  picti n^i.n 
to  your  heart  ? 
I  give  none.     I  shall  keep  your  h>m,\\T 

safe  ; 
With  mine  I  trust  you,  as  the  -  uht,  r 

trusts 
Yon   marble  woman   with  the  inn  11  • 

rose. 
Loose  on  her  hand,  she  never  will  !.t 

fall. 
In  graceful,  slight,  silent  security. 
You  will   be  proud  of  my  w.nid-Hl 
career, 

.\nd  I  content  in  you  the  fair  and  l' I 

What  were  the  use  of  ])lantitiL'  ,t  ti « 

seeds. 
The    thankless    climate    ncv(  r    u    ili 

mature — 
Affections  all  repelled  by  circiiii-iiunt .' 
Enough  :   to  these  no  credit  I  attai  li.- 
To    what    you    own,    find    iintjniii  ti 

object. 
Write  simjily  on  my  requisiticin  -  f :  • 
What   shall   content   my   fricml — iliat 

you  admit. 
As  Colombe  of  Ravestcin,  the  .lain- 

therein. 
Or    never    need    admit    tliciii.      - 

wife — 
And  either  way,  all 's  ended. 
The  D.  Lw  al'  .    •.: 

Berth.  The  requisition  ! 
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— \'alence  holds. 


C'liirticri. 

ot  course ! 
H  ///'.   Dc-.sire  his  presence  ! 

\AOi>i.F  gor.1  out. 
('n,iri„r.s.  [to  melt  other.]    Out  it  all 
(Dines  yet  I 
Hill  JKive  liis  word  against  the  bargain 

^till  : 
Kf  >  not  the  man  to  tamely  acquiesce  ! 


Her  joy  thereat  ? 

'  '*'•  1  cannot. 

.,,    ,  ■  ^'o  one  can  : 

all  draws  to  a  conclusion,  therefore. 

I  ai  r  A.sifJ,.]  j^^^ , 

X^'    ^^■•.•'-ji.(i;Muent— no   Hrst    thought 

revi.'Oi!- 
i   T  <irst  aiul   I,.,    decision  !—nio,  .he 

!i'a>  tv 


One    passionate    appeal  -  upbraiding  | 'I....    J  •„.  ^a    .imple    heart    i.    liunc^ 
^    ^"'  '  aside 


-Mitrlit   turn   the   tide   again  '     Despair 
not  yet  I 

[T/icyntire  ninth. 
li'rlh.   [In   .Melchiok.J    The    Empire 

has  its  old  success,  my  friend  ! 
.'/■'.    You've  had  your  way  :    before 
the  s|>okesinan  comes, 
l..t  MR-,  but  this  once,  work  a  problem 

out. 
All  I  ever  more  be  dumb.     The  Empire 

wins  ? 
Tu  Ixtter  i)urpo.«e  I  have  read  my  books ! 

Enter  Valence. 

.'/./.  [to  the  Courtiers.]    Apart,   mv 

masters  ! 

T',  \'ale.\ce.]  Sir,  one  word  with  vou  ! 

uiii  a  poor  dependent  of  the  Prince's— 

I'lieiied  on  to  speak,  as  of  slight  con- 

''iMjuence  ; 
VoM  are  no  higher,   I  find  :    ii  other 

words, 
W.  two.  as  probably  the  wisest  here, 
Vt.l  not  hold  diplomatic  talk  like  fools. 
>ii|.|..,se  I  speak,  divesting  the  plain  fact 
I't  all   their   tortuous    phrases,    fit   for 

them  ? 
'*^J  .von    re[)ly   so,    and    what    trouble 

saved  ! 
iljo  Prince,  then— an  embroiled  strange 

heap  of  news 
IIm^  inoinent  reaches  him-if  true  or 

lalse. 
All  'li-nity  forbids  he  should  inquire 
'!'  l"rM)n   or  by  worthier  deputy  ; 
»tt  s.innhow  must  inquire,  lest  'slander 

loiiie  : 
-^>'<l  X..  tis  I  am  pitched  on.     You  have 


The    ermine    o'er    a    heartless    breast 

emliraced  ! 
Oh    heaven,    this    mockerv    has    been 

l)layed  too  oft  ! 
Once,    to    surprise    the    angels— twice. 

that  fu-nds 
Kecording,  might  be  proud  they  chc.-,- 

not  so  — 
Thrice,  many  thousand  times,  to  teach 

the  world 
All  men  should  pause,  misdoubt  their 

strength,  since  men 
Could    have    such    chance    vet    fail    ^o 

signally, 

—But     ever— ever— this     farewell     to 

Heaven, 
Welcome  to  earth— this   taking  death 

for  life— 
This  spurning  love  and  kneeling  to  the 

world — 
<^''  'leaven,  it  is  too  often  and  too  old  • 
Mel.    Well,  on  this  |)oint— what  but 

an  absurd  rumour 
Arises— these,    its   source— its   subject. 

you  • 


leanl 


Hisottir  to  vour  lady  ■' 
I  III.  ''      ,, 


— Conceive 


Voiir  faith  and  loyalty  misconstruing, 
lliey  say,  vour  service  claims  the  ladv's 

hand  ! 
Of  course,   nor  Prince  nor  Lady  can 

respond  : 
Yet  something  must  be  said— for,  were 

it  true 
Vou     made    such    claim,     the    Prince 

would  .  .  . 

'■"/•  •  Well.  sir,-would  / 

Mel.  —SoX.  only  probably  withdraw 
his  suit. 
But,  very  like,  the  ladv  might  b.-  forced 
Acce{)t  your  own.— OlC  there  are  reasons 

..hy  ! 
But  you'll  excuse  at  present  all  save 
this, — 
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I  think  .-o.      Wluit  wi' \vai»t  is,  your  own    Is  the  knowledge  of  lier,  ncniglil  ;   •:,,. 

witiR'ss,  iiicmoiy,  nought  '! 

For,  or   against—  her  gooil,   or  yotu's  : Lady,    should    such   an    one   iur,. 

decide  I  looked  on  j-ou, 

]'i/l.   [A'<i<fi.\    He  it   her   good   if  she    Xe'er  wrong   yourself  so  far   as  t|Hi,!, 

ui  counts  It  so  !  the  world, 

\Ail  r  a  '•o«^.^^|    For  what  am   I   I)ut    And  say,  love  can  go  itnrequitf d  h.!,; 

hers,  to  choose  as  she  /  Vou  will  have  blessed  him  to  h:>  ui„  :. 

Who  knows  how  far,  ijcside,  thi'  light  life's  end — 

from  her  ;  Low  passions  hindered,  baser  lan-  kiit 

-May  reacii,  and  dwell  with,   \\  hat  she  1  hack, 

looks  u|)on  r  i  All     goodness     cherished     when 

Mi/.[l(>tlii  I'rince.]   Xow  to  him,  you  !  '  dwelt — and  dwell. 

/i'rih.     \l()     Valence.]      My     friend    What  would  he  have  ?    He  hold- \u.. 

acquaints  you,  sir,  you,  both  form. 


Mill 


his, — where    s(li-lu\i> 


The  noise  runs  ...  And     nimd, 

I  "/•  — Prince,  how  for-  '  makes  such  room 

tunate  arc  you.  For  love  of  you,  he  would  not  scr\c  y-i 

\Ve(lding  iicr  as  you  will,  in  spite  of  it,  now 

To  show   helief  in  love!      Let  her   hut    The  vulgar  way,— repulse  your  cniini,-, 

love  you.  Win  you  new  realms,  or  best,  hi  >aviri: 

All  else  vou  disregard  I     What  else  can 

!)"('  ■.' 
Vou  know  how  love  is  incompatible 
With  falsehcjod — purities,  assimilates 
All  other  passions  to  itself. 

Mil.  Ay,  sir  : 

Hut  softly  !     Where,  in  the  object  we 

.select. 
Such  love  is,  ])erchance,  wanting  "/ 

'(//.  Then,  indeed,  '  As  it  were  .  .".  but  this  charge  whi.  li  1 

What  is  it  you  can  take  ?  |  return — 

MiL  Nay — ask  the  world  !  i  [Ofi'ff    the    nquidiliun,    ulnch    -/ 

Vouth,    bc.iutj-,    virtue,    an    illustrious  takts. 

name,  :  Wishing  your  good  ! 

An  influence  o"er  mankmd.  The  D.    [huiiug  subscribid   ,l.\    .\\v\ 

Vol.  When  man  perceives  ...  o[)portunely,  sir — 

— Ah,  I  can  only  si)eak  as  for  myself  !    ,  Since  at  a  birthday's  close,  like  tin-  w 

The  D.    S|)»'ak  for  yourself.  |  mine, 

\'(d.        .May  I  ? — no,  I  have  spoken,  |  Good  wishes  gentle  deeds  ret  iprnriiii. 
And  time   s  gone  by  • — Had  I  seen  such    Most  on  a  wedding  day,  as  nunc  is  tu. . 


you 
Die    bli.ssfuUy  —  that's    pa.st    .so    Imi; 

ago  ! 
H(^  wishes  you  no  need,  thouj.'lit,  (  un  > : 

him — 
Vour    gootl,    by    any    means.    liiniM;: 

unseen, 
-Away,  fc'uotten  ! — He  gi\cs  tliat  lit.- 

tu-k  up. 


Should    gifts    be    thought    of : 

comes  first  by  right. 
Ask  of  me  ! 

Berth.       He  shall  have  wliatcii 
asks, 


V.lll- 


an  one. 
As   I   loved   her — weighing   thoroughly 

that  word — 
Soshoidd  my  task  be  to  evolve  her  love  : 
If  for  my.sclf  ! — if  for  another — well. 

Berth.    Heroic  truly  !     And  your  sole    For  your  sake  and  his  own 

reward,—  |       Val.  [Aside.]  If  I  should  a-k- 

The  secret  pridein  yieldingupyourown  ?  \  The  withered  bunuh  of  flowers  sin  wtar- 
Val.     Who    thought    upon    reward  ?  |  — perhaps. 

And  yet  how  nuuii  One  last  touch  of  her  hand.   1  in\-.i 

Comes  after — Oh  what  amplest  reconi- 


niore 


pcnse 


1  Shall  see ! 
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to  (hi:  I'rince. 

Cleves'     Prince,     redress     the 
wioiisis  of  ("le.e.s  ! 
Hiilh.  I  will,  sir. 

Till  I).     [(IS    Valence     pniHircs    I,, 

n//>(.]— Xay,  do  out  your  duty, 

lir.st  ! 

Villi  li.irt-  tiiis  [laper  ;    I  have  rctiistcrcd 

.My  answer  to  it :     read   it  and   have 

ilune  ! 

(\'alen(^e  ruid'i  it. 
-I  take  liiin— give  u|)  Juhers  and  the 

world  ! 
Tills  is  my  Birthday. 

•'^'/-  lierthold,  my  one  hero 

(It  tlio  world  she  j,dve.s  up,  one  friend 

worth  my  books, 
Nilf  man  I  think  it  pays  the  pains  to 

watch, — 
>i'(ak,  for  I  know  yo".   throu!,di  your 
I'opcs  and  Kinfrs  ! 
lUrlh.  [iiftcr  a  fxiuvc]    Lady,  well  re- 
wariled  !     Sir,  as  well  deserved  ! 

I  'ould  not  imitate— I  liardly  envy 

I    do    admire    you  !     All    is    for    the 

hcst  ! 
Ihii  costly  a  flower  were  you,  I  see  it 

ncjw, 
III  I'luck  and  set  u|K)n  tny  barren  helm 
',"  "itlicr— any  garish  i)lume  will  do  ! 
Ill   Hot    msult    you    and    refuse    your 

Diichj- — 
Vuii  ,aii  so  well  afford  to  yield  it  me, 
Aii'l  I   -ere  left,  without  it,  sadlv  off! 
•ii  il  is— for  me— if  that  will  "flatter 
you, 


A    somewhat    wearier    life 


;jij 


seems     to 


remain 


Than  I  thoui;ht  possible  where  .  .  .'faith, 
their  life 
ns  already— they're  too  occupied 


Ticsi 


listen — and  few 
best 


words  c(mtent  me 


my 


\[Aliruptli/  to  till    ('ourfiers.l    I  "in  your 
I  Duke,    though  !      Who   obey    me 

here  ? 
Tlic  Ik   Adolf  and  Sabyne  follow  u  ;— 

(jiu.  [start iiiij  from  the  Courtiers.  I 

And  I  ? 
Do  I  not  follow  them,  if  I  mayn't  you  ': 
Shall  not  I  get  some  little  dut'ies  up 
At  Have-stein  and  emulate  the  rest  "' 
God    save    you,    (iaucelme  !     "lis 
Birthday,  too  ! 
Jkrili.      You     hapi)y    handful     that 
remain  with  me 
.  .  .   That  is,  with   Dietrich  the  black 

Barnabite 
I  shall  leave  over  you— will  earn  your 

wages. 
Or  Dietrich  has  fo.-got  to  |)ly  his  Iraoc  ! 
Meantime,— go  copy  me  the  ])rccedcnts 
Of  every  installation,  proper  styles. 
And     jiedigrccs    of    all    your  'juliers' 

Dukes — 
While  I  jircpare  to  go  on  my  old  way. 
An(l  somewhat  Wfarily.  I  must  confess  ! 
The  1).   [with  a  liijht  joyini.s  luin/h  u-s 
••'he     turiii    from     thnn.[      ('ome. 
Valence,   to   our  iriends— (Jods 
earth  .  .  . 
Val.  [as  .she  fnlh  into  his  arma.\~Aiu\ 
tlice  ! 


312 

LURIA 

A  TRAGEDY 


I   DKDICATE 
THIS   LAST   ATTEMPT   FOR   THE   I'RESENT   AT   DRAMATIC   POETRiT 

(Eo  a  &ttat  33ramatt(  ^ort ; 

'  WISHING    WHAT   I    WRITE   MAY    BE   READ    BV    HIS    LIGHT  :  ' 

— IF    A    PHRASE    ORIGINALLY    ADDRESSED,    BY    NOT    THE    LEAST 

WORTHY    OF    HIS    CONTEMPORARIES, 

TO  SHAKESPEARE, 

MAY    BE   APPLIED   HERE,    BY  ONE   WHOSE  SOLE   PRIVILEGE   IS   IN 
A  GRATEFUL   ADMIRATION, 


TO  WALTER    SAVAGE  LAXDOR. 


London,  1846. 


LuRiA,    t.    Moor,  Commander   of    the 

Florentine  Forces. 
HusAiN,  a  Moor,  his  friend. 
Puccio.the  old  Florentine  Commander, 

now  Luria's  Chief  Officer. 


Persons 

Braccio,  Commissary  of  the  R(  public 

of  Florence. 
Jacopo  (Lapo),  his  Secretary. 
TiBURZio,  Commander  of  the  I'isan« 
D0.MIZIA,  a  noble  Florentine  Lady. 


Time,  14—. 
Scene. — Luria's  Camp  between  Florence  and  Pisa. 


ACT  I 

MORNING. 

Braccio,  as  dictating  to  his  Secretary ; 
Puccio  standing  by. 
Brae,  [to  Puc]  Then,  you  join  battle 

in  an  hour  ? 
Puc.  Not  I ; 

Luria,  the  Captain. 

Brae,  [to  the  Sec]    '  In  an  hour,  the 
battle.' 
[To  Puc.l  Sir,  let  your  eye  run  o'er  this 

loose  digest. 
And  see  if  very  inucii  of  your  report 
Have  slipped  away  through  my  civilian 

phrase. 
Does  this  instruct  the  Signory  aright 
Huw  army  stands  with  army  ? 
Puc.  [taking  the  paper.]      '   All  seems 
here  : 


— That  Luria,  seizing  with  our  city- 
force 
The  several  points  of  vantage,  hill  ami 

plain. 
Shuts  Pisa  safe  from  help  on  every  -idf. 
And,  baflfling  the  Lucchese arrived  tcio  latt. 
Must,  in  the  battle  he  <lelivtrs  now. 
Beat  her  best  troojjs  and  tirst  of  eliiefv 
Brae.  S(i  sure  ' 

Tiburzio  's  a  consummate  captiiin  K"' 
Puc.     Luria  holds  Pisa's  f 01  tunc  in 

his  hand. 
Brae,  [to  the  Sec]  '  The  Sigrmry  huld 
Pisa  in  their  hand.' 
Your    own    proved    soldierslii|i  .~    ou; 

warrant,  si^  : 
So,  while  my  secretary  ends  his  ta>k. 
I  Have  out  two  horsemen,  by  tin.-  v[«ii 

road.s, 
I  To  post  with  it  to  Florence  ! 
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lu.r.lrctunnng  ike  paper.]    AlUeems  1 1   think  T.  (pray  CJo.i;  I  l^old   u,   fit 
,    I  e       i>         •       ,  .  I  contempt 

>,n,  l'.>asoutbreak.an,lmyoverthrow/  "'''"Zh/c'T  '"""  "'  '"''"""  ^"'"'' 
And  L„na-s  hastening  at  tlu.  ..ity's  .all  Poleaxe  with  poloaxe,  knife  with  knif- 
los;.v<' her.  as  he  only  could,  no  doubt;  I  as  "ood  — 

nil  n..^  that  «he  is  saved  or  sure  to    Spit  properly 'at  what  men  term  th,.ir 

skill!—) 


\yiiatever  you  tell  Florence,  I  tell  you: 
K.uli  rlay's  note  you,  her  Commissary. 

make 
itf  hiiiia".s  movements.  I  myself  supply. 


Vet  here   I  think   our  ligliter  has   tlie 

odds. 
With   Pisas  slrengtii   diminished   tiuis 

and  thus. 


\    I  ''■'',   ,      .         ,  ,  I  Lucca   still    off   the   sta<»e    too— •ill'.! 

\ud  vaunted  Luna,  whom  but  Luria.  |  assured:  '<><>,— all  s 

^-"'■i'l  '""•^t  win  this  battle.     Write  the 


As  if  zr.d,  courage,  prudence,  conduct 

faith, 
'{,1(1  never  met  in  a-iy  man  before, 
1  >a\v  no  pressing  need  to  swell  the  cry. 
"lit  ridw,  this  last  report  and  I  have 

done — 
"^'^  ere  to-night  comes  with  its  roar  of 

|i:aise. 


I  Court, 

Ihat    Luria's    trial    end    and    sentence 
p;iss  ! 
a(C.   Patron, — 
J^rar.  Av,  Lapo  ? 

,'^":-       „  If  you  trip.  I  fall  ; 

iis  ui  self-interest  I  speak— 

^^''■'"•-  \av,  nav. 


Twe,e^,a.  anuss  if  so.ne  one  old  T  the  I  Vou   overshoot   the   tnark,    n^^  lJI" 


Xav  ! 


'""■"™;l,:i'^-  :ir ""  -"" "-"  "■"™  ■'?; ;  -y  m- ,.« ■»  ,„„„„. 


sible  ? 


This  Mo,,,^f  the  bad  faith  and  doubtfu-  ^  I  make  y^u  daily  wr-ite  those  red  cheeks 


Ihis  boy  to  whose  untried  sagacity. 
l-iw  valour,    Florence   trusts   without 

reserve 
liie  eiiarge  to  save  her,— justifies  her 

eliuiec  ; 

lii  no  point  has  this  stranger  failed  his 

friends  : 
V.w  praise  !  '    I  say  this,  and  it  is  not 

here. 
^rnr.   \to  the   See.]     WVite,    '  Puccio, 

.superseded  in  the  charge, 
'->■   Luna,    bears    full    witness    to    his 

Worth, 
^iid  no  reward  our  Signorv  can  give 
ll'i'r,ham,Mon  but  he'll  back  it  clieer- 

iiiilv. 

■W'lit    more?     Five    minutes    hence, 
iJoth  messengers  ! 

/J         ,    ,  [Pvccin  qoef. 

'^'■'"•-   \nl,r  n   pause,   and   while   he 

^'oHi.j  tears  Uie  paper  into  shreds.] 


thin. 
Load    your    young    brow    with    what 

concerns  it  least. 
And,  when  we  visit  Florence,  let   \on 

jiace 
The  Piazza  by  my  side  as  if  we  talked, 
Where  all  your  old  acc(uaintanccs  may 

see  : 
You'd    die    for    me,    I   should    not    bo 

surprised  ! 
Now  then  ! 
^t<-.         Sir,    look    about    and    love 
yourself ! 
Step  after  step,  the  Signorv  and  vou 
Iread  gay  till  this  tremendous  point  's 

to  pass  ; 
Which,  pass  not,  ])ass  not,  ere  you  ask 

yrurself, — 
Bears  the  brain  steadily  such  draughts 

of  fire. 
Or  too  delicious   may  not   prove   the 
pride 
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Of  this  long  secret  Trial  yon  dared  plan, 
Dare  execute,  you  solitary  here. 
With  the  grey-headed  toothless  fools  at 

home, 
Wiio  think  themselves  your  lords,  they 

are  such  slaves  ? 
If  they  jironounce  this  sentence  as  you 

bid. 
Declare  the  treason,  claim  its  penalty. — 
And  sudden  out  of  all  the  blaze  of  life. 
On  the  best  minute  of  his  brightest  day. 
From  that  adorinj;  arniy  at  his  back. 
Thro'    Florence'   joyous  crowtls   before 

his  face, 
Into  the  dark  you  beckon  Luria  .  .  . 

lirm.  Then- 

Why,    I^ajK),   when   the  fighting-p"oplc 

vauiu. 
We  t)f  the  other  craft  and  mystery. 
May  we  not  smile  demure,  the  danger 

past  V 
Sec.  Sir,  no,  no,  no, — the  danger,  and 

your  spirit 
At  watch  anci  ward  ?     W'here  's  danger 

on  your  part. 
With   that  thin  Hitting  instantaneous 

steel, 
'(Jainst  the  blind  bull-front  of  a  brute- 
force  world  ? 
If  Ltuia,  that 's  to  perish  sure  as  fate, 
.Should  have  been  really  guiltless  after 

all  ? 
Jirac.   Ah,  you  have  thought  that  ? 
iS'tc.  Here  I  sit,  your  scribe. 

And  in  and  out  goes  Luria,  days  and 

nights  ; 
This  Puccio  comes  ;   the  Moor  his  other 

friend, 
Husain  ;    they  talk — all  that 's  feigned 

easily  ; 
He  speaks  (I  would  not  listen  if  I  could) 
Heads,  orders,  counsels  : — b-t  he  rests 

sometimes, — 
I  see  him  stand  and  eat,  sleep  stretched 

an  hour 
On   the  lynx-skins,   yonder ;     hold   his 

baretl  black  arms 
Into  the  sun   from   the  tent-o[>ening  ; 

laugh 
Wiien  his  horse  drops  the  forage  from 

his  teeth 
And  neighs  to  hear  him  hum  his  Moorish 

songs. 


!  That  man  believes  in  Florence,  .i«  1,1, 

imint 
Tied  to  the  wheel  believes  in  (Jol  ' 

lirar.  How  sti  iii-i  - 

You  too  have  thought  that  ! 

«SVf.  Do  but  you  think  ii«!. 

And  all  is  saved  !     I  only  have  to  wnt,, 

I  '  The  man  seemed  false  awhile,  pruvc- 

true  at  last  ; 
I  Bury  it ' . .  .  .so  I  write  to  the  Siirimrv , . 
'  '  l?ury  this  Trial  in  your  breasts  fur  evil. 
131ot  it  from  things  or  done  or  (hcam.  i 
:  about : 

I  So  Luria  shall  receive  his  mccil  tn-il;,v 
With    no  suspicion    what    ri'vci^c  w  1- 
I  jiear, — 

I  As  if  no  nu'teoric  finger  hushed 
I  The  doom-word  just  on  the  dotinvi :  ■ 

lip, 
I  Motioned  him  off,  and  let  life  s  sun  1,1;, 
i  straight.' 

firar.   [loolcs  to  the  trail  of  tin  Ih'I.' 

Did  he  draw  that  / 
Sec.     With  charcoal,  when  tiic  watil; 
.Made  the  report  at  midnight  ;    L\ily 

Domizia 
Spoke  of  the  unfinished  Duniuo.  yoi, 

remember ; 
That  is  his  fancy  how  a  Moorisii  fnmi 
Might  join  to,  and  complete,  the  liodu 

— a  sketch, — 
And    again    where    the    cloak    liaii^-. 
yonder  in  the  shadow. 
Erac.    He  loves  that  woman. 
Sec.  She  is  sent  {\w  <\'} 

Ot  Florence, — spies  on  you  as  yuii  in 

him  : 
Florence,  if  only  for  Doniizias  >ak''. 
Is  surely  safe.     What  shall  I  write  .' 

Brae.  I  sii  - 

A  Moorish  front,  nor  of  siicii  ill  (li'sii;ii' 
Lapo,    there 's    one    thing    jilaiii   .in! 

positive  ; 
^  Man  seeks  his  own  good  at  tlir  win* 

world's  cost. 
What  ?     If  to  lead  our  trooj'-.  -luii 
j  forth  our  chiefs, 

!  And  hold  our  fate,  and  sec  11-  at  ili  : 
j  beck, 

I  Yet  render  up  the  charge  wluii  ]« ' 
i  returned. 

Have  ever  proved  too  much  fm  Flortu- 
1  tines. 
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loves    this    lady    wlio 


Kvcn  for  the  l)est  and  bravest  of  our-    Even    that    lie    I 

selves—  I  iH'lieves 

It  in   tlie  struggle   when   the  sol.lier's    She     outwits     Florence,     and     wli 


I 


Florence  posted 


(III) 


>li()iil(i  sink  its  point  before  the  statist's    By  niy  procurement  here,  t 


pen. 


.0  spy  on  me. 
Lest   I  one  minute  lose  her  from   m\ 

si>rht  — 
She  who  remembering  her  whole  H 


OUS(>  s 


Ami  tlie  calm  head  replace  the  violent 

hand. 
Virtue  on  virtue  still  have  fallen  away   }  fall, 

Httorc  aml)ition  with  unvarying'  fate,     I  That  nest  of  traitors  ^trancled  in  the 
Till  Florence'  self  at  last  in  bitt<  -less     !  birth. 

Hf  forced  to  own  such  falls  the  natural  ,  Now  labours  to  make  Luria  i.oor 

end,  I  device 

And,  sjianng  further  to  expose  her  sons  ;  As   plain   ,    .   .    the   instrument   of   her 
Tk  a  vain  strife  and  profitless  disgrace,  |  revenge  ! 

licrlare.  '  The  Foreigner,  one  not  my  |  —That  she  is  ever  at  his  car  U   proin))t 

/■'"'''•  I  Inordinate  conceptions  of  his  worth. 

Miall  henceforth  lead  my  troops,  reach    Exorbitant  belief  in  its  reward 

iieiglit  by  height  [  And  after,  wlien  sure  disappo'intn.ent 

llic  ^'iory,  then  descend  into  the  shame  ;  !  follows, 

^(.  shall  rebellion  be  less  guilt  in  him,     |  Proportional)le  rage  at  such  a  WTon<'— 
And    punishment    the   easier   task    for  i  Why,   all   these  reasons,   while  I   urg.- 

"'^'  •  I  them  most, 

Itonthebestofussuchbrandsheset,!  Weigh    with    me   less    than    least;     as 


(an  I  suppose  an  utter  alien  here, 
Tills  Luria,  our  inevitable  foe, 
( onfcsscd  a  mercenary  and  a  Moor, 
Horn  free  from  any  ties  that  bind  the 

rest 
Of  ( oiiimon  faith  in  Heaven  or  hope  on 

earth. 


nothing  weigh  ! 
L'pon   that   broad   Man's-heart   of   lii^, 

I  go! 
On  what  I  know  must  be,  yet  while  I 

live 
Shall    never    be,    because    I    live    and 

know  ! 


.\o  Past  with  us,  no  Future,— such  a  i  Brute-force    shall    not    rule    Florence  ' 

<.    M   ,''■■'*  ,  I  Intellect 

Miail   hold   the   path   from   which   our  .  May  rule  her,  bad  or  good  as  c  hance 

staum  best  broke,  I  supplies,— 

Mund  firm  where  every  famed  precursor  j  But  Intellect  it  shall  be,  pure  if  bad, 

\i,.    IT       •■■    ,       ..  And  Intellect's  tradi  .on  so  kept  up 

>l.\    Lapo,    I    wdl    frankly    say,    these    Till    the    good    comes— '<«■«*•    Intellect 
^     ,     I"-oofs  !  t,jat  ,.,ded, 

NMliily  noted  of  the  man's  intent,  j  Not     Brute-force     bringing    from     the 

MX-  tor  the  doting  fools  at  home,  not  I  battle-field 

11,      i""^"'     ,  ,  .  I  The   attributes   of   wisdom,    foresights 

llu  (iiarges  here,  they  may  be  true  or  |  graces  » 

ui    l''''^''       .      ,  ,  '  ^^*^  '^'"^  '^  t''^"''*'  to  'ure  its  grossness  on  : 

-  \Miat    IS    set    down  ?     Errors    and  '  All  which  it  took  for  earnest  and  ker.l 

oversights,  ^afe 

A  ilallving  interchange  of  courtesies         To  show  against  us  in  our  market-place. 

mi  1  isa  8  General,— all  that,  hour  by    Just  as  the  plumes  and  tags  and  swords- 


hour, 

I'liirios  pale  discontent  has  furnished 

us, 

•  'f  p'tiilant  s|)ecches,  inconsiderate  acts, 
^^'w  ovcrhazani.  overcaution  now  ; 


man  s-gear 
(Fetched  from  the  camp  where,  at  their 

foolish  best. 
When   all    was   done   they   frightened 

nobody) 


» 
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I'fik  in  our  faics  in  th-  strtft,  forsooth.    To  look  upon  my  l)attlc  from  the  lull,. 
With  our  own  warranl  and  alh)\van('i'.  ,  Liki"  a  \aXv  moon,  of  use  to  nohodv  ' 

No  !  '■  And  I  must  hreak  my  battli-  ui..  >,  n  | 

I'lic  wliolc  )ir(i(i'(hjrc  "s  overrharycd, —  j  forth, 

it-<  ond  Surround  on  this  side,  holil  in  <  In ,  k  >  n 

III  too  strict  kt'('|iiii:z  witii  the  l)ad  first  '  that  — 

step.  'I'lien  comes  to-morrow,  we  ncicii  i  ilr, 

To  cniKiuer  Pisi  was  sheer  inspiration  ?  ^  \'ou   make  me  send   for  fresh   iiiMru- 
W'ell  Ilien,  to  perish  for  a  sitiujc  fault,  titms  home. 

Let  that  he  simple  justice  I — i'heie,  my  j  —Incompleteness,  incompletcin  -> ' 

l-<P<'  '■  i       JJr/ir.  Ah,  we  sc nl,,,' 

A  Moorish  front  ii!  suits  our   Duonio's  :  Why,  I  had  registered  that  verv  pmiii. 

hody —  I  'I'he  non-appearance  of  our  foc>'  ally. 

l!!ot   it  out — and   hid    Luiia's  sentence  .  As  a  most  happy  fortune  ;    both  at  min 

come!  I  Were    formidable — singly    fa((il,    ladi 

[LiiUA.    ir/in,    irilh     Dhmizia,    hits  falls. 

riiliriil  inidhiirrtd  at  tif  rlosc  (.j  '■.       /.iir.     So,    no    great    battle    fur   n  \ 

t/ic  litsl  filir<iM\  iinir  (idniiiciiig.       \  Florentines  ! 

And  Luria,  Luria,  what  ol  Luria  now^  ?    Xo  crowning  deed,  decisive  ami    ii  ■ 
Urar.    Ah,  you  so  close,  sir  '.      Lady  |  plet<'. 

Domizia  too  .'  For  all  of  them,  the  sim|)le  as  the  \\i-r. 

I  said  it  needs  must  l)e  a  I)usy  moment    Old,  young,  alike,  that  do  not  iiiiii!- 
F<ir  one  like  you — that  you  were  now  i  stand 

i'  tlu!  thick  Our  wearisome  pedantic  art  of  war. 

(Jf    your    <lulies,    doubtless,    while    we    By    which    we    prove   retreat    iiiiy  !■<• 

id  lei  s  sat  ...  i  success, 

Lur.     Xo— in  that  pai)er, — it  was  in    Delay — best  speed, — half  loss,  at  iiiiii>, 

that  paper  \  —whole  gain  : 

What  you  were  saying!  j  They  want  residts— as  if  it  wcic  iIhi 

Hrac.  Oh— my  day's  dispatch  !  ;  fault! 

I  censure  you   to   Florence  :     will   you    .And  you,  with  warmest  wish  to  lie  w.x 

see  ?  I  friend, 

Lnr.     .See  your  dis])atch,   your  last.    Will  not  be  able  now  to  simply  -ay 

for  the  first  time  /  '  Your  servant  has  performed  his  ta>k 

Well,  if  I  should,  now  V     For  in  truth,  — enough  ! 

Domizia,  You  ordered,  he  has  exeeuteil  :  uimkI: 

IFe    would     he    forced    to    set    about    Xow  walk  the  streets  in  holiiLiv  aitm, 

another.  Congratulate    your    friends,    till    ihhii 

In  his  sly  cool  way,  the  true  Florentine,  strikes  fierce, 


To    mention    that    important    circum- 
stance ; 
So.  while  he  wTote  I  should  gain  time, 

such  time  ! 
Do  not  send  this  ! 
Ihac.  And  wherefore  ? 

Lnr.  These  Lucchese 

Are     not     anived — they     never     will 

arrive  ! 
And    I    must   tight   to-day,   arrived   or 


Then  form  bright  groups  bcinaili  tin 
Duonio's  shade  !  ' 

Xo  !    you  will  have  to  argue  ami  ix- 
plain, 

Persuade  them,  all  is  not  .so  ill  in  tin- 
end. 

Tease,  tire  them  out  !     Arrive,  arrivt, 
Lucchese  ! 
Duin.    Well,  you  will  triumiih  for  tlit- 
Past  enough. 


not ;  j  Whatever  be  the  Present's  eh  iik  c;  no 

And  I  shall  heat  Tibnrzio.  that  is  sure:  service. 

And  then  will  be  arriving  his  Lucchese,    Falls  to  the  ground  with  Florem  r  :  4.e 
But  slowly,  oh  so  slowly,  just  in  time     >  awaits 


ACT  ij 
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■= '^iHe""'-  -  "-'-'^  ""^rsLir--  -••  ^-  -- 

Itcrcivo     compatriots.     ,Ioubtless_I    III':  '''!;r" '"''''  "'  "'^''".'  '  '''"''^  «""«  ^ 
am  none:  """'"Hss     1     I  ho  walls  are  peopk-d  by  the  , winter  . 

Ami]  ;  it  Domizia  promises  so  miicli  '        'I'l,,.    M.'.V'Vf       ■. 
lUur.     Kind    won.en   .still   give    nlen  //i"      *"    "'    "" ''^'    '^'^'''"-'^    '" 

a  woman's  prize.  11, ,.   p..        ,. 

I  Icnow  not  o'er  which  gate  most  bou.d.s  rHi'.r  '""'''  ""''  *'""''''"  ''"''' 

Nor  if  the  tSqu'are  will  wave  red  lla-s    '^""'  ''L.rl"'  '*''""''  ''"''  '"  '■"'^'  """' 

or  blue:  "'      y  i    '~ 

I.houi.l    have   judged,    the   fullest    of        '"    Teoni^nlalir''    "'"'    '"""*'    "' 

"^  'rmS^'"'"'  ^'''•"  ^"^  "'-•-  ''""i>'^ihe:v!:../;n;„r''  '^'^"'"" 

•^"'"^,;;;;;^^l"'-e.inherbesteaptain'.s         ""^.^ir's^ll'eT     """     *^'""      '" 

i-.''That,   my   reward?  Florence  '      ^"''ks^'''own  i'-.V!'""""'''    ^'"'   *'"^' 
on  my  account  /,f  ^i,:  i   ,         ^"  ""*"'' 

IMim.l  .Vr  I'uccio  ?-mark  you    „,,.       I      . '     '*'' iT?"""' ■^^■'^''"^'"I'the  s,,,n 

reward!  ^    "'  '"'     '^^  ^^ving  all  that  went    before  from 

A.1  l'.Ws  havmg  all  the  fight's  true  Will  rang^as  part,  with  which  be  wo.- 
...  ,.^^.^_^  ,,,  ,,,,  .„^^|  X..^'ffi::V^ay  wal.  and  watch 
W....o^I^^m„st    order,     .and     aloo,  '  l..Hn^7^^  l.^'n^l^^h  hfe  helps  no 

""  re-L:-""'-"''^^^  ^'''   "'>'?'^'i'^^^-new.sobca,.tiful- 
I  sl.o„l,|  have  felt,  insomeoneover  me,    \  tZ  ciub'ul'/Xw'uHJT  '"  ''"  '""f '" 
'"',<•"' ''nnpersonate,  n,y  visible  Head,  !  crooks  "'  "'''''  ^^'^^ 

i>:.'-Mr.i;-tiT'li."4'^... -^""  t;i;'r'-"^'^"  ™» ^"-  -'■ 

«".  .1.;;^.  .„.  „e, «.  ,„e  t.„  .o  j:r^rs,ir';s;,sr'^iirH;i;is 

wait  till  nnnn  .  '  ^         """^-^  • 


wait  till  noon 
lliin,  110  arrival,— 
''"'■  Ah.  noon  comes  too  fast  ! 


I)o,n    [to  liuAv.]   Should  he  not  have 
i>ccn  one  of  us  "' 

^'"'-  Oh.  no  : 


,       ,    ^*"' noon  comes  too  fast  !        /»,• 
}  «"ml(r,  do  you  guess  why  I  delav  \rt  x  Oh,  no  I 

Involuntarily  the  hnal  blow  ^         ^  ^^"^    ''h     n^   ''""'    '""'    ^"    ^'•-^•"l'^'    ^''^ 

As  loiijr  as  possible  ?     Peace  follows  if  t  '  nr 
1  loan,,,  at  peace,  and  the  calm  stmii^      '  W  Yim.ng  ,„to  you,  of  changing  thus,- 

heads  "  *>tudious  :  Feeling  a  .soul  grow  ,m  me  that  restricts 

<^;n-..  ^ain    the  pcnelraung  eyes  :     ""    'Sl'r    '''''"''    "'   "^    — ^^• 
-^^     -pell  broke.  aU  '.  u.un.cd,  each  I  The  JLTvcs  up,  han..  loadedo'er  the 

I  land. 
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BiTaliH  tliere  and  buries  its  tuinultuouH    Strength    Hharing    least    the   mi nt  nf 

Ntrtiijjth ;  I  itself ! 

iluri'ur,  and  silence,  and  a  pause  awhile  ■    Ho  it  with  head  that  schemes  or  haul 
ho,  inland  glides  the  giiif-streuni,  miles  that  acts. 


away, 
In  rapture  uf  assent,  subdued  and  still, 
Nt'ath  tliose  strange  banks,  those  un- 

inuigincd  skies  ! 
Weil,  'tis  not  sure  the  (juiet  lasts  for 

ever  ! 


Such  save  the  world   which   nciru    i,;,t 

they  could  save. 
Yet  think  whate'er  they  di<l,  thiii  worl  i 

could  do. 
brae.     Yes;    an<l  how  wortiiy  imii, 

that  these  same  great  oiit^ 


Your  placid  heads  still  find  rough  hands  :  In    hand    or   head,    with    such    iini  in- 
new  work  ;  sciousness 

Some    minutes'    chance — there    comes  And  all  its  di  .■  entailed  humility, 

the  need  of  mine —  Should  never  shrink,  so  far  a>  I  \ni- 

And,  all  resolved  on,  I  too  hear  at  last.  ceive. 

Oh,  you  must  tinti  some  use  for  me,  Ser  From  taking  up  whatever  offices 

Hraccio  !  Involve    the    whole    world's   safity  nr 

best 


You    hold    my   strength  ;     'twere 

dispose  of  it ! 
Whai  you  created,  see  that  you   tind 

food  for — 
I  shall  be  dangerous  else  ! 

lime.  How  tiangerous.  Sir  ? 

Lur.      Oh,    there    are    many    ways, 
Domizia  warns  me. 
And  one  with   halt  the   power  that  I 

possess, 
(Irows  very  formidable  !  Doyju  doubt? 
Why,  first,  who  holds  the  am  }  .  .  . 

l)om.  While  we  talk, 

.Morn  wears ;    we  keep  you  from  your 

l)roper  place 
In  the  field. 

Lur.  Nay,  to  the  field  I  move 

no  more  : 
My    [)art    is    done,    and    Puccio'a    may 

begin. 
I    cannot    trench    upon    his    province 

longer 
With  any  face. — Y'^ou  think  yourselves 

so  safe  't 
Why    see — in    concert    with    Tiburzio, 

now — 
One  could  .  .  . 

Duin.  A  trumpet ! 

Lur.  My  Lucchese  at  last  ! 


mishap, 
Into  their  mild  hands  as  a  iliin.'  .i 

course  ! 
The  statist  finds  it  natural  to  Icml 
The    mob    who    might    aj    ca>ily   Icul 

him — 
The  soldier  marshals  troops  who  know 

as  much — 
Statist  an<l  soldier  verily  believe  I 
While  we  poor  scribes  .  .  .  youiatilinio 

thinking,  now. 
That  I  shall  in  this  very  letter  write 
What  none  of  you  are  able  I    To  it. 

Lapo  !  fDoMi/.i A  ;/"•-. 

This  last,  worst,  all-affected  ( liil(li>liiit 
Of  Luria's,  this  be-praised  unc()ii>tn)u>- 

ness. 
Convinces  me  ;   the  Past  was  no  i  iiiMV 

play: 
It  was  a  man  beat  Pisa, — not  a  rlnl'l. 
All 's  mere  dissimulation — to  n  inovf 
The   fear,   he    best   knows   \vc  >liouM 

entertain. 
The  utmost  danger  was  at  haml.    1»  ' 

written  ? 
Now  make  a  duplicate,  lest  tlii^  -houM 

fail. 
And  speak  your  fullest  on  the  utiitr 

side. 


Sec.  I  noticed  he  was  busily  if|iairin: 
My     half-effacement     of     his    Diioinu 
sketch. 


Arrived,   as   sure   as   Florence  stands  ! 
your  leave  ! 

[Springs  out. 

Dom.    How  |>lainly  is  true  greatness  i  And,  while  he  spoke  of  Florciuc.  tiirm 
charactered  |  to  it. 

By    such    unconsciousness    as    Luria's  i  As  the  Mage  Negro  turns  tu  Cun^i  '-'^■'^ 
here,  i  Babe. — 
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ACT  II 

NOON. 


I  ju.lKj'^^  hm  childishnchs  the  ...ert.  ri-    From  the  accu«tome*l  fate  of  zeal  and 

'"  '"-ir.^!"^  *  '"*"  **'*'  *'""  *"'■'"'''    '^'^""  *'"^*  ''^'"y  '•'«  looked-for  recoin. 

\n,l  pn^ently  will  work.  so.  meantime.    An.l     tl.en-I    rea.h     thee.     Old    and 

ui       '^^^'''     .u  F   .    ,.  trained,  my  Hire 

Uh.me  more  than  over   I    hel.eve   .n    Coul.l   how  down  on  Im  quiet   broken 

heart 
liruc    [alUr  a   paH.r]     The   sword  !    Die  awe-struek  and  subnussive.   when 
At  best,  the  soldier,  as  he  says.  ot  last 

"'"*  """  '  Perplexed  inhisfranknimple  honest  soul. 

As  If  some  natural  law  had  ehanued,— 

how  else 
Could    Florenee,    on    plain    fact    pro- 
n         w  II    t-i  ■    ..  nouneing  thus. 

Ih,,     Well,  Florenee.  shall  I  reaeh  !  Judge  Porzio's  actions  worthy  such  an 
thee,  pierce  thy  heart  I  end  •> 

Ihro'  ,.ll  its^safeguards  't     Hate  is  said  ;  But    Berto,"   with    the    ever-passionate 

M...t  S  in  scorn  of  visible  instru-    Ivr^ll^iSl.a'c^it^i^er"^ 

An..winth;odead:-yetdoltrustit:^^'"^    tSierbloS"""^    '-''    ^'^ 
V  ,p     m1   '        1     ■  ,,  To  •'*'^ow  ''»  tclour  whether  false  or  no  • 

.emorv     '"'''     ""'     "'"'''"'•"'    ^^^  ^'•°* '>^'-''  "^^'^^^  '^'^^  «  friend'ike  me 
Of  ...kedness^ot  on  Earth  so  soon,  i  ""•^^'  '[^.^lltrr'  '"  ^'^^^'^  ^•^'-'  *""^'' 
'fruT  "'''"^^'-^^"  ""^  thee  1 1 -Burst^^witl/^a^  Wakening  laughter  on 
To  keep  thc-e  constant  in  that  wicked- '  Cry,  Flp^nc^^walTdl  falseness,  so.  false 

'""■"'£  S^'   ™'^    ''''''   thee.  I  And   sllr'the.n_what  a  simple  task 

TImt  I'nrt^ifa^re  tn  lan^^K  „  .u        J''^  "^^  we<lded  to  its  wickedness. 

now,-  '^  "«*'"'*  ^^'^    *^°"^   ^^"^  ,»^y   them   as   I   by   Luria 

W.tl.  ';'>-M-yment  than  thy  noblest    So,  whe'nThe  stranger  cheated  of  his  due 

<iive  his  deWt  for  nnn«   ;♦»    I  ^["""s  on  thee  as  his  rapid  nature  bids. 

ward!-  '   '■'^  I  ^^•^"'  ^'"'•^"ce,  think,  a  hireling  at  thy 

And  I'-^UJee  would  my  sure  destruc-    For  the'S  outrage,  think  who  bore 

'"  ''Z:^:  ""''^*  ""^  «--  ^»'3'    Vet  mut!^;  in  forlorn  obedience  d.ed  I 
'^  ->-ot  be  thov  wilt  except  this  Moor  i  "'  '""thc^TamV"'"''-^^'''^  ''""  '" 
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WhiTi!  iiKivcil  lliDHo  |)eiTlfs:H  hruws  and 
i-yi'.t  tif  old  ! 

Kiili r  LriUA  an'i  Urs.viv. 

/>'<(«.    \Vi  II,  iitid  the  inuvotiicnt — is  it 
ai  v'ou  hoiw  1 

I  IS  Liu  I  ii  .' 

Liir.  All,     the     Fisnn    trinii|)«t 

merely  ! 

Tilnirzio's  envoy,  I  mnxf  >ieeds  receive. 

J>()ni.    Whom  I  uitiidraw  liefore  ;  fho" 

it  I  lin^ereil 

Noil   eoiild   not   wonder,   for   my   time 

lleefH  fa>tt. 
'i'he     overtaking     night     hrings     siieh 

reward  ! 
— And  whi-re  will  then  be  room  for  nie  '! 

Vet  .still 
lU'tnendier  who  was  lirst  to  promise  it. 
And   envied   tho.se   who   al.st>  eun    per- 
form !  [docs. 
Lar.  This  trumi)et  from  the  Pisans'/ — 
//"•I.                                  In  the  eamp  ; 
A  very  noble  presence — I'raeeio's  vi.sage 
On  Fiiccio'.s  botly — culm  and  li.xed  and 

good  ; 
A  man  I  »eem  as  I  had  .seen  before  : 
Most  like,  it  wa.s  some  statue  had  the 
face.  I 

l.ttr.    Admit  him !     This  will  jirove 

the  last  delay. 
Hut.    Ay,  friend,  go  on,  and  die  thou 
going  on  !  | 

Thou  heardst  what  the  grave  woman  ' 
said  but  now  :  > 

To-night  rewards  thee.    That  is  well  to 
hear ;  I 

IJiit  stop  not  therefore  :    hear  it,  and  go 
on  ! 
Litr.    Oh,  their  rewartl  and  triumj)h 
and  the  rest 
They  rounti  me  in  the  ears  with,  all  day 

long  ? 
All    that,    I    never    take    for    earnest, 

friend  ! 
Well  would  it  suit  lus, — their  triumphal 

arch 
Or   storietl    |)illar, — thei?   and    me,    the 

•Moors  ! 
Hut  gratitude  in  tho.se  Italian  eyes — 
That,  we  shall  get  ? 

II  us.  It  is  too  cold  an  air. 


Our  Kun  rose  out  of  yonder  nii'iiinl  ,1 

mist  : 
Where  is  lie  now  t     So,  I  tru-^t  iinii.d 
them  ! 
I.ur.   Truly  ? 
j      //"«  Idoulit  and  fear.     'Ih.  i 

Ktntiils  a  wall 
I  "I'wixt  our  I'Xpaiisive  and  e.MilnsJvi  n.. 
And    those    absorbing,     eiiin cniiiiiii . 
men  ! 
'  They  u.se  thee  ! 

I       Lur.  .And  I  feel  it,  Hu-.nn  ;  \.., 

I  And  care  not— yes,  an  alien  Im,,'  h^, 
mine 
Is  only  called  to  play  its  piirt  miNiilr 
Their  ditfercnt  nature;    when    ii.  «,  j. 
I  i.se  seems 

'\'o  light  with  and  keep  nil  ,ui  a.lin 
I  force 

I  .\s    alien, — which    re|)el!ed,    mini    i 
withdraws  : 
Inside,  they  know  not  what  li.  il>  wit:, 

\  me  ; 

'  Thus  I  have  told  them  laughm-lv  aiii 

oft. 
But  long      lice  was  prepared  to  li  .i.'. 

the  worst, 
//((.v.    What  is  the  worst  ? 
I.itr.        I  will  forestall  them.  IIunhii. 
.And  s|)eak  my  destiny,  they  'laic  n  ' 

s|H'ak — 
Manish  myself  before  they  find  tiic  Ik  irt. 
I  will   be  first  to  say,   '  Tiic  wnik  n- 

wards  ! 
I  know,  for  all  your  praise,  my  u«c  i- 

over, 
.So  may  it  jjrove  I — meanwhile   t:-  ln-i 

I  go. 
And  carry  safe  my  niemoriis  nl  yn  ali 
To    other    scenes     of     aiiuni.    mw. : 

lands.'— 
Thus  leaving  them  eonlirnini  in  ih'  ; 

belief 
They  would  not  easily  hav(>  lirnl  it  iii< 
You  think  this  hard  to  say  .' 

Iliis.  .Say  It  cr  <■<''. 

So  thou  but  go.  .so  they  but  Id  ilm  ji"' 
This  hating  peojile,  that  hate  ^w  h  ti'' 

other. 
And    in    one    blandness    to    u>    Mi"!" 

unite — 
Locked    each    to    eath    l:kv    -.■;■■■" 

snakes,  I  say, 


»*:  -^rm-'^frm 
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Wlh.  Ii  -.till  ill  ail  tlw'ir  tanglcH,  huNins  i      Lur  V<.,. 

,,....        ...        ,        .  liburzio ! 


'Tin — yes  .  . 


other  harm ; 
Whilf  any  irt-atiiri'  of  a  bctti-r  hlwxl, 
Thiv  H'vm  to  fight  for,  v    ilu  thoy  circle 

HUff 

Ami  Mivt-r  touch  it,— pincH  without  a 
woiin'l. 


valh-y 

From  Puc.io,  when  I  threw  in  Miccourt. 
thcro  ! 

Why.  I  wft«  on  the  heinhtK— through  the 

clelilf 
Ten  niir)ute8  after,  wlien  the  prey  wa.s 


Witliirs   away    l)esi(Jo    their   eyes    and  lost 

>HMlw!ri'/l'ue..ioc.o,ne,,otHafelyout''^'''"    ZTst""    "'"""   '•"'""'"'•   '"'*''    " 
"'  ""';;i:;:;e*^'"''''  ''"^  ""^■^■'"  "*«'"  .  <>f  water-reecl.s_thc  plume  In^^ing  hewn 

^^^::z  S.^:ri^S1^^.r^t '  ^^""^  \^^ «'"-  -.  '•att.e  fro„.  .1... 

..■..nnJt'if'^L!  |-I,-with;„yowneye«, 

no  friemi  !  K''"''-    In  error  of  the  hattK-slKnal's  s.-n^e 

'■■.",';,?;■'.:,■•  ■""""'"•  »•' "™  ;;;;;;'' ,,:»It '", ""; ",'  "r  ■''•■""■»•■- 

tJne  of  a  hundred  deed«— 1  know  you  '. 


111.  ir  iMpfect  u.se  in  him  ;    just  so  the 

Itrutes 
Itf't  ni.t,  are  anxious  without  vi,sihle 

iau.'<e, 
JVIicn  (  hanjie  \»  in  the  elements  at  work. 


rheref(jre 
To  none  but  you  tould  I  .  .  . 

';'."■•  -No  <'>i<e.  Tihiirzio! 

Iti).      Luna,     you    know    the     peril 

imminent 


....  r-_        - -•■- ^^.^...^..vou,..  ™wi .1,  imminent 

' ™  J: "'» "•'  *••"'-•-"•  i  ii'^«^'n'?;r.l-:',E  s';;:-" 

Tl.'  ti.ur  tr'uits  of  cultivate<l  life  'vlZ  '"  '.'''r!^ '"'•'•"  ^'T  '""^^  "^  ''• 

Fo.  .r.u.|u-ry  an.l  malevolence  r  I  see    '       "   ^ are'.""  '    '"""  "''''"'■ '"  •^"" 

A'x^rTmrRzio.  How   dangerous   wo  grow   in   this   e.\- 

'■"wS'vmt'.r'"'  """'"""  •    ^  *'"*  '  ""*  truly  fonni.lable  by  despair. 

i..>..„:;r\^rrr'Lubringnoti^*"''  rSi-'^^ "'""'" ''-''  ••""• 

overtures  !  ti  "i'fe"i 

An^l.  ulmusoe'cr  the  fiehfs  ov^nf    .„  I  S- ''*',**'"  «IM"-i'»"-"'I<-«l  when  I  a,M, 

keeps  ^  "^"*'   ''^     lh'«''angir  absolutely.,,..),-,.  Iron.  you. 

"-  l-ne,Vsoldier-s  name  to  beat  me    ^^"''•'' y");-^ ''"*'"-»- tlu.s.  a  Floren- 
with,  I      r      "';.  ■  ■• 

Lur.    hir,  1  am  nearer  Florence  than 
her  son-. 
I  can,  and  have   perhaps  obligc-d  the 
State, 


'"    l'''ves   „,c   all   himself   to    beat.    I 
j^''''  1  am  Tibi'-Mo. 
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Xor  paid  a  more  son's  duty. 

Tib.  Even  so  ! 

Were   you    the   son   of    Florence,    yet 

endued 
With  all  your  present  nobleness  of  soul. 
No  (juestion,  what  I  must  communicate 
Would  not  (letach  you  from  her. 

Liir.  Me.  detach  ? 

Ti"6.     Time    urges :     you    will    ruin 

jiresently 
Pisa,   y(ui    never  knew,    for   Florence' 

sake 
You   think   you   know.     I   have  from 

time  to  time 
Made  prize  of  certain  secret   missives 

sent 
From    Braccio  he.e,   the   Commissary, 

home — 
And    knowing    Florence    otherwise,    I 

l)ie('c 
The  «=ntire   chain   out,    from  these   its 

scattered  links. 
Your  trial  occupies  the  Signory  ; 
They  sit  in  judgment  on  your  conduct 

now. 
WTien   nu'ii   at  home   inquire  into  the 

acts 
Which    In    the    field    e'en    foes    api)re- 

ciate  .  .  . 
Brief,     they     arc     Florentines !     You, 

saving  them, 
W'iil  seek  the  sure  destruction  saviours 

tind. 
Lnr.  Ti  jur/io — 

Tib.  .*  11  the  wonder  is  of  course. 

I  am  not  here  to  teach  you,  nor  direct. 
Only  to  loyally  apprise — scarce  that. 
This  is  the  latest  letter,  sealed  and  safe. 
As  it  left  here  an  hour  ago.     One  way 
Of  two  thought  free  to  Florence,  I  com- 
mand. 
The    duplicate    is    on    its    road ;     but 

this,— 
Kead  it,  and  then  I  .shall  have  more  to 

say. 
Lur.   Florence  ! 
Tib.  Now,  were  j'ourself  a 

Florentine, 
Til  is  letter,  let  it  hold  the  worst  it  can. 
Would    he   no   reason   you  should  fall 

away. 
The  mother  city  is  the  r    >ther  still. 
And  recognition  of  the  chddren's  service 


Her  own  affair ;     reward — there  s  no 

reward  ! 
But  you  are  bound  fay  quite  another  tip; 
Nor  nature  shows,  nor  reason,  wliy  at 

first 
A  foreigner,  born  friend  to  all  alike. 
Should  give  himself  to  any  sjiecial  .'siat. 
More  than  another,  stand  by  Florcnic' 

side 
Rather  than  Pisa's  ;    'tis  as  fair  a  f  ity 
You  war  against,  as  that  you  tight  fdr— 

famed 
.\s  well  as  she  in  story,  graced  no  !(■>> 
With  noble  heads  and  patriotic  heart-: 
Nor  to  a  stranger's  eye  would  dtli  r 

cause, 
Strip{>ed  of  the  cumulative  loves  ,ini 

hates 
Which  take  importance  from  I'niiiiliir 

view. 
Stand  as  the  right,  and  sole  to  lie  ui- 

held. 
Therefore,    should    the    preiHin<ieristir;.' 

gift 
Of  love  and  trust,  Florence  was  tir-t  i. 

throw. 
Which  made  you  hers  not  Pi>a"s.  v>  i 

the  scale, — 
Old  ties  dissolving,  things  rcsiiiiip  thi  ir 

place 
And  all  begins  again.     Break  seal  an  i 

read  ! 
At  least  let  Pisa  offer  for  yon  now  I 
.\nd  I,  as  a  gootl  Pisan,  sliali  rej'ii.t- 
Though  for  myself  I  lose,  in  jrainiiis; yoi. 
This  la.st  fight  and  its  op|K)rtntiity : 
The  chance  it  brings  of  saviirj  IVi  y\. 
Or  in  the  turn  of  battle  dyiiii  >'i 
That  shame  should  want  its  cxtrei: 

bitterness. 
Lur.   Tiburzio,  you  that  lisht  fcir  I'ia 

now 
As  I  for  fiorence  .  .  .  say  my  dim  e 

were  yours  ! 
\ou  read  this  letter,  and  ymi  timi  • . 

no,  no  ! 
Too  mad  ! 

Tib.        I  read   the  letter,  lin.l  lii  :• 

purpose 
When  1  have  crushed  then-  toe.  to  >  i  ■" 

me :  well  t 
Lur.    You,  being  their  captain,  '^■>^- 

is  it  you  do  ? 
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Tib.  Why.as  it  is.all  cities  are  alike — 
Pisa  will  pay  me  miith  as  Florence  you  ; 
I  shall  be  as  belied,  whate'er  the  event, 
As  you,  or  more  :    my  weak  head,  they 

will  say, 
Proinptcd  this  last  expedient,  my  faint 

heart 
Kntailed  on  them  indelible  disgrace, 
liotli  which  defects  ask  proper  punish- 
ment. 
Another  tenure  of  obedience,  mine  ! 
Voii  arc  no  son  of  Pisa's  :    break  and 
read  ! 
I.iir.  And  act  on  what  I  read  ?  Wl.at 
act  were  fit  '/ 
If  tho  tirni-fixed  foundation  of  my  faith 
In  Florence,   which   to  me  stands  for 

mankind, 
—If  tliat  breaks  up  and,  disimjjrisoning 
From  the  abyss  .  ,  .  Ah  friend,  it  cannot 

be !  i 

Voii  may  be  very  sajie,   yet — all   the 

world 
Havinj;  to  fail,  or  your  sagacity, 
\(>n  lio  not  wish  to  find  yourself  alone  ! 
What    would    the    world    be    worth  ? 

Whose  love  be  sure  ? 
Tlic  world  remains — you  are  decc'ved  ! 
T'^>-  Your  hand  ! 

I    lead    the    vanguard.— If    you    fall, 

beside. 
The  better— I  am  left  to  speak  !     For 

me, 
lliis  was  my  duty,  nor  woulil  I  rejoice 
If  I  (ouhl  help,  it  misses  its  effect  ; 
Ami!  after  all  you  will  look  gallantly 
Koiiii.l  (lead   here  with  that   letter   in 
Vdiir  Itreast. 
/."'■.     Tibiirzio— I    would    .see    these 
|ifo))le  once 
And  te-l  them  ere  I  answer  finally  ! 
At  your  arrival  let  the  trumpet  sound  : 
t  mine  returns  not  then  the  wonted  cry, 
It  means  that  I  believe— am  Pisa's  ' 
['''•  Well!     [a,„s. 

i-i'r.   -My  heart  will  have  it  he  speaks 
true  !     .My  blood 
Vats  elose  to  this  Tiburzio  as  a  friend. 
it  111-  had  stept  into  mv  watch-tent. 

niiiht 
An. I  t lie  wild  desert  full  of  foes  around. 
I  >liould  have   broke  the   bread   and 
Jiiven  the  salt 


Secure,  and,   when  my  hour  of  watch 

was  done. 
Taken   my   turn   to  sleeji   between   his 

knees. 
Safe  in  the  untroid)led  brow  and  honest 

cheek. 
[  Oh,  worki,   where  all  things  pass  and 
j  nought  abides, 

i  Oh,  life  the  long  mutation — is  it  so  't 
j  Is  it  with  life  as  with  the  body's  change  t 
j  —Where,  e'en  tho'  better  follow,  good 
I    ^  nuist  pass, 

,  Xor  manhood's  strength  can  mate  with 
i  boyhood's  grace, 

I  Xor   age's    wi.sdom,    in    its    turn,    find 
j  strength, 

I  Hut  silently  the  first  gift  dies  away. 
I  And  though  the  new  stay.s,  never  "both 
at  once ! 
Life's  time  of  savage  instinct  o'er  with 

me. 
It  fades  and  dies  away,   jjast  trusting 

more, 
.\s  if  to  i)unish  the  ingratitude 
With  which  I  turned  to  grow  in  these 

new  lights. 
And   learned    to   look    with    European 

eyes. 
Yet  it  is  better,  this  cold  certain  way. 
Where  Hraccio's  brow  tells  nothing^ — 
Puccio's  mouth, 
^  I)onii/.ia's  eyes  reject  the  searcher — yes! 
For  on  their  calm  sagacity  I  lean. 
Their  sense  of  right,  deliberate  ihoice 
I  of  good. 

Sure,  as  they  know  my  tieeds,  they  deal 

with  nit'. 
Yes,  that  is  better— that  is  best  of  all  ! 
Such  faith  .stays  when  mere  wild  belief 

would  go  ! 
Yes—  when  the  desert  creature's  heart, 

at  -fault 
Amiil  the  scattering  tcmiK'st's  pillared 

sands, 
Betrays    its    .steps    into    the    i)athless 
I  drift— 

I  The  calm  instruitcd  eve  of  man  holds 
1  fast 

.  By  the  sole  bearing  of  tlie  visible  -^.jlT, 
Sure  that  when  slow  the  whirling  wreck 

subsides. 
The  boundaries,  lost  now,  .shall  be  found 
again,— 


324 


LURIA 


[act  II 


The  palm-trees  and  the  pyraniid  over    You  need  me  now,  and  all  the  grati. 

all.  tilde. 

\Vs:  I  trust  Florence :  Pisa  is  deceived.  I  This    letter    can    contain    will    nevtr 

i  balance 

Enter  Bbaccio,  -■:'uccio,  and  Domizia.  ;  xhc  after-feeling  that  your  need  s  at 
Brae.   Noon  's  at  an  end  :  no  Lucca  V  end  ! 


You  must  fight. 
f.itr.    Do  you  remember  ever,  gentle 
friends, 
I  am  no  Florentine  ? 

Dom.  It  is  yourself 

Who  still  are  forcing  us  imi>ortunately. 


This  moment  .  .  .  Oh,  the  Ea>t  luis  n,. 

with  you  ! 
Its    sword    still    flashes — is    mit    tiuti. 

aside 
With  the  past  praise,  in  a  dark  (orm; 

yet! 


To  bear  in  mind  what  else  we  should    How    say    you  ?     'Tis    not    m)    wiiii 

forget.  '  Florentines — 

Liir.    For  loss  ! — For  what  I  lose  in    Captains  of  yours — for  them,  tlic  cnilrd 

being  none !  !  war 

Xo  shrewd  man,  such  as  you  yourselves  |  Is  but  a  first  step  to  the  peai  <•  licfim 

respect,  i  — He  who  did  well  in  war,  jii-t  tarn- 

IJut  would  remind  you  of  the  stranger's  the  right 

loss  To    begin    doing    well   in    ymv.  Vdi 


In   natural   friends   and   advocates   at 

home. 
Hereditary  loves,  even  rivalships. 
With  precedents  for  honour  and  reward. 
Still,  there  's  a  gain,  too  !     If  you  take 

it  so, 
Tiu'  stranger's  lot  has  special  gain  as 

well! 
Do  you  forget  there  was  my  own  far 

East 
I  might  havcgiven  away  myself  to, once. 
As  now  to  Florence,  and  for  such  a  gift. 
Stood  there  like  a  tlcscentled  deity  ? 
There,  worship  greets  us  !  what  do  I  get 

here  ?  \  Shows  the  letter. 


know  ! 
And  certain  my  precursors,-  wmilil  ii.t 

such 
Look  to  themselves  in  such  a  i  liunria- 

this. 
Secure    the    ground    they    trud   uihu. 

perhaps  '! 
For  I  have  heard,  by  fits,  or  mchuiI  i. 

hear. 
Of  strange  occurrences,  ingratitihlc. 
Treachery  even, — say  that  onr  of  y^" 
Surmised  this  letter  carried  wliat  iiiL'l; 

turn 
To    harm    hereafter,    cause    li.m  pi  • 

judice- 


See  !     Chance  has  jnit  into  my  hand  the    What  would  he  do  ' 

means  |       Dom.  [hastily.]     Thank  (i<"l  ami  tak 

Of  knowing  what  I  earn,  before  I  work  !  revenge  ! 

Should  I  fight  better,  should  I  fight  the  |  Turn   her  own   force  agaiii-l    ilu-  u:) 

worse,  I  straight. 

With  your  crown  palpably  before  me  ?  j  And  even  at  the  moment  win  n  tia  U 

" see !  i  Sounded  defiance  ... 

Here    lies    my    whole    reward  !     Best  [Tibibzio's  trumpet  >."///-  i,'  f 

know  it  now,  i  distance. 

Or  keep  it  for  the  end's  entire  ilclight  ?  ;      Lur.  .\h.  you  i'lorintiiit- 

linic.     If  you  serve  Florence  as  the.  So  would  you  do  "'     Wisely  Ini  ymi. : 

vulgar  serve,  doubt  ! 

I'lir     swordsman's-pay     ah)ne, — break  ^  My  simple  Moorish  instinct  ImN  iin-i!! 

seal  and  reati  !  I  The  obligation  you  relieve  n  >  troui, 

III   (tiai    case,   you    wilt    find   yuui    full    Still    dec[)fr  I    \T»    Pic.  j    H^;;::; ' 

desert  !  answer,  I  should  say  '  | 

/.»/•.    Oive  me  my  one  last  happy  :  And    thus  :—[tcarin(j  th<    //-//" '■.l-li'| 

moment,  friends  !  '  battle  !  That  solves  v\  v\s douw  |j 


I" 

Ht'lit,  ai 

wi 
i'iburzio" 
so 
He  "s  in  ' 

Jnc. 

1  writc- 

hc 

In  full  re 

And  now 

foi 

i"'n  Liifci 

all 

Tis  half 

■     Puc.  T 

I  sei 

I    ■/'"••  A 

?      Pur, 
|Hc  l(.,i   tl 

I      .,        ">•■ 
:|—  1  luTC  ": 

iJ    hiirrj 

jut 

')'  over-t 
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ACT  III  Against  the  enemy's   van,   botli   s'u'us 

escaped  : 
AFTERXOox.  That 's  reparable — yet  it  is  n  fault. 

Picrio,  as  making  a  report  to  Jwoto.  Enter  Braccio. 

Phc.    And  here,  your  Captain  must  Jac.     As  good   as  a   full   victorv   to 

ii'|)ort  the  rest ;  Florence, 

For.  as   I   say,   the   main   enjrapenient    With  tlie  advantage  of  a  fault  besicK 

.    ,    /"■'.''■;  .  .  ^^'''*t  '«  '^  P"«io  ?— that  by  pressint; 

And    Lnria  s    sjiccial    part    in    it    j)er-  |  forward 

formed.  With  too  impetuous  . 

How  ooiild  subalterns  like  myself  exi)ect  \      Brae.  The  report  anon  ' 

Uisurc  or  leave  to  occupy  the  field  Thanks,    Sir— vou    have    elsewhere    a 

And  jilcan  what  dropped  from  his  wide  charge,  1  know. 

harvesting  ?  ,  '        rpi-,pi 

I  thought    when  Lucca  at  the  battle's    There  's  nothing  done  but  I  would'do 

^'"•'  I  again ; 

(•ame  up,  just  as  the  Pisan  centre  broke.    Vet,  Lapo,  it  may  be  the  Past  i.rovcs 
I  hat    Liiria    would    detach     me    and  !  nothing,  i        *^ 

prevent  i  And  Luria  has'kept  faithful  to  the  end. 

Ilie  living  Pisans  seekmg  what  they        Jac.   I  was  for  waitine 

found,  {      lifQf  Yes  r 

Friends  in  the  rear,  a  point  to  rally  by.  i  Hecouhl  not  choose  but  teaVumt "eft,  ,• 
But  no— more  honourable  proved  my  I  —true!  niiiiiini 

1 1,   I  ,','"''*  '       .        ..  i '''''"'  ''ertain  of  his  tones,  I  mind,  and 

1  had  thv  auguct  captive  to  escort  |  looks— 

Mfe  to  our  camp-some  other  could  :  You  saw,  too,  with  a  fresher  soul  than  1 
Fid...  L':r"e  famous ;  gentler  chance  \  '°'  "^"s^  r^"""  '''"  '"^""•*'  '"«"'  ""•>" 
r.'n.rzir  Z^ed    spirit     nu.st     be    ""''"'  '~-^^-  f^°"^  "•'°"  ''''  '^'•""•''  ^^ 


ground. 

Enter  LiRiA,  Prccio,  and  Do.mizia. 
Lur.  [to  Pre.  1  Say,  at  his  pleasure  I 


soothed  ! 
He  s  in  the  tent  there. 
,  '^"''  Is  the  substance  down  ? 

"UJirnr^'"'"'   '''*^'"'   ^"•'    AU'sarhi^^'-.'''""'^" 
h.  full  ntreat-^iburzio  prisoner  '-       |      ^^  rMn^Vere  I  not 

""  I-.a-rcL^S^'I'-Why  then,  after  |  '^^"^VeL";^.^  ^^"  ^""  ^^'"^ ^'"■'  "-^' 
T- imif  a  victory,  no  conclusive  one  V    ""'  '''°L"t'  ""^  *^''  ''''  '''^  ""^"'"^ 


,.,       "-  —  J,  ■•«  w»in.iuoive  one  ; 
^'"•-   I  wo  operations  where  a  sole  had 

served. 
■/'"•    And  Luria's  fault  was—? 
'"■•         Uh,  for  fault .  .  .  not  much  ! 


But  words  are  vain. 

^'"■-  ^'ay,  you  may  praise 

me  now  I 
I  want  instruction  every  hour,  I  find, 


H^'  led  the  attack    a  thon^hV  i^r.?      .\'^^"*  instruction  every  hour,  I  find, 
^^^^^^  attack,  a  thought  impetu-  ;  On  points  where  once  I  saw  least  need 

':"":.:;r:=;^  "^"''^   .-dence.And    p^^:  I   have   been   ...a   to   .1. 

^   '";:«•"""'    '^"""'^^    -"-«ee--!--sy  to  dispense  with  now: 
%  over-concentrating  strength,  at  first,  i  gone-''  '"'^  """''^  ''''"«''*  '' 
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And  glorious   passion   in   us  once  &[>- 

peasc'd. 
Our  reason's  calm  cold  dreadful  voice 

begins. 
All  justice,  [wwer  and  beauty  scarce  appear 
Monopolized  by  Florence,  as  of  late. 
To  me,  the  stranger  :    you,  no  doubt, 

mav  know 


Thosedaily,  nightly  drippings  in  t  lie  dark 
Of   the   heart's    blood,    the   woiM  li;. 

drop  away 
For    ever- -so,    pure    gold    that    prm., 

must  be  ! 
And  I  have  yours,  my  soldier  I   vet  tin 

best 
i  Is  still  to  come — there  's  one  locks  mi 


Why Pisaneedsmustgiveherrival  place.  I  apart 

And  I  am  growing  nearer  you,  j>erhaps.  I  Whom  all  refers  to,  failure  or  sikh.s; 

For  I,  too,  want  to  know  and  be  assured,  j  What 's  done  might    be  our  Ix-t.  imr 

When  a  cause  ceases  to  reward  itself,     !  utmost  work, 

Its    friend    needs    fresh    svistainments  ;    And  yet  inadequate  to  serve  his  nt  td, 

praise  is  one.  Here  'a    Hraccio    now,    for    Florcnci  - 

And  here  stanrl  you— you.  Lady,  praise  here  's  our  .service— 

me  well.  I  Well  done  for  us,   is  it  well  dune  fir 

But  yours — (your  pardon) — is  unlearned  :  him  ? 

i)raisc  :  !  His  chosen  engine,   tasked   to  its  fnil 

To    the    motive,    the    endeavour,    the  |  strength 

heart's  self,  i  Answers    lii.s    end  ?     Should    he   liiivi 


Your  quick  sense  looks  :   you  crown  and 
call  aright 

The  soul  of  the  purpose,  ere  'tis  shaped 
as  act, 

Takes   tlesh   i'  the   world,  and  clothes 
itself  a  king. 

But  when  the  act  comes, stands  for  what 
'tis  worth, 

— Here  'a    Puceio,    the    skilled    soldier, 
he  's  my  judge  ! 

Was  all  well,  Piiccio  ? 

Puc.  All  was  .  .  .  must  be  well  : 

If  we  beat  Lucca  presently,  as  doubt- 
less ... 

— No,  there  's  no  doubt,  we  must — all 


chosen  higher  ? 
Do  we  helj)  Florence,  now  our  lust  i- 

done  ? 
lirnc.    This  battle,  with  the  forcL'iiiK 

services. 
Saves  Florence. 

Liir.  W'hy  then,  all  is  very  will : 

Here  am  I  in  the  middle  of  itiv  friii!'!-. 
Who  know  me  and  who  love  iiii'.  mi' 

and  all  ! 
And  yet  .  .  .  'tis  like  .  .  .  tiiis  in>taiit 

while  I  speak 
Is  like  the  turning-moment  of  a  ihcm 
When  .  .  .  Ah,  you  are  not  tonlL'mr- 

like  me  ! 


was  well  done.  !  Well  then,  one  always  dreams  of  fricml' 

Lnr.    In  truth  ?     But  you  are  of  the  \  at  home  ; 


trade,  my  Puceio  ! 
You  have  the  fellow-craftsman's  sym- 
pathy. 
There  's  none  knows  like  a  fellow  of  the 

craft. 
The  all-unestimated  sum  of  pains 
That  go  to  a  success  the  world  can  .see  : 
They    praise   then,    but   the   best   they 


.Vnd  always  comes,  I  say,  tin  tiiriiin:- 

point 
When  something  changes  in  the  fritinil) 

eyes 
That   love  and   look  on  yon  .  .  ■  -' 

slight,  so  slight  ... 
And  yet  it  tells  you  they  arc  (Ifinl  <»''■'■ 

gone. 


never  know  j  Or  changed  and  enemies,  Im    ill  iIh  ' 

— While  you  know  ! — Oh,  if  envy  mix  words, 

with  it.  {  And  all  is  mockery  and  a  iimtliitiiiii. 

Hate  even,  still  the  bottom- praise  of  all,  1  show. 

Whatever    be   the   dregs,    that   drop  '»    You,  now,  so  kind  here,  ail  yiui  Mr-' 

pure  gold  !  I  tines. 

—For  nothing  's  like  it ;    nothing  else    What  is  it  in  your  eyes  .  .     thosi'  ^•■■ 

records  I  those  brows .  .  . 
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Nobody  spoke  it  . 

well  !— 
Come  now — this  battle  saves  you,  all 's 

at  end, 
Vour  use  of  nie  is  o'er,  for  gowl,  for 

evil, — 
Come  now,  what 's  ctone  against  me, 

wliile  I  speak. 
In  Florence  ?     Come  !     I  feel  it  in  my 

biootl. 
My  eyps.  my  hair,  a  voice  is  in  my  car 
That  spite  of  all  this  smiling  and  kind  ' 

s|iccch 


yet  I  know   it  j  It  was  not  for  a  trial— surely,  no— 

I  furnished  you  those  notes  from  time 

to  time  ? 
I  held  myself  aggrieved— I  am  a  man— 
And  I   might  speak,— ay,   and   speak 

mere  truth,  too. 
And  yet  not  mean  at  bottom  of  my 

heart 
What  should  assist  a — Trial,   do  you 

say  ? 
You  should  have  told  me  ! 

l>om.  Nay,  go  on,  go  on  ! 

His  sentence  !     Do  they  sentence  him  ? 


Von  are  betraying  me  !     What  is  it  you  '  What  is  it  ? 

do  ?  1  The  block  ?     Wheel  ? 

Brae. 


•Sentence  there  is 


Have  it  your  way,  and  think  my  use  is 

over —  I  none  as  yet. 

That  you  are  saved  and  may  throw  off  ,  Nor  shall  I  give  mv  own  opinion  here 

the  mask—  !  Of  what  it  should 'be.  or  is  like  to  be. 

Have  It  my  way,  and  think  more  work  ;  When    it    is    jxissed,    applaud    or    dis- 

remains  j  approve  ! 

Winch  I  could  do,— so,  show  you  fear  I  Up   to    that    point,    what    is    there    to 

nic  not  !  |  imi)ugn  ? 

Or  prudent   be,   or  generous,   as  you  |      Lvr.  They  are  right,  then,  to  try  me  ? 

tl'oose,  j      lirar.  I  assert. 

But  tell   me— tell   what   I    refused    to  :  Maintain,  and  justify  the  absolute  right 

l*"ow  I  Of  Florence  to  do  all  she  can  l-.ave  done 

At  noon,    lest   heart   should   fail    re  !    In    this    procedure,— standinji    on    her 

Well  ?     That  I'-tter  ? 


My  fate  is  known  at  Florence  !     What 

is  it  ? 
Brar.    Sir,  I  shall  not  conceal  what 

you  divine. 
It  is  no  novelty  for  innocence 
To  be  suspected,  but  a  privilege  : 
The  after  certain  compensation  eomes. 
tharufs,  I  say  not  whether  false  or  true. 
Have  been  preferred  against  you  some 

time  since, 
Whicii  Florence  was  bound,  plainly,  to 

receive. 


guard. 

Receiving  even  services  like  yours 
With  utmost  tit  suspicious  wariness. 
In  other  matters,  keep  the  mummery  up ! 
Take  ail  the  experiences  of  the  whole 

world. 
Each  knowledge  that  broke  through  a 

heart  to  life. 
Each  reasoning  which,  to  v,        out,  cost 

a  brain, 
— In  other  cases,  know  these,  warrant 

these. 
And  then  dispense  with  them — 'tis  very 

well  ! 


And  whicii   are   therefore   undergoing 

,,,,      ,  "°.*  i  I-et   friend   trust   friend,   and   love   lie- 

ihiMJiie  mvestigation.     That  is  all.         j  mand  its  like, 

1  doubt  not  but  your  innocence  will :  And  gratitude  be  claimed  for  benefits.— 
prove  j  There  's  grace  in  that—and  when  the 

apparent  and  illustrious,  as  to  me,         |  fresh  heart  breaks, 

The  new  brain  proves  a  martyr,  what  of 


To  them  this  evening,  when  the  trial 
ends. 

Lur.  My  trial  ? 

/'■"".  Florence,  Florence  to  the  end. 
-My  .hole  heart  thanks  thee  ! 

i'"c.  [lo  Brac]    What  is  '  Trial,'  sir  ? 


them  V 
Where  is  the  matter  of  one  molh  the 

more 
Singed  in  the  candle,  at  a  summer's 

end  ? 
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Though  they  deserve  it,  did  she  „i||y 
know  ! 


But   Florence   is   no   simple   John    or 

James 
To  have  his  toy,  his  fancy,  his  conceit,  j  —What  should  she  do  for  those 
That  he  'sthe  one  excepted  man  by  fate,  <      Brae.  What  does  she  noi  • 

And,  when  fate  shows  him  he  's  mis-  j  Say,  that  she  gives  them  but  lurstlf  t,, 

taken  there,  j  serve ! 

Die  with  all  good  men's   praise,  and    Here  's   Luria— what  had   protitcd  l,,, 

yield  his  place  i  strength. 

To  Paid  and  George  intent  to  try  their    When  half  an  hour  of  sober  fancviiii: 

chance  !  |  Had  shown  him  step  by  step  tlic  n",. 

Florence  exists  because  these  pass  away ;  i  lessness 

She  \s  a  contrivance  to  supply  a  type     I  Of  strength  exerted  for  its  (iropcr  sak< 
Of     Man,     which     men's     cfeficiencies    But  the  truth  is,  she  did  cnate  thu 

refuse  -  strength, 

.She  binds  ^ny,  that  .she  grows  out    Drew   to   the   end    the   corresponrlin  - 

of  them—  I  means. 

Stands    steady    o'er    their    numbers,  |  The  world  is  wide— are  we  die  unh 


though  they  change 


men 


And  pass  away— there  's  always  what  \  Oh,  for  the  time,  the  social  111111,., 

upholds.  Bake, 

Always   enough  to  fashion    the  great    Use  words  agreed  on,  bandy  c|iitli(i>. 

^^^ow.  [  Call  any  man,  sole  j,Teat  and  wise  and 

As,  see,  yon  hanging  city,  in  the  sun,     |  good  ! 

Of    shapely    cloud    substantially    the  1  But  shall  we,   therefore,  standin-  l,v 

same !  j  ourselves, 

A  thousand  vapours  rise  and  sink  again, !  Insult  our  souls  and  God  with  the  siin, 
Are  interfused,  and  live  their  life  and  speech  ? 

die, —  There,   swarm   the   ignoble   thoijsaii,N 

Yet  ever  hangs  the  steady  show  i'  the  air  !  under  Him 

Under  the  sun's  straight  infiuence  :  that  j  What  marks  us  from  the  huminds  and 

•8  well !  I  the  tens  ? 

That  is  worth  heaven  to  hold,  and  God  j  Florence  took  up,  turned  all  om  «av 

to  bless  !  {the  soul 

And  so  is  Florence,— the  unseen  sun  j  Of  Luria  with  its  fires,  and  li.  re  I., 

above,  stands ! 

Which  draws  and  holds  suspended  all  of  |  She  takes  me  out  of  all  the  worI<l  ,1- 

us.—  j  him. 

Binds  transient  mists  and  vapours  into  '  Fixing  my  coldness  till  like  ice  it  <  Ikc  k> 

The  fire  !     So,  Braccio,  Luria,  »lii,li  i> 


one. 

Differing  from  each  and  better  than 
they  all. 

And  shall  she  dare  to  stake  this  per- 
manence 

On  any  one  man's  faith  '!  Man's  heart 
is  weak. 

And  its  temptations  many :  let  her 
prove 

Each  servant  to  the  very  uttermost 

Before  she  grant  him  her  reward,  I  say  ! 
Dom.  And  as  for  hearts  she  chances 
to  mistake, 

Wronged  hearts,  not  destined  to  re- 
ceive reward. 


best? 
Lur.    Ah,   brave  me  ?     And  is  tiii» 

indeed  the  way 
To  gain  your  good  word  and  siimn 

esteem  ? 
Am  I  the  baited  tiger  that  must  turn 
And  light  his  baiters  to  desorvp  tlmr 

praise  ? 
Obedience  has  no  fruit  then  ?— Be  it  su ' 
Do  you  indeed  remember  I  stand  hi  re 
The  Captain  of  the  conquering  army.— 

mine — 
With  all  your  tokens,  praise  and  I'l"- 

mise,  ready 
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To  show  for  what  their  names  were 

when  you  gave, 
Not  what  you  stylo  them  now  you  take 

away  ? 
If  I  call  in  my  troops  to  arbitrate. 
And  in  their  tirst  enthusiastic  thrill 
Of  victory,  tell  them  how  you  menace 

me — 
Cdmnunding  to  their  plain  instinctive 

sense. 
My  story   first,   your  comment  after- 
ward,— 
Will  they  take,  think  you,  part  with  you 

or  me  ? 
When  I  say  simply,  I,  the  man  they 

know. 
Ending  my  work,  ask  payment,  and  find 

Florence 
Has  all  this  while  provided  silently 
Against  the  day  of  pay  and  proving 

words. 
By  what  you  call  my  sentence  that 's 

to  come — 
VVill  they  sit  waiting  it  complacently  ? 
When  I  resist  that  sentence  at  their 

head. 
What  will  you  do,  my  mild  antagonist  ? 
Brae.   I  will  rise  up  like  fire,  proud 
and  triumphant 
That   Florence   knew   you   thoroughly 

and  by  me. 
And  so  was  saved.     *  See,  Italy,'  I'll 

**ay, 
The  need  of  our  precautions  !  here  's 

a  man 
Was  far  advanced,  just  touched  on  the 

reward 
Less  subtle  cities  had  accorded  him  ; 
But  we  were  wiser  :    at  the  end  comes 

this  !  • 
And  from  that  minute  all  your  strength 

will  go. 
The  very  stones  of  Florence  cry  against 
Jlie  all-exacting,  unenduring  Luria, 
Kesentmg    her    first    slight    probation 

thus  ; 
As  if  he,  only,  shone  and  cast  no  shade, 
Hf,  only,  walked  the  earth  with  privi- 
lege 


He  turned,  and  stood  on  bis  defence, 

forsooth  ! 
Reward  ?     You     will    not     be    worth 
punishment ! 
Lur.    And  Florence  knew  me  thus  ! 
Thus  I  have  lived,— 
And    thus    you,    with    the    clear    fine 

intellect, 
Braccio,     the    cold    acute    instructed 

mind. 
Out  of  the  stir,  so  calm  and  unconfused, 
Refjorted   me— how  could   you   other- 
wise ! 
Ay  ?— and    what    dropped    from    you, 

just  now,  moreover  ? 
Your  information,  Puccio  ?— did  vour 

skill  ^ 

And  understanding  sympathy  approve 
Such  a  re|)ort  of  me  ?     Was  this  the 

end  ? 
Or  is  even  this  the  end  ">     Can  I  stop 

here — 
You,   Lady,   with  the  woman's  stand 

apart. 
The  heart  to  see  with,  not  man's  learned 

eyes, 
...  I  cannot  fathom  why  you  should 

destroy 
The   unoffending   one,    you    call   your 

friend — 
So,  looking  at  the  good  examples  here 
Of  friendship,  'tis  but  natural  I  ask— 
Had   you   a   further  end,    in   all   you 

spoke, 
Than  profit  to  me,  in  those  instances 
Of  perfidy  from  Florence  to  her  chiefs- 
All    I    remember    now    for    the    first 
time  ? 
Dom.   I  am  a  daughter  of  the  Traver- 
sari. 
Sister  of  Porzio  and  of  Berto  both. 
I  have  foreseen  all  that  has  come  to 
pass. 


I  knew  the  Florence  that  could  doubt 

their  faith. 
Must    nee<ls    mistrust    a    stranger's — 

holding  back 
Reward  from  them,  must  hold  back  his 

"^'"Icar"'^'"*"''   ^""^^   *'•""   '''*"''''8  i  ^"*^  ^  believed,  the  shame  they  bore 
So    for  tk '  £    4.  •       ...  *"id  died, 

word  ">^"'«'t'^«  mother's-   He  would  not  bear,  but  live  and  fight 

'  I  against — 

M  3 
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Seeing;  ho  was  of  other  stuti  than  they. 
Lur.    Hear  them  !     All  these  against 

one  foreigner ! 
And  all  this  while,  where  is  in  the  whole 

world 
To  his  good  faith  a  single  witness  ? 
Tihurzio.  [who  has  entered  during  the 

preceding  dialogiie.]  Here  ! 

Thus  I  bear  witness  to  it,  not  in  word 
But  deed.     I  live  for  Pisa  ;    she  'a  not 

lost 
By  many  chances — much  prevents  from 

that! 
Her  army  has  been  beaten,  I  am  here. 
But  Lucca  comes  at  last,  one  chance 

exists. 
I  rather  would  see  Pisa  thr(     times  lost 
Than  saved   by  any  traitor,  even  by 

you  ; 
The  example  of  a  traitor's  happy  fortune 
Would  bring  more  evil  in  the  end  than 

good  ;— 


She  takes,  through  me,  from  him  whn 

held  it  late  ! 
A  painful  trial,  very  sore,  was  youis : 
All  that  could  draw  out,   marshal  in 

array 
The  selfish  passions  'gainst  the  ]iiili||, 

good — 
Slights,  scorns,  neglects,  were  lH>a|i.,| 

on  you  to  bear  : 
And  ever  vou  did  bear  and  bow  the 

head  ! 
It  had  been  sorry  trial,  to  prcccilc 
Your  feet,  hold  up  the  promise  of  it- 
ward 
For  luring  gleam  ;   your  footsteps  kcjit 

the  track 
Through  dark  and  doubt :   take  ail  thi' 

light  at  once ! 
Trial  is  over,  consummation  shines ; 
Well  have  you  served,  as  well  lunic 

forth  command  ! 
Puc.    No,  no  ...  I  dare  not  I   1  am 

grateful,  glad ; 


Pisa  rejects  such :  saveyourself  and  her! 

I,  in  her  name,  resign  forthwith  to  you    But  Luria — youshall  understand  he 

My  charge, — the  highest  of  her  offices.    |  wronged — 

You  shall  not,  by  my  counsel,  turn  on    .\nd  he  's  my  Captain — this  is  not  th 

Florence  I 

Her    army,    give    her    calumny    that 

ground — 
Nor  bring  it  with  you  :    be  ^ou  all  we 

gain  ! 
And  all  she'll   lose, — a   head   to  deck 

some  bridge, 
And  save  the  crown's  cost  that  should 

deck  the  head. 
Leave  her  to  perish  in  her  perfidy. 


Plague-stricken  and  stripiwd  naked  to    Of  the  savage — to  your  neck  the  ]  liNt 


way 
We  soldiers  climb  to  fortune:    think 

again  ! 
The    sentence    is    not    even     )«>•-(  4, 

beside  ! 
I  dare  not  .   .   .   where 's  tht^  siijiiitr 

could  ? 
Lur.  Now,  Florenct  — 

Is  it  to  be  ? — You  will  know  all  tin 

strength 


all  eyes. 


must  go  ? 


A  proverb  and  a  bye-word  in  all  mouths!    You  will  prove  the  brute  nature  .'    Mi. 
Go  you  to  Pisa  !  Florence  is  my  place —  I  see  I 

Leave  me  to  tell  her  of  the  rectitude.       The  savage  plainly  is  impassibh — 
I.  from  the  first,  told  Pisa,  knowing  it.     He  keeps  his  calm  way  throiif^li  in^ilt- 
To  Pisa !  I  ing  words, 

Dom.  Ah,   my  Braceio,  are  you  j  Sarcastic  looks,  sharp  gestures— one  it 

caught  ?  which 

Brae.  Puccio,  good  soldier  and  selected    Would  stop  you,  fatal  to  your  tim  r 

sense : 
But  if  he  steadily  advances,  still 
Without  a  mark  upon  his  ealloiis  hide 
Through  the  mere  brushwood  you  irrow 

angry  with, 
And   leave   the   tatters   of  your  Hi>l! 
upon. 


man. 

Whom  I  have  ever  kept  beneath  my  eye, 
Ready,  as  fit,  to  serve  in  this  event 
Florence,  who  clear  foretold  it  from  the 

first — 
Through  me,  she  gives  you  the  com- 
mand and  charge 
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—You  have  to  learn  that  when  the  true 

bar  comes. 
The  thick  mid-forest,  the  real  obstacle. 
Which  when  you  reach,  you  give  the 

labour  up, 
Xor  (lash  on,  but  lie  down  composed 

before, 
-He  goes  against  it,  like  the  brute  he  is! 
It  falls  before  him,  or  he  dies  in  his 

course  ! 
I  kept   my   course   through    past   in- 
gratitude— 
I  saw— it  does  seem,  now.  as  if  I  saw, 
''oiild  not  but  see,  those  insults  as  thev 

fell, 
-Ay,  let  them  glance  from  off  me,  very 

like, 
laughing,  perhaps,  to  think  the  quality 
lou  grew  so   bold  on,   while  you   so 

despised 
The  Moors  dull  mute  inapprehensive 
mood. 
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Oh, 


I  would  be  generous  if  I  might 

yes— 

For  I  remember  how  so  oft  you  seemed 
Inclined  at  heart  to  break  the  barrier 

down 
Which  Florence  finds  God  built  between 

us  both. 
Alas,  for  generosity  !   this  hour 
Demands  strict  justice  :    bear  it  as  you 

may !  •' 

I  must— the  Moor,— the  Savage- 
pardon  you. 

[To  Pue]  Puccio,  my  trusty  soldier,  sec 
them  forth  ! 


ACT  IV 

EVENING. 

Enter  Puccio  and  Jacopo. 
Pile.    What  Luria  will  do  ?     Ah,    tis 
yours,  fair  sir, 


W.S  .aving  you.     I  boi.  an.l  kept  my    Your  a3  yoirsubtle-witted  master  .> 


'"'  rlcSf   ^'""^^   ""'-"^  ''  I  I  To  tell  !^\' that;  I  tell  you  what  he  can. 
Florence  withstands  me  ?-I  will  puni.sh  '  /^lend,  you  mistake  n.y  station  : 


her 


. .,    '  my  i 

I  observe 
The  game,  watch  how  my  betters  play. 

At  night  my  sentence  will  arrive    you        Pur  ^V^°^^-    ... 

sayt  ""1  arrive,  J  ou        rue.    But  mankind  are  not  pieces— 

»:',.'d    ''"■     '■""    ■-'■="•     I.lp-fll<-"?th«  wh.„-,i,fixe.l„p„„. 
All  Imh^i  o«r.tions  till  to-ni.ht  I  i ,"  , '""  ."■^''!'  J™  '«"  ""i", 

■n..«.  ,™„  L  ,„,  ,.e'il,lretL  or   ,,e„  ^^i:^':^:  ,„,.  H.„„  ■. 

""  "':::l^\r  """"•""'  '"•"•l    ^-O"   ■■j"?'!  notice,   «„„   „„   UH.-, 


accuser  go, 
And  carry  his  self-approving  head  and 

heart 
•"^afe  through  the  army  which  would 

.  trample  him 
i^ead  in  a  moment  at  my  word  or  sign  ' 
'■".  ST,  to  Florence ;  tell  friends  what  I 

say — 

Jliat  while  I  wait  their  sentence,  theirs 

waits  them  ! 
[To  Dom]  You,  Lady.-you  have  black 

Italian  eyes  ! 


I  faith 

This  whole  time,— firmlier  than  I  choose 
to  build. 

Who  never  doubted  it— of  old,  that  is— 

VV  ith  Luria  in  his  ordinary  mind  : 

But  now,  oppression  makes  the  wise 
man  mad. 

How  do  I  know  he  will  not  turn  and 
stand 

And  hold  his  own  against  you,  as  he  may? 

buppose  he  but  withdraws  to  Pisa- 
well, — 
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Then,  even  if  all  hapijens  to  your  wish. 


But  glancing  told  its  follow  the  whulc 


story 

Of  that  I'onvicted  silent  knot  of  nym 
Who  paHsed  thro'  them  to  FlnrciHe; 

they  might  pa^s- 


Whii-h  in  a  chance  .  . 

Jae.  Nay — 'twan  an  oversight. 

Not   waiting   till    the   pro|H.T   warrant 

came : 
You  could  not  take  what  was  not  ours  j  No  breast  but  gladlier  beat  whm  fr.T 

to  give.  of  such  ! 

But  when  at  night  the  sentence  really    Our  troo|>8  will  catch  up  Luria,  (lo>e 

comes,  him  round. 

And  Florence  authorizes  past  «lispute     ,  Lead  him  to  Florence  as  their  iiiiiiiral 
Luria's  removal  and  your  own  advance,  |  lord. 

You  will  pcrcciveyonr  diityand  accept  ?  1  Partake  his  fortunes,  livt:  or  die  wiiii 


Fuc.    Accef)t  what  't    muster-rolls  of 

soldiers'  names  ? 
An  army  upon  pajH-r  t — I  want  men, 
Their    hearts    as    well    as    hands — and 

where  's  a  heart 
That 's  not  with  Luria,  in  the  multihult! 
I  come  from  walking  through  by  Luria  s 

side  ? 
Yon  gave  them  Luria, sethimon to  grow. 
Head-like,  ui>on  their  trunk,  one  blood 

feeds  both. 
They  feel  him  there,  and  live,  and  well 

know  why  ! 
— For  they  do  know,  if  you  are  ignorant. 
Who  kept  his  own  place  and  res|a'cted 

theirs. 
Managed  their  ease,  yet  never  spared 

his  own. 
All  was  your  deed  :  another  might  have 

served — 
There  's  peradventure  no  such  dearth 

of  men — 
But  you  chose  Luria — so,  they  grew  to 

him. 
And  now,  for  nothing  they  can  under- 
stand, 
Luria  's  removed,  off  is  to  roll  the  head — 
The    body 's    mine — much    I   shall    do 

with  it ! 
Jae.   That 's  at  the  worst. 
Puc.  No — at  the  best,  it  is  ! 

Best,  do  you  hear  ?     I  saw  them  by  his 

side. 
Only  we  two  with  Luria  in  the  camp 
Are  left  that  know  the  secret  ?     You 

think  that  ? 
Hear  what  I  saw  :   from  rear  to  van,  no 

heart 
But  felt  the  quiet  patient  hero  there 


him. 
Jae,   And  by  mistake  catch  up  alnnf 

with  him 
Puccio,   no   doubt,   coni|M^llcd   in  self- 

des|>ite 
To  still  continue  Second  in  Coiiiiiiand! 
Puc.     No,    Kir,    no    second    imr  >u 

fortunate  ! 
Vour  tricks  succeed  with  inc  too  well 

for  that  ! 
I  am  as  you  have  made  me,  and  shall 

<lie 
A  mere  trained  fighting-hack  to  >(rvi 

your  end  ; 
With  words,  you  laugh  at  wiiilc  thev 

leave  your  mouth. 
For   my  life's   rules   and   ordinanic  nf 

r.o<i ! 

I  have  to  do  my  duty,  keep  my  faith. 
.And  earn  my  praise,  and  guard  a^'aiii>t 

my  blame. 
As  I  was  trained.     I  shall  a<'('0|>t  ymir 

charge. 
And  fight  against  one  better  than  inv- 

self, 
S[)ite  of  my  heart's  conviction  of  hi» 

worth — 
That,    you    may    count    on  I— just  a- 

hitherto 
I    have    gone    on,    persuaded    I    *a« 

wronged, 
Slighteil,  and   moo<ly,   terms  we  Itjrn 

by  rote, — 
All  because  Luria  supersedixl  me— 
Because     the     better     nature,    fresb- 

inspired. 
Mounted  above  me  to  its  proper  jiiari'  '■ 
What  mattered  all  the  kindly  graoious- 

ness. 


Was  wronged,  nor  in  the  moveless  ranks   And   cordial    brother's-bearing  ?    Thii 
an  eye  i  was  clear — 
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I,  once  the  captain,  was  subaltern  now. 
Ami  MO  must  keep  complaining  like  a 

fo«)l ! 
tlo,  take  the  curse  of  a  lost  man,  I  say  ! 
Vou  nei  t  her  nlay  your  pu  ppets  to  t  he  cn«l. 
Nor  treat  the  real  man,— for  his  real- 

ness'  sake 
Thrust  rudely  in  their  place,— with  such 

regard 
As  might  console  them  for  their  altered 

rank. 
.Me,  the  mere  steady  soldier,  yoii  depoHc 
For  Luria,   and   hero 's   all   your    j)et 

deserves  ! 
Of  what  account,  then,  are  my  services  ? 
One  word  for  all :  whatever  Luria  does, 
-If  backetl  by  his  indignant  troops  he 

turns 
In  self-defence  and   Florence  goes   to 

ground, — 
Or  for  a  signal,  everlasting  shame. 
He  pardons  you,  simply  seeks  better 

friends 
And  heads  the  Pisan  and  the  Lucchese 

troops 
-And  if  I.  for  you  ingrates  past  belief, 
Kesolve  to  fight  against  a  man  called 

false. 
Who,  inasmuch  as  he  was  true,  fights 

there — 
Wliichever  way  he  win,  he  wins  for  me, 
Jor  every  soldier,  for  the  true  and  good ! 
Sir.  chronicling  the  rest,  omit  not  this  ! 


-'"  tJifJ  go,  enter  Luria  and  Hi'sain. 
Hus.    Saw'st  thou  ?— For  they  are 

Kone  !     The  world  lies  bare 
Before  thee,  to  be  tasted,  felt  and  seen 
Like  what   It   is,    now    Florence  goes 

away  ! 
Tlmu  livest  now,   with   men  art  man 

again  ! 
Those  Florentines  were  eyes  to  thee  of 

old  ; 

Hiit  Braecio,  but  Domizia,  gone  is  each  : 
lliere    lie    beneath    thee    thine    own 

iiuiltitudes. 
Saw'st  thou  ? 

^'"■-  I  ..aw. 


Ah,  they  would  play  with  thee  an  with 

all  else  ? 
Turn  thee  to  use,  and  fashion  thee  anew. 
Find  out  (Jo«l's  fault  in  thee  as  in  the 

rest  ? 
Oh,  watch  but,  listen  only  to  these  men 
Once  at  their  (x-cupation!    Ere  ye  know. 
The  free  great   heaven   is  shut,   their 

stifiing  pall 
Drops  till  it  frets  the  very  tingling  hair. 
So  weighs  it  on  our  head,— and,  for  the 

earth. 
Our  common  earth  is  tethered  up  and 

«lown. 
Over    and    across-'  here    shalt    thou 
move,'  they  say  ! 
Lur.   Ay,  Husain  ? 
''"*•  >So  have  they  spoiled 

all  l>e8ide  ! 
So    stands    a    man    girt    round    with 

Florentines, 
Priests,  greyln-ards,   Braccios,  women, 

boys  and  spies. 
All  in  one  tale,  each  singing  the  same 

song. 
How  thou  must  house,  and  live  at  bt>d 

and  board. 
Take  pledge  and  give  it,  go  their  every 

way. 
Breathe  to   their   measure,    make   thy 

blooti  beat  time 
With  theirs— or,   all  is  nothing— thou 

art  lost — 
A  savage  ,  .  .  how  shouldst  thou  \>ct- 

ceive  as  they  ? 
Feel  glad  to  stand  'neath  Oocl's  close 

naked  hand  ! 
Look  up  to  it !     Why,  down  they  pull 

thy  neck, 
I^st  it  crush  thee,  who  fecl'st  it  and 

wonldst  kiss. 
Without  their  priests  that  needs  must 

glove  it  first. 
Lest  iieradventure  it  offend  thv  lip  ! 
Love    Woman  !     Why,    a    very    beast 

thou  art ! 
Thou  must .  .  . 

Lur.  Peace.  Husain  ! 

^'"*-  ^y,  but,  spoiling  all. 


Th 


6  •  Tnl.>i(> 


'"irwavT     Let  thy  heart  have   That   they 'should   dare   spoil,   of  ail 


instincts,  thine 
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.Shmil<l  daro  to  take  thee  with  thinr    Their  vaunted  intolli-ct  that  kiI.U  cur 

inntinctH  up.  senw, 

riiy  battle-arduurH,  like  a  ball  of  i\n\       Ami  hlendst  with  life,  to  Hhow  ii  U ti.i 
And  c'laHH  them  and  allow  them  place  by. 

and  play  I  —How  thinkVl  thou  r— I  havi-  turn.i! 

So    far,     no    farther — unahaHhe<l     the  that  lif(ht  on  tluMn  ! 

while  !  '■  They  calliKl  our  thirst  of  war  a  lriin>iiti! 

Thou  with  the  mouI  that  never  can  take  thin(( ; 

rest —  i  '  The  hattlc>-elenient  muHt  pans  awiiy 

Thou  born  to  do,  undo,  and  do  again.       From    life,'    they   said,    'and    JcaM-  a 
And  never  to  Ik-  Htill, — woukUt  thou  trancpiii  world.' 

make  war  T  _.M,,stcr.  I  twik  their  light  uiid  turn.! 

Oh,    thnt    ia    commendable,    juHt    an<l  it  full 

right!  On    that   dull    turgid    vein    thtv   Mii 

'Come    over,'    «ay    they,     'have    the'  would  burst 

honour  due  And  i)asH  away  ;    and  as  I  hMikcd  im 

III  living  out  thy  nature  !     Fight  thy  ,  life, 

best :  Still  everywhere  I  tracked  this,  i lions.!, 

It  is  to  Ik-  for  Florence,  not  thyself  !  it  hid 

For  thee,  it  were  a  horror  and  a  pla,!'i"  ;  |  And  shifted,  lay  so  nilent  as  it  Ihmi-lit. 
For  us,  when  war  is  made  for  Florence,  ''<  Changed  oft  the  hue  yet  ever  w.i>  iln 

same. 
Why.  "twas  all  fighting,  nil  their  nol.lti 

life  ! 
All   work   was  lighting,   every   liarm 

tiefeat. 
And  every  joy  obtained — u  vIcIdiv  ! 
Be  not  their  du|w' ! 

— Their  (liipc  ?  Thi' 
hour  is  past ! 
Here  stand'st  thou  in  the  glory  ami  ili' 

calm  ! 
All  is  determined  I    Silence  for  n..'  iinw  ' 

|Hl>.MN  I/'-.  . 

Liir.    Have  I  heard  all  "! 
Dom.  {(idniii ring  from  the  ImrLyrDiiml. 
No,  Luria.  I  remain  ! 


see. 
How  all  is  changed  :    the  fire  that  fed 

on  earth 
Xow  towers  to  heaven  !  ' — 

Lur.         And  what  sealed  up  so  long 
My  Husain's  mouth  '! 

Hum.       Oh,  friend,  oh,  lord — for  me. 
What    am    I  ? — I    was   silent   at    thy 

side. 
Who  am  a  imrt  of  thee.     It  is  thy  hand. 
Thy  foot  that  glows  when  in  the  heart 

fresh  blooil 
Ikiils  up,  thou  heart  of  me  !     Now,  live 

again  ! 
Again  love  as  thou  likest.  hate  as  free  ! 


Turn  to  no  liraccios  nor  Domizias  now. 

To   ask,    before   thy    very    limbs   dare    Not  from  the  motives  these  lia\f  iirs: 

move,  I  on  thcc. 

It      Florence'     welfare     be     concerned    Ignoble,  insiitticient.  incoiniiiit.'. 

thereby  !  '  And   pregnant   each  with  sure  -nils  ut 

I.itr.    So  clear  what   Florence  must  decay, 

exi)e(t  of  me  t  \  As  failing  of  sustainnient  from  iliyxlt. 

Uus.    Both  armies  against  Florence !    —Neither     from     low     revciiL'f.     inii 

Take  revenge  !  seltishness. 

Wide,   deep — to   live   U[)on,    in   feeling    Nor  savage  lust  of  power,  nor  one.  imr 

now,—  all. 

And   after,   in   remembrance,   year   by    Shalt   thou  abolish   Florenc<- :     I  irn- 

year—  j  claim 

And,  with  the  dear  conviction,  die  at    The    angel    in    thee,    and    rcjii t    tiif 

last  !  !  sprites 

.Slic  lies  now  at  thy  pleasure :    pleasure    Which    ineffectual    crowd    about    I115 

have !  '  strength, 
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Ami  mingle  with  liin  work  and  rlaim  a 

Nhare  ! 
Irn'onscioijsly  to  the  auKustt'nt  end 
Thou  haul  ariwn  :  mccuikI  not  in  rank 
N.  imiih  aa   time,    to   him    who   first 

ordained 
That    Florence,    thou    art   to   «le8troy, 

Mhoiild  be. 
^■^•^  hill  a  «tar,  too,  guided,  who  broke 

JirKt 
Ti,  •   pride   of   lonely    |)ower,    the   lifi 

apart, 
Ami  made  the  eminences,  each  to  each, 


I   have   ilone   nothing;     all    wa^t   thv 

utrong  heart. 
But    a    bird's    weight    can    break    the 

infant  tret> 
Which  after  hoIdH  an  a  its  •«rmi'. 

And  'twas  my  care  tha        ,     it  shoulll 

warp  thy  spire 
From  risinf;  t«)  the  height  ;    the  roof  is 

n-aclied  : 
Break  through  and  there  extend.-*  the 
j  sky  above  ! 

(Jo  on  to'  Florence,  Luria  !     'Tia  man's 

cause  ! 


irc,t.t:l,Xl'';;' !r:'..!'£ ,  *'■"'  '''';'•'»;■:'  • « »-  '•" » i-. ... 


Nafc  from  the  thunder  henceforth  'neath 
their  tops ; 


<lreatl  ! 
Thou  kee|K'st  Florence  in  her  evil  wnv. 


w     it      *        r  '     *  ...  '"^"  k<'e|K*st  r Oionce  in  her  pvil  unv 

"  ""bitHi  "  """  "'  "'*'  ^•°'"-    ^'"-"-K-thersinHonHuhthrl^ei: 

i!....  ..I^",:aks  true,  it  was  well  worth    '''''"   'f  borli?   """'    ''"    ^"'"*"   >"^ 

l!.it  wk£lho'«heltere,l  many  grew  in  |  ''''"*'  o'er'lTiec''"  '^^'"^^'  "'"  '■'"'''*'' 

An,l  j:X^,l  the  station  of  the  elected  ^  ^^'''"  t^^reu^ir::''"'''''-^'''''"^   '^"' 

ones,  I  *„      .  I"" I. 

\Vho,  greater  than  their  kind,  are  truly  :  •''    "  "  a::;'reKd  f "    """"    ^''^^^'^ 

Only  iifvlntary  servitu.lc-  '  •^''"  "11"^T''  *''^'  '""''"'*'"'  *'"^''-     ^" 

Innc  wasjor  thee  to  ri.se,  and  thou  a„    The  mis.sion  'of  „.y   Hou.^e  fulfilled  „t 

"'■  te'^airS^"'  ^'"^  Florence:  And  t^ mere  woman,  speaking  for 
I IH'  .n.«ljty  girth  and  greatness  at  the  ■  Reserve"  ^c^h-it  is  now  no  woman's 
<»f  those  .so  perfect  pillars  of  the  grove  *"'"''  rn 

'ft  ""^ '" ""  '"'■" '  "■'■■•  '■"■  •".."  •'  "..•  i.i"z',r,iS 

iv  i«h.  «..k  p„„ue  u,™  b„.  ,„  .,„,„,,  vs%;;;;r»  ™,  „,  „„  „. 

''"'""' ci:  hvV-'""  '"''■  ""■""™''  ■^"''  "'«•'"""*■■  "-".v  p."i»"=  -v.  Ilia 

»l>  li?M  love.  keep,  the  m..cl,le„  drole  V„  .>oZ"\.,  .oil  tor  ,l,em  ,o  wish  ; 
M>. •i.»l..  life, .rove,  what  h.,,„„v|  I  After  ^hi'^x,!,!,  .„.,  ..„.  ,,„  , 
■  '.-l^  ».^.„  .he,  deputed  ,    lived  .o  '  A  liUle'ltSlr,:;.  ,„e  s„„K,  hrow, 

■'"  'tH-e.   the   mighty  stranger  •     thn„  ^  v*  •    ?"^.  ^''^^''ff'.'^  succssfully  to  bear 
woMhUt  ri,e         ^*'^*"8*'^ '     *''°"  .  Gainst  Florence-  self  her  own  enpecial 

An.lhu.t  the  thraldom,  and  avenge.  I :  Her    cS^ss     impelled     by     fiercer 

I  strength 
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From    Moorish    bIoo<l   than  feeds  the    And  if  I  pacify  my  chiefs,  what  t Ik  n  ? 


northern  wit 
But  after!— once  the  easy  vengeance 

willed. 
Beautiful  Florence  at  a  word  laid  low 
— (Not  in  her  Domes  and  Towers  and 

Palaces, 
Not  ever,  in  a  dream,  that  outrage  !) — 

low. 
As  shamed  in  her  own  eyes  henceforth 

for  ever, 
I^w,  for  the  rival  cities  round  to  see. 
Conquered  and  pardoned  by  a  hireling 

Jloor  ! 
— For   him,    who  did    the   irreparable 

wrong. 
What  would  be  left,  his  life's  illusion 

fled,— 
What  hope  or  trust  in  the  forlorn  wide 

world  ? 
How    strange    that    Florence    should 

nistake  me  so  ! 
Whence  grew  this  ?     What  withdrew 

her  faith  from  nie  ? 
Some     cause !     These     fretful-blooded 

children  talk 
Against     their     mother,  —  they     are 

wronged,  they  say — 
Notable   wrongs  her  smile   makes   up 

again  ! 
So,   taking  fire  at  each   supposed   of- 
fence. 
They  may  speak  rashly,  suffer  ior  their 

speech  : 
But  what  could  it  have  been  in  word  or  ' 

deed 
That   injured    me  ?     Some    one    word 

spoken  more 
Out  of  my  heart,  and  all  had  changed 

perhaps  ! 
My    fault,    it    must    have    been,— for, 

what  gain  they  ? 
Why   risk   the   danger  ?     See,   what    I 

could  do  ! 
And    my    fault,    wherefore    visit    ujwn 

them. 
My    Florentines  ?     The    generous    re- 
venge, 
I  meditate  !     To  stay  here  passively. 
Go  at  their  summons,  be  as  they  dis- 
pose— 
Why,  if  iny  very  soldiers  keep  their 

ranks, 


I    ruin     Florence,    teach    her    friend 

mistrust. 
Confirm  her  enemies  in  harsh  belief. 
And  when  she  finds  one  day,  as  fh' 

must  find. 
The  strange  mistake,  and  how  my  heart 

was  hers. 
Shall  it  console  me,  that  my  Floren- 
tines 
Walk  with  a  sadder  step,  a  graver  fme. 
Who    took    me    with    such    frankiuv-. 

praised  me  so. 
At  the  glad  outset  ?     Had  they  idvi^l 

me  less. 
They  had   less  feared  what  secnud  a 

change  in  me. 
And  after  all,  who  did  the  harm  ?     \  t 

they! 
How  could  they  interpose  witii  iIkh' 

old  fools 
In  the  council  ?     Suffer  for  tliose  i,|,| 

fools'  sakes — 
They,  who  made  pictures  of  inc.  >iUY: 

the  songs 
About  my  battles  ?     Ah,  we  .Moors  Lit 

blind 
Out  of  our  proper  world  where  «e  > an 

see  ! 
The  sun  that  guides   is  closer   to  us  I 

There — 
There,   my  own  orb  !     He  sinks  troni 

out  the  sky  ! 
Why,    there !     a    whole    day    has  !:• 

blessed  the  land. 
My  land,  our  Florence  all  about  th' 

hills. 
The    fields    and    gardens,     vinivar(i<, 

olive-grounds. 
All    have    been     blest — and    ytt    \vi 

Florentines 
With  minds  intent  upon  our  battle  hire, 
Found  that  he  rose  too  soon,  or  else  \i«> 

late, 
Gave    us    no    vantage,    or    uave    I'i-.i 

more — 
And   so   we   wronged   him  !     I'oes  he 

turn  in  ire 
To  bum  the  earth  that  cannot  iimlir- 

stand  ? 
Or  drop  out  quietly,  and  leave  the  sky. 
His   taisk   once   ended  ?     Niglit   «i|>i« 

blame  away. 
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Another  morning  from  my  East  shall 

spring 
And  find  ail  eyes  at  leisure,  more  dis- 
posed 
To  watch  and  understand  its  work,  no 

doubt. 
So,  praise  the  new  sun,  the  successor 

praise. 
Praise  the  new  Luria.aml  forget  the  old ! 
[Taking  a  phial  from  his  breast. 
—Strange  !     This  is  all  I  brought  from 

my  own  land 
To  help  me :   Europe  would  supply  the 

rest. 
All  needs  beside,  all  other  helps  save 

this  ! 
I  thought  of  adverse  fortune,   battles 

lost. 
The  natural  upbraidings  of  the  loser. 
And  then  this  quiet  remedy  to  seek 
\t  end  of  the  disastrous  day — 

[He  drinks. 

'Tis      Meht! 

Ihis  was  my  happy  triumph-n.      .ing  : 

Florence 
Is  saved  :  I  drink  this,  and  ere  night,— 
die  ! — Strange  ! 

ACT  V 

NIOHT. 

LrRiA  and  Pucckj. 
Lw.  I  thought  to  do  this,  not  to  talk 
this  :  well, 
.Such  were  my  projects  for  the  city's 

pood. 
To  hell)  her  in  attack  or  by  defence. 


Upon  the  very  skill,  it  comforts  mo 
To  know  I  leave,— your  steady  soldier- 
ship 
Which  never  failed  me  :  yet,  because  it 

seeme<l 
A    stranger's    eye    might    haply    note 

defect 
That  skill,   through   use  and   custom, 

overlooks, 
I   have  gone  into   the  old   cares  once 

more. 
As  if  I  had  to  come  and  save  again 
Florence— that    May— that    morning  ! 

'Tis  night  now. 
Well— I  broke  olf  with  ? .  .  . 

Puc.  Of  the  past  campaign 

You  spoke — of  measures  to  be  kept  in 

mind 
For  future  use. 
Liir.  True,  so .  . .  but,  time- 

no  time  ! 
As  well  end  here:  remember  this,  and 

nie ! 
Farewell  now  ! 
Puc.  Dare  I  speak  ? 

/-'  — The  South  o'  Ihe  river — 

How  is  the  second  stream  called  .  .  .  no, 
—the  third  ? 
Phc.   Pesa. 

Lur.  And  a  stone".s-cast  from  the 

fording-place. 

To  the  East,— the  little  mount's  name  ? 

Pi^<:-  LujK). 

Lur.  Ay  ! 

Ay— there  the  tower,  and  all  that  side 

is  safe  ! 
With  San  Romano,  West  of  Evola, 
San  .Miniato,  Scala,  Empoli, 


imu.  here  as  elsewhere,  soon  or  late  ,  Five  towers  in  all,— foriet  not ' 


niav  take 
Our  foresight  by  surprise  thro'  chance 

and  change ; 
Kilt  not  a  little  we  provide  against 
—If  yon  see  clear  on  every  point, 
f  "■■  Most  clear. 

i'lir.   Tlien  all  is  said— not  much,  if 

you  count  words, 
U't  for  an  understanding  ear  enough  ; 
•ind  all  that  my  brief  stay  permits, 

Usidc. 
•Vor  must  you  blame  me,  as  I  sought  to 

teach 
%  elder  in  command,  or  threw  a  doubt 


Fear  not  me  ! 
memorialize     the 


Puc. 

Lur.     — Nor     to 
Council  now, 
1'  the  easy  hour,  on  those  battalions' 

claim 
On  the  other  side,  by  Staggia  on  the  hills, 
Who  kept  the  Sieneso  at  check  ! 

^«c-  One  word- 

Sir,  I  must  speak  !     That  you  submit 

yourself 
To    Florence'     bidding,     howsoc'er    it 

prove, 
And  give  up  the  command  to  me— is 
much. 
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Too  much,  perhaps  :    but  what  you  tell 

me  now. 
Even  will  affect  the  other  course  you 

choose — 
(•oor  as  it  may  be,  peril  even  that ! 
lit'fuge  you  seek  at  Pisa  :    yet  these 

plans 
All  militate  for  Florence,  all  conclude 
Vour   formidable    work    to   make   her 

queen 
Of  the  country, — which  her  rivals  rose 

against 
When    you    began    it,— which    to    in- 
terrupt, 
Pisa  would  buy  you  off  at  any  price  ! 
You  cannot  mean  to  sue  for  Pisa's  help. 
With  this  made  perfect  and  on  record  '! 
Lur.  '  I— 

At  Pisa,  and  for  refuge,  do  you  say  ? 
Puc.    Where  are  you  going,  then  ? 
You  must  decide 
( >ri  leaving  us,  a  silent  fugitive. 
Alone,  at  night— you,  stealing  through 

our  lines. 
Who  were  this  morning's  Luria, — you 

escape 
To  painfully  begin  the  world  once  more. 
With  such  a  Past,  as  it  had  never  been  ! 
Where  are  you  going  ? 

Lur.  Not  so  far,  my  Puccio,. 

But   that  I  hojKJ  to  hear,  enjoy  and 

praise 
(If   you    mind    praise   from   your   old 

captain  yet) 
Krtch  happy  blow  you  strike  for  Flor- 
ence ! 
Puc.  —Ay. 

r>ut   ere  you  gain  your  shelter,  what 


And  Florence  is  sagacious  in  pursuit. 
Have  you  a  friend  to  count  on  ? 
Lur.  One  sure  friend 

Puc.   Potent  ? 
Lur.  All-potent. 

Puc.  And  he  is  aiiprisfij 

Lur.   He  waits  me. 
Pur.  So  !— Then  I.  put 

in  your  place. 
Making  my  profit  of  all  done  by  yfin. 
Calling  your  labours  mine,  reaping  their 

fruit. 
To  these,  the  State's  gift,  now  add  this 

of  yours — 
That  I  may  take  to  my  peotiliar  store 
Allyourinstructionstodo  Florence (.'dn,]. 
And  if,  by  putting  some  few  liappilv 
In  practice,  I  should  both  advantage 

her 
Anil  draw  down  honour  on  mvMlf,- 
what  then  ? 
Lur.   Do  it,  my  Puccio  !  I  shall  kno« 

and  praise 
Puc.    Though,  so,  men  say,  '  mark 
what  we  gain  by  chanjje 
— A  Puccio  for  a  Luria  !  ' 

Lur.  Even  mj  I 

Puc.     Then,    not    for   fifty   hundred 
Florences, 
Would  I  acce{)t  one  office  save  my  nw;i. 
Fill  any  other  than  my  righttul  post 
Here  at  your  feet,  my  Captain  and  mv 

Lord  ! 
That  such  a  cloud  should  i)rcak,  smh 

trouble  be. 
Ere  a  man  settle,  soul  and  body,  down 
Into  his  true  place  and  take  rest  for 
ever ! 


may  come  'i  i  Here  were  my  wise  eyes  lixeil  nn  vour 

Forsee—thoughnothing's  surely  known  I  right-hand, 

as  yc^  I  And  so  the  bad  thoughts  <  atue  and  the 

Still— truth  must  out— I  apprehend  the  !  worse  words. 


worst 

If  mere  suspicion  stood  for  certainty 
Hefore,  there  's  nothing  can  arrest  the 

steps 
<  >f  Florence  toward  your  ruin,  once  on 

foot. 
Forgive  her  fifty  times,  it  matters  not ! 
.\n<l  having  disbelieved  your  innocence. 
How  can  she  trust  your  magnanimity  ? 
You  may  do  harm  to  her — why  then, 

you  will  ! 


And    all    went    wrong    and    painfully 

enough, — 
No  wonder, — till,  the  right  spot  slim.- 

bled  on, 
All  the  jar  stops,  and  there  is  |Kaie  at 

once  ! 
I  am  yours  now, — a  tool  your  rijilit- 

hand  wields  ! 
God's  love,  that  I  should  live,  the  man 

I  am. 
On  orders,  warrants,  patentsand  thelike, 
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A>  if  there  were  no  glowing  eye  i'  the 

world. 
To  <.'lance  straight  inspiration  to  my 

brain. 
No  ^'Idrious  heart  to  give  mine  twice  the 

beats  ! 
Fur.  see— my  doubt,   where   is   it  ? — 

fear  ?  'tis  flown  ! 
And  Florence  and  her  anger  are  a  tale 


That  weigh  our  motives,  scrutinize  our 

thoughts. 
So,  I  }>ro(>oun(l  this  to  your  faculty 
As  you  would  tell  me.  were  a  town  to 

take 
.  .  .  That  is,  of  old.     I  am  departing 

hence 
I'nder     these     imputations ;      that     is 

nought — 


Th  s.are  a  child  !     Why,  half-a-dozen    I  leave  no  friend  on  whom  they  may 


rebound. 


Will  tell   her.   spoken   as   I   now  can  , 'fardly  a  name  behind  me  in  the  land. 
.>«peak,  ,      ,.  ,    !  ^^<''ng  a  stranger  :   all  the  more  l)ehoves 

H.r  error,    my    past   folly-and    all  's    That  I  regard  how  altered  were  the  case 


right. 
And  you   are   Luria,   our  great  chief 

again  ! 
Oi  at  the  worst— which  worst  were  best 

of  all— 
Til  exile  or  to  death  I  follow  you  ! 
l-iir.    Thanks,  Puccio  !     Let  me  use 

the  privilege 
Vdii  grant  me :   if  I  still  command  you, 

— stay ! 
Remain  here— my  vicegerent,  it  shall 

be, 
.\M(i  not  successor  :   let  me,  as  of  ol<l. 
Still  .serve  the  State,  my  spirit  prom()t- 

ing  yours— 
Mill  triumph,    one   for   both.     There! 

Ix-ave  me  now  ! 
^  oil  cannot  disobey  my  first  command  ? 
Remember  what  I  spoke  of  Jacopo, 
•\n'l   what   you    promised    to   concert 

with  him  ! 
Vmi  him  to  speak  with  me— nay,  no 

farewell — 
^  on  shall  be  by  me  when  the  sentence 


With  natives  of  the  country.  Florentines. 

On  whom  the  like  mischance  should 
fall :  the  roots 

O'  the  tree  survive  the  ruin  of  the 
trunk — 

No  root  of  mine  will  throb — you  under- 
stand. 

But  I  had  predecessors,  Florentines, 

Accused  as  I  am  now,  and  punished  .so — 

The  Traversari :   you  know  more  than  I 

How  stigmatizedthey  are,  and  lost  in 
shame. 

Now,  Puccio,  who  succeeds  me  in  com- 
mand. 

Both  served  them  and  succeeded,  in  due 
time ; 

He  knows  the  way,  holds  proper 
document.s. 

And  has  the  power  to  lay  the  simple 
truth 

Before    an    active   spirit,    as    I    know 


yours 
And    also    there  *s    Tiburzio,    my    new 
friend, 
s..     tlur's"  nn«    Fi        t^^'^^'"/"'"-    )yill.  at  a  word,  confirm  such  evidence. 

■      aeain  •  ^'o^entme    returns  i  He  being  the  chivalrie  .soul  w,-  know. 

()„,  ,,f  ,,,„     ■   .  ,  [I  put  it  to  your  instinct— were 't  not 

lit  of  the  genial  mornmg-companv,       '  well 

— A  grace,   though    but   for  contrast's 
sake,  no  more, — 


^'ne  tace  is  left  to  take  into  the  night. 
Enter  Jacopo. 
''"•■   I  wait  for  your  commands.  Sir. 


J  '■'"'■  What,  so  soon? 

i  tiiank  your  ready  presence  and  fair 

word. 
I  u-..<!  to  notice  you  in  early  days 
;\-  ot  tile  other  8j)ecies,  so  to  speak, 
ll>ose  watchers  of  the  lives  of  us  who 

act— 


If  you  who  witness,  and  have  borne  a 

share 
Involuntarily,  in  my  mischance,, 
Should,    of   your    proper    motion,    .set 

your  skill 
To  indicate — that  i.s.  investigate 
The  reason  or  the  wrong  of  what  befell 
Thase  famous  citizens,  your  country- 
men ? 
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Nay,  you  tihall  promise  nothing :    but 

reflect. 
And  if  your  sense  of  justice  prompt  you 

— gootl ! 
Jae.   And  if,  rhe  trial  past,  their  fame 

stand  clear 
To  all  men's  oyer-,  as  yours,  my  Lord, 

to  mine — 
Their  ghosts  may  sleep  in  quiet  satis- 

«ed  ' 


To    a    new    object ; — there  s    anothir 

world  ! 
See  !  I  have  told  the  purpose  of  my  litV . 
'Tis  gained— you  are  decided,  w'l  II  ,,, 

ill— 
You  march  on  Florence,  or  subrnit  t.i 

her — 
My  work  is  <lone  with  you,  your  l]|,,w 

declares. 
But — leave  you  ?     More  of  yon  mmhk 

yet  to  reach  ! 


For  me,  a  straw  thrown  up  into  the  air.  j^^  ,„  ,cai;„  ; 

My  testimony  goes  for  a  straw's  worth.  :  I  stay  for  what  I  just  begin  to  sec. 
I    useil    to    hold     by    the    instructed        Lur.    So  that  you  ttirn  not  to  th 
brain.  Past ! 


And  move  with  Braccio  as  the  master- 
wind  ; 
The  heai  t  leads  surelier :   I  must  move 

with  you — 
As  greatest  now,  who  ever  were  the  best. 
So,  let  the  last  and  humblest  of  your 

servants 
Accept  your  charge,  as  Braccio's  hcrei  > 

fore. 
And  offer  homage,  by  obeying  you  ! 

[Jac'^po  goes. 
Lur.  Another ! — Luria  goes  not  j)oorly 

forth  ! 
If  we  could  wait !     The  only  fault 's 

with  time : 
All  men   become  good  creatures — but 

so  slow  ! 


Entfr  DoMiziA. 
Lur.    Ah,  you  onre  more  ? 

Domizia,  that  you  knew, 


Do 


Dam.  Vdii  fra,.. 

Nothing   but  ill  in  it — my  scltish  im. 

pulse. 
Which  sought  its  ends  and  disrcirrtnltil 

yours  ? 
Lur.   Speak  not  against  your  iiatim.: 

best,  each  keep 
His     own — you,     yours — most,     iiow. 

when  I  keep  mine, 
— At  least,  fall  by  it,  having  too  wcaklv 

stood. 
Cod's  finger  marks  distinctions,  all  -n 

fine. 
We  would  confound  :    the  lesser  lia-;  it- 
use. 
Which,    when   it   apes   the   iinatcr,  i^ 

foregone. 
I,  born  a  Moor,  lived  half  a  Floictitini  ; 
But,    punished    properly,    can   cncl.  ,i 

Moor. 


,  ^_ _..,    Beside,  there  is  what  makes  nif  iiinlii- 

Performed  her  task,  and  <lied  with  it.  '  stand 

'Tis  I,  Your  nature  :   I  have  seen  it. 

Another  woman,  you  have  never  known.  I      Dom.  Aught  like  miru' 

I^t  the  Past  sleep  now.  Lur.  In  my  own  East . . .  if  von  ttmiM 

Lur.  I  have  done  with  it.  ;  stoop  and  help 

Dom.    How  inexhaustibly  the  spirit    My  barbarous  illustration  !    it  xwwU 

grows !  ^ill- 

One  object,  she  seemed  erewhile  Iwrn    Yet    there  's    no    wrong    at    iMittom  - 

to  reach  rather,  ]>raise. 

With  her  whole  energies  and  die  con-  :      Dom.   Well  ? 

tent, —  Lur.  We  have  croatun- ilni.. 

So  like  a  wall  at  the  world's  end  it,  whiJi  if  you  .saw 

stood,  I  The   first   time,   you   would   limiliik-- 

With  nought  beyond  to  live  for, — is  it  i  marvel  at, 

reached  ?  :  For  their  surpassing  beauty.  ■  iitt,  .ml 

Already  are  new  undreamed  energies      i  strength. 

Outgrowing     under,     and     e.xunding  |  And  though  it  were  a  lively  uk. 1111111- 

further  I  shock 
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VVIurein    you    found    the    purpose    of  j  (Jiving  Thought's   character  and   jht- 


those  tongues 
That  seemed  innocuous  in  their  lambent 

play. 
Vet.  (iiice  made  know  such  grace  re- 

(|uires  such  guard. 


manence 

To  the  too-transitory  Feeling  there — 
Writing    (Jod's     messages     in     mortal 

words  ! 
:  Instead  of  which,  I  leave  my  fated  field 


Voiir  reason  soon   would  acquiesce,   I  {  For  this  where  such  a  task  is  needed 


tliink. 


least. 


In  the  wisdom  which  made  all  things  i  Whereall are  bomconsummateintheart 
for  the  best—  I   just   perceive   a   chance   of   making 

S(i,   take    them,    good    with    ill,    con-  I  mine, 

tentedly,  .  And  then,  deserting  thus  my  early  post. 

Tiic  prominent  beauty  with  the  secret  1 1  wonder  that  the  men  I  come  among 


sting. 
I  am  glad  to  have  seen  you  wondrous 

Florentines : 
Vet . . . 
Ihm.   I  am  here  to  listen. 
Liir.  My  own  East ! 

How  nearer  God  we  were !     He  glows 

above 
Witliscarcean  intervention,  presses  close 
And  palpitatingly.  His  soul  o'er  ours  ! 
We  feel  Him,  nor  by  painful  reason 

know  ! 
The  everlasting  minute  of  creation 
Is  felt  there ;    Now  it  is,  as  it  was 

Then : 
All  changes  at  His  instantaneous  will. 
Not  by  the  operation  of  a  law 
Whose   maker   is   elsewhere   at    other 

work  ! 
His  hand   is  still   engaged   upon    His 

world — 
Mans    praise   can    forward    it,    Man's 

prayer  su8(x;nd. 
For  is  not  God  all-mighty  ?— To  recast 
The  world,  erase  old  things  and  make 

them  new, 
Wliat  costs  it  Him  ?     So,  man  breathes 

nobly  there  ! 
And  inasmuch  as  Feeling,  the  East's 

fiift. 
•  -  M'"'  k  and  transient— comes,  and  lo, 
,.., .,    '^  gone— 
While  Northern  Thought  is  slow  and 

durable. 
Surely  a  mission  was  reserved  for  me, 
V\  ho.  horn  with  a  perception  of  the  j)ower 
All.!  use  of  the  North's  thought  for  us 

of  the  East, 
^hoiihi  have  stayed  there  and  turned  it 

to  account, 


Mistake     me !     'i'here,     how     all     had 

understood, 
8till  brought  fresh  stuff  for  me  to  stamp 

and  keep. 
Fresh   instinct   to  translate  them  into 

law  ! 
Me,  who  .  .  . 

Dom.  Who  here  the  greater  task 

achieve. 
More  needful  even  :    who  have  brought 

fresh  stuff 
For  us  to  mould,  interpret  and  prove 

right.— 
New  feelings  fresh   from  God,   which, 

could  we  know 
O'  the  instant,  where  had  been  our  need 

of  them  ? 
— Whose   life   re-teaches   us    what   life 

should  be. 
What  faith  is,  loyalty  and  simpleness. 
All,  their  revcalment  taught  us  so  long 

since 
That,    having    mere    tradition    of   the 

fact,— 
Truth   copied   falteringly   from    copies 

faint. 
The  early  traits  all  dropped  away, — we 

said 
On  sight  of  faith  like  yours,  '  so  looks 

not  faith 
We  understand,  described  and  taught 

before.' 
But  still,  the  truth  was  shown  ;    and 

though  at  first 
It  suffer  from  our  haste,  yet  trace  by 

trace 
Old    memories   rcapy>ear,    the   likeness 

grows. 
Our  slow  Thought  does  its  work,  and 

all  '.s  re-known. 
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Oh,    nobic    Luria !     what    you    have 

decreed 
I  see  not,  but  no  animal  revenge. 
No  brute-like   punishment  of   bad  by 

worse — 
It  cannot  be,  the  gross  and  vulgar  way 
Traced    for    me    by    convention    and 

mistake. 
Has  gained  that  calm  approving  eye 

and  brow  ! 
Spare  Florence,  after  all !  Let  Luria  trust 
To  his  own  soul,  and  I  will  trust  to  him  ! 
Lur.  In  time  ! 
Dom.  How,  Luria  ? 

Lur.  It  is  midnight  now. 

And  they  arrive  from  Florence  with  my 
fate. 
Dom.  I  hear  no  step. 
Lur.  I  feel  it,  as  you  say. 

Enttr  HisAix. 
Hun.    The  man  returned  from  Flor- 
ence ! 
Lur.  As  I  knew. 

Htis.  He  seeks  thee. 
Lur.  And  I  only  wait  for  him. 

Aught  else  ? 

Hus.       A  movement  of  the  Lucchcse 
troops 
Southward — 

Lur.  Toward  Florence  ?     Have 

out  instantly  .  .  . 
Ah,  old  use  clings  !     Puccio  must  care 

henceforth  ! 
In — quick — 'tis  nearly  midnight !     Bid 
him  come  ! 

Enter  TiBURZio,  Braccio,  and  Puccio. 
Lur.   Tiburzio? — not  at  Pisa? 
Tib.  I  return 

From  Florence  :  I  serve  Pisa,  and  must 

think 
By  such  procedure  I  haveserved  her  best. 
A  people  is  but  the  attempt  of  many 
To  rise  to  the  completer  life  of  one ; 
And  those  who  live  as  models  for  the 

mass 
Are  singly  of  more  value  than  they  all. 
Such  man  are  you,  and  such  a  time  is  this 
That  your  sole  fate  concerns  a  nation 

more 
Than   its  apparent   welfare ;    and   to 

prove 


Your  rectitude,   and   duly  crown  il,, 

same. 
Imports  it  far  beyond  the  day's  event. 
Its   battle's   loss   or   gain  :     the   mav. 

remains, — 
Keep  but  the  model  safe,  new  men  «il! 

rise 
To  study  it,  and  other  days  to  i)riive 
How  great  a  good  was  Luria's  having 

lived. 
I  might  go  try  my  fortune  as  yon  haiii. 
And   joining    Lucca,    helped    hy  your 

disgrace. 
Repair    our    harm — so    were    to-ilay^ 

work  done ; 
But  where  find  Luria  for  our  mimv  t.i 

see  ? 
No,  I  look  farther.     I  have  testifieil 
(Declaring  my  submission  to  yonr  arniN 
Her  fuUsuccess  to  Florence,  makinjrelear 
Your  probity,  as  none  else  conM :   1 

spoke — 
And  it  shone  clearly  ! 

Lur.  Ah — till  Braoeio  siMiki' 

Brae.  Till  Braccio  told  in  just  a  umkI 
the  whole — 
His   old    great    error,    and    return  in 

knowledge : 
Which  told  .  .  .  Nay,  Luria.  /  slionM 

droop  the  head, 
I,  whom  shame  rests  with  !   yet  I  dari' 

look  up. 
Sure  of  your  pardon  when  I  sne  for  it. 
Knowing  you  wholly — so,  let  inidiiiirlit 

end  ! 
Sunrise  approaches  !     Still  you  an>w(T 

not  ? 
The  shadow  of  the  night  is  past  away : 
Our  circling  faces  here  'mid  which  it  j:rcw 
Are  all  that  felt  it :    they  close  nnuKl 

you  now 
To  witness  its  completest  vanishinj;. 
Speak,  Luria  !     Here  begins  yonr  true 

career : 
Look  up  to  it !     All  now  is  jjossihle. 
The  glory  and  the  grandeur  of  carh 

dream  : 
And  every  prophecy  shall  be  fnllilicil 
Save  one — (nay,  now  your  word  iniht 

come  at  last) 
— That  you  would  punish  Florem  e  ' 
Uus.  (pointing  to  Luria's  dead  My  i 
That  is  done. 
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Our  parting:    say  your  wrongs  have 


Imide  Luitolfo's  house  at  Facnza        .  ''*'*'»  ^"'"  once, 

Chuppino,  E<;lalia.  ^  ^}?'"^  ""'"^^  yo""^  «P'"i ! 

■^"'^    Te  S''  '""''*  •  ■  •  ^'"'^  '^'        f-    ^^^  ^"^'  ^^^"'^  't  "«*  ^°^  Thee  ! 
.^^umied  Wore  he  sought  the  Provost's  i  Even'did  men  forsake^^j^ou'!'^  "■"""'""' 

I  think  nr  all  he  had  to  say  would  \  Were  't  not  for  Gml,  I  mean!^wlmt  hone 
V        ■     f  u  .  of  truth—  ' 

The  Proi'ct  were  le»  (riemlly  1„  v„„r   ''  "°"~""'  ''°"'*»»'  ''i™'"'*".  l";-"!- 

friend 
Than  everybody  here  professes  him, 
I  should  begin  to  tremble— should  not 

you  t 
Why  are  you  silent  when  so  many  times 
I  I  turn  and  speak  to  you  ? 

'^'*-  That 's  good  ! 

£"•  ^,  You  laugh  ? 

'«.  \es.     I  had  fancied  nothing  that 
bears  price 
I  In  the  whole  world  was  left  to  call  my 
*'•'  own ; 


less. 
Proscribed  and  exiled  WTetch  who  speak 

to  you,— 
Ought  to  speak  truth,  yet  could  not,  for 

my  death, 
(The  thing  that  tempts  me  most)  help 

speaking  lies 
About  your  friendship,  and  Luitolfos 

courage, 
And  all  our  townsfolk's  equanimity,— 
Through    sheer    incompetence    to'   riil 

myself 
Of  the  old  miserable  lying  trick 


t  J'owntojfhe  right  in  my  own  flesh  and!  Did   I  not  turn   to  Thee!    it   is  Thy 
""^  voulJSr^'  '  '^^^^-^l   dareTt"^hame<,   of.    and    Thy 

i:  Sf  ^rljr  id^^'-s  the  I  ^"^ '  tb " '''-  '■ ''-''  -- 

W  the  world's  good  !     What  can  I  say.  |  '^^"""  way."''  ^^"^'  '"^""  *'''  "'"'  ''' 
i'«    Thi!^^UcV.,  .         Reclaim     Thou!     Give     me     truth— 

n^irembiS  '^''"  """  *'"^"  j      ^n  1  'T'^^V  *^  ^^^'^ 

I  —And  after  be  sole  present  to  ap|)rove 
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Tlu-    hpoken    truth ! — or,    stay,     that 

N|K)ken  truth. 
Who    knows     but    you,     too,     might 

approve  ? 
fJii.  Ah,  well — 

Keef)  silence,  then,  Chiappino  ! 

Ch.  You  would  hear, 

And  shall  nftw, — why  the  thing  we're 

pleased  to  style 
My    gratitude    to    you    and    all    your 

friends 
For  service  done  me,  is  just  gratitude 
So  much  as  yours  was  service — and  no 

more. 
I  was  born  here,  so  was  Luitolfo, — both 
At    one    time,    much    with    the    same 

circumstance 
Of  rank  and  wealth ;    and  both,  up  to 

this  night 
Of  parting  company,  have  side  by  side 
Still  fared,  he  in  the  sunshine — I,  the 

shadow. 
'  Why  ?  '  asks  the  world  :    '  Because,' 

re|>lies  the  world 
To   its   complacent  self,    '  these   play- 
fellows. 
Who  took   at  church   the   holy-water 

drop 
One  from   the  other's   finger,   and   so 

forth, — 
Were  of  two  moods :    Luitolfo  was  the 

prof)cr 
Friend-making,  everywhere  friend-find- 
ing soul. 
Fit  for  the  sunshine,  so,  it  followed  him. 
A  happy-tempered  bringer  of  the  best 
Out   of   the   worst ;     who   bears   with 

what 's  past  cure. 
And  puts  so  gootl  a  face  on  't — wisely 

passive 
Where    action 's    fruitless,    while    he 

remedies 
In  silence  what  the  foolish  rail  against : 
A    man    to    smooth    such    natures    as 

parade 
Of  opposition  must  exasperate — 
No  general  gauntlet-gatherer    for   the 

weak 
Against  the  strong,  yet  c     r-scrupulous 
At  lucky  junctures ;    one  who  won't 

forego 
The     after-battle     work     of     binding 

wounds. 


Because,  forsooth,  he'd  have  to  l)rin;; 

himself 
To  side  with  wound-inflictors  for  thm 

leave  ! ' 
—Why  do  you  gaze,  nor  lul|)  me  tt 

rejjeat 
What  comes  so  glibly  from  the  ( ommon 

mouth. 
About  Luitolfo  and  his  so-stylcd  fricinl ; 
Kii.    Because,  that  frienil'-s  s(ii>c  i, 

obscured  .  .  . 
.CA.  I  thoiidit 

You  wouhl  be  readier  with  tlio  othtr 

half 
Of  the  world's  story, — my  half !— Y(t, 

'tis  true, 
For  all  the  world  does  say  it  I    Sav 

your  worst ! 
True,  I  thank  God,  I  ever  said  '  vou 

sin,' 
When  a  man  did  sin  :    if  I  could  not 

say  it, 
I  glared  it  at  him, — if  I  could  not  glare 

it, 
I  prayed  against  him, — then  my  jiart 

seemed  over ; 
God'3  may  begin  yet — so  it  will,  I  trust  I 
Eu.    If  the  world  outraged  you,  did 

we  ? 
Ck.  What's 'me' 

That  you  use  well  or  ill  ?     It 's  .Man.  in 

me. 
All  your  successes  are  an  outratre  to, 
You  all,  whom  sunshine  follows,  as  you 

say! 
Here  's  our  Faenza  birthplace ;    they 

send  here 
A    Provost   from   Ravenna :     how  lie 

rules. 
You  can  at  times  be  eloquent  about. 
'  Then,  end  his  rule  ! ' — '  Ah  yes,  one 

stroke  does  that ! 
But  paiitnce  under  wrong  works  slow 

and  sure. 
Must  violence  still  bring  peace  forth; 

He,  beside. 
Returns   so   blandly   one's   obcisanecl 

Some  latent  virtue  may  be  lingcrintryet. 
Some   human   sympathy    which,  once 

excite*, 
And    all    the    lump    were    Icaveneil 

quietly — 
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So,  no  more  talk  of  striking,  for  thin 

time  !  ' 
iJiit  I,  as  one  of  those  lie  rules,  won't 

bear 


My  voice  that  greatens  when  there  's 

need  to  curse 
The  People's  Provost  to  their  heart's 

content. 


These  prejty  takings-up  and  layings-  -My  eyes.  th*e  Provost,  who  In-ars  «ll 
..,.r  canse.just  as  you  think  occasion  Banishes  now  license  he  cannot  iK-ar,- 
EnoMKh  of  earnest,  is  there  ?  v„„-„  *°"  ^"^^^  'mrt^T^''"  ''°  ^'""'"  '""■''" 
Diversil?^^i"S;,_,i..    ..„„.„.  ^  ^"  ^  '- ,>7"  'i"-'^h_I  decay.     AH  's 

I    OW,|„io„„,c„  and  llaltiTy  a  l„m,        <      ^.j"'    ""•"""» '"ll'';  "'"t.ti""-. 
■  ■  nights  of  fire 


deaths  ? 
We  all  are  outraged  then,  and  I  the 

first ! 
I,  for  mankind,  resent  each  shrug  an<l 

smirk. 
Each  beck  and  bend,  each 


Were  voiccloss  ?     Then,  the  very  heart 

may  burst 
Yet    all     prove    nought,     liccause    no 

mincing  speech 


do  ami  are  "''  ""'  '  *  "  ""  >""    J^-'/V"'?'-'^  ^^Lt  thus  it  is  an.l  thus  . 
I  hate-  jfculalm!     truce    with    toying   for    this 

t„      w      u  ■  once  I 

then  "  '■""""""  ^■^'"^"•■^'  I  A  banish..Uo«l,  who  troubles  you  to- 

lis  well  you  have  not  ,K,or  Luitolfo's  j  For  thJ'St  time-why,  what  '.s  to  fear 

Xor  mine   to   point  out   in   the   wide  ,  Vou  knew"l  "ITved  vou  • 
ottence.  ,      *',,  x-'r     * 

Pai.1  by  Luitoffo  ?  i  {:!'l.*n'I?  \ *^r^.'"  P''"'*' >'''"  °"*'''  '""'•^•'^ 

''«•  Shame   f -hin^nin^  •       V  f  *  challenges  respect  and  love : 

^,^  fehame,  Lhiaj.i^no  !     |  \et  you  were  silent  then,  who  blame 

I  loved  you.       '  :  ^'"'tolfo  P't'es . . . 

^«-  Hold!  '  ^*- 

Whi  •  ^'"".""lew  it,  years  ago. 

"hen  my  voice  faltered  and  my  eves 
Krew  dim  •'     ' 

howl^*^^  me  your  silk  mask  to 


—\ou  too  pity?     Do! 
Kut  hear  first  what  my  wrongs  are  ;  <o 

began 
This  talk  and  so  shall  end  this  talk.     I 

say. 
Was  't  not  enough  that  I  must  strive  (I 

saw) 
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Before  you — but  my  tongue  WiiJ<  tieL 

A  ilrcain  ! 
Ix>t  '8  wake :    vour  husband  .  .  .  ||i,« 

you  Hhake  at  tliat  I 
(loocl — my  revenge! 

A'«.  Why  should  I -IwL 

What  forced, 


To   grow    80    far    familiar    with    your 

chariiiM 
Ah  next  contrive  some  way  to  win  them 

— which 
To  do,  an  age  seemed  far  too  little — for, 

Hee  ! 
We  all  aspire  to  Heaven — and  there  i» 

Heaven  Or  forces  me  to  be  Luitolfo's  liridi 

Above    us— go   there!     Dare   we   go?        Ch.  There 'h  my  revenge,  that  iintlnn. 

no,  surely  !  forces  you. 

How  <lare  we  go  without  a  reverent    No  gratitude,  no  liking  of  the  eye 

pause,  I  Nor  longing  of  the  heart,  but  ilic  p,,  : 

A  growing  less   unfit   for   Hc.ivcn  / — '■  bond 

Even  so.  Of  habit — here  so  many  times  hi  (an i. 

I  dared  not  speak  :    the  greater  fixil,  it    So  much  he  s|K)ke, — all  these  t ohiik  , 

seems !  I  the  tie 

Was  "t  not  enough  to  struggle  with  such  \  That  pulls  you  from  me.     Well,  lip  pai  i 

folly,  I  my  lines. 

But  I  must  have,  beside,  the  very  man  j  Xor   missed   a   cloak   from    wanlml.. 
Whose  slight,  free,  loose  and  incai»acious  dish  from  table — 


soul 
(iave  his  tongue  sco|)e  to  say  whate'er 

he  would 
— Must    have   him   load    me   with   his 

benefits 
For  fortune's  fiercest  stroke  ? 

Eh.  Justice  to  him 

That  "s    now    entreating,    at    his    risk 

])erhaps. 
Justice    for    you  !     Did    he    once    call 

those  acts 
Of  simple  friendship — bounties,   bene- 
fits ? 
Ch.     No — the    straight    course    had 

been  to  call  them  so — 
Then,  I  had  Hung  them  back,  and  kept 

myself 
Unhampered,   free  as   he   to  win   the 

prize 
We  both  sought — but  '  the  gold   was 

dross,'  he  said, 
'  He  loved  me,  and  I  loved  him  not — to 

spurn 
A  trifle  out  of  superfluity  : 
He    had    forgotten    he    had    done    as 'He'll  noisily  come  back:    'the  intir- 

much.'  I  cession 

Ho  had  not  I  ! — Henceforth,  try  as  I    Was  made  and  fails — all  "s  over  for 

could 
To  take  him  at  his  word,  there  stootl  by 

you 
My  benefactor — who  might  speak'  and 

laugh 
And  urge  his  nothings — even  banter  me 


— He  spoke  a  good  word  to  the  Tnivd-t 

liere — 
Held  me  up  when  my  fortunes  fill  awiy 
— It  had  not  looked  so  well  to  id  m 

drop — 
-Men    take    pains   to    preserve  a  trie 

stump,  even. 
Whose  boughs  they  i)laye(l  Ix'ncatli- 

much  more  a  friend. 
But  one  grows  tired  of  seeing,  after  tin 

first. 
Pains  s[ient  tipon  impracticable  stulf 
Like   me :     I   could   not   chancre— you 

know  the  rest. 
I've  spoke  my  mind  too  fully  out.  f" 

once. 
This  morning  to  our  l'rovo>t ;   so.  tn 

night 
I  leave  the  city  on  pain  nf  lieatli ;  ani 

now 
On  my  account  there  's  gallant  iiiii 

cession 
Goes    forward — that  's   so    grartiu!  '.- 

and  anon 


both- 
'Tis  vain  contending — I  woiilii  bcttir 

go.' 
And  I  do  go — and  so,  to  you  he  turn- 
Light    of   a    load  ;     and    ca.'t;  ui  taa'. 

permits 
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Hi>  visaKf  to  re|)air  it*  natural  blaml  Aw.    •  If  you  knew,    ^ay  you.— but  I 

Ofconoiiiy,  sore  broken  late  to  «\iit  did  not  know  : 

My  <li«<)ntent.     'JHuh,  all  art-  itleawd—  ,  That  '«  wlun-  you're  blind.  Chianpitio  • 

vou,  with  him.  I  _«  disease 

He  with  himuelf.  and  all  of  you  with  nie    Which  if  1  may  remov. .  Ill  not  reiK-nt 
-Who.  say  the  <  itizens,  had  «lone  far    The  li«tening  to.     You  lannot,  will  not 

better  „,.,. 

In  letting  |ieople  sleep  u|>on  their  wcm-h.    How,  place  you  but  in  every  circuni- 
If  not  |K)«i«es»e<l  with  talent  to  relieve  i  stance 

•''•""^    .  ,  ,  <^if  »»,  you  are  ju»t  now  indignant  at. 

When  once  thej'   woke ;— but    then   I    You'd  Ix- an  we. 

had,  they  II  way,  !      Ch.  I  Hhonld  be  ?  .  .  .  that,  auain ' 

Doubtless  some  unknown  eoni|»en8atiii      I,  to  my  Friend,  mv  Country  and  mv 


pri<le 

III  what  I  (lid  ;   and  as  I  seem  content 
With  ruining  myself,   why,  so  Hhould 

they  bo : 
Ami  so  they  are,  nn«l  so  be  with  his 

prize 
The  devil,  when  he  gets  them  ^,;eedily  ! 
Why  does   not  your    Luitolfo   come  ? 

I  long 
Tu  don  this  cloak  and  take  the  Lugo 

path. 
It  wM'ins  you  never  loved  me,  then  ? 
f-ii-  Chiappino  ! 

Cli.   Never  ? 
A".  Never. 

Ch.      That  'h  sad  :  say  what  I  might. 
There  was  no  helping  being  sure  this 

while 
You  loved   me— love   like   mine  must 

have  return, 
I  thought— no  river  starts  but  to  some 

sea. 
And  had  you  loved  me,  I  could  soon 

devise 
Some  sjK'cious  reason  why  you  stiHed 

love, 
N'ime  fancied  self-denial  on  your  part, 
Whi(  h  made  you  choose  Luitolfo  ;    so, 

excepting 
Fiom   the   wide   condemnation    of   all 

here, 
<'nr  woman.     Well,   the  other  dream 

may  break  ! 
If  I  knew  any  heart,  as  mine  loved  you. 
l-ovc(i   ine,   tho'    in    the   vilest   breast 

twere  lodged, 
I  >honi(|,  I  think,   be  forced   to  love 

again  : 
t;iM  tliire  's  no  right  nor  reason  in  the 

world. 


Love, 

Re  as  Luitolfo  and  these  Faentines  ? 
A'«.   As  we. 
Ch.  Now,  I'll  say  something  to 

rememl>er  ! 
I  trust  in  nature  for  the  stable  laws 
Of    beauty    and    utility— Si)ring    shall 

plant. 
And    Autumn    garner    to    the    end    of 

time : 
I  trust  in  (Sod— the  right  shall  be  the 

right 
And  other  than  the  wrong,   while  He 

endures : 
I  trust  in  my  own  soul,  that  can  m-r- 

ceive 
The  outward  and  the  inward,  nature's 

goo«l 
And  (ioil's:    so,  seeing  these  men  and 

myself. 
Having  a  right   to  sfH-ak.    thus  do   I 

s|)i-ak. — 
I'll  not  curse  .  .  .  God  bears  with  them 

— well  may  I — 
But  I — protest  against  their  claiming 

me. 
I  simply  say,  if  that 's  allowable. 
I  would  not  .  .  .  broadly  ...  do  as  they 

have  done. 
— God    curse    this    townful    of    born 

slaves,  bred  slaves. 
Branded    into    the    blood    and    bone, 

slaves  !     Curse 
Whoever  loved,  above  hi.-,  liberty, 
House,  land  or  life  !    an»l  ..." 

\A  knock mg  without. 
— bless  my  hero-friend, 
Luitolfo  ! 

Kii.       How  he  knocks  ! 

Ch.  The  peril.  Lady  ! 
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'  Chiappino,  I  hsvrrun  «  riMk!  My  (itxl! 
H«iw    wht-n    I    |iriiyp4l    thi'    ProvoHt  — 

(ho  'm  my  frioml) — 
To  Krant  yiiii  a  wcoIc'k  rrxpilf  of  IiIn 

That     c-untiHcatoH     your     ^(mmIx,     anil 

I'xileH  yon, 
H<«     HhruKKC'(|     hJM     Hhoiildrr— I     Moy, 

NhriiKK('<i  it  !     Yes, 
And  fright  of  that  <lrov««  all  i>Iki«  from 

my  head. 
Hero  'm  a  ^ooil  pur.Ho  of  .iriidi — off  with 

you  ■ 


LuU.  What  wiyH  he*  ♦ 

''*•  I'll  do  jimtin-  <>n  Imn 

Luit,  iiiii  , 

Ch.  The  ProvoHt. 
''"•'•  I've  jiiMt  kill. . I  lini, 

f"'"-  Oh.  niv  (;,„| 

Luil.    My  friend,  they're  on  ms  t,,,,, 
— they'll  have  me— now  : 
They're   ronml    him.    hiixy    with   Inn, 

»o«m  they'll  find 
He's  iMiHt  their  help,  and  thin  tin  i| 

Im«  on  me  ! 
Chiappino  !  save  Kulalia  ...  I  f.n-.  r 


Ust  of  that  Hhrti),'  lome  what  (JimI  only    Were  you  not  bound  .        for 

•n  7*V       ...  .  i      ^■*-  '^"«"! 

I  he    «r«di— friend,    they  re    tra.sh— no  i      Luil.  Ah— v^     \ 

T  L     .k""''"';i^  ^'^  '     /        .        ,..     .   .      '•''"''  *""  ••»•"  P«'"t  I  Prayeil    .f  linn- 
loke  the  north  gate,— for  San  Vitales  ehatice 

,..,.       ""i"""!',       .  .    .^^>ll-Ko-nehappy...isKuinl,as,f, 

Whose    ilouble     ta.\es    you     appealed    They're  on  me ! 

aKai"Ht.  ;      rh.  'Tin   through    m-  th,\ 

In  discom|>OHure  at  your  dl-HiUTe»H  '  reach  you   then  ' 

Is  apt  to  stone  you  :   there,  there-only    Friend,  wem  the*  man  you  arr  '     Ink 


go! 

Beside,  Eulalia  here  looks  sleepily. 
Shake  .  .   .  oh,  you  hurt  me,  ho  you 

squeeze  my  wrist  !  ' 
— Is  it  not  thuH  you'll  speak,  adven- 
turous friend  ? 
[An  /(«  oj)ens  (he  door,   LfiTOLFo 

ninlics     ill,     liii     garmenla     dis- 
ordered. 
Ku.   Luitolfo  !     Rloo<l  ? 
''"''•  There  's  more — 

and  more  of  it  ! 
Kulalia — take  the  garment  .  .  .  no  .  .  . 

you,  friend  ! 
You  take  it  and  the  blood  from  me — 

you  dare  ! 
Ell.  Oh,  who  has  hurt  you  ?  where  's 

the  wound  1 
^'*-  '  Who,'  say  you  ? 

The  man  with  many  a  touch  of  virtue 

yet ! 
The   Provost's  friend   has   proved   too 

frank  of  s|)cech. 
And  this  comes  of  it.    Miserable  hound  ! 
This  comes  of  temporizing,  as  I  said  ! 
Here  's  fruit  of  your  smooth  8(>eeches 

and  fair  looks  ! 
\ow  see  my  way  !     As  God  lives,  I  go 

straight 
To  the  p&lace  and  do  justice,  once  for  all ! 


arms — that 's  right. 
Xow  tell  me  what  you've  done  ;  t  \|i|,,;n 

how  you 
That   still    professed   forlwaraim,  -iill 

preached  peace. 
Could  bring  yourself  .  .  . 

/-"■■f.  Whatw.i^|,.  .  . 

for,  Chiappino  ? 
I  tried  peace — did  that  proini-c.  «Iim! 

peace  failed, 
Stri       should    not    follow  ?     All    n.y 

peaceful  days 
Were  just  the  prelude  to  a  dav  !ikf  tln> 
I  cried  *  You  call  me  "  fricrl.l       ^.iv 

my  true  friend  ! 
Save  him,  or  lose  me  !  ' 

(^f>-  But  you  never  -anl 

You   meant  to  tell   the   Provd^i   tliu- 

and  thus ! 
Luit.    Why  should  I  say  it  ?     What 

else  did  I  mean  t 
Ch.    Well  ?     He  persisted  ' 
I'liit.  *  Would  -(>  order  it 

You  should  not  trouble  him  too  voen 

again.' 
I  saw  a  meaning  in  his  eye  ami  lip : 
I  poured  my  heart's  store  of  iiiilii.'iwnt 

words 
Out  on  hiai :    iheu— I  know  mi  :    ii< 

retorted, 
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Aiiil  I  .  .  .  Monie  MtafI  lay  there  to  hand 

—I  think 
Hi-  l>a<li'  hiH  MprvantN  thrtiMt  nie  nut— I 

Mtnick  .  . . 
Ah.  tlu'y  come  !     Fly  you,  nave  your- 

wIveH,  you  two  ! 
ill.'  (It-ad  back-weight  of  the  belieadinK 

axe  ! 
Tiif   flowing    trip>hook.    thunibnerewH 

and  the  gadge  ! 
A".    They  do  come  !     Tonhei«  in  the 

Place !     Farewell, 
I  liii(|>|iiiio  !     You  can  work  no  goo<l  to 

UN 

Mill  li  to  yourself ;    b(>lieve  not,  all  the 

world 
Mii^t  iK'fdM  be  cursed  henceforth  ! 
'■''  And  you  ? 

^■"■  '         I  stav. 

' /'.    Ha,   ha!     Now,   listen!     I   aV, 
inaMter  here  ! 
rill-    was    »»y    coarse    disguiHC ;     tli 

|ia|>er  shoWH 
My  path  of  Hight  and  place  of  refuge 

•T~  I '  -<"    ■ 

LiiUD— ArKcnta— past  San  Nicolo— 

Kirrara,  then  to  Venice  and  all  '8  safe  !  j  Witl.  (i 

I'ut  im  the  cloak  !  His  |)eople  have  to 
fetch 

A  <  i.mpasH  round  about.  There  's  lime 
enough 

l>f  they  can  reach  us— so  you  straight- 
way make 

l'<'i  I'liKo  .  .  .  Nay,  he  hears  not  !  On 
with  it— 


In  time  !    nay.  help  me  with  him- So  ! 
— he  'm  gone. 
A'm.   What  have  you  tUmf  ?     On  you. 
fM'rchance.  all  know 
The   ProvoHt's   hater,   will   men's   ven- 
geance fall 
.Ah  our  a<'coniplice. 
^'*-  Mere  accomplice  ?     See! 

[fi'lting  nn  Linoi.rns  iiMt. 
Now.  Lady,  am  I  true  to  my  profes.nion. 
Or  one  of  these  ? 

A'«.  V'()u  take  Luitolfo's  place? 

Ch.    I)ir  for  him. 

A'«  Well  done  ! 

[iShouli  inrrmitr. 

'■''■  "'  •    ''e  [M-ople  tarry  ! 

*      "  '  ''     ■  '•  "'         I    ■    St  H|)eak  ...  or 

l'     I  K!       II  ! 

■■  h  and  pray  ! 
•"''  i  ■     '  1  ixTceive  ' 
'v  ii.  "I  itii  g  so  to  die. 
■i     .  .  ■     !■  le-blue    tearful 

Li'  ,  1  "Mi.f  from  one  day's 

I         "^i.  Iiu.-hiii.d  ;    Tisln-'s  heart 
-th 
Kach  evening  atter  that  wild  son  of  hers. 
To     track     his     thoughtless     footstc). 

through  the  streets  : 
How  easy  for   them    both   to  die   like 

this  ! 
I   am   not    sure    that    I    i  ould    live   as 
they. 
Ch.    Here  they  come,  crowds  !     They 
pa.ss  the  gate  ?     Yes  !— No  ! " 


,  ,,,, 

'I    '■•    I  ti.i 

■».     ,.,i-  '    ■ 

1 1    I,  ■, 

.tlv     ■  ,1.  ,11 


I  !if  rioak,  Luitolfo,  do  you  hear  me  t 

See — 

II  I         ,      ,  ,  I  i)a.ss  ine  ttaie  ?      ^  es  ' Xo  ' 

I  mu^t       ."'  ""'  ^""'-     '^''^■"'  '^  i  ^'"^-  *7*^  *«  '"  ♦^'^^  court-yard      H.Te 
A,..c,  me!     Do  you  know  the  Lugo!      /;„.     mVL   Luitolfo  has  escaped. 

''"    l'!-LT'*'"*'''  «**'■•   ""'''■  ^''^'i      ^'*-    «  thc"'lv;,ul,l  dra;,  one  to  tlir 


/„,/""*''^'  .,  !  market-place, 

,'/,      vv  II   „  I  KMOW  !    One  might  speak  there  ! 

•    ^^*'':/»'7e-you  are  not  fright- i      K„.  Li.st.  list  ' 

filed  V  all  ,„y        J  "^       1/7,  rp,     *  "  '  ■ 

I^   tr.ucl    in   thatf    at   Venice    you'll  '  """-''  '""""'  ' 

escajM; 
'li'ir   power.     Eulalia,    I   am    master 

Iktc  ! 
[■■<l">iit.i  from  wit/toiit.     He   piuhcM 

O'd     LiiToLFo,      uhu     cumylks 

iiiiiclmnkally. 


steps 


Enter  the  Populace. 
Ch.    I  killed  the  Provost  ! 
[The  populace  .speaking  twjether.]  'Twas 

Chiappino.  friondn  ! 
Our  saviour.— The  best  man  at  lust  &v, 
first ! 
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He  who  first  niaik'  us  see  what  chains 

we  wort'. 
He  also  strikes  the  blow  tliat  shatters 

thciii, 
He  at  last  saves  us — our  In'st  citizen  ! 
— Oh,  have  you  only  courage  to  speak 

now  '! 
My  eldest  son   was  christened   a  year 

since 
'  Cino '   to   keep  Chiappinos   name   in 

mind  — 
Cino,  for  shortness  merely,  you  observe  ! 
The  city  "s  ill  our  hands. —  The  j^iiards 

lire  tied  ; 
Do  you,  the  cause  of  all,  (  oine  down — 

conie  down — 
Come  forth  to  counsel  us.  our  chief,  our 

kinji, 
Wliatc'cr  rewards  you  !     Choose  your 

ow>i  ,  'Ward  ! 
Tho  peril  over,  its  reward  bei^ins  ! 
Come  and  harangue  us  in  the  market- 
place ! 
/v'».   Chiappino  ! 
(,'h.  Yes  ...  I  understand 

your  cy<'s  ! 
You    think    I    should    have   j)romptlier 

disowned 
This  deed  with  its  stranj^e  unforeseen 

success. 
In  favour  of  Luitolfo — but  the  peril. 
So  far  from  ended,  hardly  seems  begun. 
To-morrow,     ratluT,      when     a     I'alm 

succeeds. 
We  easily  sliall  make  him  full  amends  : 
And  mcantiuu;  ...  if  we  save  them  as 

they  pray. 
And  justify  the  deed  by  its  effects  ? 
A'((.    Yor,  would,  for  worlds,  you  had 

denied  at  once. 
ell.     I   know   my  own   iiiteufion,    be 

assured  ! 
.\ll  's  well  I    Prei'c(l('  us,  fellow-citizens  ! 

PART  H 

'I'll'     Mnrkit-jiliirt.     Lrrroi.Kn    in    dii- 

ijiilsr    miiirj/iiKj    with    llir    Populace 

iixfii  midcd    DpiMitit)',    the.     Provost's 

I'ulufv. 

First  /{f/standir   {To    LriT.]    You,    a 

friend  of  Luitolfo's  '.'     Then,  yourfrit-nd 

i"    vanished, — in   all    pi'i)lmbility    killed 


on  the  night  that  his  patron  the  tynin- 
nical  Provost  was  loyally  sup|in>Mi| 
here,  exactly  a  month  ag«),  liy  our 
illustrious  fellow-citizen,  thrici-tiolilr 
saviour,  and  new  Provost  thai  ,s  like 
to  be,  this  very  morning, — C;!iia|i|iiiiii: 
Luit.  He  the  new  Provost  Y 
Second  liyn.  Cp  those  steps  will  ji,. 
go,  and  beneath  yonder  pillar  ^laml. 
while  ()gnil.'"n,  the  Pop<^'s  Letratc  triim 
Ravenna,  rea<ls  the  new  dit'intan  - 
title  to  the  jH'ople,  according  to  i  ^laK- 
lished  usage  :  for  which  reason,  llicif  i. 
the  assemblage  you  inipiire  about. 

Luit.  Chiappino — the  old  •Vovn-i'. 
successor  ?  Im|K)ssible  !  But  tell  im^ 
of  that  presently.  What  I  woulil  kiKuv 
first  of  all  is,  wherefore  Luitoltu  imi-t 
so  necessarily  have  been  killed  mi  that 
memorable  night  Y 

Third  lii/n.  You  were  Liiiinltn'. 
frien<l  V  So  was  1.  Never,  if  ymi  wiil 
credit  me,  ilid  there  e.xist  so  |i(,i,|. 
spirited  a  milk-sop!  He,  with  all  the 
opportunities  in  the  world.  funii>lMil 
by  daily  converse  with  our  o|i|iiV".ir. 
would  not  stir  a  finger  to  help  ii^ :  ami. 
when  Chianpino  rose  in  solitary  majt  -ly 
and  .  .  .  how  does  one  go  on  sayiii'.'  .' .  ■ 
dealt  the  godlike  blow, — this  l.iiiidllo. 
not  unreas'inably  fearing  the  iiiili^'n.;- 
tion  of  an  arous;'d  and  lil)eratcd  pto|ili'. 
fled  precipitately.  He  may  liavc  ->'[ 
trodden  to  death  in  the  prc-s  at  ilif 
south-east  gate,  when  the  I'nn  i~t- 
giiards  rted  through  it  to  I'lviirii. 
with  their  wounded  master.-  i'  In-  'iil 
not  rather  hang  liim.self  iiiiilti  >■  iw 
hedge. 

Luit.    Or  why  not  simply  Im\''  I'l" 
(K'nliie  in  some  <|iiiet  corner,     mp  li  i- 
San  Cassiano,  v. here  his  ^•^tat(■  wa-, 
receiving  daily  intelligence  tii'in  -iii' 
sure  friend,  meanwhile,  as  U<  Jliitum 
matters    were    taking    here- !i"».   i' ! 
instance,    the    Provost    was    net    iIimI 
after  all,  only  woiindwl — or,  a-  iii-ila\  - 
j  news  would  seem  to  prove,  hew  (  lii,i|" 
I  pino  was  not    Rrutus  the    Khlii.  attrr 
I  all,   only  the    new   Provost- -aii'l    ili;- 
I  Luitolfo  be  enabled  to  walrh   i  Iim";! 
able  opportunity  for  retiinnTi-  iii:'' 
i  it  not  have  been  so  "/ 
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Third  liys.  Why,  he  may  liaif  taken 
that  care  of  himself,  certainly,  for  he 
,  amc  of  a  ca»itious  ntook.  I'll  tell  you 
how  his  uncle,  just  such  another 
-ingcrly  trcader  on  tiptoes  with  finder 
iin  lip. — how  he  met  his  death  in  the 
LToat  |iiague-year  :  dico  vobis  !  Hear- 
inj  tiiat  the  seventeenth  house  in  a 
rertain  street  was  infected,  ht-  calculates 
to  pass  it  in  safety  hy  taking  plentiful 
hriath.  say,  when  he  shall  arrive  at 
the  rit'vcnth  hou.4e  ;  then  scouring  by, 
hnhiing  that  breath,  till  he  bo  got  so 
tar  on  the  other  sitic  as  number  twenty- 
three,  unti  thus  elude  the  danger. — 
And  so  (lid  he  begin  ;  but,  as  he  arrived 
A\  thirteen,  we  will  say, — thinking  to 
improve  on  his  precaution  by  putting 
up  a  little  j)rayer  to  St.  \eiM)mueene 
of  Prague,  this  exhausted  so  much  of 
his  Itinfs'  reserve,  that  at  sixteen  it 
was  clean  spent, — consccpu-ntly  at  the 
fatal  seventeen  he  inhaled  with  a 
viu'oiir  and  persistence  enough  to  suck 
ynii  any  latent  venom  out  of  the  heart 
(if  a  stone — Ho,  ha  ! 

Linl.  \  Aside.]  (If  I  had  not  lent  that 
man  the  money  he  wanted  last  S[)ring, 
I  should  fear  this  bitterness  was  attri- 
hiitable  to  me.)  Luitolfo  is  dead  then, 
iifie  may  conclude  t 

Third  liifs.  Why,  he  had  a  house 
liere,  and  a  woman  to  whom  he  was 
affianced ;  and  as  they  both  i)ass 
naturally  to  the  new  Provo.st,  his 
frii  nd  and  heir  .  .  . 

I. "'I.  .Ah,  I  suspected  you  of  imposing 
on  ru  with  your  pleasantry!  I  know 
('iiia|ipiiio  better. 

First  lii/s.  (Our  friend  has  the  bile  ! 
>ttcr  ail,  I  do  not  i;islike  fin<ling  .some- 
tidily  vaiy  a  little  this  general  gape  of 
niniiration  at  Chiappino's  glorious 
'I'lalities.)  Pray,  how  much  may  you 
l<iiow  of  what  has  taken  place  in  Faenza 
-ill  I-  that  memorable  night  ? 

l-"it.  It  is  most  to  the  purjwse,  that 
I  know  ("hiappino  to  have  been  by 
prnfc.;.:j„ti  a  hater  of  that  very  ofli(c 
iif  I'roviot,  you  now  charge  hint  with 
pro|H)Mr,<;  to  accept. 
/'W%y.  Sir,  111  tell  you.  That  I 
^'i^lit  was  in<lecd   memorable  ;    up  wu  ; 


rose,    a    mass    of    us,    men,    women, 
children — out  fled  the  guards  with  the 
body  of  the  tyrant — we  were  to  defy 
the   world  :     but,    next   grey   morning, 
'  What  will  Rome  say  ?  '  began  every- 
body— (you  know  we  are  governed  by 
Ravenna,  which  is  governed  by  Rome). 
And    (juietly    into    the    town,    by    the 
Ravenna  road,  comes  on   mtdcback  a 
portly    personage,    Ogniben    by   name, 
with  the  (piality  of  Pontitical  Legate — 
trots  briskly  through  the  streets  hum- 
ming   a     'Ciir    fremn're    tjeiiks,'    and 
makes  directly  for  the  Provo.st's  Palace 
— there    it    faces    you.     '  One    Me.s.ser 
('hiappino    is    your    leader  ?     I    have 
known     three-and-twenty     leader.^     of 
revolts  !  '  (laughing  gently  to  himself) 
— '  (Jive  me  the  help  of  your  arm  from 
my   mule  to  yonder  steps   under  the 
pillar — So !     .And    now,    my    revolters 
and  goo<l  friends,  what  do  you  want  ? 
The   guards    burst   into    Ravenna   last 
night  bearing  your  wouniled  Provost — 
and,  having  had  a  little  talk  with  him, 
I    take    on    myself    to   come    and    try 
appea.se  thedi.sorderline.ss,  before  Rome, 
hearing  of  it,  resort  to  another  method  : 
'tis  I  come,  and   not  another,  from  a 
certain  love  I  confess  to,  of  com|)osing 
differences.     So,    do    you    understand, 
you  are  about  to  experience  this  un- 
heard-of tvTanny  from  me,  that  there 
shall    be   no   heading   nor  hanging,   no 
conliscation  nor  e.xile, — I  insist  on  your 
simjily  jilcasing  yourselves,— and  now, 
pray,  what  docs  please  yoii  ?     To  live 
without   any  govcrnn.ent   at   all  t     Or 
having    decided    for    one,    to    see    it.« 
minister  murdered  by  the  first  of  your 
body     that     chooses     to    find     hiiiiself 
wronged,  or  disp«)sed   for  reverting  to 
first  princi])les  and  a  justi(e  anterior  to 
all  institutions,— and  so  will  you  carry 
i. tatters,    that    the    rest    of    the    world 
must  at  length  unite  and  jiut  down  such 
a   den    of    wild    beasts  ?     ,As   for   ven- 
geance on  what  has  just  taken  ))lace. — 
once  for  all,  the  wounded  man  assures 
iiie   he   catuiot   conjecture    wIh>   struck 
iiini — ami   this  so  earnestly,   that  on<! 
may   be  sure   hi-   knows   j)erfcitly   well 
what  iijtiiiiatc  uciiuaintance  coiiid  iind 


3.-V2 


A  SOUL'S  TRAGEDY 


[part 


II 


aciini.ssion  to  s|)oak  with  him  late  la.st 
j'voniniK.  I  come  no'  for  ven^jeance 
therefore,  but  from  pure  curiosity  to 
hear  what  you  will  <lo  mwt.' — An<l 
thus  he  ran  on,  easily  and  volubly,  till 
he  seemed  to  arrive  quite  naturally  at 
the  praise  of  law,  order,  and  |)aternal 
government  by  aomelM)dy  from  rather 
a  distance.  All  our  citizens  were  in 
the  snare,  and  about  to  be  friends  with 
NO  congenial  an  adviser;  but  that 
C'hiappino  suddenly  stood  forth,  s|>oke 
out  indignantly,  and  set  things  right 
again. 

Liiit.  Do  you  see  ?  I  ni ognize  him 
there  ! 

Third  Hi/s.  Ay,  but  mark  you.  at  the 
end  of  Chiappino's  longest  jwriod  in 
|)raisc  of  a  pure  republic, — '  Aiul  by 
whom  do  I  <lesire  such  a  governnu-nt 
shotdd  be  administered.  (H'rhaps,  but 
by  one  like  yourself  '!  ' — returns  the 
Legate :  thereupon  speaking  for  a 
(piarter  of  an  hour  together,  on  tiic 
natural  and  only  legitimate  govern- 
ment by  the  best  ami  wisest.  An<l  it 
should  seem  there  was  soon  discovered 
to  be  no  such  vast  discri^paruy  at 
bottom  between  this  and  Ciuappino's 
theory,  |)lace  but  each  in  its  proiH'i- 
liirht.  '  Oh,  are  you  there  '!  '  (|uotli 
("hifippino: — "In  that.  I  a.'rcc,"  re- 
turns f'hiappino.  and  so  on. 

L'lit.  Hut  did  Chiiippini)  I  .',|,  at  oiicc 
to  this  ? 

fir-^t  Bi/s.     Why,    not   alt();icthcr   at  | 
once.     For  instance,   he  said  that  the 
ditlcrcnce    between    iiiui    and    all    his 
b'ilows  was,  that  they  seemed  all  wish-  \ 
lUiT  to  be  kings  in  one  or  another  way.  i 
-■\hereas    what    right.'     a  ";cd     he, 
'  has  any  man  to  wish  to  be  su|H'rior 
to     another  ':  '—whereat,      '  .\b.     Sir," 
answers  the  Legate.  '  this  is  th»'  death 
of  use.  so  often  as  I  e.\[K'ct  somethinj: 
i^  really  going  to  be  revealed  to  iis  by 
_\ou  clearer-seers,  dee|)er-thinkers — this 

that  your  right  hand  (to  speak  by  a 
lii;iirc)  slwMild  be  found  taking  up  the 
wca|ioii  it  displaved  :.o  ost"utatiously, 
not  to  destroy  any  dragon  in  our  ])ath. 
a^  was  prophesied,  but  simi)|y  to  cut 
otl  its  own  fellow  left-hand  :    yourself 


set   about   attacking   yourself-  fur  h,. 
i.ow  !     Here  are  you  who,  I  rii  ikr  ^mc, 
glory  exceedingly  in  knowing'  lU,-  riohlf' 
nature  of  the  soul,  its  divine  irii|iii|>,.. 
and  so  forth  ;    and  with  su(  h  a  kimvi^ 
j  ledge  you  stand,  as  it  were,  arinul  \„ 
encounter  the  natural  doubts  and  liar- 
as  to  that  same  inherent  nobility,  tlmr 
are  apt  to  waylay  us,  the  wcakiV  imc. 
in  the  road  of  life.     And  when  wc  |,H,k 
eagerly  to  see  them  fall  before  \()n.  |, , 
j  round  you   wheel,   only   the   lift  liana 
I  gets  the  blow  ;    one  proof  of  tin   -mil . 
j  nobility  destroys  simply  anotli.  r  iru,,!. 
'  ipiite  as  good,  of  the  same,     yi.ii  jr, 
found  delivering  an  opinion  like  tin- ' 
Why,  what  is  this  p<>rpctiial  ytaniin. 
to  exceed,  to  subdue,  to  be  bctii  r  t!i,), 
and    a    king    over,    one's    fclh  u-.     . 
that    you   .so   disclaim, — but    th.    ,    , 
tendency  yourself  are   most    pn.ii'i  .  i. 
and  imcler  another  form,  woulij  e|i|,,,-, 
to  it, — only  in  a  lower  sta;;c  nt  main- 
testation  '!     You    don't     want     in    1. 
vulgarly  su[)erior  to  your  fellows  afi.! 

tlici'-   |K)or   fashion — to   have   hiii 

solemnly  up  your  gown's  tail,  m-  iiiiiii 
you  an  express  of  the  last  iin|inrtan  t 
from  the  Pope,  with  all  thcsi  by-tan  l.r- 
noticing  how  unconcerned  you  l.x.k  tii 
while  :  but  neither  docs  unr  -apii. 
friend,  the  burgess  yonder,  want  ti.. 
other  kinil  of  kingshi().  that  > nn-i-i- id 
understanding  better  than  In-  tillin- 
tliis  and  similar  |M)ints  of  lnnii.in  iiati;ri. 
nor  to  roll  imder  his  tongue  tin-  -vuttii 
morsel  still, — the  feeling  thai,  llirDii:!: 
immense  philosophy,  he  doe-  net  fiti. 
he  rather  thinks,  above  you  aii'l  tin' 
.\nd  so  chatting,  they  glided  otl  arm  n 
arm. 

Ltiit.    Aiul  the  result  is  .  ,  . 

fir/il  B)),s.  Why,  that  a  naiiit- 
having  gone  by,  the  in'l.uiiital  1' 
Chiappino,  marrying  as  he  \su\  \.\n- 
tolfo's  love — at  all  event-  -n.  M'l:ii. 
to  Ltiitolfo's  <;oods,  —  bcioiue-  tin-  lit-' 
inhabitant  of  Faenza.  aiul  a  \'X<iy"' 
aspirant  to  t'<e  l'rovost>liiii  :  "hi'  li  ^' 
assemble  here  to  see  eonfeiii'i  en  1; 
this    niormui.'.      The    Lejale-    i.aalii' 


clear    the 
senth . 


waj- 


He    will    lulhjw    in- 
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I. lilt,  (irithdrniriinj  a  l,fl/i.)  I  midcr- 
si,ii><l  tlic  (,'iift  of  Kiilaliirs  comnniiiiiM- 
i;.ins  li'ss  than  over.  \vt  she  siwlv 
villi,  ill  M)  many  wurd-i,  that  Cliiapnino 
was  111  iir;;i'iit  danger:  wlu'rctorc,  (jjs- 
ri.'anliiii.'  Irt  iiijuiiction  to  coniiiiuc  in 
my  retreat  and  await  the  rc>iilt  ot, 
what  she  (tailed,  sonic  oxixTinicnt  yet 
..,  process — I  hn.st<-iied  here  without 
:,ir  leave  or  knowledire — what  coiihl 
!  rise  .'—Hut  if  what  they  say  he  true 
-if  it  were  for  such  a  purpose,  she  and 
I  liiii|i|iin()  kept  nie  away  .  .  .  Oh,  no. 
'!■''  I  iiiiisi  confront  liiiii  and  her 
iiriiuv  I  liehevc  this  of  theiii.  .\iu\  ,ii 
!li('  word,  see  ! 


Lull  r  CiiiArt'iN')  <;(/(/  I-;ri..u  !  \. 
Ki'.      We     ])art     here,     tlien  .'      I'he 

liaiiL'e  111  your  pritnii  ics  would   -eein 
■h  he  coinplete. 

I  h.  Now.  whv  refuse  to  see  tiiat  m 
niy  present  course  1  <  hanpo  no  juiii- 
•  w\i->.  only  re-adapt  them  and  nioic 
Jilroiily  ■'.  I  had  despaired  of,  what 
yiMi  may  call  the  material  iiisiruiiien- 
tality  of  life;  of  ever  heiii^  aide  to 
ni'lnly  oiKTate  on  mankind  thioujih 
null  a  deranged  machinery  as  the 
'Xistinz  iiiotles  of  jiovernment  :  hut 
now,  if  I  siuldenly  discover  luiw  to 
inlDrin  these  ]>ervcrtcd  institutif)iis  with 
!n-li  piirjMjse,  hriim  the  fiinciioiiarv 
liinhs  once  more  into  immediate  coni- 
iiiuiiiiMtion  with,  and  siihjection  to, 
the  soul  1  am  ahout  to  bestow  on  them 

'lo  you  see  ■:  Why  should  one  desire 
t')  invent,  as  loni;  as  it  remains  possil.!.' 
to  renew  and  transform  ?  When  all 
tiirther  hope  of  the  oh!  organization 
-liall  he  extinct,  then.  1  t;rant  voii.  it 
i'l.iy  lie  tune  to  try  and  create  another. 

'■■•'■  And  thete  beinir  discoverable 
-oinc  hope  yet  in  the  hitherK;  much- 
■ilMised  old  system  of  absolute  uoverii- 
""■'it  hy  a  Provost  h.-re,  vou  mean  to 
like  your  time  about  endeavourin-  to 
■'■111/"  those  visions  of  a.  perfect  State 
"'■  '  III  e  heard  of  ? 

'  "■     '^'i.v,   I    would    fain    realizr>    mv 

"";q;'i<"«   of  a    I'ahiee,    for   instanc'.. 

"I"   that    there    i.s,    abstraetediv.    but 

■'    '"^''■'  ^*"y  <Jf  erecting  one  pcrtectly. 


ib're.  in  the  market-phu c  i>  my  allotted 
l<uil(lins.'-'jroiind  ;    here  1  stand  without 
a  stone  to  lay,  or  a  labourer  t  .  helj.  me, 
— stand,  too.  diiriiii:  a  -hort  day  ot  hfe. 
<low  on    which   I  lie   iiiuht   ci  n'les.     (Jn 
the  other  hand,  circuiiistaiu cs  sudd(  iily 
oli'er  me  .   .  .  turn  aiid  sic  it  .  .  .   i  he 
.  old  Provosi's  iiou.-c  loexpeiiiiieiit  upon 
j — ruinous,  if  you   please,  winuvlv  con- 
structed  at    tiie   lieirinniicj.   and    ready 
to  tumble  now.      Kut  iiia'ci  laL^  aliouiid. 
a  crowd  of  workmen  otici  then  ^ci  \  i,  cs  : 
hrre.  I'vists  yet   a    Flail  of   Audicipc  oi 
"li-'inaily    noble    ))ro)«ii!  ion-.    ilici<.^    ,, 
<  iuest-chamber   of   symiiitincal    .iesi;:n 
cnoucjli  :     and    I    may    re^ldic.    ,  i.larLM', 
.iliolish  or  unite  these   lo   heart  -  con- 
tent.     Ou^'ht    I    not    rather    m.iKC    the 
liesf     of    such    an    opporluiiiiy.     than 
continue    to    ;,'a/.e    di.-con>()|a;cly    witii 
folded  arms  on  the  Hat  pavement  here, 
while  the  sun  L'oes  .-^lowly  down,  nevd 
lo     lise     aijain  't     Siinc     \oii     (aiuK  i 
understand    this   nor    inc.  "it    is    l,.t  tier 
we  should  part  as  you  desire. 

A".    So.  tile  love  breaks  away  too  ' 
'■/'.     .\o,   rather   my   soul's   (apaiitv 
lor  love  widens — neeiU  mo!e  than  one 
object  to  content  it,— and.  beiiij;  better 
in-triicted,    will    not    persist    iti    .seeiuj; 
all  the  component  parts  of  love  in  what 
is   only  a   sini:le   ]iart. — nor   in    tindinj; 
,llie    so    many    and    -o    various    loves, 
'  united  in  the  love  of  .i  woiriai'.  — mani- 
fold   uses    in    one    in-truinciil.    a.-<    the 
^avaL.'e  has  his  sword,  sceptre  and  idol. 
,  all   in  one  <lulvsti(  k.      Love  is  a   \  ery 
icoiiipouml     thiiii.'.      I     -hall     u'lxe     the 
;  intellectual  part  of  my  lo\c  to  .Men.  the 
iiiiL'hty  dead,  or  illu.-tiioiis  lumu;  atid 
determine  to  ,  all  a  iiure  sensual  iiHtinct 
;  by  as  few  line  names  as  p.,--!l)|(..      \\  hat 
:  do  1  lose  .' 

!       A'".     Nay.   I   only   think,    what   do  1 

lose  ?     and,     one     more     word — which 

shall    coiupIc;i      my     iiisl-  i,  tioi— <|oes 

I  friendship    :o  too'/      What  of  Luitolio. 

I  the  .luthor  of  your  pre-cnt   jpro-petity  '.' 

'  '/'      flow  the  nut  \\i\r   - 

l-'i.    Tliat  blow  now  I  allc'l  voiirs  .  .  . 

''/'.      Strv.ck     withoiii      priii!  ipie     or 

purpo.se,  a.s  by  a  blind  natural  o(Kiation 

—  \<'t   to  which  (ijl  niv  ''"'nL'ht   ^ind   !!•:■ 
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ilirt'ctly  and  ailvi.sedly  teniJt'd.  I  -A-oiild 
liave  struck  it,  and  couUl  not.  He 
would  liave  done  his  utmost  to  avoid 
striking  it,  yet  did  so.  I  dispute  his 
rijjlit  to  that  deed  of  mine — a  tinal 
action  with  him,  from  the  first  effect 
of  which  lie  fled  away — a  mere  fir-^t 
ste|)  with  me,  on  which  I  base  a  whole 
mijfhty  superstructure  of  good  to  follow. 
Could  he  get  g«)od  from  it  ? 

A'((.    So  we  profess,  so  we  j>erform  ' 

ICnti  r  ()i;MBEN.     EuLALIA  standn  afxirl. 

Oijni.  I  have  seen  three-and-twenty 
leaders  of  revolts  ! — By  your  leave.  Sir  ! 
Perform  ?  What  does  the  lady  .say  of 
Performing  't  \ 

ell.    Only  the  trite  saying,  that  we 
must    not   trust    Profession,   only    Per- ' 
formancc.  j 

(tgni.    She'll  not  say  that.  Sir,  when  ' 
she  knows  you  longer ;    you'll  instruct 
her  better.     Kver  judge  of  men  by  their  , 
professions !     For    though    the    bright  \ 
moment  of  promising  is  but  a  moment 
and  cannot  i)e  prolonged,  yet,  if  sincere 
in  its  moment's  extravagant  goodness,  j 
why,  trust  it  and  know  the  man  by  it, 
1  say — not  by  his  jK'rformance — which 
IS  lialt  the  world's  work,  interfere  as  the 
World    needs   must,   with   its  accidents 
and  circiimstatices, — the  profession  was  ■. 
jMirely  the  man's  own.     I  judge  |)eople  ! 
'  V  wliat  tluy  might  be, — nut  aa>,  nor 
will  be.  \ 

there  not  been  founri, 
natures,    not    merely 


Ch.  But  havt 
Ion.  |Mrf(iriuini: 
(iromisitit;  ? 

Olin.  Plenty.  Little  Bindo  of  our 
town,  for  iristaiKc,  promised  his  friend, 
iircat  iii;ly  Masaccio,  once,  '  I  will  repay 
\uii  I  fur  a  favour  done  him:  so. 
..hen  Ills  fatlirr  raiiu-  to  (lie,  and  Bind(.> 
-ii(  i  ceflcd  Jo  till-  iiiliiritani  c,  he  sends 
straightway  for  .Masaicio  and  shares  all 
witii  iiim  — ;.:ivcs  him  half  the  land,  half 
x\u-  money,  iialf  tin-  kcus  of  wine  in  the 
cellar.  ■(  iood."  say  you — and  it  is  good. 
I'lii  had  little  I'iindo  tminil  himself 
|n»-v-essor  of  ail  this  wealth  some  five 
\iais  lielon — nr»  the  happv  nitrtit  when 
Ma>aiciii  plorured  him  tlial  interview 
Hi    the   Ljatdcn   with   his   [irctty  cousin 


Lisa — instead   of  being   the   be;.'ifar  ii,' 
then  was, — I  am  bound  to  behe\.-  t|,,,, 
in   the   warm    moment   of   pmrniM-  h, 
would  have  given  away  all  the  win, 
kegs,  and  all  the  money,  and  all  th, 
land,  and  oidy  reservefl  t^)  himself  Mim 
hut  on  a  hill-top  hard  by,  wlietu,  1,. 
might    spend    his    life    in    lonkiiit;  ani 
seemg    his    friend    enjoy    himself :    h. 
meant  fully  that  much,  but  the  wurM 
interfered. — To   our    business  !     l)ii|  | 
understand  you  just  now  withiii-iiiHirs 
You  are  not  going  to  marry  ymu  oil 
friend's  love,  after  all  ? 

Ch.  I  must  have  a  woman  that  iau 
I  sym|>athize  with,  and  apprei  iati  im 
j  I  told  you. 

Ogni.  Oh,  I  rememlM-r !  ymi.  ih 
greater  nature,  nee<ls  must  have  a  l(»n 
one  ( — avowedly  le.s,ser — eoiitevt  wiih 
you  on  that  score  would  nevt  i  d" 
such  a  nature  must  comprehi ml  v^ 
as  the  phra.se  is,  accompany  ami  tt-iiu 
of  your  greatness  from  jKiint  to  |hhii' 
onward.  Why,  that  were  Ikihl;  n.i 
merely  as  great  as  yourself,  hui  ;in aiii 
considerably  !  Meantime,  miizhi  nut  tli' 
more  bounded  nature  as  leaMiiiul  u 
count  on  your  appre<iatieii  et  n. 
rather  t — on  your  keeping  (  Iim-  In  it. 
so  far  as  you  both  go  togetliei,  ami  tlm, 
going  on  by  yourself  as  far  as  y.m  jiltiiM 
Thus  (iod  .serves  us  I 

Cli.   And    yet    a    woman    iliit    <  nij , 
understand  the  whole  of  me.  lo  •t.'U'A 
I  coidd  reveal  alike  tlie  stiein'tli  ami !:. 
weakness — 

(hjui.    Ah,  my  friend,  wish  fni  mii!i)!i. 
so  foolish  !     'V;  -.ship  your    l.()\i.  .;. 
her  the  best  of  y  ^u  to  see  ;   I"  t.i  la  r  lik' 
the   western   lands  (they   bnii.    a-  -;i  ' 
strange  news  of)  to  the  Spaie-',  '  ■  ■  ■' 
send  her  only  your  !iim|>s  et  t:  mI.  :■,: 
of  feathers,  your  spirit  !:kr  hi.l-     i. 
fruits  and  gems— so  shall  yi.  uii- 
im.seen  of  yon.  be  sujipnsicl    iImui' 
a    i'aradise   by   her.     as   the   >    u(-ii 
lands  by  Spain — tl'oiigh  I  uiiniii  li.'i 
is  tilth,  red  balnions.  ugly  n  i  i  1'^  i' - 
si|iialor  enough,  which  they  Imnj  >y-k 
as  few  samples  of  as  [HissiliN  .      I''   \' 
want  your  mistress  to  rtspc'  t  \iiiir  !'»:• 
lienerallv  i     OtTer   her    voui    m.  uil.    ' 


P\RT  II] 


A  SOUL'S  TRAGEDY 


355 


kiss :  tlon't  strip  off  your  boot  and  put 
voiir  foot  to  her  lips  !  You  understand 
my  humour  by  this  time  ?  I  help  men 
10  (airy  out  their  own  principles:  if 
ihty  please  to  say  two  and  two  make 
five,  1  assent,  so  they  will  but  go  on  and 
>ay.  four  and  four  make  ten  ! 

Ch.  But  these  are  my  private  affairs  ; 
what  I  desire  vou  to  occupy  yourself 
al)out,  is  my  public  ap})earanc('  present- 
ly ;  for  when  the  people  hear  that  I  am 
a|i|iointed  Provofct,  though  you  and  1 
may  thoroughly  discern — and  easily,  too 
-tin-  right  principle  at  bottom  of  such 
it  movement,  and  how  my  republicanism 
iiinainH  thoroughly  unaltered,  only 
lakes  a  form  of  expression  hitherto  loni- 
innniy  judged  .  .  .  and  heretofore  by 
myself  .  .  .  incompatible  with  its  exist- 
(■me— wIk'h  thus  I  reconcile  myself  to 
an  (lid  form  of  government  instead  of 
|ir()|H)siiig  a  new  one  .  .  . 

Dijiii.   Why,    you     must    deal     with 
|ie<)|ilc   broadly.     Begin   at   a   distance 
from  this  matter  and  say, — new  truths, 
"hi  truths  !    sirs,  there  is  nothing  new 
IKissjIiic  to  be  revealed  to  us  in  the  moral 
world— we  know  all  we  shall  ever  know, 
and  it  is  for  simply  reminding  us,  by 
their  various  resjieetive  exjx'dients,  how 
we  d(i  know  this  and  the  other  nuitter, 
that  men  get  called  prophets,  poets  and 
the  like.     A  j)hilo.sopher's  Hfc  is  siK-nt 
in  discovering  that,  of  the  half-dozen 
truths  he  knew  when  a  child,  such  an 
"tie  is  a  lie,  as  the  world  states  it  in  set 
'» Tins  ;  and  then,  after  a  weary  lajise  of 
.'iirs.  and  plenty  of  hard-thinking,  it 
tHrniiics  a  truth  again  after  all,  as  he 
lia|i|wiiN  to  newly  consider  it  and  view 
It  in  ii  ilitfcrent  relation  with  the  others  : 
iMd  so  he  restates  it,  to  the  confusion  of 
Miiii(.|,(„|y  else  in   goo«l   time.     As  for 
"Idirii'  to  the  original  stock  of  truths,— 
"i|io^mI)Ic  !    Thus,  you  .see  the  exi)rcs- 
•|"ii  iif  them  is  the  grand  business:  — 
■'''>  lia\e  Kot  a  truth  in  your  head  about 
''  lii-'ht  way  of  governing  jH-ople.  and 
\'»i  to.ik  a  iiKxie  of  expressing  it  which 
'■'■■''^\  Vi!u  ..>iif,.s.s  to  be  ii!i|)crfect — but 
**'"•  then  ■:  There  is  truth  in  fal.<choo<l, 

'"  ' ' '  I"  truth.     \o  man  ever  told 

'"■   -"  u  truth,  that  I  know,  without 


the  help  of  a  good  dozen  of  lies  at  least, 
generally    unconscious    ones :     and    as 
when  a  child  comes  in  breathlessly  and 
relates  a  strange  story,  you  try  to  con- 
jecture from   the   very   falsities  in   it, 
what  the  reality  was,— do  not  conclude 
that  he  .saw  nothing  in  the  sky.  because 
.  he  a.ssuredly  did  not  see  a  flying  horse 
j  there  as  he  says,— so,  through  the  con- 
1  tradictory  exi)res8ion,  do  you  see,  men 
I  should  look  painfully  for,  and  trust  to 
arrive  eventually  at,  what  you  call  the 
true    jirinciple   at    bottom.     Ah,    what 
an  answer  is  there  !    to  what  will  it  not 
prove    applicable  !— '  Contradictions  1  " 
— Of  course  there  were,  .say  you  ! 

Ch.  Still,  the  world  at  large  may  call 
it  inconsistency,  and  what  shall  I  urge  in 
reply  ? 

Ogui.   Why,  look  you,  when  they  tax 
you  with  tergiversation  or  duplicity,  yo»i 
i  may    answer — you    begin    to    |)erceive 
that,  when  all's  done  and  .said,   both 
greatparticsin  the  State,  the  advocators 
of  change  in  I  lie  i.icsent  system  of  things, 
and   the  opixjucnts  of  it.    patriot   and 
anti-patriot,    arc    found     working    to- 
gether for  the  coimuon  good,  and  that 
in   the   mid.st    of   their  idforts   for  and 
against  its  progress,  tiie  world  somehow 
or  other  still  advances— to  wlii(  li  result 
they   contribute   in   c(iiial    projiortions, 
those  who  spent  their  life  in  pushing  it 
onward  as  those  who  gave  theirs  to  the 
business  of  pi;!iing  it  back.      Now.  if  you 
found  the  world  .stand  still  lictwccntlic 
ojjposite  forces,  and  were  ;;la(l,  I  siiould 
conceive  you  :    but  it  steadily  advances, 
you  rejoice  to  see  !    Hy  the  .^idc  of  such 
a  rejoiccr,  the  man  who  only  wink.'^  as 
he  kee|)s  cunning  and  (|uiet.'  and  says, 
•  Let  yonder  hot-headed  fellow  liLdil  out 
my  battle;  1.  for  one,  sliail  win  in  tiic 
end   by  the  blows  he  gives,  atid  wliii  li 
I  ought  to  be  giving'  ' — even  he  .seem.s 
graceful  in  his  avowal,  when  one  con- 
siders that  he  might  say,  '  1  shall  win 
quite  as  mu(  h  by  the  bhms  our  antago- 
nist gives  him.  and  from  which  he  saves 
me —1  thank  the  antagonist  e(|ualiy  ! 
Moreover,  you  may  enlarge  on  the  lo.v- 
of  the  »'dge  of  party-animosity  with  ag. 
anil  ejciK-rieucc  ... 
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Ch.  And  naturally  time  niiiHt  wear 
off  sueh  asperities  :  t!ie  liitterest  adver- 
saries Kt't  to  discover  certain  points  of 
similarity  between  eaeli  other,  common 
syinpiithies — do  they  not  ? 

Ogni.   Ay.  had  the  yoiinfj;  David  liut 
sat  first  to  dine  on  his  eheeses  with  the 
I'hilistine.   he  had   soon  tliseovered  an 
abundiince  of  siicli  connnon  syin|>athies. 
He  of  (iiitii,  it  is  recorded,  was  born  of 
a  father  and  niotlier,  had  brothers  and 
sisters    like    another    man, — tiiey,    no 
more  tiian  the  sons  of  Jesse,  were  used 
to  e<it  eaeh  other.      IJiit,  for  the  sake  of 
one  broad  antipathy  that  had  existed 
from    the    be^jinnin^',    David   slunjj   tiie 
stone,  cut  off  the  K'ln*  •■*  In-ad,  made  a 
spoil  of  it,  and  after  ate  his  {heesj-s  alone, 
with  the  better  appetite,  for  all  1  can 
learn.     My    friend,    as    yon,     with    a 
ipiickened  eye-si^ht,  go  on  discoverin}» 
nuieh  jfood  on  the  worse  side,  renuMnber 
that  the  same   process  should   propor- 
tionably   majjnify  and  demonstrate  to 
you  tlie      iieh  more  jioo<l  on  the  better 
I  when  I  profess  no  sympathy 
liaths  of  our  time,  and  you 
.1  large  nature  should  syni- 
every  form  of  intelligence, 
i;(K)d  in  it,  however  limited 
.  so  I  do;    but  preserve  the 
-  of  my  sympathy,  however 
widelier   I    may   extend   its 
'esire    lo    be   able,    with   a 
<  c-si^ri    .  to  descry  beauty  in 
whcf'     ')thers    see    foulness 
1  hoi         ^hall  also  continue 
<l     i-auty  in  the  higher 
wiiere  already  every-  | 
ii>    foulness  at  all.     I  must  : 
retain,  too,  ii.     olil  jMjwer  of  selection,  ! 
and  choice  of  appropriation,  to  apply  to  j 
such  new  gifts  ;    else  they  only  dazzle 
instead  of  enliglitening  me.     <!od  has  ■ 
His  archangels  and  consorts  with  them  :  ' 
though   He   made  too,  and   intimately 
>ces  what  is  good  in,  the  worm.  ()l)servc.  ' 
I  s|)cak  only  as  you  profess  to  think  and 
so  ought  to  sjjeak  :    I  do  justice  to  your  , 
own  principles,  that  is  all. 

Ch.  Hut  you  very  well  know  that 
the  two  j)arties  do,  on  tKcasion,  assume 
each  other's  characteristics.  What  more 
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j  disgusting,  for  instance,  than  to  sec  Imw 
i  promptly  the  newly  emancipatcij  ^|,i\i. 
will  ado[)t,  in  his  own  favour,  the  virv 
measures  of  precaution,  which  iiuvmIi 
]  soreliest  on  himself  as  institution- (ifii,,. 
tyranny  lie  has  just  esca|ied  from  .'  ji,) 
the  classes,  liitherto  witiioiit  (ipirjiin, 
get  leave  to  express  it  '.  there  i>  a  ((,i|. 
federacy  immediately,  from  vIikIi— 
exercise  your  individual  right  niid  iji- 
sent,  and  woe  be  to  you  ! 

0(jnl.   AntI  a  journey  over  tlic  >ca  t" 
you  ! — That  is  the  generous  way.    (  n  - 
emancipated  slaves,  the  first  c\((>-,  inil 
off  I  go  !  The  first  time  a  |K)or  devil,  wl,,, 
has  been  bastinadoed  steadily  Ins  wlmli' 
life  long,  finds  himself  let  alone  and  alili' 
to  legislate,  so,  begins  ])ettislily.  wlnl, 
he  rubs  his  soles,  '  Woe  be  to  \sh()e\.r 
brings  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  sink 
this  way  !  ' — you,  rather  than  L'ive  ii|i 
the  very  innocent  pleasure  of  (arrviiii: 
one  to  switch  Hies  with, — you  i;i>  awa', 
to  everybo<ly's  sorrow.     \v{  yoii  vary 
(piite    reconciled    to    staying   at    Imiiii 
while  the  governors  used  to  pas-,  evcrv 
now  and  then,  some  such  edi(  t  as  '  \*\ 
no  man  indidge  in  owning  a  siu  k  wlmb 
is    not    thick   enough    to   chasti-e  uiir 
slaves,    if    need    recpiire.'     WCII.   tlitn 
are  pre-orilained  hierarchies  aiiidiig  n-. 
find  a   profane  vidgar  sid)jcetei|  to  ,i 
different    law    altogether ;     yet    I  am 
rather  sorry  you  should  see  it  so  dearly : 
for,  do  yon  know  what  is  to — all  hut  save 
you  at   the   Day  of  Ju<lgment.  all  you 
men  of  genius  ?    It  is  this — tluil,  wluli' 
you  generally  began   by  ])ulliiiL'  down 
God,  and  went  on  to  the  end  of  your  lif'\ 
in  one  effort  at  setting  u|)  ynnr  uwn 
genius    in    His    place,— still,    ilie   la-t, 
bitterest  concession  wTinig  uitli  the  lii- 
most  unwillingness  fiom  the  fxierieii' 
of  the  very  loftiest  of  you,  was  uu  arial  ly 
— woid<l  one  think  it  't — that  ilic  re.-t  oi 
mankind,  down  to  the  lowest  ot  the  ma-. 
stood  not,  nor  ever  eoidd  stand,  jii-t  vw 
a  level  and  equality  with   \.ui-ilvi- 
That  will  l>e  a  |)oint  in  the  favour  dt. ill 
such,  I  ho|)e  and  believe  ! 

i'h.  Why,  nien  of  genius  an'  umiuH} 
charged,  I  think,  with  tloiii-  j  i-t  thf 
reverse;     and   at    once   acknijwkdjjinf: 
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iht'  natural  ine(|nality  of  mankind,  by 
ihemsflves  |>artii'i|iatinK  'n  the  iiniveraal 
(raving  after,  and  deference  to,  the  civil 
distinctions  which  represent  it.  Voti 
wonder  they  pay  such  undue  rc.sj)ect  to 
titles  and  badjres  of  superior  rank. 

(ttfiil.  N'ot  I  !  (always  on  your  own 
(.Toiitid  and  .showin^t,  Ijoit  not»'d!)  Who 
d()ni)ts  that,  with  a  wea|H>n  to  brandish, 
a  man  is  the  more  formidable  r  Titles 
aii'l  hii<i>;cs  ar»'  exercised  ns  such  a 
wcaiMin.  to  which  you  and  I  look  up 
wistfully.  We  coidd  pin  lions  with  it 
iiiiirfdvcr.  while  in  its  present  owner's 
hands  it  hardly  prods  rats.  \ay,  ln'ttcr 
than  a  mere  wea|Kin  of  easy  mastery  and 
nlivious  use,  it  is  a  mysterious  divinirif; 
Mid  that  may  serve  us  in  undreamed-of 
ways.  IJeauty,  strength,  intellect- 
men  often  have  none  of  these,  and  yet 
(oiiceivc  pretty  accurately  what  kind  of 
advantaires  they  would  W-stow  on  tlie 
|Hissess()r.  We  know  at  least  what  it 
IS  we  make  up  our  mind  to  forego,  and 
sDiari  apply  the  littest  substitute  in  our 
I'Ottvr ;  wanting  beauty,  we  cidtivate  j 
■-'•MHJ  humour ;  mi.'jsing  wit,  we  get  I 
rii  lies  :  but  the  my.stic  uninuiginable  i 
<)|Hrati()n  of  that  cold  collar  and  string  ' 
lit  i<atiri  iianu-s  which  suddenly  turne<l 
|«)or  stupid  little  (leevish  C'ecco  of  our 
'"wii  into  natural  I..ord  of  the  best  of  u> 
-1  Duke,  he  is  now!  there  in<leed  is 
a  virtue  to  be  reverenceil  !  , 

f'l'.  .\y,  by  the  vulgar:    not  bv  Mes- 1 
sere  .stiatta  the  poet,  who  pay.s  more 
assiduous  court  to  him  than  anybo<ly. 

".'/"'•  What  el.se  should  Stiatta  ])av 
'ourt  to?  He  has  talent,  not  honoiiV 
and  rii  lies  :  men  naturally  covet  what 
tliev  have  not. 

rii  No— or  tk-cco  would  covet  talent. 
wliirh  he  has  not.  whereas  he  covets 
"J'Te  ruhes.  of  which  he  has  j.lentv 
alrc-idy. 

"'/'•'.  I5.vause  a  purse  addol  to  a 
1'"'^'    Ml, ikes  the  holder  twice  as  rich  • 

'"I'J'i-i  >urh  another  talent  as  StJatta's. 
'»"'l«'  to  what  he  now  i>osscsses,  what 
»'"ddt|,.,t  profit  him  V  (;ive  the  talent 
.1  |.ii!-,.  indeed,  to  do  something  with  ! 
"It  I",  hi.w  we  keep  the  goo.l  people 
»""'i-.     I  only  desired  to  ,lo  jus  iec  to 


the  noble  sentiments  which  animate  you. 
an«l  which  you  are  too  modest  to  ilulv 
enforce.  Conn-,  to  our  main  busines.s': 
shall  we  a.scend  the  steps  ?  I  am  going  to 
pro|>ose  you  for  Provost  to  the  people  ; 
they  know  your  antecedents,  and  will 
accept  you  with  a  jovful  unanimity: 
whereon  I  confirm  their  <  hoice.      House 


up!  are  you  nerving  vour.self  to  an 
effort  ?  Beware  the  disaster  of  Mcsscre 
.Stiatta  we  were  talking  of;  who. 
•  letcrmininL'  to  keep  iin  eipial  mind  and' 
constant  face  on  whatever  might  be  the 
fortune  of  ..i.s  last  new  poem  with  our 
townsmen.-  heard  too  plaiidv  'hiss, 
hi-s.  hiss.'  increase  evcrv  momJ-nf  :  till 
at  last  the  nuwi  fell  senseless— not  p«r- 
'  ceiving  that  the  portentous  .sounds  had 
all  the  while  been  issuing  from  between 
his  own  nobly  <  lenclicd  teeth,  and 
nostrils  narrowed  by  resolve. 

Cli.  Do  you  bcL'in  to  throw  olT  the 
mask  V— to  jest  with  me,  having  got 
nic  ( Ihctually  into  your  traji  ? 

(ti/Ni.    Where  is  the  trap,  my  friend  y 
I  \ou  hear  what  1  iiigage  to  do.  fur  my 
I  part  :     you,    for    youts,    have    oidy    to 
fulfil    your    promise    made    just  "now 
within   doors,    of   professing    unlimited 
obedience  to   Koines  aulhoritv   in   my 
person.     And  I  shall  authorize'no  more 
than  the  simple  rc-establishmeiil  of  the 
I'rovostship  and  the  confcrimiit   of  its 
privileges  u|)on  yoursi  If  :    the  only  novel 
sti]Milation  being  a  birth  of  the  jieculiar 
cireiimstanei  s  of  the  time. 
Cfi.   And  that  stipulation  ? 
Off  III.  .Just  the  obvious  one— that  in 
the  event  of  the  discovery  of  the  actual 
assailant  of  the  late  I'rovost 
Ch.    Ha  ! 

(f(/i)i.   Why.  he  shall  suffer  the  proper 
l>enalty.of  course;  what  did  you  expect  ? 
Cfi.    Who  beard  of  this  r  ' 

Ogiii.  Hat  her.  who  needed  to  hear  of 
this  •/ 

('/>.  Can  it  be.  the  jiopular  rumour 
never  reai  lied  \uu  .  .  . 

Oyiii.  .Many  more  siu  h  rumours  reac  h 
me.  friend,  than  1  <  lu.o-e  to  rcciive: 
those  will,  h  wait  loiiyevt  have  best 
(hanee.  Hav  the  present  one  siiffieieutlv 
wait.  .1  ■    \uw  is  its  time  for  entry  with 


'?fflR'!F3?*^:HB?i 
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A  SOUL'S  TRAGEDY 


[part  II 


effect.  Sec  the  good  people  crowiiing 
about  yonder  palace-stefM — which  we 
may  not  have  to  ascend,  after  all !  My 
good  friends — (nay,  two  or  three  of  you 
will  answer  every  purpose) — who  was  it 
fell  upon  and  prove<l  nearly  the  death 
of  your  late  Provost  1 — his  successor 
desires  to  hear,  that  his  day  of  inaugura- 
tion may  be^aced  by  the  actof  prompt, 
bare  justice  we  all  anticipate.  Who 
dealt  the  blow  that  night,  does  anybody 
know  ? 

Lmtolfn.  [rnmimj  forward.]  I  ! 

All.   Luitolfo! 

Liiit.  I  avow  the  <leed,  justify  and 
approve  it,  and  stand  forth  now,  to 
relieve  my  friend  of  an  imcarned  respon- 
sibility. Having  taken  thought,  I  am 
grown  stronger :  I  shall  shrink  from 
nothing  that  awaits  me.  Nay,  Chia|)- 
pino — we  are  friends  still :  I  ilarc  say 
there  is  some  proof  of  your  superior 
nature  in  this  starting  aside,  strange  as 
it  seemed  at  first.  So,  they  tell  me,  my 
horac  is  of  the  right  stock,  Iwcause  a 
shadow  in  the  path  frightens  him  into 
a  frenzy,  makes  him  dash  my  brains  out. 
I  untlerstand  only  the  dull  mule's  way 
of  standing  stockishly,  plodding  soberly, 
suffering  on  occasion  a  blow  or  two  with 
duo  patience. 

Ku.  I  was  determined  to  justify  my 
choice.  Chiappino ;  to  let  Luitolfo's 
nature  vindicate  itself.  Henceforth 
we  are  undivided,  whatever  be  our 
fortune. 

Ogni.  Now,  in  these  last  ten  minutes 
of  silence,  what  have  I  been  doing,  deem 
you  ? — Putting  the  finishing  stroke  to 
a  homily  of  mine,  I  have  long  taken 
thought  to  perfect,  on  the  text  '  Let 
whoso  thinketh  he  standeth,  take  heed 
lest  he  fall.'  To  your  house,  Luitolfo  ! 
Still  silent,  my  patriotic  friend  ?  Well, 
that  is  a  good  sign,  however.     .And  you 


will  go  aside  for  a  time  ?  That  is  iK-riir 
still.     I  understand — it  would  be  ca*) 
for  you  to  die  of  remorse  here  <iri  th, 
si«t  and  shock  us  all,  but  you  incaii  in 
live  and  grow  worthy  of  coming  l)gik 
I  to  us  one  day.     There,  I  will  tell  cvin- 
'  bo<ly  ;  and  you  only  do  right  to  UHt  \. 
I  you  must  get  better  as  you  get  older 
I  All  men  do  so, — they  are  worst  in  <  InM. 
hood,   improve   in   manhood,   and  t'lt 
:  ready   in   old   age   for  another   worM 
I  Youth,  with  its  beauty  and  gra(  c.  v,mU 
seem  bestowed  on  us  for  some  such  reason 
;  as  to  make  us  partly  endurable  till  h. 
have  time  for  really  becoming  so  df  mir- 
."clves,  without  their  aid  ;    when  th>  v 
,  leave  us.     The   sweetest   child  we  ,iil 
i  smile  on  for  his  pleasant  want  <>f  tin- 
I  whole  world  to  break  up,  or  sui  k  in  lii« 
!  mouth,   seeing  no  other  gotMJ  in  it- 
would  be  rudely  handled  by  that  world  > 
I  inhabitants,  if  he  retained  those  aniitli. 
j  infantine  desires  when  he  has  jirowii  >i\ 
I  feet  high,  black  and  bearded  :  Imt,  littl( 
by  little,  he  sees  fit  to  forego  claim  .ittir 
I  claim  on  the  world,  puts  up  with  a  h- 
I  and  less  share  of  its  good  as  his  pmpr 
portion, — and    when    the   octoyenariaii 
I  asks  barely  a  sup  of  gruel  ami  a  tin' 
of  dry  sticks,  and  thanks  you  as  for  li- 
full  allowance  and  right  in  the  eoiniiKn 
good     of     life, — hoping     nolxxiy    may 
murder  him, — he  who  began  hv  askin;; 
and  expecting  the  whole  of  us  to  ixm 
down  in  worship  to  him, — why,  1  say  ln' 
is  advanced,  far  onward,  very  far.  nearly 
out  of  sight  like  our  friend  Chiapiiinii 
yonder.     And   now — (Ay,  good-hye  tn 


you 


!    He  turns  round  the  nnrtli-wi«i 


gate:  going  to  Lugo  again?  (inod-hyi 'i 
— Antl  nowgive  thanks  to(J(Ml.  tliekfy> 
of  the  Provost's  Palace  to  me.  and  yiii:i- 
selves  to  profitable  meditation  at  ]wm. 
I  have  known  Foitr-and-twciity  kailti- 
of  revolts. 
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IN  A   BALCONY 


A  SCENE 

18i") 


In  a  Balcony. 
Constance  and  Xorbkrt. 
Sor.  Now. 
Con.  Not  now. 


Who  );ivc  my  liands  to  him.  my  eyes, 

my  liaii, 
<iivo  nil  tliaf  was  of  mo  away  to  him 
So  well,  that  now,  my  .^jHrit  tunied  liis 

own, 


^<>r-  <'ivo  mo  lliem  ,  Takes  part  with  him  apain.st  the  woman 

npain,  tliose  hands —  hero. 

Put  them  upon   my  forehead,   how   it  i  Bids  Iiim  not  sfumhieatso  merea  straw 

''"■"•»' '  A«  earinfi  that  tlie  woriil  bo  cofini-sant 

rrr>s  them    lioforo   my   oye-s   the    »ire  How  he  iove.s  her  and  how  she  worships 

comes  through.  '  him. 

You  rnieiiest.  yon  dearest  in  the  world.  |  Yon  have  this  woman,  not  as  yet  lliat 
Ut  me  !  the  Queen  must  grant  wiiateer  '  world. 

■  I        ^''^''~.  ,  j  <Joon,  Ihid,  norstop  to  eare  for  me 

How  can  I  gain  you  and  not  a.sk  the  j  Bv  .saving  what  I  cease  to  care  about. 

^""■"  '                                               I  'Ino  courtly  name  and  pride  of  circuni- 
ilKTc  she  stays  waiting  lor  me.   here  |  stance 

stand  you.  'The  name  you'll  pick  up  and  be  <um- 

^11110  time  or  other  this  was  to  Ik-  asked  ;  licred  with 

Nov  is  the  one  time— what  I  ask,   1  I  Just  for  the  jKwr  para(h«"s  sake,  nothin« 

>-'ain—  I  more ; 

I-pf  me  ask  now.  Love  !  '  .Just  that  the  world  may  slip  from  un.ier 

(m.  Do,  and  ruin  us.  |  you — 

AW.  I^t  it  l)o  now.  Love  !    All  my  ;  Just  that  the  world  may  cry  '  So  much 

soul  breaks  forth.  I  for  him — 

How  I  do  love  you  !    give  my  love  its  |  The  man   predestined   to   the  heap   of 

way  !  crowns  : 

A  man  can  have  but  one  life  and  one  \  There  goes  liis  chance  of  winning  one.  at 

ileath.  least !  ' 

One  hciivcn,  one  hell.     Let  me  fulfil  my        Sitr.   The  world  ! 

fate—  '      Cow.  You  love  it.      Love 

'  'rant   me  my   lieavon   now.     Let    me  mc  quite  as  well, 

know  you  mine.  And  soe  if  I  shall  pray  for  tliis  in  vain  ! 


f'rovf  you  mine,  write  my  name  upon 
your  brow. 

Hold  you  and  have  you,  and  then  die 
away 

If  <umI  please,  with  completion  in  my 
soul. 
*"  ""    I  am  not  yours  then  ?  how  con- 
tent this  man  ? 

I  am  not  his.  who  change  into  himself. 

Have  pussiHl  into  his  heart  and  beat  its 
l)t'ats. 


Why  must  you  {Kinder  what  it  knows  or 

thinks  ? 
Nor.   You  pray  for — what,  in  vain  ? 
Con.  Oh  my  heart's  heart. 

How  I  do  love  you,  Norbert ! — that  is 

right ! 
But  listen,  or  I  take  my  hands  away. 
You  say, '  lot  it  In-  now  ' — you  would  go 

now 
And  fell  the  Queen,  perhaps  si.x  steps 

from  us. 


.'ifiO 


IX  A  HALCOXY 


Vou  \n\<-  iiic— so  von  do,  tliaiik  (umI  !       .Makt>  it   v 


oui   ov  II  vasv. 


\ttr. 


'{'\\.\nk  iUn\  ! 


I'or  t'\  inn 


HOW. 


Vc-'.    N'ortKTt.  -Init    vou    fiiiii    III  viv— I  let  vou  ki 


would  Ifll  your  lovr. 


haiiilM 


ss  iiif  and  Ih.M 


And.  wliiil  sMcifi'ds  tin-  tclliiii.'.  nsk  of    Why  "/  do  you  knowwliy  '•    1  11 

Ik't  you.  tlitri — 

.My  hand.      Now  tike  lliis  io«c  anillook    TIk'  ki^».  I 


M'i:iu>c  vou  havf  ii  iim 


ill  il. 


COUll, 


Listfiiiim  to  inc.     ^■(lu  nrt-  llir  minister,    'I'lii-  luiiid  and  tlii-.  II,  it  \ 


Tlir  yiiccu's  tii»l  favDurilf,  iicr  willioiil 


oil    |||,|\ 


in  r.'.cli 


u  cause 


\  jewel,  if  you  please  to  ))i(  k  up  -i. 
To-nij.dit     coin|)letcs     your     wonderful     iliat 's  liorrilile!   A|)|>ly  it  totlic(,»n. ,  i 


vear  s-work 


Sil 


(Tliis  palace-feast  is  held  to  eelelirate) 
.^lade  iiieiiior,il)|e  liy  her  life'.s  suc^■cs^. 
That  jiiiu'tiou  of  two  crowns,  on  her  sole 

head. 
Herlioiiso  had  oiilydreaiucdof  anciently. 


pp 


1 


•I" 


ik 


•  lie  g 


iieeti  to  wli 


I   was  n  iiaineless   man 


Villi    lli'i^l. 


Why  did  I  protler  you  inv   aw 
stood 


riiat  this  mere  dream  is  ^rown  u  sluhle  ;  .V  certain  pretty  cousin  nt 


truth 
To-niudifs      feast      makes 


Wl 


th 


Wl 


lose 


chievt( 


e   praise 
patit'iici 


W  iiy  did  I  iiiako  such  ioiummmi    ,i  i- 
ithcntic.  with  you  r 

.\r  cess  to  her  had  not  been  ea>\  >  !>, 
Tu'V.     a-  I  Vou    jiiv;'    my    lalioiirs    lier.     aluiMil.r 
praise  t 


What  tiirneil  the  many  heads  and  broke  I 'Tail h,    labour,  which   sht 


the  hearts 
Vou  an'  the  fate— your  minute  \s  in  the 

heaven. 
Ne.vt  comes  the  Queen's  turn.      '  Name 


vmir  own  rewan 


With  leave  to  clench  the  Past,  chain  the 

'ro-comi-. 
Put  out  an  arm  and  toucii  and  take  tiie 

sun 
And  fi.\  it  ever  fiill-faec<l  on  your  eartli. 
Possess  yourself  supremely  of  her  life, — 
N'ou  choose  the  single  thing  she  will  not 

grant ; 
.\ay,  very  declaration  of  which  choice 
\Vill  turn  the  scale  and  neutralize  your 

work. 
At  best  she  will  forgive  you,  if  she  <  an. 
Vou     think    I'll    let    you    choose — her 

cousin's  hand  V 
S'or.   Wait.      First,  do  you  retain  your 

old  belief 
The  Queen  is  generou.i, — nay,  is  just  '. 

' '"".  There,  there  ! 

So  men  make  women  love  them,  while 

they  knoiv 
Xo  more  of  women's  hearts  than  .  .  . 

look  you  here, 
Vou  that  are  just  and  generous  boide, 


grew  play. 
II    vv  shall  vour  gratitude  (li>eii  n  • 

self  ■} 
<  'ivc  me  her  hand  !  ' 

Sor.  And  still  I  nrijc  il,r  vii,,. 

Is  theQiieen  just?  just— uenernii-erii' 

roil.    Ves,  just.      Vou  love  a  r.-c  ;  II 

liarm  in  that : 
But  was  it  for  the  rose's  sake  or  wm 
Noll  put  it  in  your  bosom  ?    nniii .  ;. 

said — 
Then,  mine  vou  .still  must  sav  ii  (Ni  '• 

false" 
^'oM  told  the  Queen  you  servnl  lur  1 

herself : 
If  so,  to  serve  her  was  to  serve  your-,  i' 
She  thinks,  for  all  your  iinl)clic\  iiil  ;,i' 
I  know  her.     In  the  hall. 


i.\  >u-\ 


tri.i. 


U-'.. 


One  sees  the  twenty  picture-  :   tliin  • 

a  life 
Hetter  than  life,  and  yet  no  lilt  at  al! 
Coiieeive  her  Iwirn  in  such  a  inaL-n  ilni  ■ 
Pictures  all  round  her!    why.  -In   -• 

the  world. 
Can  recognize  its  given  thing-  .iinl  tn '■ 
The  fight  of  giants  or  the  fca-i  nf  i^mi-. 
Sages  in  senate,  beauties  ul  tlic  liatli. 


IN  A  BALCONY 


3til 


""''".lUil^"'*^'  *'"'  **'°'''  •*'*»«'"  i«"t»hi«  the  hKht  one:  and  now.  Quren. 
a«i)i»y,  ,  .  ,  I  he  just  ! ' 

''"^rorrandSr"'    '''""     ««  |  A-llife  hUj.  hack  ;  you  lo^  her  at  the 
Ami  who  8hall  qucHtion  that  she  know.    You  <h.  not  even  for  amemln  Rain  me 

tnemaii,  ,^       .  .  He  will  not  underntand  !    oh.  Norbert 

In  Ix-tler  Bemblance   than   the   thin^H  Norbert  i^orwrt, 

°"t"«'e  •  I)o  vou  not  understan.l  ? 

\ttr  TU..  <i _  <^ 


Vft  bring  into  the  nilcnt  gallery 


The  y men  's  the  Quocii. 


""""'  S  u!!!*l  *"  '"""■'"*  '"  *''*'"*'    J  ""'  myHclf-no  picturTbut  ah?o" 

and  «ioo<i.         .   ^    , ,.        ,  i  In  every  nerve  and  every  nuiwie  here 

some  I'on.  with  the  pain  e<J  l.on  there-    At  the  jmlace-winilow  oVr  the  ,hJ  leV 
\im    think    shell     umleratand     com-  street.  "  " '  f  "'i^  |H-opie  n 

|M)se<lljr  ?  .    ,,    ,  Ah  she  in  the  gallery  where  the  nictiircs 

Nay,    that  8  his  fellow  in  the  hunting.  '  glow;  ituHlnnurjs 

\on,]or  I  ve  tnme.1  to  praise  a  hundre,!    She  cannot  love  ;   ihat  do  I  want  with 

lllllcn   i  riiln  V 

^"'  '"eart"h"  ''"°*'*'''k«  °'  °"'  ''«^»"'''  '  J^'.hen  first  I  saw  your  face  a  year  ago 
Its  ho,K.s  and  fears,  concerns  and  nyni-  '  ]  '"''"on7vo!cel*'""''  ""'  '*^"'  '"'"'• 

*  The  woman  yonder,  there  's  no  iiw  ..f 

life 
But  just  to  obtain  her  !    heap  earth  i 

wo«'s  in  one 
And    l)ear   them— make   a    pile   of   all 

\o  father  and  no  nVother-fri^ndHT,; :  An.l  spi^rn^henras  they  help  or  help 
I  ' '  ,        .     .       .  '  not  this :  ^11 

1/  v<rN  no  lack— a  husband  in  due  time.    Only,  obtain  her  !  '—How  was  it  to  l«.  ' 
Ami  every  one  of  them  alike  a  lie  !  ,1  found  you  were  the  cZrnof  U.eOuel  "• 

Ihmg,  pamt«l   by  a   Rubens  out   of    I  inust^then  sorifthe  Quee„  t 


|>athies. 

Must  l)e  too  far,  too  me<liati%  too  unreal. 
The  real  exists  for  us  outside,  not  her : 
How  should  it,  with  that  life  in  these 

four  walls. 
That  father  and  that  mother,  first  to  last 


you. 


nought 
'"'"  louldt'"*^'    ^"''"^'^'^'    '°^»'    Nooth^rway.     Suppose  there  had  In-en 

Vou    fIcT'while    vo,.    «.?mir„      M       |  jy.'t^P'"0".''''**  "^  "^Y  ^Iv  and  my  soiil. 

sho'ulJslie  f5"    '"'"'"'■     """  :  '"«'•'  .^aTor'noT"*'""'''    ^    '''«>   ^'- 

\et  now^that  she  has  stood  thus  fifty  '  Instea.l.  there  wa^  the  Queen  to  serve  ! 

Vou  think  U>'br!na  ihi**'*'  '^''""T .         1  "•^''•^''''  •'''''^*'''^t  «ther  servants  failed 
'  ou  uunk  to  bring  this  warm  reul  Strug-  to  do 

In  to  h^r  oLrdden,  and  suppose  ''''''^Z:!^  ""'«'*  "°^  '  ''"•'''^'■''  '»>• 

H^e^t'hJtruJt-    ""^-"WedvlHer  go,.!   is   hers,   my  rccomi.nse   U, 

Hr:f!r?t''trfL"til\Vr:i"ro;*aUv*''r"''  ''  iL'"'7''''''"r l  y""  -"-*  ~l-so 
Vou  only  have''to%"'^o'rnayma<le  '''  •'^!*"'-'"A^'l^^  ^-'^  '^  *'>'"«  -"'^' 
for  this  they  act :   the  thinir  ha*  m«n. 


I  they  act ;   the  thing  has  many 

names,  •' 


never  Ik-  ? 
Let  her  wake  now.     She  thinks  there 
was  more  cause 
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In    love    of    power,    high    fame,    pure 

loyalty  ? 
Perhaps  she  fancies  men  wear  out  their 

lives 
Chasing    such    shades.     Then.    I've    a 

fancy  too  ; 
I  worked  because  I  want  you  with  my 

soul  : 
I  therefore  ask  your  hand.  Let  it  be  now! 
Con.   Had  I  not  loved  you  from  the 

very  first. 
Were  I  not  yours,  could  wc  not  steal  out 

thus 
So  wickedly,  so  wildly,  and  so  well. 
You  might  become  impatient.     What  's 

conceived 
Of  us  without  here,  by  the  folks  within  ? 
Wliere  are  you  now  ?  immersed  in  cares 

of  state — 
Where  am  I  now  ? — intent  on  festal 

robes — 
We    two,     embracing    under    death's 

spread  hand  ! 
What  was  this  thought  for,  what  that 

scruple  of  yours 
Which  broke  the  council  up  ? — to  bring 

about 
One  minute's  meeting  in  the  corridor  ! 
And  then  the  sudden  sleights,  strange 

secrecies, 
Complots  inscrutable,  deep  telegraphs, 
Long-i)lanned  chance-nieetings,  hazards 

of  a  look, 
'  Does  she  know  ?  does  she  not  know  ? 

saved  or  lost  ?  ' 
A  year  of  this  compression 's  ecstasy 
All  goes  for  nothing  !    you  would  give 

this  up 
For  the  old  way,  the  open  way,  the 

world's. 
His  way  who  beats,  and  his  who  sells 

his  wife  ! 
What    tempts    you  ? — their    notorious 

happiness, 
That  you're  ashamed  of  ours  ?     The 

best  you'll  gain 
Will  be,  the  Queen  grants  all  that  you 

recpiire. 
Concedes  the  cousin,  rids  herself  of  you 
And  me  at  once,  and  give*  us  ample 

leave 
To  live  like  our  five  hundreil   happy 

frisnds. 


The  world  ^  ■'■l\  show  us  with  ottiiiou< 

hand 
Our  chamber-entry  and  stand  .scntiiul, 
Where  we  so  oft  have  s-'olen  a(iii>b  ii- 

traps  ! 
(u't    the    world's    warrant,    riiii.'   tli 

falcons'  feet. 
And  make  it  duty  to  be  bold  and  >wift, 
Which  long  ago  was  nature.     Have  it  m;: 
We  never  hawked  by  rights  till  W-mz 

from  fist  V 
Oh,  the  man's  thought  ! — no  woman  > 

such  a  fool. 
Ni>r.    Yes,    the    man's    thouirlit    an! 

my  thought,  which  is  nmic— 
One  made  to  love  you,  let  the  woiM  takr 

note  ! 
Have  I  done  worthy  work  ?    be  lov '- 

the  praise. 
Though  hampered  byrestrictions^.bamd 

against 
By  set  forms,  blinded  by  forced  st>(riTii>: 
Set  free  my  love,  and  see  what  Idvc  tan 

do 
Shown    in    my    life — what    work  will 

spring  from  that ! 
The  world  is  used  to  have  its  hiisiiicsj 

done 
On    other   grounds,    find    great   cfftris 

produced 
For  jjower's  sake,  fame's  sake,  motive!. 

in  men's  mouth. 
So,  good  :   but  let  my  low  groinid  >liaiiie 

their  high  ! 
Truth  is  the  strong  thing.     Let  man- 
life  be  true  ! 
And  love  's  the  truth  of  mine.    Time 

prove  the  rest ! 
I  choose  to  wear  you  stamped  all  over 

me. 
Your  name  upon  my  forehead  and  my 

breast, 
Y'ou,  from  the  sword's   blade  to  tin 

ribbon's  edge. 
That  men  may  see,  all  over,  you  in  nie- 
That  pale  loves  may  die  out  of  their 

pretence 
In  face  of  mine,  shames  thrown  on  love 

fall  off. 
Permit  this,  Constance  !   Love  has  been 

.so  long 
Subdued  in  me,  eating  me  through  and 

through, 
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That  now  it 's  all  of  me  and  must  have 

way. 
Think  of  my  work,  that  chaos  of  in- 
trigues, 
Tiiose  lio|)t's  and  fears,  surprises  and 

delays, 
That  long  endeavour,  earnest,  patient, 

slow. 
Trembling  at  last  to  its  assured  result — 
Then  think  of  this  revulsion  !  I  resume 
Lift'  after  death,  (it  is  no  less  than  life, 
After  such  long  unlovely  labouring  days) 
And  liberate  to  beauty  life's  great  need 
Of    the    beautiful,    which,     while     it 

prompted  work, 
.Siipprest    itself    erewhile.     This    eve '» 

the  time — 
This  eve  intense  with  yon  first  trembling 

star 
We  seem  to  pant  and  reach  ;    scarce 

aught  between 
The  earth  that  rises  and  the  heaven  that 

bends  ; 
All  nature  self-abandoned,  every  tree 
Flung  as    it    will,    jjursuing   its   own 

thoughts 
And  fixed  so,  every  flower  and  every 

weed, 
Xo  pride,   no  shame,   no  victory,   no 

defeat ; 
All  under  God,  each  measured  by  itself. 
These  statues  round  us  stand  abrupt, 

distinct. 
The  strong  in  strength,   the  weak  in 

weakness  fixed,  ! 

The  Muse  for  ever  wedded  to  her  lyre. 
The  Xyniph  to  her  fawn,  the  Silence  to 

lier  rose  : 
See  Gods  approval  on  His  universe  ! 
I>et  UN  do  so — aspire  to  live  as  these 
In  harmony  with  truth,  ourselves  being 

true  ! 
Take  the  first  way,  and  let  the  second 

come !  i 

My  first  is  to  possess  myself  of  you  ;        i 
TheuuLsic  sets  the  march-ste(> — forward.  | 

then !  | 

And  there  's  the  Queen,  I  go  to  claim 

you  of. 
The  world  to  witness,  wonder  and  ap- 

)>iuiid. 
Our  flower  of  life   breaks   open.     No 

delay  ! 


Con.  And  so  shall  we  be  ruined,  both 
of  us. 
\orbert,  I  know  her  to  the  skin  and 

bono — 
You  do  not  know  her,  were  net  born  to 

it, 
To  feel  what  she  can  see  or  cannot  see. 
Love,  she  is  generous, — ay,  despite  your 

smile. 
Generous  as  you  are :   for,  in  that  thin 

frame 
Pain-twi.sted,    punctured    through    and 

through  with  cares, 

There  lived  a  lavish  soul  until  it  starved 

i  Debarred   all    healthy   food.     Look   to 

the  soul — 

Pity  that,  stoop  to  that,  ere  you  begin 

(The  true   man's-way)   on  justice   and 

your  rights, 
E.xactions  and  acquittance  of  the  Past  ! 
I  Begin  so— see  w  hat  justice  she  will  deal ! 
j  We  women  hate  a  debt  as  men  a  gift. 
I  Suppose    her   sonic    joor   keeper    of   a 
I  school 

Whose  business  is  to  sit  thro'  summer- 
j  months 

I  And  dole  out  children  leave  to  go  and 
I  play. 

Herself  superior  to  such  lightness — she 
In  the  arm-chair's  state  and  padagogic 

(Kunp, 
To  the  life,  the  laughter,  sun  and  youth 

outside — 
We  wonder  such  a  face  looks  black  on 

us  ? 
I  do  not  bill  you  wake  her  tenderness, 
(That  were  vain  truly — none  is  left  to 

wake) 
But,  let  her  think  her  justice  is  engaged 
To  take  the  shape  of  tenderness,  and 

mark 
If  she'll  not  coldly  pay  its  warmest  need! 
Does  she  love  me,  I  ask  you  ?    not  a 

whit  : 
Yet,  thinking  that  her  justice  was  en- 
gaged 
To  help  a  kinswoman,  she  took  me  \\\> — 
Did  more  on  that   bare  ground  than 

other  loves 
Would  do  on  greater  argument.     For 

me, 
I  have  no  equivalent  of  such  cold  kind 
To  pay  her  with,  but  love  alone  to  give 
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If  I  give  anything.     I  give  her  love  : 
I  feel  I  ought  to  help  her,  and  I  will. 
So,  for  her  sake,  as  yours,  I  tell  you 

twice 
That  women  hate  a  debt  as  men  a  gift. 
If  I  were  you,  I  could  obtain  this  grace — 
Could  lay  the  whole  I  did  to  love's 

account. 
Nor  yet  be  very  false  as  courtiers  go — 
Declaring  my  success  was  recompense  ; 
It  would  be  so,  in  fact :    what  were  it 

else  ? 
And  then,  once  loose  her  generosity, — 
Oh,  how  I  see  it !  then,  were  I  but  you 
To  turn  it,  let  it  seem  to  move  itself. 
And  make  it  otfer  what  I  really  take, 
Accepting  just,  in  the  ixx)r  cousin's  hand, 
Her    value   as  the  next  thing  to   the 

Queen's — 
Since  none  loves  Queens  directly,  none 

dares  that. 
And  a  thing's  shadow  or  a  name's  mere 

echo 
Suffices  those  who  miss  the  name  and 

thing  ! 
You  pick  up  just  a  ribbon  she  has  worn. 
To  keep  in  proof  how  near  her  breath 

you  came. 
Say,  I'm  so  near  I  seem  a  piece  of  her — 
Ask  for  me  that  way— (oh,  you  under- 
stand) 
You'd  find  the  same  gift  yielded  with 

a  grace. 
Which,  if  you  make  the  least  show  to 

extort  .  .  . 
—You'll   see !     and    when   you     have 

ruinefl  both  of  us. 
Dissertate  on  the  Queen's  ingratitude  ! 
yor.  Then,  if  I  turn  it  that  way,  you 

consent  ? 
'Tis  not  my  way  ;   I  have  more  hope  in 

truth : 
Still,  if  you  won't  have  truth — why,  this 

indeed. 
Were  scarcely  false,  as  I'd  express  the 

sense. 
Will  you  remain  here  ? 

Con.  O  best  heart  of  mine, 

How  I  have  loved  you  !  then,  you  take 

my  way  ? 
Are  mine  as  you  have  been  her  minister, 
Work  out  my  thought,  give  it  effect  for 

me. 


Paint  plain  my  iKxtr  conceit  and  mak,. 

it  serve  ? 
I  owe  thatwithered  woman  evervtiiiiK.— 
Life,  fortune,  you,  remember  !  Takcniv 

part — 
Help  me  to  pay  her  !   Stand  uik)ii  Vdur 

rights  ? 
You,  with  my  rose,  my  hands,  my  lum; 

on  you  ? 
Your  rights   are   mine— you   liavc  i,„ 
rights  but  mine. 
Nor.  Remain  here.     How  you  kinm 
me  ! 

Con.  Ah,  but  St  ill 

IHc  breaks  from  her  :  she  nm'tins. 
Donee-music  from  within. 

Enter  th^  Quee.v. 
Queen.  Constance  ! — She  is  here  ;<>  lir 
said.     Speak  !   quick  ! 
Is  it  so?  is  it  true— or  false?  One  won  I' 
Con.  True. 
Queen.  Mcrcifullest      Motlitr, 

thanks  to  thee  ! 
Con.  Madam  ! 

Queen.  I  love  you,  C'onstaiur. 

from  my  soul. 
Now  say  once  more,  with  any  words  vmi 

will, 
'Tis  true,  all  true,  as  true  as  that  I  s|ieak. 
Con.  Why  should  you  tioubt  it  ? 
Queen.  Ali. 

why  doubt  ?  why  doubt  '! 
Dear,  make  me  see  it !  Do  you  see  it  so ': 
None    see    themselves ;     another  sto 

them  best. 
You  say  '  why  doubt  it  ?  '—you  see  him 

and  me. 
It  is  because  the  Mother  has  sik  h  urai  i 
That  if  we  had  but  faith — wliertin  we 

fail— 
Whate'er  we  yearn  for  would  Ix'  jxraiitt  J 

us  ; 
Howbeit   we   let  our   whims   piiMiilw 

despair. 
Our  very  fancies  thwart  and  craiiiii  mir 

will. 
And  so,  accepting  life,  abjure  (lurselve^. 
Constance,  I  had  abjured  thehoiieof  lovi 
And  of  being  loved,   as  truly  as  yim 

palm 
The  hope  of  seeing  Egypt  from  that  jilut. 
Con.  Heaven  ! 
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Queen.  But  it  was  so,  Constance, 

it  was  so  ! 
Men  say— or  do  men  say  it  ?    fancies 

say— 
'Stoi>  here,  your  life  is  set,  you  are 

grown  old. 
Too  late — no  love  for  you,  too  late  for 

love — 
Loave  love  to  girls.     Be   queen :    let 

Constance  love  ! ' 


And  say  *  she  'a  old,  she  's  grown  un- 
lovely quite 

Who  ne'er  was  beauteous :    men  want 
beauty  still.' 

Well,  so  I  feared— the  curse  !  so  I  felt 
sure. 
Con.  Be  calm.     And  now  you  feel  not 

sure,  you  say  ? 
Queen.  Constance,     he     came,— the 
coming  was  not  strange — 


,       .,     ,.         ,    ,,  vuiniiiji.  was  iiui  siranee — 

One  takes  the  hmt— half  meets  it  like  \  Do  not  I  stand  and  see  men  come  and 

a  child,  j  go  -> 

Ashamed  at  any  feelings  that  oppose.      I  turned  a  half-look  from  my  pedestal 
•  Oh,  love,  true,  never  think  of  love    Where  I  grow  marble—'  one  young  man 

aga'n'    ,      .  the  more! 

I  am  a  queen  :  I  rule,  not  love,  indeed.'    He  will  love  some  one,— that  is  noueht 
.So  It  goes  on  ;    so  a  face  grows  like  to  me 


What  would  he  with  my  marble  state- 

lin?ss  ?  ' 
Yet  this  seemed  somewhat  worse  than 

heretofore ; 
The  man  more  gracious,  youthful,  like 

a  god. 
And   I   still  older,   with    less  flesh   to 

change — 


this, 
Hair  like  this  hair,  poor  arms  as  lean  as 

these. 
Till,— nay,  it  does  not  end  so,  I  thank 
God! 
Cnn.  I  cannot  understand — 
Qwfn.  The  happier  you  ! 

fonstancp,  I  know  not  how  it  is  with 

P        '"*'"  •■  ,y  ,  ,     i  ^'e  two  those  dear  extremes  that  long 

For  women,  (I  am  a  woman  now  like  I  to  touch. 

Ti       -^""^         1     -  , ,    ,       .  I  ^'  scorned  still   harder  when   he   first 

Ihere  is  no  good  of  life  but  love— but  |  began 

vn,af  i*?^*'  1     1  1    •  .     ,    i  Absorbed  to  labour  at  the  state-affairs 

What  else  looks  good,  is  some  shade  I  The  old  way  for  the  old  end-interest 
Hung  from  love-  Oh,   to  live  with  a  thousand  beating 

hearts 
Around    you,    swift    eyes,    serviceable 
hands. 


Love    gilds    it,    gives    it    worth.     Be 

warned  by  me. 
Never  you  cheat  yourself  one  instant  ! 

Love,  Professing  they've  no  care  but  for  vour 

Live  love,  ask  only  love,  and  leave  the  j  cause,  ^ 

"'''^  '  I  Thought  but  to  help  you,  love  but  for 


0  Constance,  how  I  love  you  ! 
'  ""■  I  love  you. 
Vidc).  I  do  believe  that  all  is  come 

through  you. 

1  took  you  to  my  heart  to  keep  it  warm 
»hen  the  last  c' ance  of  love  seemed 

(lead  in  me ; 
I  tlought  your  fresh  youth  warmed  my 

withered  heart. 
'Ml.  I  am  very  old  now,  am  I  not  ? 
-Not  so  !  it  is  true  and  it  shall  be  true  ! 
(««.    Tell  it  me:  let  me  judge  if  true 

or  false. 
Uwen.  Ah,  but  I  fear  you  !   you  will 
look  at  me 


yourself. 

And  you  the  marble  statue  all  the  time 
They  praise  and  {loint  at  as  preferred  to 

life. 
Yet    leave    for     the    first     breathing 

woman's  cheek. 
First  dancer's,  gipsy's,  or  street  bala- 

dine's  ! 
Why,  how  I  have  ground  my  teeth  to 

hear  men's  sjieech 
Stifled  for  fear  it  should  alarm  my  ear. 
Their   gait   subdued   lest   step   should 

startle  me. 
Their  eyes  declined,  such  qucendom  to 

respect, 
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And  forced  to  understand,     it  sictnnl 

8o  true. 
So  right,  80  beautiful,  so  like  ymi  li„t|,, 
That  all  this   work  slioul.l   Imvc  IkiiI 

done  by  him 
Xot  for  the  vulgar  hope  of  rroonipt rM. 
liut  that  at  last — supiKJsi-,  sonif  iiii;|it 

like  this — 
Borne  on  to  claim  his  due  reward  of  im, 
He  might  say,  '  (Jive  her  ham!  and  |iay 

mo  so.' 
And  I  ((.)  Constance,  you  shall  Idvc  m. 

now  !) 
I  thought ,  surmountinn  allt  he  hit  t(  riic-., 
— '  And  he  shall  havo  it.     1  will  makf 

her  blest. 
My  flower  of  youth,  my  wnnians  xlf 

that  was, 
.My  hajjpiest  woman's  self  that  iiii.-ht 

have  been  ! 
These  two  shall  have  their  joy  and  Itavf 

me  here.' 
Yes — yes — 
Con.         Thanks ! 
Qiuen.  And  the  word  wa- 


Their    hands    alert,    such    treasure    to 

])reservo. 
While  not  a  man  of  them  broke  rank  and 

spoke. 
Or  wrote  me  a  vulgar  letter  all  of  love, 
(jr  caught  my  hand  and  pressed  it  like 

a  hand. 
There  have  been  moments,  if  the  sen- 
tinel 
Lowering  his  halbert  to  salute  the  queen. 
Had  flung  it  brutally  an«l  clasped  my 

knees, 
I  wouhl  have  stooiwd  and  kissed  him 

with  my  soul. 
Con.   Who  could  have  comprehended? 
Queen.  Ay,  who — who  ? 

Why,  no  one,  Constance,  but  this  one 

who  did. 
Xot  they,  not  you,  not  I.     Even  now 

jwrhaps 
It  comes  too  late — would  you  but  tell 

the  truth. 
Con.  I  wait  to  tell  it. 
Queen.  Well,  you  see,  he  came. 

Outfaced  the  others,  ditl  a  work  this 

year  |  on  my  lips 

Exceeds  in  value  all  was  ever  done,         i  When  he  burst  in  upon  mc.     I  K)ok(iitn 
You  know — it  is  not  I  who  say  it — all    j  hear 

Say   it.     And   so  (a  second   pang  and    A  mere  calm  statement  of  his  just  dixjrp 

worse)  I  For  payment  of  his  labour.     W  luii-0 

I  grew  aware  not  <  ;ily  of  what  he  did.  Heaven. 

But    why   so    wondrously.     Oh,    rever    How  can  I  tell  you  ?  <  loud  was  on  n  y 

work  eyes 

Like  his  was  done  lOr  work's  ignoble    .\nd  thunder  in  my  ears  at   that  tlr-t 

sake —  word 

It  must  have  finer  aims  to  lure  it  on  !        Which  told  'twas  love  of  uw.  ci  uw.  <M 
I  felt,  I  saw,  he  loved — loved  somebody,  j  all — • 

Anil  Constance,  my  dear  Constance,  do    He  loved  me — from  the  first  step  U>  tl.i 

you  know,  last, 

I  did  believe  this  while  "twas  you  he    Loved  me  ! 

loved.  Con.  You  did  not  hear  .  .  .  ynii 

Con.   .Me,  madam  ?  thought  he  spoke 

Queen.      It  did  seem  to  me,  your  face    Of  love  ?   what  if  you  shoidd  iiii>takf  ■ 
Met  him  where'er  he  looked  :  and  whom  j      Qiuen.  Nn.  no- 

but  you  Xo    mistake!     Ha,    there   >liall   liii' 

Was  such  a  nuxn  to  love?   it  seemed  to  I  mistake  ! 

me,  I  He  had  not  dared  to  hint  ilic  livi  h' 

You  saw  he  loved  you,  and  ajjproved  the  \  felt — 

love,  I  You    were    my   rctlex — (liow   1  undtr- 

And  so  you  both  wore  in  intcUigenco,       i  -twwl  I) 

You  could  not  loiter  in  the  garden,  step    He  said  you  were  the  rilibon  1  liad  win:. 
Into  this  balcony,  but  I  straight  was    He  kissed  my  hand,  he  lookttl  into  ir.y 
stung  eyes, 
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And  love,  love  was  the  end  of  evf-ry  :  Ah,   what  a  contrast  dots   the   inofm 

phrase.  |  behold  ! 

Love  is  begun— this  much  is  come  to    Hut  then  I  set  my  life  u|)on  one  chance, 

ras^,  .  The  last  chance  and  the  best — am  1  not 

The   rest    is    easy.     Constance,    I    am  |  left, 

yours—                                            ■  My  aoul,  my.self  ?  All  women  love  great 
I  will  learn,  I  will  place  my  life  on  you,  |              men 
|{iit  teacii  me  how  to  keep  what  I  have  [  If  young  or  old— it  is  in  all  the  talcs 

won.  I  Young  beauties  love  old  poets  who  ( an 

Am  I  so  old  ?  this  hair  was  early  grey  ;  love — 

But  joy  ere  now  has  brought  hair  brown    Why  should  not  he,  the  poems  in  my 

af.'ain,  I  soul, 

Amljoy  will  bring  the  cheek's  red  back. ;  The    love,    the    passionate    faith,    tlie 

I  feel.  I  sacrifice, 

I  could  sing  once  too  ;   that  was  in  my  ;  The  constancy  ?    I  throw  them  at  his 

youth.  i  feet. 

Still,  when  men  paint  me,  they  declare  :  Who  cares  to  see  the  fountain's  very 

me .  .  .  yes,  |  shape. 

Beautiful— for  the  last  French  painter  !  And  whetheritbeaTriton'soraXymph's 

•'''' '  That  pours  the  foam,  makes  rainbows 

I  know  they  flatter  somewhat ;  jou  are  I  al!  around  ? 

frank —  ■  You  could  r.ot  praise  indeed  the  empty 

I  trust  you.     How  I  loved  you  from  the  conch; 

'"'•*'  '  But  I'll  pour  floods  of  love  and  hide 

Some  queens  would  hardly  seek  a  cousin  i  myself. 

""f  How  I  will  love  him  !   cannot  men  love 

And  set  her  by  their  side  to  take  the  t  love  ? 

pyp  =  Who  was  a  queen  and  loved  a  pt)et  once 

I  must  have  felt  that  good  would  come  j  Htimpbacked,  a  tlwarf  ?  ah,  women  can 

from  you.  |  do  that  ! 

Iain  not  generous— like  him— like  you  !  '.  Well,  but  men  too  ;    at  least,  tlicy  tell 
But  lie  is  not  your  lover  after  all —  1  you  so. 

It  was  not  you  he  looked  at.     Saw  you  ;  Thcylovesomany  women  in  their  youth. 

'•'"1  '  And  even  in  age  they  all  love  whom  they 

low  have  not  been  mistaking  words  or  please ; 

„       .  '"ol^^  '  And   vet  the  best  of  them  confide  to 

He  said  you  were  the  reflex  of  myself—  friends 

Ami  yet  he  is  not  such  a  paragon               That  "tis  not  beauty  makes  the  lasting 
lo  ymi.  to  younger  women  who  may  love 

choose  Tlicy  spend  a  day  with  such  and  tire  the 

Amonii  a   thousand   Norberts.     Speak  next ; 

the  truth  !  ,  They   like  s'oul,— well   then,    they   like 

ion  know  you  never  named  his  name  '  phantasy, 

io  me—  Xovcltyevcn.     Let  us  confess  the  truth. 

^011  knmv%  1  cannot  give  him  up— ah  '  Horrible  though  it  be— that  prc-judice, 
V  ^      '"'''•  :  Prescription  .  .  .  curses  !    they  will  love 

•Not  up  now,  even  to  you  !  |  a  cpiecn. 

''""•       ,  Tl'fn  calm  yourself.    Thev    will— they    do.     And    will    not, 

ij'uni.  See,  I  am  old— look  here,  you  |         '     does  not— he  ? 

I  „  11      !'T -'['' ,     .    ,  "  CoH.    How  can  he  ?    Y'ou  arc  wedded 

1  w 111  not  play  the  fool,  deceive  myself  ;  — 't  is  a  name 

tis  all  gone— put  your  cheek   beside    We  know,  but  still  a  bond.     Y'our  rank 
my  cheek—  |  remains. 
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His  rank  remainH.     How  can  he,  nobly 

Houled 
As  you  b«licvc  and  I  incline  to  think. 
Aspire  to  be  your  favourite,  shame  and 

all  » 


How  strong  I  am  !    could  Xorbert  w 

me  now  ! 
Con.  Let  me  co    ider.     It  is  all  ton 

strange. 
Queen.   You,  Constance,  leurn  of  nic ; 


Queen.  Hear  her  !  there,  there  now—  |  do  you,  like  me  • 

u-h  f  cmild  she  love  like  me  V  j  Yo„  are  young,  beautiful:    ,nv  ou,, 

\\  hat    did   I   say   of    smooth-cheeked  best  girl 

youth  and  grace  ?                           j  You  will  have' many  lovers,  an-l  lov. 
>ee  all  it  docs  or  could  do  !    so,  youth  one 

i^^    *  ii'^^^'*'  \.      .  . .  ■  ^'8'»t  *»air,  not  hair  like  Norb.rfs,  to 

Uli,  tell  him,  Constance,  you  could  never  j  suit  yours, 

ivi    ♦  i^"ii  :  .,         .        ,  '  ^"^  '*''*"■  ****"  '^^  '"•  ^o""  yourself  ar.^ 

\\  hat  I  will— you,  it  was  not  born  in  !  I  tall. 

Will  drive  these  difficulties  far  and  fast :  Love  him,  like  me  !    give  all  awav  i., 
As   yonder   mists  curdling   before  the  I  him  ; 

,,,,        "**^'J:,,,         ,    .      ,  I  Think  never  of  yourself;  throw  l.vvonr 

1  II  use  my  light  too,  gloriously  retrieve  pride. 

My  youth  from  its  enforced  calamity,     i  Hoi>e,   fear.-your  own   good   as  vo„ 
Uissolve  that  hateful  marriage,  and  be  :  saw  it  once, 

'"■'*.•      ,  .  .  i  And  love  him  simply  for  his  vcrv  self, 

His  own  in  the  eyes  alike  of  Go<l  and    Remember,  I  (and  what  am  I  to'  you  M 
/^      "i?"*      •,.,,,  Would  give  up  ail  for  one,  leave  tiirom 

C  on.  You  will  do— dare  do  .  .  .  pause  I  lose  life, 

on  what  you  say  !  i  Do  all  but  just  unlove  him  !    Ih  lov,  - 

Queen.     Hear    her !     I    thank    you,  '  me. 

Sweet,  for  that  surprise.  i      Con.  He  shall. 

\  ou  have  the  fair  face  :    for  the  soul,  !      Queen.  You,  step  in^i,!,.  n  • 

see  mine  !  inmost  heart. 

1  have  the  strong  soul :    let  mc  teach  ;  Give  me  your  own  heart :    let  us  hav. 

T    1  •  /?"^  ^'■''.-  I  «"e  heart. 

i  think  1  have  borne  enough  and  long  i  I'll  come  to  you  for  counsel ;   '  tlii=  lie 

enough,  |  gays, 

-And     patiently     enough,     the     world    This  he  does  ;  what  should  this  anHmnt 

remarks,  to,  pray  ? 

lo  have  my  own  way  now,  unblaiued  ,  Beseech    you,'  change  it   into  ( urrwit 
,     ,      I'.va"-  coin. 

J t  does  so  happen  (I  rejoice  for  it)  Is  that  worth  kisses  ?  shall  I  please  hiiu 

I  his  most  unhoiK'd-for  issue  cuts  the  there  ?  ' 

'PI        .*'"o^-  i  And  then  we'll  speak  in  turn  of  voii- 

lliere  s  not  a  better  way  of  sctthng  j  what  else  ? 

,,.,         claims  I  Your  love,  according  to  your  Ixiuitv- 

Ihan    this;     God   sends   the   accident'  worth, 

express  :  I  Por  you  shall  have  some  noble  love,  all 

And  were  it  for  my  subjects'  good,  no  '  gold  : 

more.  Whom  choose  you  ?   we  will  get  liiiii  at 

1  were  best  thus  ordered.     I  am  thank- ,  your  choice. 

fill  now,  ;  —Constance,    I    leave    vou.     .lust    a 

-Mute,  PL  sive,  acquiescent.     I  receive,   I  minute  since. 

And  bless  God  simply,  or  shouUI  almost    I  felt  as  I  must  tlie  or  he  alone 


fear 


To  walk  so  smoothly  to  my  ends  at  last. 
Why,  how  I  bafHe  obstacles,  spurn  fate  ! 


Breathing  my  soul  into  an  ear  like  youri-: 
Now,  I  would  face  the  world  with  ni> 
new  life 
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With  my  new  crown.     I'll  walk  around 

the  rouniH, 
And  then  come  back  and  tell  you  how 

it  feels. 
How  soon  a  smile  of  CJod  can  change 

the  world  ! 
How  we  are  made  for  happiness— how 

work 
(Jrowa  |)lay,  adversity  a  winning  fight ! 
I  rue,  I  liave  lost  so  many  years.     What 

then  ? 
)lany  remain  :  God  ha.s  been  very  good. 
Vou,  .stay  here.     'Tis  as  different  from 

dreams. 
From  the  mind's  cold  calm  estimate  of 

bli.s.s. 
As  tiiese  stone  statues  from  the  flesh  and 

blood. 
The  cotiifort  thou  hast  caused  mankind, 
(iod's  moon  ! 
[She.  goes  out,  leaving  Con.staxce. 
Dance-music  from  within. 


NoRBERT  enters. 
.Yor.  Well !  we  have  but  one  minute 

and  one  word. 
('•III.  I  am  yours,  Norbert ! 
•^'"■-  Yes,  mine. 

,.'""•  Not  till  now! 

iou  were  nime.     Now  I  give  myself  to 
you. 
A'or.  Constance  I 

^""-  Your  own  !  I  know 

the  thriftier  way 
•If  pivin>;— haply,  'tis  the  wiser  way. 
Meaning  to  give  a  treasure,  I  might  dole 
<  oin  after  coin  out  (each,  as  that  were 

all. 
With  a  new  largess  still  at  each  despair) 
And  force  you  keep  in  sight  the  deed, 

jireserve 
Kxhaustle.ss  till  the  end  my  i)art  and 

yours, 
•^l.v  giving  and  your  taking  ;    both  our  i 

JDVS 

pyinj;  together.     Is  it  the  wiser  way  't 
1  .hoo.se  the  simpler ;  I  give  all  at  once. 
ivnow  what  you  have  to  trust  to,  trade 

upon  ! 
-'•■■  't  abusu  it,— anything  but  think 
Hereafter, '  Had  I  knownsheloved  n,e.so, 
■^"<l  what  my  mean.s,  I  might    have 

tlinveu  with  it.' 


'C.  1 


j  This  is  your  means.     I  give  you  all  my- 
I  self. 

,      Xor.  I  take  you  and  thank  God. 
I     /'»»•  iMiV.  on  through  years  ! 

We  cannot  kiss,  a  second  day  like  this  ; 
I  Ll.se  were  this  earth,  no  earth. 

'  «.-^  T  ,.  ^^''*''  ^*''*'  ^ay'8  heat 

!  W  e  shall  go  on  through  years  of  cold 

I.   ^'"w-  So,  best! 

1  try  to  see  those  years— I  think  I  see. 
i  ou  walk  (piick  and  new  warmth  comes; 

you  look  back 
And  lay  all  to  the  first  glow— not  sit 

down 
For  ever  brooding  on  a  dav  like  this 
While  seeing  the  embers'  whiten  and 

love  die. 
Yes,  love  lives  best  in  its  effect ;    and 

mine. 
Full  in  its  own  life,  yearns  to  live  in 
yours. 
Xor.  Just  so.     I  take  and  know  you 
all  at  once. 
Your  soul  is  disengaged  so  easily. 
Your  face  is  there,  I  know  you  ;  give  me 

time. 
Let  me  bo  j^oud  and  think  you  .shall 

know  me. 
My  soul  is  slower  :   in  a  life  I  roll 
The  minute  out  whereto  you  conden.se 

yours — 
The  whole  slow  circle  round  you  I  must 

move. 
To  bt'  just  you.     I  look  to  a  long  life 
To   decompose  this   minute,    prove  its 

worth. 
'Tis  the  sparks'  long  succession  one  bv 

one 
Shall  show  you,  in  the  end,  what  fin- 
was  crammed 
In  that   mere  .stone  you  .struck  :    how 

could  you  know. 
If  it  lay  ever  unproved  in  your  sight. 
As    now    my    heart    lies  t     vour    own 

warmth  would  hide 
Its  coldness,  were  it  cold. 

v^"'  r.-  ^^"*  **°^  prove,  how  ? 

^or.   Prove  in  my  life,  you  ask  ? 
^'oM-  Quick,  Norbert — how  V 

^or.  That  "s  easy  told.     I  count  life 

ju.st  a  stuff 
To  try  the  .soul's  strength  on,  educe  the 

man. 
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Who  koojm  one  end  in  view  makes  all  i  The  craft   my  ohil<ihn<xl  U-arnt  :    mv 

tiiinuM  serve.  |  craft  shall  serve. 

.\s  with  the  boily — ho  who  hurls  a  Inncj- ;  Men  wt  me  here  to  subjuKatc,  cm  1(n. 
J)r    hcn|)s    up   stone   on   stone,   shows    Manure  their  barren  lives,  and  foKc  tin- 

strun^tth  alike,  |  fruit 

So  I  will  seize  and  use  all  means  to    First  for  thcnselves,  and  aftcrwani  f  r 

prove  !  mo 

And  show  this  soul  of  mine  you  crown    In  the  due  tithe  ;   the  task  of  somk  (h. 

as  yours,  man, 

.\nd  justify  us  iKitli.  By  ways  of  work  appointed  Ity  llicm- 

Con.  Could  you  write  books,  1  selves. 

Puint     ]iicturcs  !      one    sits    down     in    I  am  not  bid  create — they  sec  no  star 

IKJverty  Transfiguring  my  browto  warrant that- 

And  writes  or  paints,  with  pity  for  the    Mut  bind  in  one  and  carry  out  their  «il!.. 

rich.  So  I  began  :   to-night  sees  how  1  cml. 

Nor.   And   loves  one's   painting  and  '.  What  if  it  see,  too,  my  first  ciitlmak 

one's  writinsr,  then,  hero 

.Vnd   not  one's   mistress  !    All   is  best,    Amiil    the  warmth,  surprise  ami  syin- 

believe,  (>athy. 

And  we  best  as  no  other  than  wo  are.        And  instincts  of  the  heart  that  iiii  !i 
We  live,  and  they  experiment  on  life —  the  head  ? 

Those   |X)ets,   painters,  all   who  staml    What  if  the  people  have  disicriidl  at 

aloof  length 

To  overlook  the  farther.     Let  us  be  The  dawn  of  the  next  nature,  tlic  nm 

The  thing  they  look  at !    I  njiglit  take  man 

your  face  Whose  will  they  venture  in  the  plau  il 

And  write  of  it  and  paint  it — to  what  theirs, 

end  ?  And  who,  they  trust,  shall  find  ihtni m<. 

For  whom  ?  what  pale  dictatress  in  t!ic  new  ways 

air  To  heights  as  new  which  y«t  he  (Jiily 

Feeds,  smiling  sadly,  Iier  fine  ghost-like  sees  V 

form  I  felt  it  when  you  kissed  nie.     See  th- 

With  eartii's  real  blood  and  breath,  the  Queen, 

beauteous  life  This  People — in  our  phrase,  this  iiia""t 

She  makes  despised  for  ever  ?    You  arc  men — 

mine,  {  Sec  how  the  mass  lies  j)as>ive  tn  niy 

.Made  for  me,  not  for  others  in  the  world,  j  hand 

N'or  yet  for  that  which  I  shotdd  call  my    .\nd  how  my  hand  is  plastic,  and  voiiliv 

art.  To  make  the  muscles  iron  I   Oh.  aiHii'l 

The  cold  calm  |>owcr  to  see  how  fail  vou    Shall  crown  this  issue  as  this  c  niwr.stli'' 

look.  '        I  first  ! 

I  come  to  you — I  leave  you  not,  to  WTite  ;  My  will  be  on  this  People  !    tiien.  '!<• 


Or  i)aint.     Vou  are,  I  am.     Let  Rubens 

there 
Paint  us. 

Con.     So,  best  ! 


Xor. 


stram. 

The  grapplingof  the  potter  wit  li  lii<(lav. 
The  long  uncertain  struiiile,  -ilie  -i;  • 

cess 


I  imderstand  your  soul.    An<l  consummation  of  tiie  spirit-work. 


Some  vase  shajwd  to  the  ( uri  of  tlic 
god's  lif). 


Vou  live,  and  rightly  sympathize  with 

life. 
With  action,  power,  success.     Thi.s  way  '  While  rounded  fair  for  lower  iiu ;;  i^  ■• 

is  straight  ;  ,  The  (traces  in  a  dance  all  rceoi.'nii'A' 

.\nd  days  were  short  beside,  to  let  me  j  With  turbulent  applause  and  lau;;ii«  l1 

change  1  heart ! 
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So  triiiiniih  t'ver  Hlmll  rt-new  itwlf ; 
Kvcr  !«hall  end  in  ctTorta  higher  yet, 
Kver  l)egin  .  .  . 
(on.  I  ever  helping  ? 

Xnr.  Thns ! 

|.r«  hf  riiibracci  her,  the  Qi'EGN  inters, 
i'lin.   Hi.st,   tnadatii — mo  I  have   jht- 

formed  my  part. 
You  see  your  gratitiide'H  true  deeeney, 
NorluTt  ?  a  little  .slow  in  seein,^  it  ! 
Utjiin,  to  end  the  sooner.     What 's  a 

kiss  ? 
.\'<tr.  (-"oiistanee  ! 
('"'I.  Why,  must  I  teaoh  it 

you  afain  ? 
You  want  a  witness  to  your  tlullneHs, 

sir  ? 
What  was  I  saying  these  ten  minutes 

long  ? 
Then  I  repeat — when  some  young  hand- 
some man 
Like  you  has  acted  out  a  part  like  yours. 
Is  |il('ased  totail  in  lovewithone  beyond, 
So  very  far  l)eyond  him,  as  he  says — 
So  iioiu'lessly  in  love,  that  but  to  sjK'ak 
Would    i)rove    him    mati, — he    thinks 

judiciously. 
And  makes  some  insignificant  good  soni 
Like  me,  his  friend,  adviser,  confidant 
And  very  stalking-horse  to  cover  him 
In  followingaf  ter  what  hedaresno*  face — 
When  his  end  's  gained — (sir,  dt)  you 

understand  ?) 
When  she,  he  dares  not  face,  has  loved 

him  first, 
—May  I  not  say  so,  ma<lam  ? — to  s  his 

hojw. 
And  overpasses  so  his  wildest  dream,      i 
With  jilad  consent  of  all,  an<l  most  of  her  | 
The  confidant  who  brought  the  same  \ 

about — 
Why.  in  the  moment  when  such  joy  i 

cx)il()<les. 
I  do  hold  thit  the  merest  gentleman 
Will  not  start  rudely  from  the  stalking- 
horse. 
Dismiss  it  with  a  'There,  enough  of  yon !' 
Forirct  it,  show  his  back  unnianneViv  ;    I 
Rut  like  a  liberal  heart  will  rather  tiirn  ' 
And  say.  "  A  tingling  time  of  hojje  was  ! 

ours —  I 

Betwixt  the  fears  and  falterings — we  two  ' 

lived  I 


A   chanceful   time   in    waiting   for   the 

jirize  : 
The  confidant,   the  Constance,   served 

not  ill ! 
And  though  I  shall  forget  her  in  due 

time. 
Her  use  In-ing  answered  now,  as  reason 

bids, 
Xay  af)  herself  bids  from  her  heart  «if 

hearts. 
Still,  she  has  rights,  the  first  thanks  go 

to  her. 
The  first  good  praise  goes  to  the  prof- 

jierous  tool. 
And   the  first— which  is  the  last— re- 
warding kiss.' 
Xor.  Constance  ?    it  is  a  dream— ah 
see,  you  smile  ! 
j      Con.  So,  now  his  part  being  properly 

perfornu'd. 
Madam,  I  turn  to  you  and  finish  mine 
As  duly  ;   I  do  justice  in  my  turn. 
Ves,    madam,  ho  has  loved  you — long 

and  w(dl ; 
He  could  not  ho|)e  to  tell  you  so — 'twas  I 
Whoserved  to  prove  yoursoulaccessible. 
I  led  his  thoughts  on,  drew  them  to  their 

j)la(e 
When  else  they  had  wandered  out  into 

des|.iiir. 
And   kept    love  constant   towards    its 

natural  aim. 
Enough,  my  i>art  is  played  ;   you  stoop 

half-way 
And    meet   us   royally   an<l   spare  our 

fears : 
Ti.s  like  yourself.     He  thanks  you.  so 

do  I. 
Take   him — with   my   full   heart  !     my 

work  is  praise<l 
By  what  comes  of  it.     Be  you  hai)py, 

both  ! 
Yourself — the  only  one  on  earth  who 

can — 
Do  all  for  him,  much  more  than  a  m<  n- 

heart 
Which  though  warm  is  not  u.seful  in  its 

warmth 
As  the  silk  vesture  of  a  '[ucen  !  fold  that 
Around     him     gently,     tenderly.     For 

him — 
For  him, — he  knows  his  own  part. 
Xor.  Have  you  done  ? 
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I  t  ikr  the  jcHt  at  taut.     Shouki  I  apeak 

now  r 
Was     youm     thw     wager,     (^onutanre, 

fooliHh  child. 
Or  <ii(l   you    but  accept  it  ?    Well — at 

IcaHt 
Voii  lose  by  it. 

Con.        Nay,  madam,  'tis  your  turn  ! 
Ki'Htrain  him  Htill  from  ii|K><>ch  a  little 

more. 
And  make  him  happier  and  more  con- 
fident ! 
I'ity  him,  madam,  ho  m  timid  yet ! 
Mark,   Norbert !    do  not  Hlirink  now  ! 

Here  I  yield 
My  whole  right  in  you  to  the  Queen, 

observe  ! 
With  her  go  put  in  practice  the  great 

schcincH 
You  teem  with,  follow  the  career  else 

closed — 
Be  all  you  cannot  be  except  by  her  ! 
Uehold    her  ! — Madam,   say   for   pity's 

sake 
Anything— frankly  say  you  love  him  ! 

Else 
He'll    not    believe    it :     there 's     more 

earnest  in 
His  fear  than  you  conceive  :  I  know  the 
man. 
yor.  I  know  the  woman  somewhat, 
and  confess 
I  thought  she  had  jested  better :    she 

begins 
To  overcharge  her  part.     I  gravely  wait 
Your  picusiire,  madam  :    where  is  my 
reward  ? 
Queen.  Norbert,  this  wild  girl  (whom 
I  recognize 
Scarce  more  than  you  do,  in  her  fancy-fit. 
Eccentric  speech  and  variable  mirth. 
Not  very  wise  i)crhaps  and  somewhat 

bold. 
Yet   suitable,   the  whole  night's  work 

being  strange) 
—.May  still  be  right :    I  may  do  well  to 

sfieak 
And   make  authentic   what  appears  a 

dream 
To  even  myself.     For,  what  she  say.s,  is 

true — 
Y'es,  Norbert — what  you  spoke  but  now 
of  love, 


Devotion,  stirred  no  novel  sense  in  m, 
But  justiticd  a  warmth  felt  long  In-for.. 
Yes,  from  the  first— I  loved  you.  I  «la|| 

say: 
Strange  !    but  I  do  grow  Htron«er.  n«» 

'tis  said. 
Your  courage  hel|«  mine  :   you  <]i(l  »,  ii 

to  speak 
To-night,  the  night  that  cniwiiH  ymit 

twelvemonths'  toil- 
But  still  I  had  not  waito<l  to  disi .rn 
Your  heart  so  long,  l)elieve  nie.     Frnni 

the  tirst 
The  source  of  so  much  zeal  wiim  alnni^t 

plain. 
In  absence  even  of  your  own  wdhIs  Jim 

now 
Which  opened  out  the  truth.      Tis  vt  rv 

strange. 
But  takes  a  happy  ending—in  your  Iom 
Which  mine  meets:    be  i*  so:    a.>  vmi 

choose  me, 
So  I  choose  you. 

A'or.  And  worthily  yon  <  hoosi-  ■ 

I  will  not  be  unworthy  your  esteem. 
No,  mailam.     I  do  love  you  ;  I  will  rnci  t 
Your  nature,  now  I  know  it.     Tins  wa- 

well. 
I  see,— you  dare  and  you  arc  jiistiHed: 
But  none  had  ventured  such  exjH'riiiunt. 
lx!S8  versed  than  you  in  nohleiie.-is  oi 

heart. 
Less  confident  of  finding  sucli  in  nie. 
I  joy  that  thus  you  test  me  ere  you  pram 
The  dearest,  richest,  beautcousest  aiiil 

best 
Of  women  to  my  arms  :  'tis  like  yourself 
So — back    again    into    my    parl'.s  .vi 

words — 
Devotion  to  the  uttermost  is  yours. 
But  no,  you  cannot,  ma<lani.  even  ymi. 
Create  in  me  the  love  our  Const  aiKc  (iV.« 
Or — something    truer    to     the    tragi' 

phrase — 
Not  yon  magnolia-bell  sujxTb  with  seen' 
Invites  a  certain  insect — that  s  niyself- 
But  the  small  eye-flower  nearer  to  the 

ground. 
I  take  this  lady. 

Con.  Slay — not  hers,  ihe  iiAp- 

Stay,  Norbert — that  mistake  were  worst 

of  all. 
He  is  too  cunning,  madam  !  It  was  I. 
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I.  NorbtTt, 
Xur.  You,   wan   it.   Con- 

Mtancc  ?  Then, 
But  for  the  grai-e  of  thiH  divincHt  hour 
VVhirh  f{iveH  inu  you,  I  might  not  {Mtrtlon 

hcTf. 
I  am  the  Quoen'M  :   nhe  only  know8  n>y 

brain — 
She  may  ex|)eriment  therefore  on  my 

heart 
And  I  instruct  her  too  by  the  reHult. 
But  you.  Sweet,  you  who  know  me,  who 

MO  long 
Have  told  my  heart-bi>atB  over,  held  my 

life 
In  thoHc  white  hands  of  yourn, — it  it) 
nut  well  ! 
I 'on.  Tutth  !   I  have  said  it,  did  I  not 
way  it  all  ? 
Tiu'  life,  for  her— the  heart-beats,  for 
her  sake  ! 
Xor.   Enough  !    my  cheek  grows  red, 
I  think.     Your  test  ? 
There  'h  not  the  meanest  woman  in  the 

world, 
Not  nho  I  least  could  love  in  all  the  world. 
Whom,  (lid  she  love  me,  did  love  prove 

itself, 
I  liarcd  insult  as  you  insult  mc  now. 
t'onstance,  I  co«d(f  say,  if  it  must  be  said. 
Take  back  the  soul  you  oflFer — I  keep 

m-ne ' 
Hilt—'  Take  the  soul  still  quivering  on 

your  hand. 
The  soul  so  offere<l.  which  I  cannot  use. 
And,  please  vou,  give  it  to  some  playful 

fricnil. 
For— what 's  the  trifle  he  requites  me 

with  ? ' 
I.  tempt  a  woman,  to  amuse  a  man. 
That  two  may  mock  her  heart  if  it  suc- 
cumb ? 
-Vo !   fearing  God  and  standing  'neath 

His  heaven, 
I  would  not  dare  insult  a  woman  so. 
Were  .she  the  meanest  woman  in  the 

world. 
And  he,  I  cared  to  please,  ten  emperors  ! 
<  OH.  Norbert : 

"■•,  I  love  once  as  I  live 

but  once. 

VVhat  case  is  this  to  think  or  talk  about  ? 
ilove  you.    Would  it  mend  the  case  at  all 


Should  such  a  step  as  this  kill  love  in  me  r 
Your  |)art  were  done  :   account  to  Cod 

for  it. 
But  mine— couUl  murdere<l  lovi'  get  up 

again. 
And    kneel    to    whom   you    pleancd    tu 

designate. 
And  make  you  mirth  ?  It  is  too  horrible. 
V  ou  ilid  not  know  this,  Constance  ?  now 

you  know 
That  boily  an<l  soul  have  each  one  life, 

but  one  : 
Ami  hero  's  my  love,   here,  living,  at 
your  feet. 
Con.  See  the  Queen  !    Norbert— this 
one  more  last  word — 
If  thus  you  have  taken  jest  for  earnest— 

thus 
Loved  me  in  earnest .  .  . 

Nor.  Ah,  no  jest  holds  hen-  ? 

Where  is  the  laughter  in  which  jexts 

break  up, 
iind    what    this    horror    that    grows 

palpable  ? 
Madam— why  grasp  you  thus  the  bal- 
cony ? 
Have  I  done  ill  ?  Have  I  not  siwken  the 

truth  ? 
Howcould  I  other  ?  Was  it  not  your  test. 
To  try  me,  and  what  my  love  for  Con- 
stance meant  ? 
Madam,  your  royal  soul  itself  approves. 
The  first,  that  I  should  choose  thus  !  to 

one  takes 
A  beggar— asks  him  what  wouhl  buy 

his  child. 
And  then  approves  the  expected  laugh 
of  scorn 
I  Returned  as  something  noble  from  the 
i  rags. 

S|)eak,  Constance,  I'm  the  beggar  !  Ha, 

what 's  this  ? 
You  two  glare  each  at  each  like  panthers 

now. 
Constance,  the  world  fades ;    only  you 

stand  there  ! 
You  did  not,  in  to-night's  wild  whirl  of 

things. 
Sell  me— your  soul  of  souls,  for  any  price? 
No — no— 'tis  easy  to  believe  in  you. 
Was  it  your  love's  mad  trial  to  o'ertop 
Mine  by  this  vain  self-sacrifice  ?  well, 
stills 
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Though  1  should  cursc-,  I  love  you.     I 

am  love 
And  cannot  change :    love's  self  is  at 
your  feet.    [The  Queen  goes  out.  ' 
Con.     Feel    my    heart ;     let    it    die  ■ 

against  your  own  ! 
Nor.   Against  mv  own  !  explain  not ; 
let  this  be.  ' 
This  is  life's  height. 

Con.  Yours  !   Yours  !   Y'ours  ! 

Nor.  You  and  I — 

Why  care  by  what  meanders  we  are  here 

In  the  centre  of  the  labyTinth  ?    men 

have  died 
Trying  to  find  this  ])lace,  which  we  have 
Con.  Found,  found  ! 
Nor.  Sweet,  never  fear 

what  she  can  do  ! 


W'c  are  past  harm  now. 

Con.  On  the  brea.Kt  of  (lod. 

I  thought  of  men — as  if  you  were  a  man. 
Tempting  him  with  a  crown  ! 

Nor.  This  must  end  liere— 

It  is  too  perfect  ! 

Con.  There  's  the  music  stopped. 

What  measured  heavy  tread  ?   it  is  one 

blaze 
About  me  and  within  me. 

Nor.  Oh,  sonic  death 

Will  run  its  sudden  finger  roimd  tliis 

spark 
And  sever  us  from  the  rest — 

Con.  And  so  do  well. 

Now  the  doors  o\h:v\ — 


Nor. 
Con 


'Tis  the  guard  (•()m('>. 
Kiss ! 
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Charles  I. 
Earl  of  Holland. 
Lord  Savile. 
Sir  Henry  Vane. 
Wentworth,    Viscount 
Earl  of  Strafford. 
John  Pym. 
John  Hampden. 
The  younger  Vane. 
Denzil  HOLLIS. 

Benjamin  Rudyard. 

ACT  I 

Scene  I.  .1  House  near  Whitehall. — 
Hampden,  Hollis,  the  younger 
Vane,  Rudyard,  Fienne.s,  and 
many  of  the  Presbyterian  Party : 
Loudon  and  other  Scots  Commia- 


stoners. 
Vane.  I  say. 
Bud. 


if  he  be  here — 

(And  he  is  here  !) — 


Nathaniel  Fiennes. 

Earl  of  Loudon. 

Maxwell,  Usher  of  the  Black  Rod. 

Balfour,  Constable  of  the  Tower. 

A  Puritan. 

Queen  Henrietta. 

Lucy  Percy,  Countess  of  Carlisle. 

Presbyterians,  Scots  Cominissioners. 
Adherents  of  Strafford,  Seerrtaries, 
Officers  of  the  Court,  &c.  Two  of 
Strafford's  Children. 


Hoi.  For   England's  sake  let  every 

man  be  still 
Nor  speak  of  him,  so  much  a,s  «ay  hi." 

name. 
Till  Pym  rejoin  us  !    Rudyard  I   Henry 

Vane  ! 
One  rash  conclusion  may  decide  our 

course 
And  with  it  England's  fate— tliink- 

England's  fate  ! 
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HamiRJen,    for    England's    sake    tlu-y 
should  be  still ! 
Vane.  You    say    so,    Hollis  ?     Well, 
I  must  be  still  ! 
It  is  indeed  too  bitter  that  one  man. 
Any  one  man's  mere  presence  should 

susf)end 
England's  combined  endeavour  :    little 

need 
To  name  him  ! 
Hud.  For  you  are  his  brother, 

Hollis  ! 
Ham  p.  Shame    on    you,    Rudyard  ! 
time  to  tell  him  "that. 
When  he  forgets  the  Mother  of  us  all. 
Hud.  Do  I  forget  her  ? 
lliimi).  You  talk  idle  hate 

Against  her  foe :  is  that  so  strange  a 

thing  ? 
Is  hating  Wentworth  all  the  help  she 
needs  ? 
.1  Puritan.    The    Philistine    strode, 
cursing  as  he  went : 
But  David— five  smooth  pebbles  from 

the  brook 
Within  his  scrip  .  .  . 
Riid.  Be  you  as  still  as  David  ! 

fini.  Here  's  Rudyard  not  ashamed 
to  wag  a  tongue 
S'titf  with  ten  years'  disuse  of  Parlia- 
ments ; 
Why,  when  the  last  sat,  Wentworth  sat 
with  us  ! 
Hud.  Let 's  hope  for  news  of  them 
now  he  returns — 
He  that  was  safe  in   Ireland,   as   we 

thought ! 
—But  I'll  abide  Pym's  coming. 
J'lnf-      ,  Now,  by  Heaven 

iniy  may  be  cool  who  can,  silent  who 
will—  1 

Some  have  a  gift  that  way  !  Wentworth  I 
is  here,  j 

Here,  and  the  King  's  safe  closeted  with  i 
him  I 

Ere  this.     And  when   I  think  on  all ' 

that 's  past 
Xineethat  man  left  us,  how  his  single  arm 
Kolled  the  advancing  good  of  England 

back 
And  set  the  woeful  Past  up  in  it«  place.— 
i-xaitmg  Dagon  where  the  Ark  should 
be — 


How  that  man  has  made  firm  the  tickle 

King 
(Hampden,  I  will  speak  out !)— in  aught 

he  feared 
To  venture  on  before  ;   taught  Tyranny 
Her  dismal  trade,  the  use  of  all  her  tools. 
To  ply  the  scourge  yet  screw  the  gag  sJ 

close 
That  strangled  agony  bleeds  mute  to 

death- 
How  he  turns  Ireland  to  a  |)rivate  stage 
For  training  infant  villanies.  new  ways 
Of  wringing  treasure  out  of  tears  and 

blood. 
Unheard  oppressions  nourished  in  the 
'  dark 

Totry  how  much man'snatureean endure 
;  —If  he  dies  under  it,  what  harm  ?  if  not, 
i  W  iiy,  one  more  trick  is  added  to  the  rest 

Worth  a  king's  knowing,  and  what  Ire- 
!  land  bears 

England  may  learn  to  bear :  how  all 
i  this  while 

:  That  man  has  set  himself  to  one  dear 
I  task. 

I  The  bringing  Charles  to  relish  more  and 

more 
i  Power,  power  without  law,  power  and 
!  blood  too — 

;  —Can  I  be  still  ? 

i      Hamp.      p'or  that  you  should  be  still. 
lane.  Oh.  Hampden,  then  and  now  ! 
The  year  he  left  us. 

The   People  in   full   Parliament  could 

I  WTCst 

The  Bill  of  Rights  from  the  reluctant 

King; 
And  now,  he'll  find  in  an  obscure  small 

room 

Astealthygatheringof  great-hearted  men 

That  take  up  England's  cause  :  England 
is  here  ! 
Hamp.   And  who  despairs  of  England  ? 

..^"d-  That  do  I, 

If  Wentworth  comes  to  rule  her.     I  am 
sick 

To  think  her  WTetched  masters,  Hamil- 
ton, 

The  muckworm  Cottington,  the  maniac 
Laud. 

May  yet  be  longcd-fur  back  again.  I  say, 

I  do  despair. 

Vane.       And.Rudyard.I'll  say  this— 
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Which  all  true  men  say  after  me,  not    The  cause  of  Scotland,  England's  iaii>p 

loud  as  well  ! 

But  solemnly  and  as  you'd  say  a  prayer  !    Vane  there,  sat  motionless  the  wholt 


This   King,   who   treads   our  England 

underfoot. 
Has  just  so  much — it  may  be  fear  or 

craft — 
As  bids  him  pause  at  each  fresh  outrage ; 

friends. 


night  through. 
Vane.  Hampden  ! 
Fien.  Stay,  Vane ! 

Lou.  Be  just  and  patient.  Vane ; 

Fane.  Mind  how  you  counsel  j)ati(n(t, 

Loudon  !   you 


He  needs  some  sterner  hand  to  grasp  his  i  Have  still  a  Parliament,  and  this  ymir 

own,  I  League 

Some  voice  to  ask,  '  Why  shrink  ? — am  j  To  back  it ;    you  are  free  in  Scotlaml 

I  not  by  ?  '  I  still : 

Mow,    one    whom    England    loved    for ,  While    we    are    brothers,    hoiu'  s  f,,r 

serving  her,  |  England  yet. 

Found  in  his  heart  to  say,   '  I  know    But  know  you   wherefore  Wontwniih 


where  best 
The  iron  heel  shall  bruise  her,  for  she 

leans 
Upon  me  when  you  trample.'    Witness, 

you  ! 
So  Wentworth  heartened  Charles,  and 

England  fell. 
But  inasmuch  as  life  is  hard  to  take 
From  England  .  .  . 

Many  Voices.       Go  on.  Vane  !    'Tis 

well  said,  V^ane  ! 
Vane.  — Who  has  not  so  forgotten 

Runnymead  ! — 
Voices.   'Tis  well  and  bravely  spoken. 

Vane  !   Go  on  ! 
Vane.  There  are  some  little  signs  of 

late  she  knows 
The   ground    no    place   for    her !     She 

glances  roimd, 
Wentworth  has  dropped  the  hand,  is 

gone  his  way 
On  other  service  :    what  if  she  arise  ? 
Xo  !  the  King  beckons,  and  beside  him 

stands 
The  same  bad  man  once  more,  with  the 

.same  smile 


comes  ?  to  quench 
This  last  of  hopes  ?   that  he  biinfrs  war 

with  him  ? 
Know  you  the  man's  self  ?    wliat  ln' 

dares  ? 
Lou.  Wo  know. 

All  know — 'tis  nothing  new. 

Vane.  And  what 's  new,  thin. 

In  calling  for  his  life  ?   Whv,  Pym  hii:,- 

self— 
You  must  have  heard — ere  Wentworth 

dropped  our  cause 
He  would  see  Pym  first ;    there  were 

many  more 
Strong  on  the  people's  side  and  frieinN 

of  his, 
Eliot  that 's  dead,  Rudyard  and  Hamp- 
den here. 
But  for  these   Wentworth  cared  not: 

only,  Pym 
He  would  see — Pym  and  he  were  sworn. 

'tis  said. 
To  live  and  die  together  ;   so,  tliey  imt 
At   Greenwich.     Wentworth,   you  an 

sure,  was  long. 
Specious  enough,  the  devil's  arjrument 


And    the    same    gesture.      Now    shall    Lost  nothing  on  his  lips ;    hi  "tl  liavi 


England  crouch. 
Or  catch  at  us  and  rise  ? 

Voices.  The  Renegade  ! 

Haman  !  Ahithophel ! 
Ilamp.  Gentlemen  of  the 

North. 
It  was  not  thus,  the  night  your  claims 

were  urged. 
And   we   pronounced  the   League  and 

Covenant 


Pym  own 
A  patriot  could  not  play  a  purer  part 
Than  follow  in  his  track ;  they  two  c  oni- 

bined 
Might  put  down  England.     Well.  I'ym 

heard  him  out ; 
One  glance — you  know  Pym's  eye— ont 

word  wa-s  all  : 
'  You  leave  us,  Wentworth  !  while yo't 

head  is  on, 
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I'll  not  leave  you.' 
Iliiiiii).  Has    he   left    Went- 

worth,  then  ? 
Has  Endaiid  lost  him  ?  Will  you  let  him 

speak, 
(iipiityoiircrudesnrinisosinhis  mouth  ? 
Ah:iv  with  this  !   Will  you  have  Pvm  or 

Vane?  ^ 

Voiri'-.   Wait    Pyni's    arrival  !     Pym 

shall  speak. 

//'""/'•  Jroanwhilc 

L't  bimlonread  the  Parliament's;  rcpurt 
r'Diii    KdinbufKli  :     our   last   ho])e,    as 

\'ane  says, 
1-  in  the  stand  it  makes.     Loudon  ! 

''"'"'•  Xo,  no  ! 

Silent  I  pan  be  :   not  indi;Terent  ! 
Ihimii.  Then  each  keep  silence,  pray- 
ing God  to  spare 
His  aiitrer,  cast  not  England  quite  away 
In  this  her  visitation  ! 

.4  I'linhiii.  Seven  years  lon<: 

The  Mi(nanite  drove  Israel  into  dens 
And  caves.  Till  God  sent  forth  a  mighty 
man, 

Pvm  ciihrs. 
Kvcn  (;ideon  ! 
Pym.  Wentworth  's  come  :    nor  sick- 
ness, care, 
Tlip  ravaged  body  nor  the  ruined  soul. 
More  tiian  the  winds  and  waves  that 

boat  his  ship, 
( oiild  kee|)  him  from  the  King.     He  has 

no^  reached 
W  liitehall :  they've  hurried  up  a  Council 

there 
T"  lose  no  time  and    find   him    work 

enough. 
Whiw  s  Loudon  ?    your  Scots'  Parlia- 
ment .  .  . 

,,/■""•       .  Hohls  firm  : 

"(■  were  about  to  read  rejiorts 

/■".'"•     ,.      ,  The  Kin- 

Ha^  ,1-nst  dissolved  your  Parliament.     ' 
l-wf,ndollur  Scots.  (Jreat  (Jod  ! 

Anoa'.li-breaker!  Stand  bv  us,  England. 

then  !  ... 

Pym.'Uw    King'.s     too     sanguine; 
doubtless  Wentworth  's  here  • 
'•lit   still   some   little   form    might    be 

Kr-j-tt  up. 

//""/'•  Xow  speak.  Vane  !  Rudyard. 
you  had  much  to  say  !  , 


I      Ho/.   The  rumour  's  false,  then  .  .  . 
i      .f'l/>'>-  Ay,  the  Court  gives  out 

!  His   own   concerns   have    brought    him 
:  back :   I  know 

"Tis   the   King  calls    him :    Wentworth 

supersedes 
The  tribe  of  Cottingtons  and  Hamiltons 
Whose    jiart    is    played;     there's    talk 

etiouuh,  bv  tills. ■ 

!  -Merciful  talk,  the  King  thinks  :    time  is 
I  now 

To  turn  tlie  record's  last  and  bloody  leaf 
I  That,  chronicling  a  nation's  great 
i  despair. 

Tidls  they  were  long  rekdlif.us,  and  their 

lord 
Itidulgent.  till,  all  kind  exiiedients  tried, 
He  drew  the  sword  on  them  and  reigned 

in  ])eace. 
Laud's  laying  his  religion  on  the  Scots 
j  Was  the  last  gentle  entrv  :   the  new  pace 
Shall  run,  the  King  thinks,  '  Wentworth 
I  thrust  it  down 

.At  the  sword's  point.' 
i      -'  i'urikni.  ril  ,]o  vour  bid- 

I    ^  ding,  Pym, 

England's  and"  God's— one  blow  ! 
'■      ''!''''■  A  goodlv  thing— 

Ue  all  say,  friends,  it  is  a  goodly  thinf^ 
To  right  that  England  !    Heaven  grows 
dark  above  : 
!  r.et  's  snatch  one  moment  ere  the  thun- 
der fall. 
To  say  how  well  the  English  s])irit  comes 

out 
Beneath  it  !    All  have  done  their  best, 
indeed, 
:  From  lion  Eliot,  that  grand  Englishman, 
To  the  least  here  :    and  who,  the  least 

one  here. 
When  she  is  saved  (for  her  redemption 

dawns, 
Uimly.   niost   dimly,    but   it  dawns— it 

dawns) 
\Vho'd  give  at  any  pric  e  his  hope  away 
Of  being  named  along  with  the  Great 

-Alen  ■'. 
We  would  not— no,  we  would  not  give 
that  up  : 
Uamp.   And  one  name  shall  be  dearer 
than  all  names. 
When  children,  yet  unborn,  arc  taught 
that  name 
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After     their     fathers', — taught     what  j  Dennuncetl. 

niatchlesH  man  ...  Pym.       Too  true!  Never  more,  ncvtr 

Pym.  .  .  .  Saved  England  ?   What  if  |  more 

Went  worth's  sliould  be  still 
That  name  ? 

Hud.  and  othcrx.   We  have  just  said  it,  !  friends- 

Pym  !    His  death  !  But  I  shall  never  quiteforget  that  friend. 

Saves  her  !   We  said  it — there  's  no  way    And  yet  it  couhl  not  but  be  real  in  liirii ; 


j  Walked  we  together!  Most  alone  I  wt  nf. 
I  have  had  friends — all  here  arc  fast  inv 


Yo>i,    Vane, — you    Rudyard,    Imvu 

right  to  trust 
To  Wentworth  :    but  can  no  one  lio|t 

with  me  'i 

sill . I 


llnmp.        Ireland  is  Aceldama. 
i'ym.   Will    he    turn    Scotland   tu  n 
hunting-ground 
To  please  the  King,  now  that  he  kmm- 

the  King  ? 
The  People  or  the  King?  and  that  Kin;;. 
Charles  ! 
Ham  p.   Pym,    all    here    know   yoi: 
you'll  not  set  your  heart 
On  any  baseless  tlream.     J5iit  say  in. 
deed 


beside  ! 
I'll  do  ( Jod's  bidding,  Pym  !  They  struck 

down  Joab 
And  purged  the  land. 

Vani:       No  villanous  striking-down  !  '  Hampden,   will   Wentworth  dan 
End.   No,  a  calm  vengeance  :    let  the  English  blood 

whole  land  rise  |  Like  water  ? 

And  shout  for  it.     No  Feltons  ! 

Pym.  Rudyard,  no  ! 

England  reject.s  all  Feltons  ;   most  of  all 
Since  Wentworth  .   .  .   Hampden,  say 

the  trust  again 
Of  England  in  her  servants — but  I'll 

think 
Vou    know   me,   all   of   you.     Then,    I 

believe. 
Spite  of  the  Past.  Wentworth  rejoins 

you,  friends  ! 
Vane  and  others.   Wentworth  ?    apos-    Of  Wentworth's,  since  he  left  ns  .  .  . 

tate  !   Judas  !   double-dyed  [Shoiitiitu  u-itliml. 

\  traitor  !   Is  it  Pym,  indeed  .  .  .  Vane.  There  !  jic   (inns 

Pym-  ■  ■  ■  Who  says    And  they  shout  for  him  !  Wentwurtli  > 

Vane    never    know    that    W'entworth,  at  Whitehall, 

loved  that  man.  The  King  embracing  him,  now.  as  wi 

Was  used  to  stroll  with  him,  arm  locked  speak, 

in  arm,  .\nd  he,  to  be  his  match  in  coiirtisics 

Along  the  streets  to  see  the  i)eople  pass    faking  the  whole  war's  risk  upon  iiiiii- 
And  read  in  every  island-countenance  self. 

Fresh   argument   for   (!od   against   the    Now,  while  you  tell  us  here  how  dianpil 

King, —  he  is*! 

Never  sat  down,  say,  in  the  very  house    Hear  you  ? 
Wher"  Eliot's   brow  grew   broad   with        Pym.      And  yet  if  'tis  a  (inain.  m 

noble  thoughts,  t  more, 

,'e  joined   us,   Ham])den — Hollis,    That  Wentworth  chose  their  side,  ami 

you  as  well.)  i  brought  the  King 

And  then  left  talking  over  Gracchus'    To  love  it  as  though  Lau<l  had  lovcil  t 

death  ...  j  first, 

lane.  To  frame,  we  know  it  well,  the  >  And  the  Queen  after  ; — that  lie  !i<l  tluii 

choicest  clause  cause 

In  the   Petition  of  Right:    he   framed;  Calm  to  success,  and  kept  it  siotle^^ 

such  clause  j  through. 

One  month  before  he  took  at  the  King's  J  So  that  our  very  eyes  could  look  upim 

hand  j  The  travail  of  our  souls  and  (los.  ifinitni 

His  Northern   Presidency,   which  that  i  That  violence,  which  something  mar< 

Bill  ,'  epen  right 
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Which  sanctions  it,  had  taken  off  no 

grace 
From  its  serene  regard.     Only  a  dream  ! 
Uamp.  We  meet  here  to  accomphsh 

certain  good 


They  try  brute-force  for  law,  they,  first 
of  all .  .  . 
Voices.  Good  !     Talk   enough  !     Tlio 

old  true  hearts  with  Vane  ! 
Vane.  Till  we  crush  Wentworth  for 


By  obvious  means,  and  keep  tradition  i  her,  there  's  no  act 


up 

()f  free  assemblages,  else  obsolete. 
In  this   jKJor  chamber :     nor   without 

effect 
Has  friend  met  friend  to  counsel  and 

confirm. 
As.  listening  to  the  beats  of  England's 

heart. 
We   spoke    its    wants    to    Scotland's 

prompt  reply 
|{y    these     her     delegates.       Remains 

alone 
That  word  grow  deed,  as  with  God's 

help  it  shall — 
I'lit  with  the  devil's  hindrance,   who 

doidits  too  ? 
Looked  we  or  no  that  tyranny  should 

turn 
Her  engines  of  oppression  to  their  use  '! 
Whereof,  suppose  the  worst  be  Went- 
worth here — 
•^hall  we  break  off  the  tactics  which  suc- 
ceed 
In  drawing  out  our  formidablest  foe, 
Lit  bickering  and  disunion  take  their 

])lace  ? 
I  ir  count  his  presence  as  our  conquest's 

jiroof. 
And  keep  the  old  arms  at  their  steady 

play  ? 
Proceed  to  England's  work  !    Fiennes,  j 

read  the  list ! 
Fiennf.s.  Ship-money    is    refused    or 

lierccly  paid 
In  every  county,  save  the  northern  parts  i 
Where  Wentworth's  influence  ...  ' 

(shoutirtf}.) 

*  "'"'•  I,  in  England's  name, 

Declare  her  work,  this  way,  at  end  !  Till 

now, 
I  p  to  this  moment,  peaceful  strife  was 

best. 

We  English  had  free  leave  to  think  ;  till 

now. 
We  had  a  shadow  of  a  Parliament 
In  Scotland.     But  all  'a  changed  :  they 

change  the  first. 


Serves  England  ! 

Voices.  Vane  for  England  ! 

Pym.  Pym  shoidd  be 

Something  to  England.  I  seek  Went- 
worth, friends. 

Scene  II.— H7(i7eW/. 
Lady  Carlisle  and  Wentworth. 
Went.   And  the  King  ? 
Lady  Car.  Wentworth,  lean 

on  me  !  sit  then, — 
I'll  tell  you  all ;   this  horrible  fatigue 
Will  kill  you. 

Went.  No  ;   or — Lucy,  just  your 

arm ; 
I'll  not  sit  till  I've  cleared  this  up  with 

him  : 
After  that,  rest.     The  King  ? 

Lady  Car.  Confides  in  you. 

WcrU.   Why  ?    or,  why  now  ?— f  hey 
have  kind  throats,  the  knaves  1 
Shout   for    me — they  ! 

Lady  Car.  You     come     ><> 

strangely  .«oon  : 
Yet  we  took  measures  to  keep  off  tiic 

crowd — 
Did  they  shout  for  you  ? 

Went.      Wherefore  should  they  ndt  ? 
Does  the  King  take  such  measures  f(ir 

himself  ? 
Beside,  there  's  such  a  dearth  of  mal- 
contents. 
You  say ! 

Lady  Car.      I  said  but  few  dared  (  nrji 

at  you. 
Went.  At  me  ?    at  us         ope  !    Tlu' 
King  and  I  ! 
He  's  surely  not  disposed  to  let  me  bear 
The  fame  away  from  him  of  these  lato 

deeds 
In  Ireland  ?   I  am  yet  his  instrument 
Be  it  for  well  or  ill  ?   He  trusts  me,  too  ! 
L<idyCar.  The     King,    dear    Went- 
worth, purposes,  I  said. 
To  grant  you,  in  the  face  of  all  the 
Court .  .  . 
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W'lut.   All  the  Court  !    Evermore  the 
Court  about  us  ! 
S  ivile  and  Holland,  Hamilton  and  Vane 
AI>out  us, — then  the  Kint;  will  grant  me 

— what  '! 
Thiit  he  for  om-e  put  these  aside  and 

say — 
'Tell  me  yourwhole  niiiid.  Wentworlhl' 
L'i'lif  Cur.  Voii  professecj 

Vou  would  be  v:\\m. 

II '  "'•  Lucy,  and  I  am  oalm  I 

How  else  sliill  I  di>  all  I  (Dmc  to  do, 
ilidke.i,   as    you    mL\y    see,    body    and 

mind, 
Hdws'iiII  I  serve  the  Kini:?  time  wastes 

meanwhile. 
Vou  have  not  told  me  half.      His  foot- 
step !     No. 
Quick,  then,  before  I  niert  him, — I  am 

calm  — 
Wliy  does  the  Kin^  distrust  me  ? 

l.-idn  Citr.  He  iloos  not 

Distrust  you. 

Wtnt.      Lucy,  you  can  help  ine;  you 
Have  even  seemed  to  eare  for  nie  :   one 

word  ! 
Is  it  the  Queen  ? 

Lnd}!  Car.  Xo,  not  the  Queen  : 

the  party 
That  poisons  the  Queen's  ear,  Savile  and 
Holland. 
U'int.   I  know,  I  know  :    and  Vane, 
too,  he  's  one  too  ? 
( ;<)  on — and  he 's  made  Secretary.   Well  ? 
Or  leave  them  out  a.ul  go  straight  to  the 

charge ; 
The  charge ! 

Lad;/  Cur.   Oh,  there  "s  no  charge,  no 
precise  charge  : 
0.\\y  they  sneer,  make  liglit  of — one  may 

say, 
Xi!)ble  at  what  you  do. 

11'  "'.  I  ktiow  !   but  Lucv, 

I  reckoned  on  you  from  the  first  ! — (Jo 

on  ! 
— Was  sure  could  I  once  see  this  gentle 

friend 

When  I  arrived,  she'd  throw  an  hour 

away  I 

To  help  her  .  .  .  what  am  I  ?  | 

L'iritf  Car.  Vou  thought  of  me,  i 

Dear  Went  worth  ?  j 

l\'c»l.       But  go  on  !  The  party  here !  I 


j      iMdi/  Car.  They  do   not   think  your 
I  Irish  (Jovernment 

Of  that  surpassing  value  .  .  . 

"''■«'•  Theniictlun 

Of  value!   Theoneservicethat  t!;c,  nm 
.May  count  on  !  All  that  keeps  t  lice  Mr 

N'anes 
In  power,  to  vex  me— not  that  llwy,], 
vex, 
I  Only  it   might  vex  some  to  hoar  th:' 
service 
Decried,  the  sole  support  that  \  Irft  il, 
King  ! 
f.'idi/Car.   So  the  .\rchbis!i()|,  vay-. 
^  IIV"'.  Ah  ■;  well.  |.,Tki|. 

I  The  only  hand  held  up  in  mv  cliti nr 
May  be  oKl   Laud's!    Thesi'  HuHmii, 
then,  these  Saviles 
^  Nibble  ?      They    nibble  /— tli.ii   ,   ti. 

very  word  ! 
!       Lady  Car.   Vour    ])rotit    in    the  (  , . 

toms,  Bristol  says. 
I  Kxceods  the  due  proportion  :    wliikti.i 
I         _     tnx... 

Willi.    Enough!   'tis  too  uiiwditliv.- 
I  am  not 
So  patient  as  I  thought  !    Wiiat   -  I'v: 
!  about  ? 

i       Ijidji  ( 'ar.    Pym  ? 

W'tut.  '  Pym  and  the  P<m)|.1, . 

I      Lady  Car.  Oh,  the  raitidii 

Extinct — of  no  account  :   there'll  mvn 

be 
.Another  Parliament. 
_  Wrtit.  Tell  Savilcthat! 

Vou     may    know — (ay,    ymi    ilo— lii- 

creatures  here 
Never  forget  !)  that  in  my  culioi  lift 
I  was  not .  .  .  much  that  I'aiii  mow  :  Tin 

King 
May  take  my  won!  on  (joints  ■  otKirniii. 

Pym 
Before  Lord  Savile's,  Lucy,  or  if  imt. 
I  bid  them  ruin  their  wise  scIm  -.  not  n-. 
These  Vanes  and  Hollands  :    1 11  not  1« 

their  tool 
Who  might  be  Pvm's  friend  yi  t. 

'But  there's' the  Km. 
Where  is  he  ? 

Ladti  Car,     Just    a]>priscd    tliaf  yi':. 

arrive. 
Wvui.   And  why  not  here  te  meet  iiif ; 
I  was  told 
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He^^or  n.e.  nay.  longed  fo^„.e  !  _  ^.nd  the  Hesh  fail.,  now  !  and  t.u-  tin.  is 
H.isnow^..IthinkaCoundr.sittin,    Andoneris;,ste,,no  wavt..  iK-repairc.,!. 


DOW 

About  this  Scots  affair. 

"  t"'-  A  Council  sits  ? 

Jiiiy  liave  not  taken  a  decided  course 
iViliiout  me  in  the  matter  ? 
LiiilifCar.  I  should  say  .  .  . 

Il(«/.  The  war  ?    They  cannot  have 
au'rec>d  to  that  ? 
Not   the    Scots'    war  "/—without    con- 
sulting ine — 
Mo,  tliat   am   here  to  show  liow  rash 

it  is, 
Hiiw  easy  to  dis|iense  with  ?— Ah,  vou 

too 
Ai-ainst  me  !   well,— the  K.ng  mav  take  , 
'  his  time. 


lou  were  avenj^ed.  I'ym,  could  you  look 
on  lue  ! 

PvM  ( nUr.t. 

Hi///.   I    little    thought    of   you    in-t 
then. 

Think  always  of  vou,  \\enl worth 

,    "■'"'•,      ,,  '  'i  he  ohi  voice! 

1  wait  the  Kmijt.  sir. 

J'l/iii.  'Iriie—  vou  look  so  iiaie  ' 

A    Couned    sits    within;      when    that 

breaks  up 
He'll  see  you. 

H(«/.  Sir,  I  thank  vou. 

'V"-  <>h,"t  hank  Laud- 


less  here,     (io  now, 
Fnrsake   the    People  !— I  did   not   for- 
sake 
The  People  :    they  shall  know  it— when 

the  King 
Will  trust  me  !— who  tru.sts  all  beside  at 

once, 
Wiiile  I  have  not  spoke  Vane  and  Savile 

fair. 
And  am  not  trusted  :    have  but  saved 

the  Throne : 
Have  not  picked  up  the  Queen's  glove 

prettily, 
An<l  am  not  trusted.     But  he'll  see  me 

now. 
Weston    is    dead:     the    Queen's    half 

Knglish  now — 
More  Knulish  :    one  decisive  word  will 

lifush 
lliise  insects  from     .  .  the  step  I  know  . 

>()  well  ! 

■'■'"■  Kin-' I    Hut  now,  to  tell  him  ...  no  i 

-to  ask 
"Hat  s  in  me  he  distnists  :— or,  best! 

!.'C(;in  I 

'V  proving  that   this-  frightful    Scots  i 
attair 

I^just  what  I  foretold.    So  much  to  say.  j 


(iod 

After  their  fathers'  fasJiion  :   only  that  ! 
1»  (lit.   Sir,  kc ep  your  jest.s  for  those 

who  relish  them  ! 
(Does  f'c  enjoy  their  confidence  ?)    'j-js 

kind 
To  tell  me  what  the  Council  does 

r/'fi-  .      ,..  Vou  grudge 

j  Ihat  I  shouhi  know  it  had  resolved  on 

war 
I  Before  you  came  ?    no  need  :    you  shall 
:  have  all 

The  credit,  trust  me. 
I       Went.  Have  the  Council  dared— 

I  hey  have  not  (hired  . . .  that  is— I  know 

you  not. 
Farewell,  sir:    times  are  (hanged. 
.f.'l'/'-         .,  —Since  we  two  met 

At    (.r(>enwich?     Yes:     poor    patriots 

though  we  be. 
Vou  cut  a   figure,    makes  some  slight 

return 
For  your  e.\i.|oits  in  Ireland  !    Changed 

indeed. 
Could  our  friend  Kliot  look  from  out  his 

grave  ! 
Ah,  Wentworth,  one  thing  for  ac(iuain- 
tance'  sake. 
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Ju8t  to  decide  a  qucHtion  ;    have  you.    The  Earldom  you  cxpetted,  Htill  expect 

now.  And     may.     Your     letterH    were    the 

Felt  your  old  self  since  you  forsook  us  ?  |  movingcst ! 

Went.  Sir  !  i  Console  yourself :  I've  borne  hitii  prayw 

Pym.  Spare    me   the    gesture  !    you  \  just  now 

misapprehend  !  I  From  Scotland  not  to  be  op|ir(;ss4>(|  bv 

Think  not  I  mean  the  advantage  is  with  i  Laud, 

ine.  I  Words  moving  in  their  way  :   lu'll  pay. 

I  was  about  to  say  that,  for  my  part,  be  sure, 

I  never  quite  held  up  my  head  since  j  As  much  attention  as  to  those;  you  ,sini 

then, —  I      Went.   False,  sir  ! — Who  showciJ  them 

Was  quite  myself  since  then  :    for  first,  you  ?   supjHJse  it  so. 


The  King  did  very  well 
glad 


nay,  I  \^a^ 


you  see, 
I  lost  all  credit  after  that  event 

With  those  who  recollect  how  sure  I  was  i  When  it  was  shown  me  :    I  refused,  the 
Wentworth  would  outdo  Eliot  on  our  j  first ! 

side.  John  Pym,  you  were  my  friend— for- 

Forgive  me  :   Savile,  old  Vane,  Holland  bear  me  once  ! 

here,  |      Pym.  Oh,  Wentworth. ancient  brother 

Eschew    plain-speaking :     'tis    a    trick 


I  kce|>. 
Went.   How,    when,    where,    Savile, 

Vane  and  Holland  sjicak. 
Plainly  or  otherwise,  would  have  my 

scorn. 
All  of  my  scorn,  sir  .  .  . 

Pyn.     .  . .  Did  not  my  poor  thoughts 
Claim  somewhat  ? 

Went.  Keep  your  thoughts  ! 

believe  the  King 
Mistrusts  me  for  their  prattle,  all  these 

Vanes 
And  Saviles  !    make  your  mind  up,  o' 

God's  love, 
That  I  am  discontented  with  the  King  ! 
Pym.  Why,  you  may  be :    I  should 

be,  that  I  know. 
Were  I  like  you. 

Went.  Like  me  ? 

Pym.  I  care  not  much 

For  titles :    our  friend  Eliot  died  no 

Lord, 
Hampden  's  no  Lord,  and  Savile  is  a 

Lord  : 
Hut  you  care,  since  you  .sold  your  .soul  i  again  ! 

for  one.  j  We'll  both  go  in  together:  yinvti!  ' 

I    can't   think,    therefore,    your    soul's  i  seen 

purcha.ser  I  Hamptlen  so  long  :   come:   ;ii;d  llur.  ■ 

iJiil   well  to  laugh  you  to  such  utter  ,  Fiennes  :   you'll  lia\<' 

scorn  I  To   know   young    Vani-.     '!'--   i^-  'I" 

When  you  twice  prayed  so  humbly  for  j  proudest  day  ! 

its  price,  "  i  [The  King  eittcr.s.     WKMWur.iH 

The  thirty  silver  i)ieccs  ...  I  should  say,  1  lets  fall  Pvm's  IkimI. 


of  my  soul. 
That  all  should  come  to  this  ! 
Went.  Leave  mo ! 

Pym.  -My  fricml. 

Why  should  I  leave  you  ? 

Went.  To  tell  Riulyard  thb, 

And  Ham|xlen  this  ! 

Pym.     Whose  faces  once  were  Ijrii'ht 
At  my  apjiroach — now  sad  with  doubt 

and  fear, 
IJecau.sel  ho|K'  in  you — yes.  Went  worth, 

you 
Who  never  mean  to  ruin  EuLdand— ymi 
Who  shake  off,  with  (Jod's  ii-lp,  an  oli- 

sccne  dream 
In  this  Ezckiel  chamber,  where  it  ( rept 
Upon  you  first,  and  wake,  yourself- 

your  true 
And  proper  self,  our  Leader.  Kiiiilami'.- 

Chief. 
And  Hamixlen's  fricml  ! 

This  is  the  pnmdrst  liay' 
Come  Wentworth  !   Do  not  (  vi  ti  sir  tht 

King  ! 
I  The  rough   old   room    will   miiii  il>tl! 


sc.  nj 
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''"\i:ZXrir^  '-''''''  «""■  ^  to...  nothing  about  „.  !  ^oun,  no! 


tli-nian,  we  know, 
W'a^  your  o.d  friend. 

Tlie  ScotH  slial.  \>c  informed 
What  we  determine  for  their  happiness. 

[PYMgiKtlOUl. 

\()ii  liave  made  haste,  my  Lord. 
'*'"'•  Sir,  I  am  come  . . . 

Cha.  To  see  an  o.d  familiar — nay,  'ti.s 

well  ; 
Aiil  IIS  with  his  fxi»erience :  this  Scots' 

Lfiif^ue 
And  Covenant  sprea<Is  too  far,  and  we 

liave  proofs 
That  they  intrigue  with  France  :    t.ie 

Faction,  too. 
Whereof  your  friend  tlierc  is  the  liead 

and  front, 
Alicts  tlieni,— as  he  boasted,  very  .ike. 


Winl.  Sir,   trust   inc!     but   for   this    The  war'.s'exLn.se  ' 

once,  trust,  nw.    u  r  I  ^,,  v-.^l't^  ii.-^i    . 


told 

Your  right-hand  serves  you,   or  your 
children  love  you  ! 
Cha.   You  love  me,  Wentworth  :  ri«e  ! 
"  '■"'•      .  I  can  s|K«ak  now. 

I  have  no  right  to  hide  the  truth      'Tis  I 
Can  save  you  ;  only  I.     Sir,  what  must 
bt!  ? 
C/ta.   Since     Lau(.  's     assured      (the 
minutes  are  within) 
— Loat.i  tM  I  am  to  spill  niy  subjects' 
blooii  ... 
n'enl.     That    is,   lie'Il    have   a   war: 

what 's  done  is  done  ! 
Cha.  They  havointrigucd  with  France; 

that 's  clear  to  Laud. 
H'e/i/.   Has  Laud  suggested  any  way 
to  meet  "^ 


once,  trust  me,  sir  ! 
^/"/.   What  can  you  mean  "' 

"■""■,      , .  That  you 

.■ihould  tru.st  me.  sir  ! 
ilh-not  for  my  sake  !    but  'tis  sad,  so 

sad 
riiat  for  distrusting  me,  you  suffer— you 
Hhoiii  I  would  die  to  serve  :  sir,  do  you 

think 
rhat  I  would  die  to  serve  you  •» 

ir"-.    „..  But  ri.se,  Wentworth  ! 

It  c«^  \\  hat    s.iall    convince    you  •' 
What  does  Savile  do 
f"  prove  him    .  .  Ah,  one  can't  tear  out 

one  s  heart 
Iml  .show  it,  iiow  sincere  a  thing  it  is  ' 
' '"/.   Have  I  not  trusted  you  ? 
"'"/•  «ay  aught  but  that  ! 

liwe  i.s  ,ny  comfort,  mark  you  :  all  will 

l)C 

"(iifferent  when  you  trust  n.e-as  you 

-nail  !  -^ 


,.  ^J'!'-        .  He'd  not  decide  so  far 

Lntil  you  jomed  us. 

u  *■'/'•  Most  considerate  ! 

Ho  s    certain     they    intrigue    with 
France,  the.se  Scots  ? 
The  People  would  be  with  us. 

ir"".    a..      T,  Pvm  should  know. 

Hint.  The  People  for  us— were  tlie 
People  for  us  ! 
Sir,  a  great  thought  comes  to  reward 
your  trust : 

Summon  a  Parliament  !  in  Ireland  first 
then,  here. 
Cha.  In  truth  ? 

"'f«'-.  That    .saves    us ' 

that  puts  off 
The    war.    gives    time    to    right    their 

grievances — 
To  talk  with  Pyiii.     I  know  the  Faction 

a:-; 
J.^ud   styles   it,    tutors    Scotland  :     all 

their  plans 


the  proofs 

Of  Scotland's  treason  ;    th.-n  bid  Em- 
land  help  : 

Even  Pym  will  not  refuse. 

„.    ,  ';  V'Hi  would  bei'in 

With  Ireland  .' 

Uinl.   Take  no  care  f-jr  that  :    that  "s 
sun 


to  know  . 

'""  ''^■''''  ""w-he  means  to  trust  me, 

now —  ' 

II  "ill  ^'o  on  so  well  ! 

..;,"l';      ,  „       ,        Be  sure  I  do— 

^'■'"'-ird  that  I  should  tru.Myuu:  as 
you  came. 

"';.'■ ''lend,  the  Countess,  told  UK 


l|-.-.((. 


No.— hear  nothing—  .  To  prosper 
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(liii.       Vou  xliull  mil- IIU-.     Vdii  wi'H' I       Chd.    Not  (loiii!  Willi  :    lie  iii;:,!-, ,  . , 
lH"*t  j  siir|)a>s 

Ki'tiirn  at  oiuo:    Imt  taki-  this  in-  you    All  y<'t  |HTfornu<l  in  In-limd. 

U<>  !  '        (/llriii.  1  |i;i,|  il„,„  ,. 

.Now,  do  I  trust  you  '/    Vouic  nn  Karl  :     Xolliiiiji  beyond  was  ever  to  l.i  d,!,, 

my  Kru-nd  !  I'lu- war,  Ciiarlis— will  In- rai.   .m|,|,  ,, 

Of  Frii-nds  :    yi's,  wliili-  .  .  .    \'ou  hear  ciiouuli  '! 

iiic  not  '         ^  (hd.   Wf'vc  hit  on  an  •■\|.i  di,  m  ; 

W'l  lit.   Say  it  all  o\r  a_':iin — Imt  otnc  !  ...  that  in, 

'»>tain  :  I  have  advised  .  .  .  we  lia\e  dt  i  ir|. .! . ,, 

The  first  was  for  the  music— nnci-av'iiin  I     I'lie   callinu— in    Ireland  — of  a   I'.ii    . 
r/(f/.   SIrall'ord,  my  friend,  there  m:iy  menl. 

have  lieen  reports,  j      Qmiii.    ()  truly  !    Vou  a^irec  lo  tli  • 

Vain    rumours.      Heneeforth     touchintr  '  Is  that 

Stratford  is  The  first  fruit   of  his  eoutiM  I  .-    \\<i\  \ 

Tofouehthea|i|>leof  inysight:  why  >;aze  ■  nuessetj 

So  earnestly  ?  .\s  much. 

Went.  I  am  LMOwn  younj;  ayain.        Clin.      This  is  too  idle,  lieiiricii,  ' 

And  foolish.      What  was  it  we  spoke  of  /    I    should    know    best,     lie    will  ^u,m 

Clia.  Ireland,  every  nerve. 

The  Parliament,—  ,  ,\nd  once  ti  precedent  estal.lislnMl  .  . 

W'l  lit.  I  may  go  when  I  will  '!  !      Qmcii.  .\,,i  , 

— Now  ?  i  How  sure  he  is  of  a  Ion;;  term  of  Livmii. ' 

Chit.   Are  you  tired  so  soon  of  us  ?        i  He'll  .see  the  ne.\t,  and  the  iu\!  ,il  i 
W'fiit.  My  Kinj; !  j  that  ; 

15ut  you  will  not  so  utterly  abhor  |  \o  end  to  Parliaments  I 

A  Parliament  V   I'd  serve  you  any  way.  I      Cha.  Well,  it  i^ilim. 

Clut.   You  said  just  now  this  was  the    He  talks  it  smoothly,  doubt Ic".    If,  n,- 
only  way.  deed. 


The  Commons  here  .  .  . 
Qiiccn.  H;ri 

summon  them 


Vi.il   «., 


Went.  Sir,  I  will  serve  you  ! 
elm.  Strafford,  spare  yourself- 

Vou  are  so  sick,  they  tell  me. 

"'"'•  'Tis  my  sour  Here  ?   Would  I  were  in  Frame  uuaiiit 

That  "s  well  and  prosjiers,  now  !  i  see 

This  Parliament —    .\  Kinj;  ! 
We'll  summon  it,  the  Knglish  one — III        Clia.     But  Henriettc  .  .  . 

'■are  i      (fnii'ii.  Oh,  the  Scots  sec  .Itar 

For   everythini.'.     You   shall   not    need    Why  should  they  bear  your  ml.  ? 

them  mueh.  i      Chi.  Hut  lisicii.  Swci! ! 

Cha.   If  they  prove  restive  ..  .  j      Queen.   Let    Wentworth    li-tcn-yi  . 

Wtnt.  I  shall  be  with  you.  |  eontido  in  him  ! 

Clut.   Ere  they  assend)le  ?  |      Chit.   I  do  not,  Love— I  do  lut  mjoii- 

Went.  I  will  come,  or  else  I  tide  I 

Deposit  this  infirm  humanity  I  The  Parliament  shall  never  tr(iuhliu< 

r  the  dust.     Aly  w  hole  heart  stays  with    ...  Nay,  hear  me  !  I  have  si  liciiie-.  n  >  !i 
you,  my  King  !  |  "schemes :    we'll  buy 

[As  Wentwiiutu  ijoes  out,  the  Qiken    The  leaders  ofT  :    without  that.  Wen!- 

enten^.  i  worth's  counsel 

Cha.  That  man  must  love  me  !  Had  ne'er  prevailed  on  iiie.     rcrha]- 

Qiieen,  Is  it  over  then  ?  I  call  it 

Why,  he  looks  yellower  than  ever  !  well,    To  have  e.xeiise  for  breaking  it  tor  i  vn. 
At  least  we  shall  not  hear  eternally  And  whose  will  then  the  blame  be  /  ^" 

Of  service — services  :  he  's  paid  at  least. .  you  not  ? 


so.  n] 
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lonus  l)t^re.t  !-Iook  !   the  little  fairy.    Nt.atfor.l    rev.ve.i    our     Porlia,nrnt7: 

"'"'    1>Z^\   Z!;^    '"^     shoulder!    War  was   l.uV   talked   of;     there's  an 
wiuriHi,  toiiii  .  I  army,  now  : 

,,„,  „  I  '''^'"'  Wf'vf  tt  Parliament  !  P.M)r  Ireland 

At  I    11  l)earH 

SiENEl.— (Asin  Aft  I,  Secnel  )  Another  wrench  (xhe  dies  the  hardest 

,,,,  ,,    .        .  '  death  !) 

I  In  mtme  I'ltrty  intern.  '  Whv    MiM-nk  ..r  it  ;..  i.    i  .         . 

IM.  Twelve  Hubsi.lies  !  I       ^'   li^     "'  '*  '"  ^'"'''""""1  •'    «"<). 

\t'it  •  *'  '^"''yar'l.  *lo  not  laugh  ;   Tis  spoken  !   «<.  console  yourselves. 

^"''■paH^lent'!!.™'^""'    '"""•'     ''""    ^^■•"  '•'«'".»"^^-^.  I  «"ri«-e.  thuslonlrto 


Parliament — 
TJK  III  should  laugh  ! 

A  I'liritan.     Out  of  the  Hcrjient's  root 
•  iJincs  forth  a  cockatrice. 

^  "  "■  — A  stinging  one. 


win 


Ihe  privilege  of  laying  on  our  hacks 
A  sorer  burden  than  the  King  dares  lay  ! 
Jiud.   Alark  now  :   we  meet  at  length, 
complaints  pour  in 


If. I   . .    ,,     r,    ,.  ..  "v,..^..,js  „,„-,  vuiiipiuinis  pour  in 

si'l .!"".  ^"''"'"^'"t  =    t*«'^''  «"l-  i  *"••"">  '-very  county,  all  the  land  cries 

'""v"ur"wonl        •  '''*''*'"'  *''"'"  '^    !?"ii'*'""''  ''"^  '^'^•'^•'''  ^"^^«-  «l'i|-n,onev, 
^   '"  *°"'  <^a"«  vengeance  on  the  Stor-chamhcf ; 

we  lend 
An  ear.     '  Ay,  lend  them  all  the  ears  you 

ive  ! '  ^ 

Pu! 


lie  King  ;   '  my  subjects,  as  you 
nd. 


your  word 
For  Strafford's  other  nest-egg,  the  .Scots' 
V,  ar  ? 
Th,  Puritan.   His  fruit  shall  be  a  fiery 

Hying  serpent. 
I'iui.  Shall  be  1    It  chips  the  shell, 

T«,.lv.  """'.'  •^^'''f  *!iru**'-  .  I  -'^"'  ^"'»^"''  ^n^  conceive  great  things  . 

I «olve    subsidies  !— Why,     how    now,  I  you.  ^  i^«i  wungs  . 

./'"'''•  |J"«t     listen   to   them,   friends;     you'll 

r        »i.        n  Peace,  Fiennes  !  1  sanction  me 

'il,;.!'  Ir    t'  ''*'  **'  ""*  '"*"■"  "  I  '''•'''  '"^'a^ures  they  most  wince  at,  make 
,,        <l"I>t' than  I,  I  them  yours. 

Pi.t^ll;  7  '"!^  *!'*''  *''^''*>'  *''*^  Py'"    Instead  of  mine,  I  know  :   and,  to  begin. 


K<nirm-(l  with  the  good  news.     Look 

u|),  friend  Vane  ! 
We  all  h<Hcved  that  Strafford  meant  us 

well 
111  summoning  the  Parliament. 


Ihey  say  my  levies  jjinch  them,— rait-e 

me  straight 
Twelve  subsidies  ! ' 

Fien.  All  England  cannot  furnish 

i  wclvc  subsidies  ! 

Hampden  r«/rr,  \  ,J''^\         But  Strafford,  just  returned 

iiAMPUEN  cnttrs.  \  p,„,„  Ireland-what  has  he  to  do  with 

,1  ,   .  Aow,  Hampden,  I  that? 

'aliain  *^  ^^^"^  ^'''''"'  ^"^  ''*-'*"I' '  "°*  '""''^  '''^  ^^'^^  '''«  ">i»<l  '    "t-  left 

llawn  Vm.  .,,o  ,       i  ""•  VV  ould  I  were  sure  we  know 

A  st.r,if    ,  V  u.  "  "'57  *''"°*  °"^  ''ay  1  ourselves  ! 

Va^e  -  ^^       '°   ^"«'^"^'    ""'^^  '  ^^'*'''^    *''.    ^"^    *^«°^''    ^hat,    bad-who 
7^«rf    vi„„  *•         1       «    .  !  friend,  who  foe ! 

sRsee'     ^     "'^''  ^   '"*''"  I      ^^'^-  ^°  y°"  '^^^^t  Parliaments  no 
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Kud.  A  gain  ? 

While  the  King's  creatures  overbalance 
u«  T 

—There  '«  going  on,  Iwsicle,  among  our- 
selves 

A  tiuiet,  slow,  but  most  efTeotual  oourso 

Of  buying  over,  sap|>ing,  leavening 

The  lump  till  all  is  leaven.  Glanville  'n 
gone. 

I'll  put  a  case ;   had  not  tho  Court  do- 
c-larcil 

That  no  sum  short  of  just  twelve  sub- 
sidies 

Will    bo   accepte<l    by   the    King — our 
House, 

I  say,  would  have  consented  to  that  offer 

To  let  us  buy  off  ship-money  ! 

Hoi.  MoMt  like. 

If,  say,  six  subsidies  will  buy  il  off, 

The  House  .  .  . 

Hud.  Will  grant  them  !  Hamp- 

den, do  you  hear  ? 

Congratulate  with  me  !   the  King  's  the 
king. 

And  gains  hia  point  at  last — our  own 
assent 

To  that  tietested  tax  !  all  's  over,  then  ! 

There  's  no  more  taking  refuge  in  thi.s 
room. 

Protesting,  '  Let  the  King  do  what  he 
will. 

We,    England,    are    no    party    to    our 
shame  : 

Our  day  will  come  ! '  Congratulate  with 
mo  ! 


Pym  enters. 
Vane.    Pym,    Strafford    callotl    thi.s 

Parliament,  you  say, _..    ._ 

But  we'll  not  have  our  Parliaments  like  !  Till  nowt  Strafford  is  wholly  ours. 

"^os*!  I       Many  Voices.  Sure  ?  .sure 

In  Ireland,  Pym  !  Pym.   Most   sure  :     for   (  liai  Im  dh 


Since  nothing  but  the  madncHH  of  tb,. 

Court, 
In  thus  unmasking  its  dosignx  at  omr, 
Has  savcl  us  from  betraying  Knnkni\ 

Stay— 
This  Parliament  is  Strafford's :  1,1  ,., 

vote 
Our  list  of  grievances  too  bi.u  k  hy  ht 
To  suffer  talk  of  subsidies  :   or  Uv^i, 
That  shiiHmoney  's  dis|)OHed  of  luiniaj!: 
By  England  :    any  vote  thut  's  limai 

enough  : 
And  then  let  Strafford,  for  the  love  »( it, 
Sun|)ort  his  Parliament ! 

Vane.  And  vote  an  »<  II 

So  war  's  to  be  with  Scotland  !   Hear 

you,  Pym  ? 
We'll  vote,  no  war  !  No  part  nor  lot  in  it 
For  F)ngland  ! 
Many  Voices.  Vote,    no   war !    Stu] 

the  new  levies  ! 
No  Bishop's  war  !  At  once  !  When  next 

wo  meet ! 
Pym.   .Much  more  when  next  we  tnoH 

Friends,  which  of  you 
Since  first  the  course  of  Strafford  was  m 

doubt. 
Has  fallen  the  most  away  in  soul  from 

me  ? 
Vane.  I  sat  apart    even  now,  timler 

God's  eye. 
Pondering  the  words  that  .should  de- 
nounce you,  Pym, 
In  presence  of  us  all,  as  one  at  itaciii' 
With  England's  enemy. 

Pytn.  Yoii  iirp  a  nvA 

And  gallant  spirit,   Henry.     Take  my 

hand 
.\nd  say  you  pardon  me  for  all  the  |wi!i 


/?'«/.  I-ict  him  stanil  forth, 

your  friend  ! 
One  doubtful  act  hides  far  too  many 

sins  : 
It  can  be  stretched  no  more,  and,  to  my 

mind. 
Begins  to  drop  from  those  it  covered, 


Other  Voices. 


solves  the  Parliament 
While  I  speak  here. 

— And  I  must  speak,  friends  now! 
Strafford  is  ours.     The  Kiiiji  iltteits  ihf 

change. 
Casts  Strafford  off  for  ever,  and  re.^iiiiie- 
His  ancient  path  :  no  Parliament  foru-. 


Let  him  avow  himself !   No  fitter  time  ! 
We  wait  thus  long  for  you, 
Riid.  Perhaps,  too  long  ! 


Good  ! !  No  Strafford  for  the  Kine  ! 


Come,  all  of  you. 
To  bid  the  King  farewell,  pnvlii  t  succe.i 
To  his  Scots'  expedition,  and  receive 
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SirtflonI,  our  comrade  now.     The  next 

will  \m 
lailt*<\  a  Parliament ! 
•  aw-  rorgive  me,  Pym  ! 

Voifri.  Thin  loolcM  like  truth  ;    Straf- 
ford can  have,  indeed, 
Xo  rhoifc. 
Pym.      FriendN,   follow    me  !     Ho  'n 
with  the  King. 
Come,  Ham|xlen,  and  come,  Rutlyar<l, 

and  c-ome.  Vane  ! 
This  i.<t  no  sullen  day  for  England,  sirM  ! 
.StrafTord  tthall  tell  you  ! 
loirM.      To  Whitehall  then  !  Come  ! 


SctVK  II.— WhiUhalt. 
Charles  and  SxRArruRD. 
Cha.  Strafford  ! 

•*>'''«/  Is  it  a  dream  ?    my 

pa^terH,  here — 
Thus,  »'   '  loft  them,  all  the  plans  vou 
to.     I  'J 

So  happy     (look!  the  track  you  pressed 

my  hand 
For  jwinting  out)— and   in   this   very 

r(H)m, 
<»vfr  these  very  plans,  you  tell  me,  sir, 
With  the  same  face,  too,— tell  me  just 

one  thing 
That  ruins  them  !   How  'a  this  ?    What 

may  this  mean  ? 
•Sir.  who  has  done  this  ? 

('Art.  Strafford,  who  but  I  Y 

toil  bade  me  put  the  rest  away  :  indeed 
5  1011  are  aione.  I 

Mitral.  Alone,  and  like  to  be  !       j 

->o  fear,  when  some  unworthy  scheme  's  ' 
grown  ripe,  i 

W  those,  who  hatched  it,  leaving  me  to 

loose 
Till'   mischief    on    the    world !     Laud 

hatches  war, 
rails  to  his  prayers,  and  leaves  the  rest 

to  me. 
■^ifi  I'm  alone. 

Whotv    *    ^* '«'*«,t.  you  knew  as  much 
Strai      ^°"  ""^^ftook  the  war. 

"'     VV .^''y  •    I  *a'd.  since  laud 
would  lap 

ove'°^'   '**^"   ^^*   *°    ^"""y 


The  loathsome  business,  not  to  be  whole 

months 
At  slaughter— one  blow,  only  one,  then, 

peace. 
Save  for  the  dreams.     I  wid,  to  please 

you  both 
I'd  lead  an  Irish  army  to  the  West. 
;  VNhdo  in  the  South  an  English  .  .  .  but 
I  you  look 

j  As  though  you  had  not  told  me  fifty 
I  ^  times 

[  'Twas  a  brave  plan  !    My  army  is  all 

raised, 
I  am  prepared  to  join  it .  . . 
Cha.  Hear  me,  Strafford  ! 

i>traf.  . . .  When,  for  some  lit'  le  thing, 
my  whole  design 
Is  set  aside— (where  is  the  wretched 

paper  ?) 
I  am  to  lead— (ay,  here  it  is)— to  lead 
I  he  English  army:    why?    Northum- 
berland 
That  I  appointed,  chooses  to  be  sick— 
Is  frightened:    and,   meanwhile,   who 

answers  for 
The  Irish  Parliament  ?  or  army,  either  ? 
Is  this  my  plan  ? 

£'**'•  So  disrespectful,  sir  ? 

i>lraf.   My  liege,  do  not  believe  it !    I 
am  yours. 
Yours  ever  :  'tis  too  late  to  think  about  : 
lo  the  death,  yours, 
untoward  step 
Shall  pass  for  mine ; 
think  it  mine. 
But,  here  !   But,  here  • 

here. 
Seldom  with  you,  my  King !   I,  soon  to 

rush 
Alone  upon  a  giant  in  the  dark  ' 
Cha.  My  Strafford  ! 
Straf.   [examines  papers  awhile.] 
'  Seize  the  passes  of  the  Tyne  '  ! 
But,  sir,  you  see— see  all  I  .say  is  true  » 
My  plan  was  sure  to  pros|jer,    d,  no  cause 
io  ask  the  Parliament  for  he    , ;  whereas 
W«vnced  them  frightfully. 

o.**^"/    ».T  ^^'^*^  ^^^  Parliament  ? 

iitraf.  Now.  for  (imi's  sake,  sir,  not 
one  error  more  ! 
We  can  afford  no  error  ;  we  draw,  now. 
Upon  our  last  resource  :  the  Parliament 
Must  help  us  ! 


Elsewhere,  this 
the  world  shall 
I  am  so  .>seldom 
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Cha.      I've  undone  you,  Strafford  !     i      Cha.  'Twas    old    Vane's    ill-ju(i;;ii| 
Straf.  Nay — ,  vehemence. 

Nay — why  desixjud,  sir  ?   'tis  not  come       Strnf.  OMVam? 

to  that  !  j      t"a.  Hetoldthem,  just  about  to  vote 

I  have  not  hurt  yoa  't  Sir,  what  have  I  the  half, 

said  That  nothing  short  of  all  twelve  t.\\W 

To    hurt    you  ?     I    unsay    it !     Don't  sidies 

despond  !  I  Would  serve  our  turn,  or  be  ac ciitoil. 

Sir,  do  you  turn  from  me  ?  Straf.  Vuik  ' 

Cha.  My  friend  of  friends  !    Vane!   Who,  sir,  promised  nie  that  vm 

Straf.  We'll  make  a  shift !  Leave  me  Vane  ... 

the  Parliament  !  O  God,  to  have  it  gone,  quite  irone  fnmi 

Help   they  us  ne'er  so  little  and   I'll  me, 

make  I  The  one  last  hope — I  that  despair.  //;/ 

Sufficient  out  of  it.     Well  speak  them  ,  hojKj — 

fair.  j  That  I  should  reach  his  heart  onv  dav. 

They're  sitting,  that 's  one  great  thing  ;  i  and  cu'e 

that  half  gives  |  All  bitterness  one  day,  be  proud  aL'ain 

Their  sanction  to  us  ;    that 's  much  :  |  And  young  again,  care  for  the  sunsliim 

don't  despond  !  i  too. 

Why,  let  them  keep  their  money,  at  the  ;  And  never  think  of  Eliot  any  niore.- 
worst  !  j  God,  and  to  toil  tor  this,  go  far  for  this. 

The  reputation  of  the  People's  help  Get  nearer,  and  still  nearer,  reaih  tLis 

Is  all  we  want :    we'll  make  shift  yet  !     \  heart 

Cha.  Good  Strafford  !  i  And  find  Vane  there  ! 

Straf.   But    meantime,   let    the    sum  ,  [Suddenly  taking  up  a  impir.  m4 

be  ne'er  so  small  continuing  with  a  fornd  ml  mm  ^\ 

They  offer,  we'll  accept  it :   any  sum —  I  Northumberland  is  siik: 

For  the  look  of  it :  the  least  grant  tells    Well  then,  I  take  the  army  :    Wiimot 

the  Scots  leads 

The  Parliament  is  ours — their  staunch    The  Horse,  and  he  with  Conway  inibt 

ally  !  secure 

Turned  ours  :    that  told,  there  's  half   The  pas.ses  of  the  Tync  :    Orinond  mi|>- 

the  blow  to  strike  !  j  plies 

What  will  the  grant  be?    What  does    My  place  in  Ireland.    Here,  we'll  trv  the 
Glanville  think  t  j  City : 

Cha.   Alas!  i  If  they  refuse  a  loan — debase  the  coin 

Straf.  My  liego  ?  And  seize  the  bullion  !    we've  no  other 

Cha.  Strafford  !  choice. 

Straf.  But  answer  me  !    Herbert  .  .  . 

Have  they  ...  0  surely  not  refused  us  And  this  while  1  am  here! 

half  ?  with  you  ! 

Half  the  twelve  subsidies  ?    We  never    Andtherearehosts  such, hosts  like Vaut' 

looked  I  go. 

For  all  of  them  !     How  many  do  they    And,  I  once  gone,  they'll  elose  arouiii 
give  ?  you,  sir, 

Cha.  You  have  not  heard  ...  I  When  the  least  pique,  pcttie-i  inistrib!, 

Straf.  (What  1  is  sure 

has  he  done  ?) — Heard  what  ?      i  To  ruin  me — and  you  aiont;  »viih  im  ' 
Buts[)eakat  once,8ir,thisgrowsterrible!    Do  you  see  that  ?  And  you  aloiiL'  «itt 

[Th€  King  rontimdng  ><ihnt.  me  ! 

You    have    dissolvetl    them! — I'll    not' — Sir,  you'll  not  ever  listen  to  these  im-n. 
leave  this  man.  I  And  I  away,  fighting  your  batik'  '■  >^^- 
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If  they— if  She— charge  nie,  no  matter 

how — 
Say  you,  '  At  any  time  when  he  returns 
His  head   is   mine!'     Don't    st'^'     me 

there  !    Vou  know 
My  head  is  yours,  but  never  stop  me 

there ! 
Cha.  Too  shameful,  Strafford  !    Vou 

advised  the  war, 
And . . . 
Straf.     I  !   I  !  that  was  never  stwjken 

with 
Till  it  was  entered  on  !   That  loathe  the 
war !  I 

That  say  it  is  the  maddest,  wickedest. 


^our  servant,  utterly  and  ever  yours  ' 
So,  gentlemen,  the  King  's  not  even  left 
J  he  privilege  of  bidding  me  farewell 
Who  haste  to  save  the  People— that  vou 
style 

Your  People— from  the  mercies  of  the 

Scots 
And  France  their  friend  ' 
[To  Charles.]  Py^'s    grave 

grey  eyes  are  fi.xcd 
L  pon  you,  sir  ! 

Vour  pleasure,  gentlemen  ? 
Ilamp    The  King  dissolved   us— 'tis 
the  King  we  seek 
And  not  Lord  Strafford. 


\ou  have  forgotten— sir,  I  counselled 
't) 

A  heinous  matter,  truly  !   But  the  Kincr 

Will  yet  see  cause  to  thank  me  for  a 
course 

Which  now,  perclxance  .  .  .  (Sir    tell 

„,  „     them  so  !)— he  blames. 

Well,  choose  .some  fitter  time  to  make 
your  charge : 

I  shall  be  with  the  Scots,  you  under- 
stand ? 
Then  yelp  at  me  ! 

„.    ,  ,     ^fcanwhile,  your  Maiestv 

Binds  me.  by  this  fresh  token  of  your 
trust ... 
[Under  the  pntairc  of  an  earned 
fareirell,  Strafford  conducts 
Charles  to  the  door,  hi  suck  a 
nianmr  as  to  hide  hi.s  aqitntion 
from  the  rest :  as  the  King  dis- 
appears, then  turn  as  hi/  one 
impulse  to  PvM.  uho  has  net 
changed  his  original  posture  of 
surprise. 
Ilamp.    Leave  we  this  arrogant  stronff 

wicked  man  ! 
Vane     and     others.     Hence.     Pym  ! 
Come  out  of  this  unworthy  place 


war ; 
.\n(i  if.  through  your  own  weakness,  or 

what 's  worse. 
These  Soots,  with  Cod  to  help  them, 

drive  me  back, 
Yoii  will  not  step  between  the  racing 

People  * 

And  nie,  to  say  .  .  . 

I  knew  it !  from  the  first 
1  knew  It  !   Xever  was  .so  cold  a  heart  ' 
Remember  that  I  said  it— that  I  never 
Believed  you  for  a  moment ! 
.  — And,  you  love<l  me  ? 

1011  thought  your  perfidy  profoundly 
hill 

Because  Icouldnotsharethewhisperincs 
With  \anc  ?   With  Savile  ?    What,  the 

face  was  masked  ? 
I  had  the  heart  to  see,  sir  !  Face  of  flesh. 
But  heart  of  stone— of  smooth,   cold, 

triilhtful  stone  ! 
Vv.  call  them!    Shall  I  call  for  vou  ?  i 

The  Scots 
•ioaded  to  madness  ?   Or  the  English—  i 

rym —  I 

">halll,.al|  Pym,  your  subject  ?  (th.  vou  I 

think  •        : 

flV' -'' '.''""  '."  the  dark  about  it  all  ?  ' 


L^TRAFFORn.  just  about  to  follow  the 
PvM.  Hampdex,  Vane.  c£t  enter  n     ^'"^'  '"''***  ^'"'^'- 
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Straf.  So  be  it ! 

And  if  an  army  follows  me  ? 

Vane.  His  friends 

Will  entertain  your  army  ! 

Pym.  I'll  not  say 

You  have  misreckoned,  Strafford  :  time 

shows.     Perish, 
Body  and  spirit :  Fool  to  feign  a  doubt, 
Pretend  the  scrupulous  and  nice  reserve 
Of  one  whose  prowess  should  achieve 

the  feat ! 
What  share  have  I  in  it  ?  Shall  I  affect 
To  see  no  dismal  sign  above  your  head 
When  God  suspends  his  ruinous  thunder 

there  ? 
Strafford  is  doomed.     Touch  him  no  one 
of  you  ! 

[Pym,  Hampde.v,  d-c.  go  out. 
Stra, .   Pym,  we  shall  meet  again  ! 


Straf.  .\mlsi,k 

Like  your  good  brother,  brave  North- 
umberland ? 

Beside,  these  walls  seem  falling  on  me. 
Lady  Car.  i-<trafford, 

The  wind  that  saps  these  walisc  an  under- 
mine 

Your  camp  in  Scotland,  too.  WhenH 
creeps  the  wind  ? 

Have  you  no  eyes  except  for  Pvm; 
Look  here  ! 

A  breed  of  silken  creatures  lurk  and 
thrive 

In  your  contempt.  You'll  vanquish  Pym? 

Old  Vane 
Can  vanquish  you  !  And  Vuiit-  von  think 

to  fly  ? 
Rush  on  the  Scots  !   Do  no!  v  !  Vane- 

slight  sneer 
Shall   test  success,  adjust  tin-  |irai>e. 

suggest 
The  faint  result :    Vane's    snctr  shall 

reach  you  there. 
— You  do  not  listen  ! 

Straf.  Oh,— Ifriv<'tliatii|i; 

There  's  fate  in  it :   I  give  all  lure  quiti 

up. 
Care  not  what  old  Vane  does  or  Holland 

does 
Against  me  !  'Tis  so  idle  to  withstand- 
In  no  case  tell  me  what  tluv  <lo  ' 
Lady  Car.  But  Stratlord  . . . 

Straf.   I  want  a  little  strife,  bfside: 

real  strife  ; 


Lady  Carlisle  enters. 

You  here,  child  ? 
Ixidy  Car.  Hush — 

I  know  it  all :  hush,  Strafford  ! 

Straf.  Ah  ?  you  know  ? 

Well.     I   shall   make   a   sorry   soldier, 

Lucy  ! 
All  knights  begin  their  enterprise,  we 

read. 
Under  the  best  of  auspices  ;  'tis  morn. 
The    Lady  girds   his  sword  upon  the 

Youth 
(He  'salways  very  young)— the  trumpets 

soimd. 
Cups  pledge  him,  and,  why,  the  King  !  This    petty,    palace-warfare    dofs   n,. 

blesses  him —  |  harm  : 

You    need    not    turn    a    page    of    the    I  shall  feel  better,  fairly  out  (if  it 
Romance  ;      Lndy  Car.  Why  do  vou  smilt  ? 

To    learn    the    Dreadful    Giant's    fate.  |      Straf.  I  got  to'fear  tii.  in.  (hiM' 

Indeed. 
We've   the  fair  Lady    here ;     but   she 

apart, — 
A  poor  man, rarely  having  handled  lance. 
And  rather  old,  weary,  and  far  from  sure 
His  Squires  are  not  the  Giant's  friends. 

All  's  one  : 
Let  us  go  forth  ! 

Lady  Car.        Go  forth  ? 
Straf.  What  matters  it  ? 

We  shall  die  gloriously— as  the  book 
says. 
Lady  Car.  To  Scotland  ?  not  to  Scot- 
land ? 


I  could  have  torn  his  throat  at  first,  iM 

Vane's, 
As  he  leered  at  me  on  his  sti  altliy  way 
To  the  Queen's  closet.    L(ir<l.  nno  lu-'- 

heart ! 
I  often  found  it  in  my  heart  u>  say 
'  Do  not  traduce  me  to  1r  r ! 

Lady  Car.  Hut  the  K1112.., 

<S'<ra/.   The  King  stood  tin  rr.  'tis  lut 
so  long  ago, 
— There;    and  the  whisper,  l.iny. 'IV 

my  friend 
Of  friends!' — My  King!  I  would  have,.. 
Lady  Car.  . .  .  Died  for  him  "■ 
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Straf.  Sworn  him  true,  Lucy  :   I  can 

die  for  him. 
Lady  Car.  But    go    not,    Strafiford ! 
But  you  must  renounce 
This  project  on  the  Scots  !  Die  !  where- 
fore die  ? 
Charles  never  loved  you. 

Straj.  And  he  never  will. 

He  s  not  of  those  who  care  the  more  for 

men 
That  they're  unfortunate. 

Lady  Car.  Then  wherefore  die 

For  such  a  master  ? 
Straf.  You  that  told  me  first 


Lest  Nature  lose  her  gracious  thought 
for  ever ! 
Straf.  When  could  it  be  ?    no  !    Yet 
.  .  .  was  it  the  day 
We  waited  in  the  anteroom,  till  Holland 
Should  leave  the  presence-chamber  ? 
Lady  Car.  What  ? 

Straf.  —That  I 

Described  to  you  my  love  for  Charles  ? 
Lady  Car.  (Ah,  no- 

One  must  not  lure  him  from  a  love  like 

that ! 
Oh,  let  him  love  the  King  and  die  i  'Tis 
past. 


How  good  he  was — when  I  must  leave  j  I  shall  not  serve  him  worse  for  that  one 


true  friends 
To  find  a  truer  friend  ! — that  drew  me 

here 
From  Ireland, — '  I    had    but    to   show 

myself 
And  Charles  would  spurn  Vane,  Sav'le, 

and  the  rest ' — 
Von,  child,  to  ask  me  this  ? 

l^idy  Car.  ( If  he  have  set 

His  heart  abidingly  on  Charles  !) 

Then,  friend, 
I  shall  not  see  you  any  more  ! 

Strcf-  Yes,  Lucy. 

There  s  one  man  here  I  have  to  meet. 
Ijidi/  Car.  (The  King  ! 

What  way  to  save  him  from  the  King  ? 


brief 


That    lent    from    its 


iharmed  disguise 
That  clothes  the  King— he  shall  behold 

my  soul  !) 
StraflonK— I  shaU  speak  best  if  you'll 

not  gaze 
I  pen  me  :  I  had  never  thought,  indeed. 
To  speak,  but  you  would  perish,  too  ! 

So  sure  ! 
Could  you  but  know  what  'tis  to  bear, 

my  friend. 
One  imapc  stamj^d  within  you,  turning 

blank 
llie  else    i.niierial    brilliance    of    vour 

mind, — 

A  we;ikne-s,   but  most   precious,— like 
a  flaw  j 

I 


And  passionate  hope,8ilent  for  evernow!) 
And  you  are  really  bound  for  Scotland- 
then  ? 
I  wish  you  well :  you  must  be  verv  sure 
Of  the  King's  faith,  for  Pym  and  all  his 

crew 
Will  not  be  idle — setting  Vane  aside  ! 
Straf.  If    Pym    is    busy, — you    may 
write  of  Pym. 
dy  Car.  What  need,  since  there  's 
your  King  to  take  your  part  ? 
He  may  endure  Vane's  counsel ;    but 

for  Pym — 
Think  you  he'll  suffer  Pym  to  .  .  . 
Straf.  Child,  vour  hair 

My  soul—    Is  glossier  than  the  Queen's  ! 
own    store    the  i      Lady  Car.  Is  that  to  ask 


A  curl  of  nie  ? 

Straf.      Scotland the  weary  way  ! 

Lady  Car.   Stay,  let  mc  fasten  it. 

— A  rival's,  Strafford  ? 

Straf.  [.fhoiring  the  George]  He  hung 

it  there  :  twine  vours  around  it, 

child  ! 

iMdy  Car.   No — no — another  time — I 

trifle  so  ! 

And  there  's  a  masque  on  foot.     r"are- 

well.     The  Court 
Is  dull ;    do  something  to  enliven  us 
In    Scotland  :     we   txj.v.t    it    at    your 
hands. 
Straf.   I  shall  not  fall  in  Scotland. 
Lady  Car.  Prosper— if 


the  diamond,    which   should   shape  !  You'llthink  of  me  snmofimc:*  • 
lunh  some  sweet  face 
itt  to  create,  and  meanwhile  treasured 
there 


Straf.  How  think  of  him 

And  not  of  you  ?   of  you,  the  lingering 
streak 


il 
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|A  golden  one)  in  my  Rood  fortune's  eve.    That  sweeps  l)efore  me  :    with  one  v 

Lady  Car.  StrafTonl  .  .  .  Well,  when  for  guide. 

the  eve  has  its  last  streak  \ight  has  its  first,  supreme,  forsakin 

The  night  has  its  first  star.    [Shcgornout.  star. 

S(raf.  Tiiat  voice  of  hers — 

You'd  think  she  had  a  heart  sometimes!  j  ACT  III 

His  voice  i     ?i,c-E)f^l.— Opposite.  WeMmlnM.rllnll 

Is   soft   too.  O  IT  TT  T 

Only  Ood  can  save  him  now.  !  •*>!»  Henry  Vane,  Lord  Savii.k.  I.oki, 
Bo  Thou  ahout'his  bed,  about  his  path  !  ;        Holland,  and  others  of  tin  ( ■„nri. 
His  path!    Where's  England's  j)ath  ?  >      Sir  II.  Vane.  The    Commons    tlini-i 

Diverging  wide  you  out  ? 

And  not  to  join  again  the  track  my  foot  i      Savile.  And  what  kipt  vnu 

Must  follow — whither  '!   A]\  that  forlorn  i  From  sharing  their  civility  ? 

way  I      *'(>  //.  Vanf.  Kept  im  ; 

Among  the  tombs  !    Far — far — till  .  .  .  j  Fresh  news  from  Scotland,  sir :    wor«i- 

What,  they  do  '  than  the  last. 

Then  join  again,  these  paths  ?  For.huge     If  that  may  be  !  AH 's  uii  with  .^tralforl 

in  the  dusk.  j  there : 

There  's — Pym  to  face  !  j  Nothing  to  bar  the  mad  Scots  mardiii:; 

Why  then,  I  have  a  foe  ;  '     'er 

To  close  with,  and  a  fight  to  fight  at  last  j  Xext    Li.id'.s-day    morning.     That  di- 
Worthy  my  soul  !   What,  do  they  beard  j  trined  me,  sir  ! 

the  King,  i  Well  now,  before  they  thrust  you  dut.- 

And  shall  the  King  want  Strafford  at  his  go  on, — 

need  ?  i  Their  Speaker— did  the  fellow  l.intliall 

Am  I  not  here  ?    Not  in  the  market-  say 

phicc,  I  All  we  set  down  for  him  ? 

Prcsscfl   on   i)y  the  rough  artisans,  so        IIol.  Not  a  word  ini»»'.l. 

"    l^roud  :  Ere  he  began,  we  entered,  Savile.  I 

To  catch  a  glance   from   Wentworth  !  !  .And  Bristol  and  .some  more,  with  hii|K 

They'll  lie  down  to  breed 

Hungry  and  smile  '  Wh}',  it  must  end    .\  wholesome  awe  in  the  new  F'ailianicnt. 
some  day —  But  .such  a  gang  of  graceless  nilliaiiN 

Is  he  not  watciiing  for  our  .sake  ?  '  Vane, 

— Not  there  I    .\s  glared  at  us  ! 
But  in  Whitehall,  the  whited  sepulchre.         Vane.  So  many  ? 

'I'll'"---  Sarile.  "      Notahenili 

Curse   nothing  to-night  !    Only    Withoutits  eomplementof  burly  knave-: 
one  name  Your  hoj)eful  son  aniong  tlicni  :   Haiii|  - 

They'll    curs"    in    all   those  streets   to-  den  leant 

night.     Whose  fault  ?  Upon  his  shoulder— think  of  that  I 

Did  I  make  kings  ?   .set  up,  the  first,  a         Vane.  I'.l  think 

man  On  Lenthall's  speec',,  if  I  ( .mhi  L-ct  at  it. 

To  represent  the  midtitude.  receive  I'rged  he, I  ask,howgratcful  thfV  -limiM 

All    love    in    right    of    them — supplant  prove 

them  so.  For   this   nnlooked-for  suriiinon-;  ficin 

Until   you   love  the  man   and  not   the  the  King  ? 

king II(,l.   Just  as  we  drilled  him. 

The  man  with  the  mild  voice  and  mourn-  [       ]'ane.  That  the  Scots  will  m:\v  li 

tul eyes  On  London  ? 

Which  send  me  forth.  Hot.  All,  and  made  so  iiim  h  nfit. 

— To  breast  the  bloody  sea    .\  dozen  subsicJics  at  h  ist  scciiicil  >iiiv 


6'ac 
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To  follow,  when  .  .  . 

Vant.  Well  ? 

//(*/.  'Tis  a  strange  thing  now  ! 

I've  a  vague  memory  of  a  sort  of  sound, 

A  void, a  kind  of  vast, unnatural  voice 

Pvm,  sir,  was  speaking  !    Savile,  help 

iiH'  out : 
Wiiat  was  it  all  ? 

^'"'•-  Something     about 

'  a  matter  '— 
Xu.— '  a  work  for  England.' 

II <l  '  England's  great  revence  ' 

He  talked  of.  ^ 

S(ir.      How  should  I  get  u.sed  to  Pym 
More  than  yourselves  ? 

Il'il-  However  that  may  be. 

Twas  something  with   which  we   had 

nought  to  do. 
For  wc    were    '  strangers  '    and    'twas 

'  P^ngland's  work  ' — 
(All  this  while  looking  us  straight  in  the 

face) 
In  other  words,  our  i)resence  might  be 

s[)ared. 
So,  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.  before 
I  settled  to  my  mind  what  ugly  brute 
Was  likest  Pym  just  then,  they  yelled 

us  out, 
I/K-ked  the  doors  after  us,  and  here  are 
we. 
ynne.     Eliot's  old  method  .  .  . 
Sar.  Prithee,  Vane,  a  truce 

To  Ehot  and  his  times,  and  the  great 

Duke, 
And    how    to    manage    Parliaments ! 

'Twas  you 
Advised  the  Queen   to  summon  this  : 


At  once  ;  'tis  very  urgent !  she  retiuire.s 

V  our  counsel :    something  iHjrilous  and 
strange 

Occasions  her  command. 

V  *'"■•  ,.  ^Vt'  follow,  friend  ! 
Aow,     Vane;— your     Parliament     will 

plague  us  all  ! 
Vane.  No  Strafford  here  beside  ! 

,*'",'•  ,       ,.  If  you  dare  hint 

i  had  a  hand  in  his  betrayal,  sir  .  .  . 
IIol.  Nay,    find    a    fitter    time    for 
quarrels — Pym 
Will  overmatch  the  best  of  you  ;    and, 

think. 
The  Queen  ! 

Vani.      Come  on,  then  :  understand, 
I  loathe 
I  Strafford  as  much  as  any— but  his  use  ! 
To  keep  off  Pym— to  screen  a  friend  or 

two  ! 
I  would  we  had  reserved  him  yet  awhile. 


Scene  II.— Whitehall. 
'        The  QiEEN  and  Lady  Carlisle. 
<^uecn.   It  cannot  be. 
Lfidy  Car.  It  is  so. 

„<«^«««-  .  Why,  the  House 

Have  hardly  met. 

Lady  Car.  They  met  for  that. 

„  <«^"ff '«•  No,  no  ! 

31cet  to  im|)eacli  Lord  Strafford  ?    'Tis 
a  jest. 
iMdy  Car.  A  bitter  one. 
Queen.  Consider!  'Tis  the  House 

We  summoned   so  reluctantly,   which 

nothing 
Hut  the  disastrous  issue  of  the  war 

They'll 


/•rvv,i^i-^''     '"•^"p'""  '  "I'l  me  uisasirous  issue  of  the 

( lo  do  h.m  justice)  would  not  hear  of  it.  !  Persuaded    us     to    suinmon 
'  ««<-.  Say.  rather,  you  have  done  the  i  wreak  all  ^"'"'"""• 

To  S,rXd?r-s  at   York,   we  all  I '''""'  S^^y   "^'  "° '""'* '    '^"^  ^''^ 

Is  to  begin  by  talk  of  grievances  : 

Ihey  havetheir  grievances  tobusy  them. 

iMdy  Car.  Pym  has  begun  his  sjK-ech. 

Queen.  Where  's  Vane  '/—That  is, 

Pym  will  impeach  Lord  Strafford  if  he 

leaves 
His  Presidency;  he  's  at  York,  we  know, 
Since  the  Scots  beat  '.im  :    wiiy  should 
he  leave  York  ? 
Lady  Car.   Because  the  King  sent  for 
him. 


know  why. 
I  woidd  yo„  had  not  s.t  the  Scots  on 

NtrafTord 
nil  Strafford  put  down  Pym  for  us,  niv 

lord  ! 

■Sa-.  Was    it    I    altered    Strafford's 
plans  ?    did  I  .  .  . 

A  Messeneer  enters. 
ilcs.  The  Queen,  my  lords— she  sends 
we :  follow  me 
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Queen.  Ah— but  if 

The  King  did  send  for  him,  he  let  him 

'  iir.ow 
We  had  been  forced  to  call  a  Parliament — 
A  step  which  Strafford,  now  I  come  to 

think. 
Was  vehement  against. 

Lady  Car.  The  |K)licy 

Escai)ed  him,  of  first  striking  Parlia- 
ments 
To  earth,  then  setting  them  upon  their 
feet 


Ih  raging  like  a  fire.     The  whole  Houm 
means 

To  follow  him  together  to  Whitdiall 

And  force  the  King  to  give  ii|i  Strat- 
ford. 
Queen.  StralTDrd  ;■ 

1J(>1.  If  they  content  themscUo  with 
Stratford  !   Laud 

Is  talked  of,  Cottington  and  Wiiidcliank 
too, 

Pym  has  not  left  out  one  of  tlnin— 1 
would 


Andgivingthemasword:  butthisisidle.  !  You  heard  Pym  raging  ! 


Dill  the  King  send  for  Strafford  ?    He 
will  come. 
Queen.   Ami  what  am  I  to  do  '1 
Lndij  Car.      What  do?   Fail,  madam  I 
Be  ruineil  for  his  sake  !    what  matters 

how. 
So  it  but  stand  on  record  that  you  made 
An  effort,  only  one  't 

Queen.  The  King  's  away 

At  Theobalds. 

Lady  Car.     Send  for  him  at  once  :  he 
must 
Dissolve  the  House. 

Queen.  Wait  till  Vane  finds 

the  truth 
Of  the  report :  then  .  .  . 

iMdy  Car.  — It  will  matter  little 

What  the   King  does.     Strafford  that 

lends  his  arm. 
And  breaks  his  heart  for  you  ! 

Sir  H.  Vane  enters. 
Vane.  The  Commons,  madam. 

Are  sitting  with  doseil  doors.     A  huge 

debate. 
No  lack  of  noise  ;   but  nothing,  I  should 


Queen.  Vane,  go  tind  the  KiriL' ' 

Tell  the  King,  Vane,  the  People  tulluw 

Pym 
To  brave  us  at  Whitehall  ! 

Savile  enters. 
Samle.  Not  to  Wliitcliall- 

'Tis  to  the  Lords  they  go  :    tiie\  11  -ctk 

redress 
On  Strafford  from  his  jx'crs— the  lti;al 

way. 
They  call  it. 

Queen.      (Wait,  Vane  !) 
Sav.  But  the  adiiL'c  fiivo 

Long  life  to  threatened  men.     Strationl 

can  save 
Himself  so  readily  :  at  York,  reniomlii'r. 
In  his  own  county,  what  has  lie  to  fear : 
The  Commons  only  mean  to  fri^'littii 

him 
From  leaving  York.     Surely,  lie  will  iiut 
come. 
Queen.   Lucy,  he  will  not  eome  I 
Lady  Car.  Once  more,  tlie  Kiiii: 

Has  .sent  for  Strafford.     He  will  (oiiu'. 
Vane.  Oh,  (loiibiios  '■ 


guess,  I  And  bring  destruction  with  iiitii ;  that' 

Concerning   Strafford  :     Pym    has   cer-  |  his  way. 

tainly  ,  What  but  his  coming  spoilt  all  (  (Hiway 


Not  spoken  yet. 

Queen,  [to  Lauy  Carlisle.]  You 
hear  ? 

Lady  Car.  I  tlo  not  hear 

That  the  King  's  sent  for  ! 


plan  ? 
The  King  must  take  his  couiisi  1.  rlien-i 

his  friends. 
Be  wholly  ruled  by  him  1    What  s  tin 

result  '! 


Sir  11.  Vane. 
To  tell  you  more 


Queen. 
HoL 


Savile  will  be  able  (  The  North  that  was  to  ri>e.  In  lami  i ' 

help,— 
I  What  came  of  it  ?   In  my  poor  iiuikI.  j 
HuLLaSD  enters.  \  fright 

The  last  news,  Holland  ?  I  Is  no  prodigious  punishment. 

Pym  1      Lady  Car.  \  fright ; 
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Pym  will  fail  worse  than  Strafford  if  he    The  King 


thinks 
To  frighten  him.  [To  the  Queen.]  You 

will  not  save  him,  then  ? 
Siii:  When  something  like  a  charge 

is  made,  the  King 
Will  iH'st  know  how  to  save  him  :   and 

'tis  clear. 
While  Strafford  suffers  nothing  by  the 

matter. 
The  King  may  reap  advantage  :   this  in 

(|uestion, 
Xo  dinning  you  with  ship-money  com- 
plaints ! 


iitraf.  An    urgent    matter    that 

imports  the  King. 
[To Laoy Carlisle.]  Why, Lucy,  what 's 

in  agitation  now 
That  all  this  muttering  and  shrugging, 

see, 
Bt-gins  at  me  ?   They  do  not  speak  ! 
„  ^''"■-  'Tis  welcome  ! 

for  we  arc  proud  of  you— happy  and 

proud 
To  have  you  with  us,  Strafford  !    you 

were  staunch 
At  Durham  :   you  did  well  there  !    Had 

you  not 

" "  ''  we 


Qimx.  [To  Lady  Carlisle.]  If  we  ^„„  ,.o, 

.iKssolve  them,  who  will  ,,ay  the    Been  stayed,  you  n.ight  have 

Protwt  us  from  the  insolent  Scots  ?        I  Our  hoJJ"'.s  in  you"^""' 
'■'"''"■'"'■  I"^'"th'      ^irH    Vane'     [To  L.dv  Carlisle.] 

The  Queenwould  speak  with  you. 
iilraf.   Will  one  of  you,  his  servants 


I  know  not,  madam.     Strafford's  fate 

concerns 
Me  little :    you  desired  to  learn  what  here,  vouch-safe" 

'  cherous 

fha";  S  w''    '""°^^'"'^  -  I  •^•'^'  "'"^1  '"^i'^"'"«  -'th  the  Scots- 
Against  his  old  frtml  Pym.  '  °"  Zti^:  '''''  ''  '''''  '  ^^^^^^  ''^'^ 

V.^SceonPym.^''^'''''''""''"'"''^  P"r^^'>  ^^^'^^'"'  '^'^^  ^  -«  the 

To'^e  unscaSlS^K  ^SS^i:    '^'^  ^^  ^  -"•''  -^-  -eh  eon- 

Ihat  harass  all  beside  ?   L  for  my  part.    His  welfare. 

.should^look  for  something  of  discom-        Queen        But  his  Majesty,  my  lord. 

Had  the  King  trusted  me  so  thoroughly  '      SlrT       ^"''  XJ'  '  "     . 

Anil  been  so  paid  for  it  "rougniy    ^iraf  Its  importance,  then, 

//o/.  ^  HeV|,  keen  at  York  •  '  ^''l  ''^'"''^'  ^°'  **"''  ^vithdrawal, 

ill  ,v;n    11  ne  II  Keep  at  V  ork  :  I  madam. 

All  will   |,low   over:    he'll  return   no    And  for  the  grief  it  gives  Lord  Savile 

j  "orst 

Strafford  enters  \  ^"^  ^^ne  by  now  :   he  has  impeached  the 

(Ma,.   You  here!  '  Or  f  .„   ,  f  '    t-     , 

•^•'-/-  The  King  sends  for  |  "tT  ""'''  ''^^  ^''■""*''  '^'^  h""'  ^y 

inc,  madam.  i    ♦  7' 

Quitn.  ...     i  ^^  "*  •*>"'^  "^eem  instructed  !   We  should 

St,  !  work 
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No  good  to  Straflord,  but  deform  our- 
selves 
With  shame  in   the  world's  eye.   [To 

Strafford.]  His  Majesty 
Has  much  to  say  with  you. 

Slral.  Time  fleeting,  too  ! 

[To    Lady    Carlisle.]    No    means  of 

Retting  them  away  ?  And  She— 

What  lioes  she  whisjwr  ?  Does  she  know 

my  purpose  ? 
What  does  she  think  of  it  ?   (Jet  then 
away  ! 
Queen.  [ToLadyCarlisle  ]  He  comes 
to    baffle    Pym— he   thinks    the 
danger 
Far  off  :  tell  him  no  word  of  it !  a  time 
For  help  will  come;  we'll  not  be  wanting 

then. 
Keep   him   in    play,    Lucy— you,   self- 
possessed 
And  calm  !   [To  Strafford  ]  To  spare 

your  Lordship  some  delay 
I  will   myself  acquaint  the  King.  [To 
Lady  Carlisle.]  Beware ! 
[7**6  Queen,  Vase,  Hol'^and,  and 
Savile,  go  out. 
Slraf.  She  knows  it  ? 
Lady  Car.  Tell  me,  StraflFord  ! 

Straf.  Afterward  ! 

This  moment's  the  great  moment  of  all 

time. 
She  knows  my  purpose  ? 

Lady  Car.        Thoroughly  :   just  now 
She  bade  me  hide  it  from  you. 

Slraf.  Quick,  dear  child. 

The  whole  o'  the  scheme  ? 

Lady  Car.   (Ah,  he  would  learn  if  they 
Connive  at   Pym's  procedure !    Could 

they  but 
Have   once  apprised   the   King !     But 

there  's  no  time 
For    falsehood,    now.)     Straflord,    the 
whole  is  known. 
Slraf.   Known  and  approved  ? 
Lady  Car.      Hardly  discountenanced. 
Slraf.  And  the  King— say,  the  King 

consents  "s  well  ? 
Lady  Car.  The   King 's  not  yet   in- 
formed, but  will  not  dare 
To  interpose. 

Slraf.     What  need  to  wait  him,  then  ? 
He'll  sanction  it !    I  ste-ed,  child,  t€ll 
him,  long ! 


It  vexed  me  to  the  soul— this  waiim 

here. 
You  know  him,  there  's  no  coimtinu  (n 

the  King. 
Tell  him  I  waited  long  ! 

iMdy  Car.  (What  can  he  iiKan 

Rejoice  at  the  King's  hollo wncss  •) 

Slraf.  I  k,„.« 

They  would  be  glad  of  it,— all  over  oik t. 
I  knew  they  would  be  glad  :    hut  h,.  ,1 

contrive. 
The  Queen  and  he,  to  mar,  by  lu  Ipinj;  it. 
An  angel's  making. 

Lady  Car.  (Is  he  mad  •.-;    I),.„r 

Strafford. 
V'ou  were  not  wont  to  look  so  liapiiy 

Slraf.  Svv.H, 

I  tried  obedience  thoroughly.     1  todk 
The  King's  wild  plan  :   of  comx,  ere  1 

could  reach 
My  army,  Conway  ruined  it.     I  ilrcw 
The  wrecks  together,  raised  all  luavcn 

and  earth. 
And  would  have  fought  the  SloIs  :  the 

King  at  once 
Made  truce  with  them.     Then,  Lmy, 

then,  dear  child, 
Ood  put  it  in  my  mind  to  love,  serve,  di' 
For  Charles,   but  never  to  obey  liim 

more  ! 
While   he  endured   their   insdleme  at 

Ripon 
I  fell  on  them  at  Durham.     I'.ii!  vou  II 

tell 
The  King  I  waited  ?   All  the  aiiteriMun 
Is  filled  with  my  adherents. 

Lady  Car.  SlrafTonl— Stiaflonl. 

What  daring  act  is  this  you  iiiiii  ? 

Slraf.  Xd.nu' 

'Tis  here,  not  daring  if  yon  kn<  w  !  all 
here ! 

[Drawing  papers  from  ///>  Ima-l. 
Full  proof,  see,  ample  proof— ilnes  tin 

Queen  know 
I  have  such  damning  proof  .'    Hdlfonl 

nd  Essex, 
Broke    Warwick,  Savile  (did  v<>u  notid' 

Savile  ? 
The    simper    that    1    spoilt  •.).  Sayv. 

Ma  nde  villi? — 
Sold  to  the  Scots,   body  and  >o'.i!,  I'v 
Pym! 
Lady  Car.  Great  heaven  ! 
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**'''■'»/•  From  Savile  and 

his  lords,  to  Pym 
And  his  losels,  crushed  !— Pym  shall  not 

wanl  the  blow 
Nor  Savilo  creep  aside  from  it !    The 

(Vcw 
And  the  Cabal— I  crush  them  ! 
Ladif  Car.  And  you  go— 

Strafford, — and  now  you  go  ? 

'S'w/.  —About  no  work 

In  the  background,  I  promise  you  !  I  go 
Straight  to  the  House  of  Lords  to  claim 

these  knaves. 
Mainwaring  ! 

Lndy  Car.  Stay— stay,  Strafford  ! 
Jtraf.  She'll  return, 

I  he  Queen— some  little  project  of  her 

own  ! 

\o  time  to  lose  :   the  King  takes  fright 

perha[)s. 

fMdy  Car.   Pym  's  «i.ong,  remember  ! 

T.'**'?'^-   .     ,    .  Very  strong,  us  fits 

riie  Faction  s  head— with  uo  offence  to 

Hampden, 
Vane,  Riidyard,  and  my  loving  Hollis— 
one 


In  just  equality.     Bryan  !  Mainwaring ! 

Ti      n        ' '^""'^  °f  *'*  Adherents  enUr. 

the  Peers  debate  just  now  (a  lucky 
chance) 

On  the  Scots'  war ;  my  visit 's  oppor- 
tune. 

When  all  is  over,  Bryan,  you'll  proceed 

To  Irelan.l :  the.se  dispatches,  mark  me, 
Bryan, 


Mainwaring !    help  to  seize  the  lesser 

knaves ; 
Take  care  there  's  no  escaping  at  back- 

(loors : 
I'll  not  have  one  escape,  mind  me- not 

one  ! 
I   seeni   revengeful,    Lucy  ?     Did   you 

What  these  men  dare  ! 

Udy  Car.      It  is  so  much  they  dare  ! 
atraf.  I  proved  that  long  ago ;    mv 
turn  is  now  ! 
Keep    sharp    watch.    Goring,    on    the 

citizens ; 
Observe  who  harbours  any  of  the  brood 
1  hat  scramble  off :    be  sure  they  smart 

for  It ! 
Our  coffers  are  but  lean, 
sj.    .,  .  And  you,  child,  too, 

fshall  have  your  task ;    deliver  this  to 

Laud. 
I^ud  will    not  be  the  slowest  in    my 
praise :  ' 

'Thorough  '  he'll  say  !-Foolish,  to  be 

so  glad  ! 
This  life  is  gay  and  glowing,  after  all : 


An.l  ...  ,,.y  ,„,ge  wUh,„  ..e  Tow.  ..  i  '?S ^^S^^t^^^i^^^^^ 
'"    --  mine 


Just  for  the  bliss  of  crushing  them.     To- 
day 
Is  worth  the  living  for. 

Lady  Car.  That  reddening  brow  • 

X  ou  .=eem  ... 

i>traf  Weil-do  I  not?   I  would 

be  well — 
I  could  not  but  be  well  on  suci  a  day  ' 
And,  this  day  ended,  'tis  of  slight  im- 


Are   for^tbe    Deputy,    and    these    fori  port 

We  want'X  army  here-my  army,  j  """^  ' thf  souV"^'^  '''""  "''j^^*^ 


raised 
At  sudi  a  cost,  that  should  '  xve  done 

such  good. 
And  was  inactiveall  the  time!  no  matter, 
"i^^i'  liiid  a  use  for  it.    Willis  or 

no— You  !  •  •  •      . 

>  mi,  friend,  make  haste  to  York  :   b.«ar 

this,  at  once  .  .  . 
'»r,-l,etter  stay  for  form's  sakc-sco 
.„,        .voursolf 
1  he  news  yo„  carry.     You  remain  with 

mo 

To  e.xen.te  the  Parliament's  command, 


In  Strafford. 

Lad;/  Car.     Xoble  Strafford  ! 
rJ''"f-  Xo  farewell ! 

1 11  see  you  anon,  to-morrow— the  first 

thing. 
—If  She  should  come  to  stay  me  • 

Lady  Car.  Go-'tis  nothing- 

Only  my  heart  that  swells  :  it  has  been 

thus 
Ere  now  :   go,  Strafford  ! 
T  ^^''"t         .r  To-night,  then,  let  it  be. 
I  must  see  Him :    you,  the  next  after 
Him. 
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I'll  tell  you  how  Pym  looked.     Follow  \      A  Preshjiterinn.  Stand  back,  sirs ' 

me,  friends !  |      One  of  'sirafford'«  FMoutrs.         \j, 

You,  gentlemen,  nhall  see  a  sijjht  thiH  i  we  in  (Jeneva  ? 

hour  I      A  Prr/ibytcrian.   No — nor  in  Inlanil' 

To  talk  of  all  your  lives.    Close  after  me!  I  we  have  leave  to  brcat  In-. 

'  .My  friend  of  friends  !  '  |      One  of  Strafford's  Folloin  r.^.  Tnilv 

[Strafford  and  the  rent  go  out.  Behold  how  privilejjcfl  we  \»- ' 

^  fxtdy  Car.  The  King— ever  the  King !  i  To  serve  '  King  Pym  '  !   Tlurc  s  Somt^ 
No  thought  of  one  beside,  whose  little  j  one  at  Whitehall 

word  Who  skulks  obscure;  but  Pviii  struts... 

Unveils   tbe    King  to   him — one   word!      The  Presbyterian.  '     X.iircr 

from  me.  A  Follower  of  Strafford.  Hmlur 

Which  yet  I  do  not  breathe  !  j  We  look  tosee  him.  {ro/iMCoiiiii.iiu,.,,. ! 

Ah.  have  I  spared  !  I'm  to  have  St.  John 

Strafford    a    ]>ang.    and    shall    I    seek    In  charge ;    was  he  amon^r  the  kiinv(- 

reward  j  just  now 

Beyond    that    memory?     Surely    too,  !  That  followed  Pym  within  tlicrr  ? 

someway  "  j      Another.  The  uaiint  man 

He  is  the  better  for  my  love.     No,  no —  I  Talking  with  Rudyard.     iJid  tlic  Karl 
He     would    not    look    so    joyous — I'll  i  expect 

'>elieve  Pym  at  his  heels  so  fast  ?   I  like  it  imt 

His    very    eye    would    never    sparkle  ' 

thus.  I  Maxwell  fw^rs. 

Had  I  not  prayed  for  him  this  long,  long        Another.     Why,  man,  they  ni-li  inid 
while.  the  net  !  "Here  "s  .Mnxw.il- 

Ha,  Maxwell  ?    How  the  brctlinn  tl(«  k 

around 
The  fellow  !   Do  you  feel  the  Kiirl's  Iiiml 

Many  of  the  Presbyterian  Party.     The  I  i',K)n  /o\ir  shoulder,  Maxw.ll  ' 

Adherents  of  hTHMVimn,  <i.-c.  |      j/„^.  (M.ntlcni.n. 

A  Group  of  Presbyterians.— \.  I  tell    Stand  back  !   A  great  thin-:  iias>,  s  liirc. 

you   he  struck   Maxwell:     Max-        A  Follower  of  Strafford.  \Tn  ,ni„th>r.i 

well  sought  The  Earl 

To  stay  the  Earl :    he  struck  him  an<l    Is  at  his  work  !    [To  M.|  Say.  .Ma.xwdl. 

passed  on.  what  great  thing  ! 

2.  Fear   as   you    may.    keep  a  good    S|H>ak  out!  [7'on  Presbyterimi.  I  Friend. 

countenance  I've  a  kindness  for  you !   Friind. 

Before  these  rufflers.  I'vi.    socn    you    with    St."    .Jnlm ;     d 

•*•  Strafford  here  the  first,  stockishness ! 

With  the  great  army  at  his  back  !  Wear  such    a  ruff,  and    mvi  r  c  all  U< 

4-  No  doubt,  i  mind 

I  would  Pym  had  made  haste  :    that 's  i  St.  John's  head  in  a  charger  :•   How.  tl» 

Bryan,  hush—  plague. 

The  gallant  pointing.  Not  laugh  ? 

Strafford's  Followers. — I.  Mark  these        Another.     Say,  Maxwell,  what    L'rtat 

worthies,  now  !  thing  ! 

2.  A  goodly  gathering  !    '  Where  the  j      Another.  .Nav.  wait: 

carcass  is  .  The  jest  will  be  to  wait. 

There   shall    the   eagles" — what's   the        First.  Aiu\whi>>i'<iniT 

r«'st  ?  ;  These     demure     hy|)ocritcs  v      Von  I 

3-  For  eagles  i  swear  they  came .  .  . 

Say  crows.  I  Came  .  .  .  just  as  we  come  ! 


Scene    III.— The    Antechamber   of   the 
House  of  Lords. 
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[A     Puritan    enters    hastily    and  i      ijiraf.  Imi)each  me !    Pym  !    1  ntvcr 
without    observing    SxRArFORD's  I  Mtruck,  I  think, 

Followers.  ,  The  felon  on  that  ralm  insultina  mouth 

The  I'^ritan  How  goes  on  ;  When    it    j)rmrlaimed— Pym's    mouth 

the  work  7  |  i)roolaime<i  nic  .  .  .  (Jod  • 

Has  Pym  •  •  •       ,„    ^     .    ^.  I  WaH  it    a    word,   only    a    word    J  hat 

.1  t  Mower  of  Strafford.  The  secret  s  !  hel<! 

out  at  last.     Aha.                           j  The  outraffeous  blood  back  on  mv  luart 
I  he  rarrion  s  Hcentcd  !  Welcome,  crow  which  beats  ' 


the  first ! 


Which     l)cat8 !      Sopi'^     one     wonl 


Corpe  merrily,  you  with  the  blinking:              '  Traitor.' flidi,    say^' 

.  L-      ^T  '  u      »  II      . .  i  '^<""ding  that  eye,  brimfull  of  bitter  fire. 

Kuiir  Pym  has  fallen  !  i  l'|ion  me  » 

m  Puritan.               Pym?  |      Max.      In  the  Commons' name,  their 


.1  Strafford.  '         Pym  ! 

.1  Preithyterian.  Only  Pym  ? 

Manjf  of  Strafford's  Followers.     \o. 

brother,  not  Pym  oniy ;  Vane  as 

well. 
Kiidyard  as  well,  Hampden,  St.  John 

as  well  ' 


servant 

Demands  Lord  Strafford's  sword. 
^traf.  What  did  you  say  ? 

Max.  The  Commons  bid  me  ask  your 

Lordship's  sworJ. 
Straf.   Let  us  go  forth  :    follow  me, 

gentlemen  ! 


.1  Irvshyterian.  My   mind    misgives  :  ;  Draw  your  swords  too  :    cut  any  down 
canitbetrue?  |  that  bar  us.  ^ 

\'t    a    /    «  *     Lo«t!   W  !;  On  the  King's  service  !    Ma.x well,  dear 

.1  Strafford.   Say  we  true.  Maxwell  ?  |  the  way  • 

'''''^^''"■''««-  Pr^Jt"  1  [The  Presbyterians  prepare  to  dig- 


iK'fore  destruction, 
A  Imiighty  spirit  goeth  before  a  fall. 
Many    of    Strafford's    Followers.   Ah 


pute  his  jxtasaqr. 
Straf.   I  stay  :   the  King  himself  shall 

•     „,   " ,- - — see  me  here. 

now  !   Tho  very  thing  !    A  word  ;  Your  tablets,  fellow  ! 
in  season!  I  (To  Mainwaring.J      (Jive  that   to  tho 

A  '.'oldon  apple  in  a  silver  picture,  |  King  • 

To  ^rcct  Pym  as  he  passes!  j  Yes.  Maxwell,  for  the  next  half-hour, 

[Ihc  doors  at  the  hack  begin  to  open,  \  let  be  ' 

noise  anu  light  issuing  i  Xay.  you  shall  take  my  sword  ! 

■/!"'■     ,n    T>     'rt^nd  back,  all!  i  [^Ixxwzui.  advance,  to  take  it. 

Ma.yo^  the  Presbyterrans.         I  hold  :  O^,  ,„,_„„»  ^  ,'J' 

^..^::?^ou^riiwforthetext!  i ''''''  Kf^^''^^'^'  ^^  ^'"^  ^'^  ^" 

"S^X;.^"^^^'how  hath  the  0^"^^'"^:^^^'^^'   ^^'"^' ^-"^' 
pressor  ceased  !  j  When  the  King  lays  your  head  beneath 

I  lie  Lord  hath  broken  the  stafT  of  the  i  my  foot  ueneain 

wicked  !  •  jj   ^jji  ^^j  £       ^j    ^      ^^         ..      . 

u>  sceptre  of  the  rulers,  he  who  smote  I  you  ' 

li'e  I-eople  in  wrath  with  a  continual  j      Max.  I  dare,  my  lord,  to  disobey: 
r.   ,         ,.?•         .  I  none  stir!  ^ 

Mi^^rsccu  ed^«nrVr'  'l^'^^  «"?« r-he  ;      Straf.  This  gentle  Maxwell  !-Do  not 
1 7/     J  "°"®  hindereth  !  l  touch  him,  Bryan  • 

L.-   ''?f"'  ""''   'Strafford    [To  the  Presbyterians.]  Whichever  cur 
(.w(f«    m   the    greatest   disorder,  of  you  will  carry  this 

" Vni^Tu    u"'"  ('■'""  "''''^*"  "f    EscaiH-s  his  fellows'  fate.     None  saves 
void  the  House.'  |  his  life  ? 
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Nono  ? 

[Crien  from  within  nf  '  SxRArroRn.' 

8linK!tby,  I've  lovwl  you  at  Ifaxt : 

make  haute  I 

Ntabme!  I  have  not  time  to  tell  you  why. 

You  then,  my  Bryan  !   Mainwaring.  you 

then  ! 
[»  it  because  I  niK>ke  no  hatttily 
At  Allerton  ?   Tno  Kinj<  hu<l  vexwl  me. 
[To/Ac  PreHbyteriann.J  You! 

— Not  even  you  ?   If  I  live  over  thio. 
The  King  i.s  sure  to  have  your  heai'x  you 

know  ! 
But  what  if  I  can't  live  this  u.inutc 

through  ? 
Pym,  who  is  there  with  his  pursuinK 
smile  ! 

[fjiuder  erieit  of  *  Strakfoho.' 
The  King  !   I  troubled  him,  stiKMl  in  the 

way 
Of  his  negotiations,  was  the  one 
fJreat  obstacle  to  |)eace,  the  Knemy 
Of  Scotland  :   and  he  sent  for  me,  fron> 

York, 
My  safety  guaranteed— having  prepared 
A  Parlia      nt— I  sec!   And  at  VVhit.'hall 
The  Quee.i  was  whispering  with  Vane — 

I  see 
The  trap  !  [Tearing  off  the  George. 

I  tread  n  gewgaw  unilorfoc't. 
And   cast   a   memory   froiu    nu      One 
stroke,  now  ! 
[//i»    own    adherents   dimrm   him. 
Renewed  cries  of  '  Strafford.' 
England!  IseoThyarminthis  and  yield. 
Pray  you  now — Pym  awuita  me— prav 
you  now  ! 
[Strafford     reaches    the    doors : 
they  open  wide.     HAMPDE>f  and 
a  crowd  discovered,  and,  at  the  bar, 
Pv.M  standing  apart.     As  Straf- 
ford kneels,  the  scene  shuts. 

ACT  IV 

Scene  I.— Whitehall. 
The  KiN-G,  the  Queen,  Mollis,  Lady 
Carlisle.        (Vane,       Holland, 
Savile,  in  the  background.) 
Lady  Car.    Answer  them.   HoUi.s,  for 

his  sake  !   One  word  ! 
Cha.  [To  HoLLis.]  You  stan(l,  silent 
and  cokl,  as  though  I  were 


Deceiving  you— my   friend,    my   |,|.,v. 

fellow 
Of  other  times.     What  wonder  after  nil 
Just  so,  I  «lreamed  my  People  Im.'.l  i,„. 
Ilol.  s.,^ 

It  is  yourself  that  you  <lo<eivc,  not  m. 
You'll  ({uit  me  comfortwl,  your   mini 

made  up 
That,  since  you've  talked    tlins   rnii.li 

and  grieved  thus  much. 
All  you  can  «lo  for  Straffonl  has  U,!, 
I  »lone. 

I      Queen.   If  you  kill  StrafIor(l-(f„im, 
i  we  grant  you  leave, 

Sup|)ose) — 

ilol.  I  may  withdraw.  >ir  / 

LidyCar.  Hear  Ih.m  out  ■ 

'Tis  the  last  chance  for  StralTord  :  H.ar 
them  out  ! 
lid.   'If  we  kill  Strafford  -on  tli.> 
eighteenth  day 
Of  Strafford's  trial—'  We  ! ' 

Cha.  Pym,  my  giKxi  Holji,- 

Pym,  I  should  say  ! 

Hot,  Ah,  true — sir,  pardon  iw 

You  witness  our  nroceuJings  every  ilay . 
But  the  screenetl  gallery,  I  iiiiiilit  lia\. 

guessed. 
Admits  of  such  a  partial  glimpse  at  n<. 
Pvm  takes  up  all  the  room,  slmis  our 
the  view. 
I  Still,  on  my  honour,  sir,  the  rot  ot  ih. 
I  place 

Is  not  unoccupied.     The  Cominon-i  -it 
—That 's  England  ;   Irelard  mikIs,  anl 

Scotland  too. 
Their  repre.sentatives ;    the  IVeis  that 

judge 
Are  easily  distinguished  ;  one  reniark- 
The  People  here  and  there :    Imt  tln' 

close  curtain 
.Must  hide  so  much  ! 

Queen.  Acquaint  yunr  insolciii 

crew. 
This  day  the  curtain  shall  l)e  ilnsluil 

aside  ! 
It  served  a  purpose. 

Ilol.  Think!  This  very  day  ? 

Ere  Strafford  ri.ses  to  defend  liinisclf; 
CA«.   I  will  defend  him>  ^^irl    -an  • 
tion  the  Past 
This  day:     it  ever  was   my   imriwsi'. 
Rage 
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At  mt>.  not  Strafloril  !  |      u.j       p„„  „.„  ,,. 

/W.        Sir,  you  will  «lo  honPMtly  ;         To  force  thia  kino.lm..   ♦«  «i     r 
.\n.l.  for  that  .lee<l.  1  tiw  would  1^  «  I  VW-        *  oU.Jien.,.; 

r*..'';3y.  to  ,lo  thi«  now!-Moaf  •    ^''"'"7'"»'- "«»«"' '"end.  h,,  ,,rov..l 
(inyourHtyJe)  /^;k^ 

^"  "".liernoT^""'"'  """"*  "f''^''  i      "'''  J^„i  ''''y-     Did  Vane  deli  v^^up 

"  ""'nrUid'  *'"  "'"  ^"*'  "•"""'•'iTho.enite.  which,  furnished  by  hi,  Mon 
S,M.«l,«bly  their  will !  ^  I  Seal  Strafford's  fate  ? 

B..t'it  w^  no  bright  miSlrS!:;  I  ^o^.^  that  Vane'llir dcJiTf  ' fc 
,.    ,t     1    ■  •  treason  next  ? 

riffrce  """"  '"'''"'''  *''"  ""'''  j  ^  ''"''  ^Ij^^-  "^  '»•  ^ane.  ..fn-ak  the 
That  props  this  quaking  Houhc  of  Privi- !  A«k  Vane  hJniself ! 

'"'''''  '      "^-  I  will  not  «peak  to  Van... 


(Floods  lonie,  winds  boat,  and  gee— the 

treacherous  sand  !) 
Donbtlcss,  if  the  men.  putting  forth  an 

arm 
Colli)!  save  him,  you'd  save  Strafford. 
^''"'-  And  they  mean 


ho  speak  to  Pym  and  Hampden  every 
day. 

Quetn.  Speak  to  Vane's  master  then  ! 
What  gain  to  him 
Were  Straflfortl's  death  ? 
Hnl.  Ha  ?  Strafford  rannot  turn 


TlumelTareable  wrong  !  No  pity  then  ? '  If  every^hTful  act  were  not  -et  ,lown 
-ifal'Sl .'"  "'°''  '"'■  '""""'^  ■•  I  '"  »•'«  -rnn,ission  ?- Whet  her  you  c^o^- 

^'"'"voil  'LiTiJ'^-"'"'  ^^«"«'''=1 '  C  ""•  »'^*'''"'  the  violence  sho.dd  seem 
To.vp;.'&:^':ri!Xnk  God    "'^  ^t^^^"^  ^•«^«->"-  -" 

To  lean;'l,ow  far  such  perfidy  can  go  '       WhT"*"b*;!t  in^r'''''"^!'^"'^^'^- 
0...  sir.  concert  with  nTe  onLTiSg'Jim    ''  '"'  "say  '  An"^^?  he^"  "'''  ^"^ '""'" 

s> ::    " --  -  ^ ' "  "lisi^--'  --^  -^- 

oSro:;:^^  '^"«  '«  *"^'^-^^^«  -^  ^.S^   "^-^'^  ^pre.  commam. 
'"''eiKw'"''^     ^   ''''"^^   '"«'"-    "  "-•--.  -'«  bo  blamele.s!    He 


eaten  law  ! 
-Hell   break   from    it   at   last:     and 

wliom  to  thank  t 
Ihe  mouse  that  gnawed  the  lion's  net 

for  hi  in 
Liot  a  jroo,l  frieiid.-but  he,  the  other 

mouse. 
That  !=^..k«i  u„  ^-h-ie  the  lion  freed  him- 

sclt 

J'are.i  ho  so  well,  does  any  fable  say  ? 
<^  ""•  W  hat  can  you  mean  ? 


might  add  .  .  . 
Chn.   Enough  ! 

Hid.  —Who  bade  him  break 

the  Parliament, 
Find  some  pretext  for  netting  up  sword 
law  ! 
Vwfcw.  ^'t  'ire  ! 

t'A«.  Once  more,  whatever 

V  ane  dare<l  do, 
I  know  not :   he  is  rash,  a  fool— I  know 
Nothing  of  Vane  ! 


I 
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That  "s  a  bright  moment,  sir,  ymi  throw 

away. 
Tear  down  the  veil  and  save  liiin  ! 
Queen.  (Jo.  Carli,!,' 

iMdy  Car.   (I    shall    see    Sti  UTdnl- 
spcak  to  him  :   my  heart 


Hd.  Well — I  believe  you.     Sir, 

Believe  me,  in  return,  that . . . 
[Turning  to   Lady    Carlisle.]    Gentle 

lady. 
The  few  words  I  would  say,  the  .stone.s 

mipht  hear 
Sooner  than  there, — I  rather  speak  to    Must   never   beat  so,  then  !    AtuI  if  [ 

you,  i  tell 

You,   with    the  heart  !     The   question,  i  The  truth  ?    What 's  gained   liy  fal-,- 

trust  me,  takes  hood  ?   There  they  stami 

Another  slia|ie.  to-day  :  not,  if  the  King  ,  Whose  trade  it  is,  whose  "life  it  i<  !  How 
Or  England  shall  suceumb,— but,   who  v.ii. 

shall  pay  To  gild  such  rottenness  !    Stri.tVnrcUlia;! 

The   forfeit,    Strafford    or    his    master.  know, 

^•r.  Thoroughly  know  them  !) 

You    loved    me   once:     think    on    my       Queen.  Truvt  ti)  ni 

warning  now  !  j  [To  Carlisle.]    Carli>lf. 

[Gocf  out.  ^\o\\    seem    inclined,   alone   ot    all  tl,. 
Chn.   On   you  and  on  your  warning  Court, 

both  !— Carlisle  !  ;  To  .serve  jwor  Strafford  :   tlii>  UM  \im 

That  paper  !  j  of  yours 

Queen.  Hut  consider  !  |  Merits  much  prai.se,  and  yet  .  .  . 

^'"J-  Cive  it  me !        Lady  Car.  Time  jiVesM-.  inailjn. 

There,  signed— will  that  content  you  ?  ■      Quten.   Yet — may    it    not    In-  >ii:.- 

Do  not  speak  !  j  thing  premature  ? 

You  have    betrayed    me,   Yane !     See!    Strafford     defends     himself     t.i-dav- 

any  day,  ,  reserves 

.According  to  the  tenor  of  that  paper.        Some   wondrous   effort,   one   miv  mi  I 
He  bids  your  brother  bring  the  army  up,  sujipose  ! 

Strafford    shall  head    it   and   take   full        fMdy  Car.   Ay,  Hollis  hiiit>  n>  iiiihl 

revenge.  (/,a.  '  Whv  iin;;.i- th.ii 

Seek  Strafford  !    Let  him  have  the  same,    Ha.ste  with  the  scheme— iiiv-luint 

•'f  f«re  i  I  shall  be  there 

He  rises  to  <lefend  himself  !  .  ' . o  watch  his  look.     Tell  liiii;  I  wit  !i 

Queen.  In  truth?      I  his  look  ! 

That  your  shrewd   Hollis  should   have        Qiiren.   Stay,  we'll  prered,-  vn;i! 

worked  a  change  i      Ixtdy  Car.  At  vnu!  il.aMir. 

Like  this  !    You,  iate  reluctant ...  i      Cha.  Sav- 

_  ^''w-  Say,  Carlisle,  i  Say,  Yane  is  hardly  ever  at  W  liitihali: 

Your  brother  Percy  brings  the  army  up,    I  shall  be  there,  re'meml)(t  ' 

Falls  on  the  Parliament— (I'll  think  ot !      Ixidy  Car.  \hm\A  nu  mt 

.VO".  Cha.   On  our  return.  Caiii-li.  «iv\a;: 

.My  Hollis  !)  say,  we  plotted  long— 'tis  you  here  ! 

"line.  Lady  Car.   I'll  bring  his an-un.    Sr. 

The  scheme  is  mine,  remcnd)er  !    Say,  I  follow  you. 

I  ctir.sed  '      (Prove  the  Kina  faithless,  ami  1  lak 

Yane's  folly  in  your  hearing  !    If  the  i  away 

Earl                                                     j  All  Strafford  cares  to  live  f  >i  :    lit 
Does  rise  to  do  us  shame,  the  fault  shall  be 

•if  ;  'Tis  the  King's  .scheme  ! 

With  you.  Carlisle  !  i  Mv  Straffon).  1  <ansiv. 

Lady  Car.  Nay,  fear       it   me  !  '  Xav,  I  have  saved  you,  vet  0111  -laf' 

but  still  ■       content. 
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Jifcaiise  my  poor  name  will  not  cross 

yoiir  mind. 
Stiafford,  how  much  I  am    iinworthy 

yon  !) 

ScEX*^  II. — .4   jHissngr  adjoining   \\\st- 

minxtcr  Hull. 
:,<)n!;  ijroini*  of  z-  lectators  of  the  Trial. 
Ollirers  •  /  fh€  Court,  d-c. 
1     -7  Sjir    ?.■    -e   crowd   than   ever  ! 
Xiii  know  Hamptlen.  man  ? 
That  "s  he.  by  Pyni,  Pyni  that  is  speak- 
ing now. 
No.  tnily.  if  you  look  so  high  you'll  see 
Little  enough  of  either  ! 

Srrond  Spec.  Stay  :   Pym"s  arm 

Points  like  a  prophet '.s  rod. 

Third  .S>r.  Ay.  ay.  we've  heard 

Some  pretty  speaking:  "yet  the   Karl 
escHjK'S. 
Fourth  Sfxc.   I  fear  it  :   just  a  foolish 
word  or  two  j 

About  liisehildren— and  wesee.forsooth,  ' 
Not  England's  foe  in  Strafford,  but  the 
man  i 

Wlio.  sick,  half-blind  ...  I 

S,-:»id  Spec.  What's      that 

Pyni  "s  saying  now 
'iVlii(  h  makes  the  curtains  fljitter?  look ! 

A  hand 
I 'hitches  them.     Ah!  The  King's  hand  ! 
Fifth  Spec.  I  had  thought 

I'vm  was  not  near  so  tall.     What  said 
he.  friend  ? 
Sinnul  Spec.   '  Nor  is  this  wav  a  novel 
way  of  blood,' 
Aiul  the  Karl  turns  as  if  to  .  .  .  look  ' 
lodk  ! 
Mnin/  'spectators.  There  ! 

What  ails  him  ?    no— he  rallies,  see- 
goes  on 
And  Strafford  smiles.     Strange  ! 
AnOjfinr.  Haselrig  ! 

M'lni/  Siwciators.       Friend?  Friend'/ 
Th.  Ojhcer.   Lost,  utterly  lost!    just 
when  we  looked  for  Pym 
I'o  make  a  stand  against  the  ill  effects 
"I  the  Karl's  speech  !  Is  Haselrig  with- 
out ?  * 
I'yms  uK'ssage  is  to  him. 

uT/  i  '  ■?/'"!'  '^"*''  ^*'*'  I  frue  -. 

"Ill  tli»-  Karl  leave  them  yet  at  fault  or 

no  ■' 


FirM  Spec.   Never    believe    it,    man  ! 
These  notes  of  \ane's 
Ruin  the  Earl. 

Fifth  Spec.    A  l)rave  end  :  not  a  whit 
Less  firm,  less  Pym  all  over.     Then,  the 

Trial 
Is    closed.     No- Strafford     means     to 
sfx-ak  again  '/ 
An  Officer.   Stand  back,  there! 
Fifth  Spec  Why, 

the  Ilarl  is  coming  hither  ! 
Before  the  court  breaks  up!  His  brother, 

look, — 
Vou'd  .say  he  deprecate<l  .some  fierce  act 
In  Strafford's  mind  just  now. 

An  Officer.  Stand  hack,  I  say  ! 

Second  Spec.  Who  's  the  veiled  woman 

that  he  talks  with  ? 
Mam/  Spectators.   Hush — 
The  Earl  !   the  Earl  ! 

[Enter  Strafford,  Sunt.sbv.  and 

other  Secretaries.  Hoi.i.is.   Laov 

Carlisle,  .Maxwell,   Halkoir, 

dc.    Strafford    conierM.s    with 

\  L\m-  Carlisle. 

^'"^-  So  near  the  end  ! 

He  patient — Return  ! 
Straf.  [  To /((,v  Secretaries.]  Here — any- 
where— or,  'tis  freshest  here  ! 

To  spend  one's  April  here,  the  blossom- 
month  ! 

Set  it  down  here  ! 

I  They  arrange  a  tahh.  paper",  dc. 
So,  Pym  can  <|uail.  can  cower 

Because  I  glance  at  him.  vet  more  's  to 
do  ? 

What  's  to  be  answered,  SliiiL'shy  ?    Let 
us  end  ! 

[ToLadv  Carlisle.]  Child.  I  refuse  his 
offer  ;    whatsoe'er 

It  be  !    Too  late  !  Tell  me  no  word  of 
him  ! 

'Tis    something,    Hollis,    I    assure    vou 
that— 

To  stand,  sick  as  you  .ire,  some  eighteen 
days 

Fighting   for   life   and   fame   against   a 
pack 

Of  very  curs,  that  lie  thro'  thick  and 
thin. 

Eat  flesh  and  bread  by  wholesale,  and 
can't  sav 
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'  Strafforfl  '  if  it  would  take  my  life  ! 
^  Uidy  Car.  Be  moved  ! 

Glance  at  the  paper  ! 

Straf.  Already  at  my  heels  ! 

Pym's  faulting  bloodhounds  scent  the 

track  again. 
Peace,  child  !   Now,  Slingsby  ! 

[Messengers  from  Lane  and  nthtr  of 
Strafford's  Counsel  within  the 
Hall  are  coming  and  going  during 
the  Scene. 
Straf.  [■■ictting  himself  to  write  and  dic- 
tate.] I  shall  beat  you,  Mollis  ! 
Do  you  know  that  ?  In  spiteof  St.  John's 

tricks. 
In  spite  of  Py; .-   your  Pym  who  shrank 

from  me  ! 
Eliot  would  have  contrived  it  otherwise. 
[To  a  .Messenger.]  In  truth  ?    This  slip. 

tell  Lane,  contains  as  much 
.\s  I  can  call  to  mind  about  the  matter. 
Eliot  wouhl  have  disdained  ... 
[Cniling  after  the  .Messenger.]  And 

Radcliffe,  say. 
The  only  person  who  could  answer  Pym, 
Is  safe  in  prison,  just  for  that. 

Well,  well  ! 
It  had  not  been  recorded  in  that  case, 
I  baffled  you. 
[To  Ladv  Carusle.]  Nay,  child,  why 

look  so  grieved  ? 
-All  's  gained  w  thout  the  King  !     You 

saw  Pym  quail  ? 
What  shall  I  do  when  they  acquit  me, 

think  you. 
But  tranquillyresume  my  task  as  though 
Xothing  hatl  intervened  since  I  prop()se<l 
To  call  that  traitor  to  account  !    Such 

tricks. 
Trust  me,  shall  not  bo  played  a  second 

time. 
Say,  even  against  Laud,  with  his  grey 

hair — 
Your  good   work,   Hollis  !     Peace  ! 

make  amends 
You,  Lucy,  shall  be  there  when  I 

[teach 
Pym  and  his  fellows. 

''.'*'•  Wherefore  not  jirotest 

.Against  our  whole  proceeiling,  long  ago  ? 
Why  foci  indignant  now  ?    Why  stand 

this  while 
Enduring  patiently? 


to 


im- 


Straf.  Child,  I'll  tell  v,.„  ■ 

:\ou,   and   not    Pym— you,   tlu'sl 

graceful  girl 

!  Tall  for  a  flowering  lily,  and  not  H„||,_ 

,  U  hy  I  stood  patient !  I  was  f,>„|  ..nn,,  ,|, 

To  .sec  the  will  of  England  in  I'vin-  will 

I  To  fear.  n»yself  had  wronged  lur.  and u 

wait 

Her  judgment,— when,  behold,  in  pla,, 
I  of  it .  .  . 

j  [To a  .Messenger  uho  whisper».  |  Tell  [j,,, 
j  to    answer    no    such    .|ii(.stinn 

Law, — 
I  grapple  with  their  law !  I'm  here  tn  trv 
My  actions  by  their  standard.  m\  m 

own  ! 
Their  law  allowed  that  levy  :    wliat  - 

the  rest 
To  Pym,  or  Lane,  any  but  Omi  and  m, 
Lady  Car.  The     King's     so    weak' 
Secure  this  chance  !  "  Twas  Van. 
Xever  forget,  who  furni.shcd   I'vm  \y 
notes ... 
Straf.   Fit,— very  fit.   those  im.inv 
notes  of  Vane, 
:  To  close  the  T  iai  worthily  !    I  fcar.J 
Some  spice  of  nobleness  might  litiL'tr  v.  i 
And  s|)oil  the  character  of  all  the  Pa-t 
j  Vane  eased  me  .  .  .  and  I  will  l-o  iiaik 
I  and  say 

1  As  much— to  Pym,  to  England  !  F,,ll,iw 
:  me ! 

I  have  a  word   to  say  !     'I'Ik  re  I    iiiv 

d ''fence 
Is  <lone  ! 

Stay  !  why  be  proud  .'  Why  rap 

to  own 
My  gladness,  my  surprise  ?     Nav.  rmt 

surprise  ! 
Wherefore  insist  upon  the  liKlc  ;iriiii' 
Of  doing  all  myself,  an<l  spariiii:  liim 
The  pain  ?    Child,  .say  the  tnuin|ili  i- 

my  King's  ! 
When   Pym  grew  pale,  and  Innihlnl. 

and  sank  down. 
One  image  was  before  me  :  .  oulij  I  fail . 
Child,  care  not  for  the  Past,  so  itidi-timt. 
Obscure — there's  nothing  tofniLivi'iiiit 
'Tis  so  forgotten  !  From  this  dav  Ihi'iik 
\  new  life,  founded  on  a  new  l.riiif 
In  Charles. 

HfJ.         In  Charles  ?   Hatlii  r.  ImIipvc 
in  I'ym  ! 
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Ami  here  he  comes  in  proof !  Ai>j)eal  to 

I'yni ! 
Say  how  unfair  .  ,  , 
«ra/.  To  Pyni  ?  I  would 

say  nothing ! 
I  would  not  look  upon  Pym's  face  again. 
Lidy  Car.  Stay,  let  me  have  to  think 
1  pressed  your  hand  ! 
IStkafforI)  and  his  friends  go  out. 


Enter  Hampden  and  Vane. 
Vam.  0  Hamptlen,  save  that  great 

misguided  man  ! 
Plead  .Strafford's  cause  with  Pym  !    I 

have  remarked 
He  moved  no  muscle  when  we  ail  d-- 

I'laimed 
Against  him  :  you  had  but  to  breathe— 

he  turned 
Those  kind,  calai  eyes  ujwn  you. 

[Enter  Pvm,  the  Solicitor-General 
Nt.  John,  the  Managers  of  the 
Trial,  Fiennes,  Rudyard,  d-c. 

....f/-        „   ^  Horrible: 

lill  now   all    hearts    were    with    you  : 

I  withdraw 
For  one.   Too  horrible  !  But  we  mistake 
\  our  purjiose,  Pym  :  you  cannot  snatch 

away 
Tlie  last  spar  from  the  drowning  man. 

With  St.  John  of  It— see,  how  quietly  ! 
{Toother  Presbyterians.]  You'll  join  us? 

Strafford  may  deserve  the  worst  : 
i^it   this    new    course    is    monstrous. 

\an('.  take  heart ! 
Ihis  Bill  „f  his  Attainder  shall  not  have 
•Jne  true  man's  hand  to  it. 

r  'f"^-  Consider,  Pym  ! 

Confront   your    Bill,    your   own    Bill : 

what  IS  it  ? 
Vou  cannot   catch   the    Earl   on    any 

cliarge,—  ^ 

Jo  man  will  say  the  law  has  hold  of  him 
'^n  any   charge;     and    therefore    you 

resolve  ' 

»!xak  ,..  thought  upon  this  hideous 
mass 

Of  half-U.rne  out  assertions,  dubious  hints 


Hereafter  to  be  cleared,  distortions-ay 
And   wdd   inventions.     Every   man  *is 
saved 

On  Strafford  :   he  has  but  to  se  •  in  him 
Ihe  enemy  of  England. 

T  f^"*'   ,        ,  -A  right  scruple  ! 

.    have   heard   some   called   P:ngland'8 

enemy 
With  less  considerati  )n. 

,    V".*"-  Pity  me! 

Indeed  you  made  lue  think  I  was  your 

friend  ! 
I  who  have  murdered  Strafford,  how 
!  remove 

That  memory  from  me  ? 

J^ym.  I  absolve  you.  Vane. 

lake  you  no  care  for  aught  that  ytu 

have  done ! 

^ane.  John  Ham|xlen,  not  this  Bil  ' 

Reject  thi"  Bill  ! 

He  staggers  through  the  ordeal:     let 

him  go. 
Strew  no  freeh  fire  before  him  !    Plead 

for  us  ! 
When  Strafforil  spoke,  your  eves  were 
'  .  "k  with  fears  ! 
Ham}.     .England  8i)eaks  louder  :   who 
are  we,  to  play 
The  generous  jmrdoner  at  her  exm'nse 
Magnanimously  waive  advantages. 
And.  i    he  conquer  us,  applaud  his  skill  ? 
t^  -nc.   He  was  your  friend. 
I'yrn.  I  have  heard  that  before 

!>  ten.   And  England  trusts  you. 
Hamp.  Shame  be  his, "who  turns 

1  he  opportunity  of  serving  her 
She  trusts  him  with,  to  his  own  mean 

account — 
Who  would  look  nobly  frank  at   her 
expense  ! 
yien.  I  never  thought  it  could  have 

come  to  this. 
Pym.   But     I     have     made     myself 
familiar,  Fiennes, 
With  this  one  thought— have  walked, 

and  sat,  and  slept. 
This  thought  before  me.     I  have  done 

such  things. 
Being  the  chosen  man  that  shoiiM  des- 
troy 
The  traitor.     You  nave  taken  up  this 
thought 
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To  jilay  with,  for  a  ^entlp  stiir  .ilant  And  left  inc,  for  a  tiiiic  . . .  'lis  very  svl ' 

To  give  a  dignity  to  idler  life  To-morrow  we  discuss  the  |)oint>  o|  h,w 

By  the  dim  prosjiect  of  emprise  to  (1       ,    With  Lane — to-morrow? 
Hut  ever  witii  the  softening,  sure  belief,         lane.  Not  before  to-iiiorrow- 

That  all  would  end  some  strange  way    So,  time  enough  !    I  knew  yon  \v„ii|,| 
right  at  last.  relent  ! 

Fi"t«.  Had  we  made  outsome  weightier  '      Pym.  The  next   day,   Haselri',  vui 
charge  !  I  introduce  "  " 

''.'/"'•  Vou  say  .  The  Bill  of  his  Attainder.     l»rav  for  iir^  ' 

That  these  are  petty  charges:    can  we 


Scene  III. —ir^iVi/^;//. 

The  KiNc. 

Cha.   My  loyal  servant  I — To  ilcftnil 


To  the  real  charge  at  all  ?   There  he  is  i 

safe  I 

In  tyranny's  stronghold.     Apostasy 
Is  not  a  crime,  treachery  not  a  crime:  himself 

The    cheek    burns,    the    blood    tingles,    Thus  irresistibly, — withholding  audit 

when  you  speak  That  seemed  to  implicate  us  l" 

The  words,  but  where  's  the  [wwer  to  1  We  have  ili.tu 

take  revenge  ;  Less  gallantly  by  Strafford.     Well.  tli. 

Upon  them  '!    We  must  make  occasion  Future 

serve. —  i  .Must  reconn^nse  the  Past. 

The  oversight  here,  pay  for  the  main  sin  She  tarries  \im- 

That  mocks  us.  I  understand  you,  Strafford,  now  1 

Bud.         But  this  unexampled  course,  '  '  'j'h,.  >,  lunu  — 

This  Bill  !  i  Carlisle's  mad  scheme — he'll  saiK  lioii  it, 

Pym.   By  this,  we  roll  the  clouds  away  '  I  fear, 

Of  precedent  and  custom,  and  at  once      For  love  of  me.     'T was  too  prcdiiitatc 
Bid  the  great  beacon-light  God  sets  in    Before  the  army  's  fairly  on  its  mardi, 

'*"»  He'll  be  at  large  :   no  matter. 

The  conscience  of  each  bosom,   shine  j  Well,  rurjisk  ; 

upon  I 

The  guilt  of  Strafford  :    each  shall  lay  '  Enter  Pvm. 

his  hand  !      Pym.    Fear  me  not,  sir  :— inv  m\<-m 

Upoii  his  breast,  and  judge.  is  to  save, 

Vnne.  I  only  .see       This  time. 

Strafford,   nor   pass   his  corpse  "for  all  ^      Cha.        To  break  thus  on  ni"  :    I  n- 

boyond  !  announced  ! 

Bud.  and  others.   Forgive    liim  !      He  :      Pipn.  It  is  of  Strafford  I  won], I  sixak. 

would  join  us,  now  he  iinds  Cha.  No  mun 

What   the    King  counts  reward  !     The    Of  Strafford  !    I  have  heard  too  iniuh 

l>ardon,  too,  from  you. 

Shoidd  l)e  your  own.     Yourself  should  '      Pym.   I  spoke,  sir,  for  tli.-   l'ro|,l, 

bear  to  Strafford  |  will  you  hear 

The  pardon  of  the  Commons.  i  A  word  upon  my  own  account  ? 

/>//*.  Meet  him  ?  Strafford  ?        Ch<i.  (»t  StratTonI ' 

Have  we  to  meet  once  more,  then  ':    Be    (So,  turns  the  tide  already  V    Have  w. 

if  -^o  !  tamed 

Antl    yet— the    pro|)hecy    seemed    Iialf  ;  The  insolent  brawler  ?—Siralfoiil>  tl^^ 

fultilled  quence 

When,  at   the  Trial,  as  he  gazed,   my    Is  swift  in  its  effect.)     Loi.|  Snatfonl, 

youth,  f,\i-. 

Our  friendship,  divers    thoughts    came    Has  s|K)ken  for  himself. 

back  at  once  i      Pym.  Sutli' icntly. 
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1  would  apprise  you  of  the  novel  course 
riic  IVojile  take  :   the  Trial  fails. 

Cltii.  Yes — yes — 

WV  are  aware,  sir  :    for  your  part  iii  it 
Mians  siiall  be  found  to  thank  you. 

/'.'/'»•  Pray  you,  read 

This  s(  licdiile  !   I  would  learn  from  your 

own  mouth 
—(It  is  a  matter  much  coneerning  me) — 
WlietlitT,  if  two  Estates  of  us  concede 
The  death  of  Stratford,  on  the  grounds 

set  forth 
Within  that  parchment,  you,  sir,  can 

r('sulv(> 
To  grant  your  own  con.sent  to  it.     That 

Hill 
U  framed  hy  me.     If  you  determine,  sir. 
That  Eimland's  manifested  will  should 

jriiide 
Your  judKiiient,  ere  another  week  such 

will 
Shall  manifest  itself.     If  not, — I  cast 
Aside  the  measure. 

(■')"'■  You  can  hinder,  then. 

The  introduction  of  this  Bill  ? 
I'j/>ii-  I  can. 

Chn.  He  is  my  friend,  sir  :    I  have 
WTonjied  him  :    mark  you. 
Had  I  not  wronged  him,  this  mi<;ht  be. 

Vou  think 
Because  you  hate  the  Earl .  .  .  (turn  not 

away. 
We  know  you  hate  him) — no  one  el.se 

could  love 
Strafford  :    but  he  has  saved  me,  some 

athrm. 
riiink  of  his  pride  !   And,  do  you  know 

(me  strange, 
"ne  friL'htful  thing  ?   We  all  have  used 
tlu'  man  i 

As  thouirh  a  drudge  of  ours,  with  not 

a  source 
"f  liaiipy  thoughts  exee|)t  in  us ;    and 

yet 
>trafford  has  wife  and  children,  house-  '' 

hold  cares, 
■'list  as  if  we  had  never  been.     Ah,  sir. 
1011  arc  moved,  even  you,  a  solitary 

man 
\U'd  to  your  cause— to  Englanfl  if  vou 

will : 

Pym    Ves— think,  my  soul— to  Eng- 
land !  Draw  not  back  !  "   ■ 


Cha.   Prevent  that  Bill,  sir  !  All  your 
course  seems  fair 
Till  now.     Why,  in  the  end,  'ti.s  I  should 

sign 
The  warrant  for  his  death  !    You  have 

said  much 
I  lender  on  ;    I  never  meant,  indeeii, 
Stratford  shouhl  serve  me  any  more.     I 
I  take 

The  Commons'  counsel ;    but  this   Bill 
■  is  yours — 

.\or  worthy  of  its  leader  :    care  not,  sir, 
I'or  that,  however  !   I  will  (juite  forget 
^  ou  named  it  to  me.     You  are  satistiedr 
Pym.    Listen  to  me,  sir  !    Eliot  laid 
his  hand. 
Wasted  and  white,  \i\\on  my  forehead 

once ; 
VVentworth  —  he  "s    gone    now  !  —  has 
talked  on,  whole  nights, 
I  And  I  beside  him  ;   Hampden  loves  me  : 
i  sir, 

;  How  can  I  breathe  and  not  wish  Eng- 
\  land  well, 

:  .And  her  King  well  ? 

CVifl.  I  thank  you,  sir  !   who  leave 

Ihat  King  his  servant.     Thanks,  sir  ! 
(V"-  Let  me  s|)eak  ! 

!  — W  ho  may  not  sjwak  again  ;    whose 
'   ^  spirit  yearns 

For  a  cool  night  after  this  weary  day  : 
—Who  would  not  have  my  soul  turn 

sicker  yet 
In  a  new  task,  more  fatal,  more  august, 
.More  full  of  England's  utter  weal  or  woe. 
I  thought,  sir,  could  I  find  myself  with 

you, 
-After  this  Trial,  alone,  as  man  to  man— 
I  might  say  something,  warn  you,  i)ray 
you.  save — 

Mark  me.  King  Charles,  save you  ! 

But  (Jod  must  do  it.     Yet  I  warn'  you, 

sir — 
(With  Stratford's  faded  eyes  yet  full  on 

me) 
As  you  would  have  no  deejier  (iue.-.tion 

moved 
— '  How  long  the  .Miny  must  endure  the 

One,' 
Assure  m<-,  ^n,  if  England  give  assent 
To  Straffoni's  death,  you  will  not  inter- 

fere  ! 
Or 
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Cha.  (Jod  forsakes  mo.    I  am  in  a  net. 
And  cannot  move.     Let  all  be  as  you 

say! 

Enter  Lady  Carlisle. 
Lady  Car.   He     loves     you — looking 
beautiful  with  joy 
Because  you  sent  me  !    he  would  spare 

you  all 
The  pain  !  he  never  dreamed  you  would 

forsake 
Your  servant  in  the  evil  day — nay,  sec 
Your  scheme  returned  !   That  generous 

heart  of  his  ! 
He  needs  it  not — or,  needing  it,  disdains 
A  course  that  might  endanger  you — you, 

sir. 
Whom  Strafford  from  his  inmost  soul . . . 
[Seeing  Pym.]  Well  met  ! 

No  fear  for  Strafford  !    all  that 's  true 

and  brave 
On  your  own  side  shall  help  us  :  we  are 

now 
Stronger  than  ever. 

Ha — what,  sir,  is  this  ? 

All  is  not  well  !    What  parchment  have 

you  there  ? 

Pym.  Sir,  much  is  saved  us  both. 

Lady  Car.  This  Bill !  Your  lip 

Whitens — you  could  not  read  one  line 

to  me 
Your  voice  would  falter  so  ! 

Pym-  No  recreant  yet ! 

The  great  word  went  from  England  to 

my  soul. 
And  I  arose.     The  end  is  very  near. 
Lady  Car.  I   am   to  save   him  !     All 
have  shrunk  beside — 
'Tis  only  I  am  left !   Heaven  will  make 

strong 
The  hand  now  as  the  heart.     Then  let 
both  die  ! 


ACT  V 

Scene  I. — White>.aU. 
HoLLis,  Lady  Carlisle. 
Hoi.  Tell  the  King,  then  !    Come  in 

with  me  ! 
Lady  Car.  Not  so  '. 

He  must  not  hear  till  it  succeeds. 

Hoi.  Succeed  ? 


No    dream    was    half    so    vain-  vdinl 

rescue  Strafford 
.\nd  outwit  Pym  !   I  cannot  tdl  yi.u  . 

lady. 
The  block  jtursucs  me,  and  the  liid.,.,,, 

show 
To-day  ...  is  it  to-day  ?    And  ai;  th, 

while 
He  's  sure  of  the  King's  pardon.   T|,i„i; 

I  have 
To  tell  this  man  he  is  to  die.    The  I\i„ . 
May  rend  his  hair,  for  me  !   I'll  mn  -i' 
Strafford  ! 
Lady  Car.   Only,    if    I    succeed,   re- 
member  Charles 

Has  savt«d  him  !  He  would  hardly  vain. 

life 
Unless   his  gift.     My  staumli  friciKl> 

wait.     Go  in — 
You  must  go  in  to  Charles  ! 

fiol.  And  all  licsidf 

Left  Strafford  long  ago.     The  Kin<;  lia- 

signed 
The  warrant  for  his  death  :    tlic  yiurn 

was  sick 
Of  the  eternal  subject.    For  the  Coiirt.- 
The  Trial  was  amusing  in  its  way 
Only  too  much  of  it :   the  Ear!  withdre* 
In   time.     But  you,   fragile,   aloiic.  >o 

young. 
Amid  rude  mercenaries — you  dtvisf 
A  plan  tosave  him!  Even  thoujiliit  fails, 
What  shall  reward  you  ? 

Lady  Car.  I  may  go,  yon  think, 

To  France  with  nim  ?   And  ymi  rtward 

me,  friend. 
Who  lived  with  Strafford  even  from  lii> 

youth 
Before  he  set  his  heart  on  statc-alfair.'' 
And  they  bent  down^that  noble  brow  of 

his. 
I  have  learned  somewhat  of  his  latter 

life. 
And  all  the  future  I  shali  know  :  but, 

Hollis, 
I  ought  to  make  his  youth  my  uwn  as 
well. 

Tell  me, when  he  is  saved  I 

H()l.  My  gentle  frieiiil. 

He  should  'aiow  all  and  love  you.  but 
"tis  vain  ! 
Lady  Car.  Love  ?  no-too  late  iio»  ■ 
Let  him  love  the  King  '• 
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lis  the  King's  scheme  !    I  have  your 

word,  renieinber  ! 
We'll  keep  the  old  delusion  \ip.      Rut, 

({iiit'k  ! 
Quick  !    Each  of  us  has  work   to  do, 

JK'side  ! 
(;o  to  the    King!     I    hope— Hollis— I 

hojH? ! 
Ssy  nothiniK   of    my    soiieme  !     Hush, 

while  we  Sj)eak 
Think  where  he  is  !    Now  for  my  gallant 

friends  ! 
llil  Where    he   is  ?     Calling    wildlv 

ii]Min  Charles, 
Cuessinji  his  fate,    pacing   the   prison- 

tioor. 
Ixt  tiie  King  tell  him  !  I'll  not  look  on 

Strafford, 


Sc  EXE  U.—Thc  Town: 
Strafford  sitting  tvilh  hi.H  Childrtn. 
They  sitig. 
Obcir  andttrc 
Per  harca  in  mare. 
Verso  la  sera 
Di  Primavcra  ! 
William.  The    boat  's    in    the  broad 
moonlight  all  this  while— 
Verso  la  sera 
Di  Primaicm  ! 
And  tlip  boat  shoots  from  underneath 

the  moon 
Into  the  shadowy  distance  ;   only  still 
\o\\  hear  the  dipping  n*-.. — 

Verso  la  sera. 

And  faint,  and  fainter,  and  then  all  's 

<|i"ite  gone. 
Music  ami  light  and  all,  like  a  lost  star 
Anne.   But  you  should  sleep,  father  : 

Vim  were  to  sleep. 
■*»M.  I  do  sleep,  Anne  ;   or  if  not— 
you  must  know 
1  here's  such  a  thing  as... 

V  ,   T.      You're  too  tired  to  sleep  ? 
^tmj   It  will  come  by-and-bv  and  all 

day  long, 
n  that  old  quiet  hou.e  I  told  you  of  : 
»»e  sleep  safe  there. 
Anne.  Why  not  in  Ireland  ? 

Xo  : . 


Stnii. 


Too  many  dreams  !— That  song  's  for 
j  Venice,  William  : 

I  You  know  how  Venice  looks  upon  the 
j  map — 

I  Isles  that  the  mainland  hardly  can  let  go? 

Wtl.   You've  been  to  Venice,  father  ? 

')'''.'!'?/■  ,  I  was  young  then. 

»./.   \  city  with  no  King;    that's 
:    ,  why  I  like 

tiven  a  song  that  comes  from  Venice 

f/.':?/-    ,    ^  ,  William  ! 

I      »>  U.  Uh,  I  know  why  !  Anne,  do  you 

love  the  King  ? 
;  But  I'll  see  Venice  for  myself  one  day. 
I      Straf.  See  many  lands,  boy— England 

last  of  all, — 
That  way  you'll  love  her  best. 
'  .,  "  '^"      ,  VVhy  do  men  say 

1  ou  sought  to  ruin  her,  then  ? 

fj^J\.„  Ah,— they  say  that. 

»  u.  W  hy  ? 

fltraf.  I  suppose  they  must  have 

words  to  say. 
As  you  to  sing. 

Anne.     But  they  make  songs  beside  : 
Last  night  I  heard  one,  in  the  street 

beneath. 
That  called  you  .  .  .  Oh,  the  names  ! 
,  „,,  "  ''•  Don't  mind  her,  father  ! 

,  Ihey  soon  left  off  when  I  cried  out  to 
I  them. 

I      Straf.   We  shall  so  soon  be  out  of  it, 
my  boy  ! 

'Tisnotworth while:  whoheeds  a  foolish 
song  ? 
ir/A   VVhy,  not  the  King. 
j      Straf.  Well :   it  has  been  the  fate 

Ut    better ;     and   yet,— wherefore   not 
j  feel  sure 

i  That  Time,  who  in  the  twilight  comes 
I  to  mend 

I  All  the  fantastic  day's  caprice,  consign 
10  the  low  ground  once  more  the  ignoble 

Term, 
And  raise  the  Genius  on  his  orb  again,— 
That  Time  will  do  me  right  ? 

Anne.  (Shall  we  sing,  William  ? 

He  does  not  look  thus  when  we  sing  ) 
..  *'''■«/•.  For  Ireland, 

.Something    is    done:     too    little,    but 

enough 
To  show  what  might  have  been. 

"  ''•  (I  have  no  heart 
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To  sing  now  !    Anne,  how  very  sad  he    To  saunter  through  the  Town,  notue 

looks !  I  how  Pym, 

Oh,  I  so  hate  the  King  for  all  he  say»  !),  Your   Tribune,    Hkcs   WhifHiall.  drop 
Straf.   Forsook  them!  \Vhat,the com-  (juietly 

nion  songs  will  run  Into  a  ta  ern,  hear  a  point  di^c  ns-cl. 

That  I  forsook  the  Pc«ople  ?    Nothing  i  As,  whetl.er  Stiaflord's  name  wen  .li.iin 

more  ?  I  or  James — 

Ay,  Fame,  the  busy  scribe,  will  pause,    And  lie  myself  appealed  to— I,  wlioslmii 

no  doubt,  i  Myself  have  near  forgotten  ! 

Tiirningadeaf  ear  to  herthousand  slaves  :      Hot.  I  would  speak  .  . 

Noisy  to  be  enrolled,— will  register  \      Straf.  Then    you    shall    ^peak,— not 

The  curious  glosses,  subtle  notices,  i  now  :    I  want  just  now. 

Ingenious  clearings-up  one  fain  would    To  hear  the  sound  of  my  own  tmiLMK. 

see  i  This  place 

Beside   that   plain   inscription   of  The    Is  full  of  ghosts. 

Name —  j      H<>1.  Nay,  you  must  hear  iiic. 

The    Patriot    Pym,    or    the    Apostat? '  Strafford  ! 

Strafford  !  |      Straf.   Oh,   readily  !     Only,  mie  rare 

[The    children    resume    their    song  j  thing  more, — 

timidly,  but  break  off.  The    minister  !     Who   will   iiilvi>e  llie 

Enter  Hollis  and  an  Attendant.  King, 

Turn  hisSejanus,  Richelieu  and  wliat not, 
Straf.  No, — Hollis  ?  in  good  time  ! —    And    yet    have    health — cliililren,  tnr 

Who  is  he  ?  aught  I  know — 

Ilol.  One    My  patient  pair  of  traitors  :   Ali.-lmt, 

That  must  be  present.  |  William — 

Straf.  Ah — I  understand.    Does  not  his  cheek  grow  thin  • 


They  will  not  let  me  see  poor  Laud 

alone. 
How  politic  !  They'd  use  me  by  degrees 
To  solitude  :   and  just  as  you  came  in 
I  was  solicitous  what  life  to  lead 
When    Strafford 's    '  not    so    much    as 

Constable 
In  the  King  's  service.'     Is  there  ai.y 

means 
To  keep  one's  self  awake  ?  What  would 

you  do 
After  this  bustle,  Hollis,  in  my  place  ? 


Wil.  'Tis  von  look  thin. 

Father ! 

Straf.     A    scamper   o'er   the   hrcczy 
wolds 
Sets  all  to-rights. 

Ilol.  You  cannot  sure  furi'it 

A  prison-roof  is  o'er  you,  Siratlonl ': 

Straf.  Nn. 

Why,  no.     I  woidd  not  towrli  mi  th.u, 

the  first. 
j  I  left  you  that.     Well,  Hollis  r  .><ay  at 
j  once, 

Ho>.  Strafford  !  The  King  can  find  no  time  to  set  uit 

Straf.  Observe,  not  but  that  free ! 

Pym  and  you  |  A  mask  at  Theobalds  ? 

Will  find  me  news  enough — news  I  shall        Hol.  Hold  :   no  siu  h  atliir 

hefir  :  Detains  him. 

Under  a  quince-tree  by  a  fish-pond  side  1      Straf.  True:  what  needs  so  L'rwt 

At   Wentworth.     Garrard  must  be  re-  !  a  matter  ? 

engaged  j  The  Queen's  lip  may  be  sore.     Wfll: 

My  newsman.  Or,  a  better  project  now —  '  when  he  pleases. — 

What  if  when  all 's  consummated,  and    Only,  I  want  the  air  ;    it  ve\e    l'e~h 

the  Saints  To  be  pent  up  so  long. 

Reign,    and    the    Senate's    work    goes        Hol.  The  KiiiL— I'^^r 

swimmingly, —  i  His  message,  Strafford  :    pray  you,  kt 

What  if  I  venture  up,  some  day,  unseen,  i  nic  speak  ! 
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Sim/.  (Jo,  William  !    Anne,  try  o'er 

your  Hong  again  ! 

[The  children  retire. 
They  .shall  be  loyal,  friend,  at  all  events. 
I  know  your  message  :  you  have  nothing 

new 
To  tell  rne :    from  the  first  I  guesKe<l  as 

much. 
I  know,  instead  of  coming  here  himself 
!>>a(linK  nie  forth  in  public  by  the  hand, 
The  King  prefers  to  leave  the  door  ajar 
.\s  though  I  were  escaping— bids  me 

trudge 
While  the  mob  gapes  upon  some  show 

prepared 
On  the  other  side  of  the  river  !   (Jive  at 

once 
His  order  of  release!  I've  lieard,  as  well, 


Strangely,  that  somewhere  it  has  looked 

on  me . . . 
Your  coming  has  my  pardon,  nay,  my 

thanks.  "        "^ 

For  there  is  One  who  comes  not. 

,  ""'•        ,  Whom  forgive. 

As  one  to  die  ! 

Slraf.  True,  all  die.  and  all  need 

forgiveness:    I  forgive  him  from  my 
soul. 
llol.   'Tis  a  world's  wonder:    Straf- 
ford, you  must  <lie  ! 
Straf.  .Sir,  if  your  errand  is  to  .set  me 
free 
This  heartless  jest  mars  much.     Ha! 

Tears  in  truth  ? 
We'll  end  this  !  See  this  paper,  warm- 
feel — warm 


J  If  »       "Tv-ii.  Jvei~'~warni 

•trir""""""""""""""-    "■'""■,r'"""i»'    R"d.  ami  l„„d  tor 


liords. 

Must  talk  a  triflewith  theCommons  first 
He  pripvcd  1  should  abu.se  his  confidence 
•And  tar  from  blaming  them,  and  .  .  ! 
Wiiere  's  the  order  ? 
//'(/.  Spare  me ! 

*>«/•  Why,  he'd  not  have 

inc  steal  away  ? 
'A'ith  an  old  doublet  and  a  8teei)le  hat 
Like    Prynne's?      Be    smuggled    into 

rranre,  perhaps  ? 
Hollis.  'lis  for  my  children  !   'Twas  for 

them 


(i!o<l  to  hear ! 

'  Strafford   shall   take  no  hurt  '—read 
it,  I  say  ! 

'  In  j>erson,  honour,  nor  estate  ' 

{!!^\    ,  The  King... 

^iraf.   I  could  unking  him  by  a  breath ! 
You  sit 

Where  Loudon  sat,  who  came  to  pro- 
phesy 

The  certain  end,  and  offer  me  Pym's 
grace 

If  I'd  renounce  the  King  :   and  I  stood 
firm 


words,  I       II  J 

"  ""iZ,^  "'"■"  •"'•■■'  "'»"• '  ■""  <•"""'  f-  yo„r  ,i™,h.     ■"" "'" 


their  lie  ! 

What  -.s  in  that  boy  of  mine  that  he 
i'hould  prove 

^"/".'■'•.'."■''""•^'■«*'*«''"  •    I  s'lall  stay 
And    hell    st^ay     with     me.      Charles 

s ho„l,j  know  as  much— 
"f  t(K)  has  children  ! 
\rurm»f;  to  HnLLis'.s  companion.!  Sir, 

you  feel  for  me  ! 
^"  nc.i  to  hide  that  face  !    Though  it 

li.ive  looked 
^m  ,„..  from  the  judgment-seat  .  .  . 

1  know 


men. 
In  whom  is  no  salvation  !  ' 

rrJ'"^-„,,.  Trust  in  God. 

1  he  scaffold  is  prepared  :   thcv  wait  for 
you  : 

He    has    consented.     Cast    the    earth 
behind  ! 
Cha.   You  would  not  .see  me,  Straf- 
ford, at  your  foot  ! 

It  was  WTung  from  me  !   Only  curse  me 
not ! 
Hoi.  [To  Strafford.]  As  you  hope 
grace  and  pardon  in  your  need, 
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IJc  nierciful  to  this  most  wretchtul  man  !  '  —You  never  heard  tlie  People  howl  f„r 
[Voiciui  from  within.  ,  l)loo<l, 

'.  IteHide  ! 

I      Hal.     Your  Majesty  may  hear  thim 
now  : 

AVrn/.   You'll  l)e  jjood    to  those  (hil-    The  walls  ran  hardly  keeptheir  iniinimr* 
dren.  sir  ?   I  know  out : 

You'll  not  believe  her,  even  should  the    Please  you  retire  ! 


Verm  la  urnt 
l>i  Prima  vera. 


Queen 
Think  they  tii'e  after  one  they  rarely 

saw. 
I  had  intended  that  my  son  should  live 
A  stranifer  to  these  matters:  but  you  are 
So  utterly  deprived  of  friends  !    He  too 
Must  serve  you — will  you  not  Ih!  >{<km1 

to  him  ? 


Chn.        Take  all  the  troops.  Malfdnr' 
Hal.  There  are  some  hundred  tlnMi. 

sand  of  the  erowd. 
Clut.  Come  with  nie.StrafToni!  Vou  II 

not  fear,  at  least ! 
Straf.   Balfour,    say    nothinn   to  ih, 

world  of  this  ! 
I  charge  you,  as  a  dying  man.  foru'ct 


Karth  fades,  Heaven  breaks  on  me:  I 

shall  stand  next 
Before  CJocl's   throne :    the  iiHiiiuiit  < 

close  at  hand 
When  Man  the  first,  last  time,  lias  leave 

to  lay 
His  whole  heart  bare  before  its  Maker. 

leave 


Or,  stay,  sir,  do  not  promi.se— do  not    You  gazed  ujion  this  agony  of  one  ... 

«wear  !  Of  one  ...  or  if  ..  .  why  you  may  say. 

You.Hollis — do  the  best  you  can  for  me  I  Balfour, 

I've  not  a  soul  to  trust  to  :    Wandes-    The  King  was  sorry  :    'tis  no  shuim-  m 

ford  "s  dead,  I  him  : 

And  you've  got  Radcliffe  safe.  Laud's    Yes,  you  may  sav  he  even  w.'pt.  lialfour. 

turn  comes  ne.\t :  And  'that  I  waike<l  the  lighter  to  tlio 

I've  found   small  time  of  late  for  my  block 

affairs,  Because  of  it.     I  shall  walk  iiuhtlv.  ^ir• 

But  I  tru.st  any  of  you,  Pym  him.self — 
No  one  could  hurt  them  :    there  s  an 

infant.  tcM) — 
These    tedious    cares !     Y'our    Majesty 

could  spare  them  ! 
\ay — i>ardon  me,  my  King  !   I  had  for- 
gotten 
Youreducat  ion,  trials,  much  temptation. 
Some  weakness  :  there  escajwd  a  jieevish  i  To  clear  up  the  long  error  of  a  lite 

word —  :  And  choose  one  happiness  for  evernioro, 

'Tisgone:   I  bless  you  at  the  last.     You  I  With  all  mortality  about  me.  (  linrK 

liiow  I  Tile  sudden  wreck,  the  dregs  of  violmi 

All 's  between  you  and  me  :    what  has  death — 

the  world  What  if,  despite  the  opening  aiiL'cl-son.'. 

To  do  with  it  ?   Farewell!  There  penetrate  one   prayer  ti.r  voii; 

Cha.  [at  the  door.\    Balfour!   Balfour!'  Be  saved 

r,  ,     T,  Through    me  !     Bear    witness,   im  ont- 

Enter  Balfoir.  ,  ^.q,,,,,  prevent 

The  Parliament !— go  to  them  :   I  grant ;  My  death  !    I^ad  on  !    ere  lie  iwak. - 

all  I  best,  now ! 

Demands.     Their  sittings  shall  be  jier-  ■.  All    must    be    reatly  :     did    von   sav. 

inanent:  j  Balfour, 

Tell  them  to  keep  their  money  if  they  .  The  crowd  Ijegan  to  murium  ?    The  v  II 

will :  I  be  kept 

1 11  come  to  them  for  every  coat  T  wear  \  Too  late  for  sermon  at  St.  Ai:t!i  lin'- ' 
And  every  crust  I  eat :  only  I  choose  i  Now  !  but  tread  softly— ehildnu  arc  iit 
To    pardon   Strafford.     As   the   Queen  \  play 

shall  choose  !  I  In  the  nest  room.     Prerede  !  I  follow- 
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Lauv     Cari.isi.k,     with     many  I 
Atti'ndants.  ( 

hidi/  Car.  y\f,  i  j 

Fiillow  iiic,   StraffonJ,   un<l   \k'  navvtl  ' 

The  King  r 
\Ti>  th,    Kl.Nti.]   VVVll— as  von  o    li-red, 

tlu-y  aro  ranged  without. 
The  lonvoy  .  .  .  \/ieein(j  thv  KlNti's  xlnh.] 
I /v.  STKArFORO.)    Vou  know  ail,  thi-n  • 

Why.  I  thought 
it  l(X)lcj(i  best  that  the  King  Mlioiild  navt 

yon,  Cliarli'H 
Aiotif  ;   'tis  Hhaine  that  you  Hhould  owi" 

nie  auglit. 
Or,  no.  not  Mhame  !    Straflonl.   you'll 

not  feel  shame 


At  iM'ing  saved  by  nie  ?  j 

//"/.  All  true  !  Oh  Strafford, 

Mie  saves  you  !  all  her  deed  !  this  lad  v's  ' 

deed  !  ^     \ 

And  is  the   boat   in  readineMs  ?     You,  '. 

friend,  '  \ 

Are  Uiiiinpsley,  no  doubt  !  8|)eak  to  her, 

Strafford  !  I 

See  how  she  trembles,  waiting  for  your  j 

voice  !  I 

The  world  's  to  learn  its  bravest  storv 

yet  !  '  , 

Liidij  Car.  Talk     afterward  !      Long  i 

nights  in  France  enough,  1 

To  sit  k-neath  the  vines  and  talk  of 

home  ! 
Strnf.   You     love     me.     ehild  !      Ah,  ' 

Strafford  can  be  loved 
As  well  a.s  Vane  !  I  could  escape,  then  "> 
bidti  Car.  Haste  '  ■ 

.Wvatice  the  torches,  Bryan  ! 

They  luJI  ,ne  proud  :    but  England  had 

no  right, 
When  she  encountered  me— her  strength 

to  mine — 
Fo  find  the  chosen  foe  a  craven.     Girl, 
j  toiight  her  to  the  utterance,  I  fell, 
1  am  hers  now,  and  I  will  die.     Beside, 
Ihc  lookers-on  !   Eliot  is  all  about 
ihis  place  with  his  most  uncomplainini; 

brow. 
ifdii  Car.  Strafford  ! 

'■''"^-     , ,  ,  I   think   it   you 

eould  know  how  much 


hidj/l'ur.    Then,  for  my  sake  ! 
Striif.  Even  for  yo"ur  sweet  -ake 

I  stay.  ' 

lliil.    For  Ihi  ir  sake  ! 
'**''■"/•  'I"o  lM>(|ueath  a  stain  ? 

Leave  me  !  (iirl,  humour  me  and  ht  me 
die  ! 
LiidijCnr.    Hid     him     escain — wake. 

King  !    Bid  him  esca|H' ! 
Stmf.  'IVue.  I  will  go  •    \)w,  „,„|  f„r. 
sake  the  King  ? 
Ill  not  draw  back  from  the  last  service 
lAidy  Car.  Strafford  ! 
''»'''■"/•  ^  An.l,    after    all, 

what  is  disgrace  to  me  't 
Let  us  come,  child  !  That  it  should  end 
this  way  ! 

Lead  then!   but  I  feel  .strangely  :   it  was 

not 
To  end  this  way. 

L(idy  Car.  Li-an— lean  on  me  ! 

**»'''■"/•  .My  King  ' 

Oh,  had  he  trusted  me— his  friend  of 
friends  ! — 
Lidij  Car.  I  can  sup{)ort  him,  Hollis  ! 
Jitruf.  Xot  this  way  ! 

Ihis  gate— I  dreamed  of  it,  this  verv 
gate.  ' 

Lady  Car.  It  opens  on  the  river  :  our 
good  boat 
Is  moored  below,  our  friends  are  the-e 
^/'JW  The  same.' 

Only  with  something  ominous  and  dark. 
Fatal,  inevitable. 

iMdy  Car.  Strafford  !  Strafford  ! 

Straf.   Not  by  this  gate  !    I  feel  what 
will  be  there .' 
I  dreamed  of  it,  I  tell  you  :  touch  it  not  ' 
Lady  Car.   To  .save  the  King,— Straf- 
ford, to  save  the  King  ! 
[As  SxRAFFORt)  opem  the  dmr,  Pv.M 
is     diseorercd     with     Ha.mi-ue.v, 
Vane.  d-c.  Strafford  falls  back: 
Pym  follows  slowly  and  confronts 
him. 
Pym.   Haw    I    done    well?     Speak, 
England  !    Whose  .sole  sake 
I  still  have  laboured  for,  with  disregard 
To  my  own  heart.— for  whom  my  youth 

was  made 
Barren,  my  Future  waste,  to  offer  up 
Her  sacrifice— this  man,  tliis  Wentworth 
here — 
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Who  walkwl  in  youth  with  n»e.  lovwl        Straf.   I    havu    lovetl    Kn>ili»n.|   t.», 

we'll  niiH't  then,  Pym  ! 
An  well  (lie  now  !   Youth  in  the  nnly  tiin.- 
Tothinkand  toiieoideonaK    at  ci,iir»p: 
Manhoo<l  with  action  follows ;    hut  '\.. 

dreary 
To  havo  to  alter  our  whole  life  m  ap.. 
The  time  |)a«t,  the  Mtrength  iii>i\,-<.  4, 

well  die  now. 
When  we  meet,  Pym,  I'd  l>e  si-l  ri^hi- 

not  now  ! 
IteMt  die.     Then  if  there  "»  any  fault,  it 

too 
DieH,    Hmothered    up.     P(H)r    yi.  \    ,11 

little  Laud 
•May  dream  hix  dream  out  of  11  pirfni 

Church 
In  some  blind  corner.     And  tlnri" ',  im 

one  left. 


me,  it  may  be. 
And  whom,  for  his  forsaking  KnKUnd'H 

caune, 
I  hunte<l  by  all  means  (truHting  that  she 
Wouhl  sanctify  all  means)  even  to  the 

block 
Which  waits  for  him.     And  saying  thii*, 

I  feel 
No  bitterer  pang  than  first  I  felt,  the 

hour 
I  swore  that  Wentworth  might  leave  us, 

but  I 
Would  never  leave  him  :   I  do  leave  him 

now. 
I  render  up  my  charge  (be  witness,(:od!) 
To  Kngland  who  iin{K}se<l  it.     I  have 

•lone 
Her  bidding — |x»orly,  wrongly, — it  may 

be. 
With  ill  effects — for  I  am  weak,  a  man  : 
•Still,  I  have  done  my  best,  my  human 

best. 
Not  faltering'   or  a  moment.     It  is  done. 
And  this  said,  if  I  say  . . .  yes,  I  will  say 
I  never  loved  but  one  man — David  not 
More  Jonathan  !   Even  thus,  I  love  him 

now : 
And  look  for  my  chief  (wrtion  in  that 

world 
Where    great    hearts    led    astray    are 

turned  again, 
(Soon  it  may  be,  and,  certes,  will  be 

soon  : 
My  mission  over,  I  shall  not  live  long.) — 
Ay,  here  I  know  I  talk — I  dare  and  must. 
Of  England,  and  her  great  reward,  as  all 
I    look   for  there ;    but  in  my  inmost 

heart, 
Relieve,  I  think  of  stealing  quite  away 
To  walk  once  more  with  Wentworth — 

my  youth's  friend 
Purged  from  allerror,gloriously  renewed, 
And  Eliot  shall  not   blame  us.     Then 

indeed  .  .  . 
This  is  no  meeting,  Wentworth  !    Tears 

increase 
Too  hot.     A  thin  mist — is  it  blood  ? — 

enwraps 
The  face  I  loved  once.     Then,  the  meet- 
ing be  ! 


I  ti.ist  the  King  now  wholly  to  ym, 

Pym  ! 
And  yet,  I  know  not !    I  shall  not  U 

there  ! 
Friends  fail— if  he  have  any  !   And  in  ■ 

weak, 
.And  loves  the  Queen,  and  .  .  .  <ili.  w\ 

fate  is  nothing — 
Nothing!    But  not  that  awful  lioa.l 

not  that ! 
Pym,  you  help  Englaml  !   I,  iliat  am  i" 

die. 
What  I  must  see!   'tis  here-  all  iim  ' 

My  (io<l  ! 
I^'t  me  but  gasp  out,  in  one  woril  of  tin. 
How   Thou  wilt    plague    him.  sitiaiirii 

Hell! 
What  ?   England  that  you  litlp,  iHinur 

through  you 
.■\  green  and  putrefying  chanii'l.  lilt 
Ourchildren..  .sonieol  us  liavcrlnldnn, 

Pym— 
Some  who,  without  that,  still  mu.-t  >Mr 

wear 
A  ilarkened  brow,  an  over-sir mus  JDnk. 
.Anil    never    properly    be    yoiuiL' !    N" 

word  ? 
You  will  not  say  a  word-  to  im— i' 

Him  ? 
Pym.   England, — I    ant    tliini'   own' 

Dost  thou  exact 
That  service  ?   I  ob*'--  thee  to  iho  cn<l. 
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A   FRAGMENT  OF  A  CONFESSION 


P^tLiNi:,  mine  own,  bend  o'er  nie— thy 

soft  breut 
Shall  pant  to  mine— bend  o'er  mc— thy 

xwcft  eyes. 
Ami  loosoned  hair,  and  breathing  iipH, 

and  arniM 
Drawinu  nie  to  thee— these  build  up  a 

siTcen 
To  shut  me  in  with  thee,  and  from  all 

fear. 

So  that  I  might   unlmrk  the  sieeplesa 

brtMMl 
Of  faruii-s  from  my  soul,  their  lurking 

[ilaoe. 
Nor  doubt  that  each  would  [tana,  ne'er 

to  return 
Tu  one  HO  watched,  »o  loved,  and  so 

secured. 
But  wliat  can  guard  thee  but  thy  naked 

love  ■; 
Ah,  dearest !    whoso  sucks  a  jwisoned 

wouml 
KnvenDins  his  own  veins,— thou  art  so 

1.'>xmI, 
So  (aim— if  thou  should'st  wear  a  brow 

lens  light 
Kor  SOI...    wild  thought  which,  but  for 

nie.  were  kept 
From  oi.t  thy  soul,  as  from  a  sacred  star. 
>tt  I. II  I  have  unlocked  them  it  were 

vuin 
To  hoiK-  to  sing;  some  woe  would  light 

on  mc  ; 
Nature    would    jwint    at    one,    wh.   e 

i|i"vering  lip 
»as    Irithfd    in    her    enchantmen's— 

whose  brow  burned 
»«neatl.  the  crown,  to  which  her  secrets 

ki.elt  ; 
Who  l,.arn,.l  the  sjhjU  which  can  call  up 


Amid  the  faithful :   nad  ronfeasion  firat, 
Kcmorse  and   |«rdon,  and  old  claims 

renewofl, 
Krc  I  can  be-as  I  shall  be  no  more. 

I  had  liecn  «|>arcd  this  shame,  if  I  had 

sat 
By  thee  for  ever,  from  the  first,  in  place 
<  f  my  wdd  dreamsof  lieautyandof  good. 
Ur  with  them,  aa  an  earnest  of  their 

truth. 
Xo  thought  nor  hoix?.  having  been  shut 

from  thee. 
No  vague  wish  une.xplained— no  wan- 
dering aim 
Sent  back  to  bind  on  Fancy's  wines,  and 

seek 
Some  strange  fair  world,  where  it  might 

be  a  law ; 
But  doubting  nothing,  had  been  led  bv 

thee,  ' 

Tliro'  youth,  and  savetl,  as  one  a*  length 

awaked. 

Who  has  .slept  thro*  a  |)oril.     Ah!   vain 
vain  !  ' 

Thou  lovest  me-the  past  is  in  its  grave, 
1  ho  Its  gho.st  haunts  us— still  this  much 

IS  ours. 
To  cast  away  restraint,   lest  a   worse 

thing 
Wait   for   us    in   the   darknes.s.     Thou 

lovest  me, 
And  thou  art  to  receive  not  love,  but 

faith. 
For  which  thou  wilt  be  mine,  and  smile 

and  take 
All  shapes,  and  shame.«,  and  veil  without 

a  fear 
I  That  form  which  music  follows  like  a 


the  dead,    '  'iiniifT'     u 

■\n'i  then  departed   smiling  iil,„  „  «      ,  ";"'M  ''?"'*  ^  thee,  ami  I  trust  in  thee. 

Who  has  ,le  oivS'  S    *^r     «^.  ..        ' '  ^.'"  *.  >-«>rthern  night  one  looks  alway 

sl.o..ld  ^ek  ^^  '"'  •'  '^"'^  I  ^  "*°  t''"  East  for  morn,  and  spring  and 

•V.n  .u.^altars.  and  stand  robed  and  |  Thou  sS  then  my  aimles..  hope.e.s 

I  state. 

•  [Not  in  1863  edition  ;  reprinted  from  the  firrt  edition,  of  1S3.T1 
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And  resting  on  some  few  old  feelings.    Distinct  from  theirs— that  I  am  sid- 

won  and  fain 

Back  by  thy   beauty,  wouldV.t  that  I    Wouldgiveupall  tobcbut  when  I  was 

Iht'  task,  which  was  to  me  what  now  found — 

thou  art :  But  low  and  weak,  yet  full  of  iiop,..  ami 

And  why  should  I  conceal  one  weakness  sure 

more  ?  ,  Of  goodness  as  of  life— that  I  would  los, 

'  All  this  gay  mastery  of  mind,  t.i  >it 
Thou  wilt  remember  one  warm  morn,    Once  more  with  them,  trusting  ui  irmh 

when  Winter  and  love, 

Cre|)t  aged  from  the  earth,  and  Spring's    And  with  an  aim— not  being  wiiat  I  am 

first  breath 
Blew   soft    from    the    moist    hills— the    Oh, Pauline!  lam  ruined!  wliolxlim"! 

blackthorn  boughs,  ,  That  tho'  my  soul  had  Hoatiij  from  ii. 

So  dark  in  the  bare  wood  ;    when  glis-  |  sphere 

tening  Of  wide  dominion  into  the  dim  orl) 

In  the  sunshine  were  white  with  coming    Of  self— that  it  was  strong  ami  frw  a« 

buds,  ever : — 

Like  the  bright  side  of  a  sorrow— and    It  has  conformed  itself  to  that  liimorb, 

the  banks  Reflecting  all  its  shades  and  shupes.  ami 

Had  violets  opening    from   sleep    like  \  now 

eyes —  Must  stay  where  it  alone  can  In-  addred 

I  walked  with  thee,  who  knew  not  a    I  have  felt  this  in  dreams— in  .lieam>  in 

deep  shame  which 

Lurked    beneath    smiles    and    careless    I  seemed  the  fate  from  whii  h  1  tied ;  1 

words,  which  sought  felt 

To  hide  it— till  they  wandered  and  were    A  strange  delight  in  causing  my  decay : 

mute;  I  ^ras  a  fiend,  in  darknessdiained  fur 

As  we  stoo<I  listening  on  a  sunny  mound  ever 

To  the  wind  murmuring  in  the  danij)    Within    some    ocean-cave ;     and  a!:(< 

copse,  rolled. 

Like  heavy  breathings  of  some  hidden    Till  thro'  the  cleft  rock,  like  a  moon- 
thing  beam,  came 
Betrayed   by  sleep— until  the  feeling    A  white  swan  to  remain  witii  uu' :  ami 


rushed 


ages 


That  I  was  low  indeed,  yet  not  so  low        Rolled,  yet  I  tired  not  of  mv  lii>t  j.n 
As  to  endure  the  calmness  of  thine  eyes  ;    In  gazing  on  the  peace  ot  it>  pure  wind's. 
And  so  I  told  thee  all,  while  the  cool ;  And  then  I  said,  '  It  is  most  t  ur  to  im. 

hreast  Yet  its  soft  wings  must  sun   have  ,»iif- 

I  leaned  on  altere<l  not  its  quiet  beating  ;  |  fered  change 

And  long  ere  words,  hke  a  hurt  bird's    From  the  thick  darkness— sure  ii.-  eve> 

complaint,  i  are  dim— 

Bademe  look  up  and  bewhat  I  had  been,  I  Its  silver  pinions  must  bo  t  r  im|  ed  and 
I  felt  despair  could  never  live  by  thee.    ,  numbed 

Thou    wilt   remember: — thou   art    not  i  With    sleeping   ages    here:     it     annul 

more  dear  !  lea\o  me. 

Than  .song  was  once  to  me  ;  and  I  ne'er  i  For  it  would  seem,  in  light,  tc-idt  it< 

sung  kind. 

But  asoneentering  bright  halls,  where  all    Withered —  tho'  here  to  inc  im-t  heauti- 
Will  rise  and  shout  for  him.     Sure  I  ful.' 

must  own  |  And  then  I  was  a  young  wit  h.  «bosf 

That  I  am  fallen— having  chosen  gifts  I  blue  eyes, 
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radiant  form 
Growing  less  radiant— and  it  gladdened 

ine ; 
Till  one  morn,  as  he  sat  in  the  sunshine 
L'pon  my  knee?,  singing  to  me  of  heaven, 
He  turned  to  look  at  me,  ere  I  could  lose 
The  grin    with    which    I    viewed    his 

perishing. 
And  he  shrieked  and  departed,  and  sat 

long 
By  his  deserted  throne— but  sunk  at 

last. 
Murmuring,  as  I  kissed  his  lips  and 

curled 
Around  him, '  I  am  still  a  god— to  thee.' 


Come  out  to  it,  as  some  dark  spider 

crawls 
From  his  foul  nets,  which  some  lit  torch 

invades 
Yet  spinning  still   new   films   for   his 

retreat. — 
Thou  didst  smile,  poet,— but,  can  ue 

forgive  ? 


Sun-treader- hfe  and  light  be  thine  for 

ever ! 
Thou  art  gone  from  us— years  go  by 

and  spring 

, ,, -r  -■-■ "^."  »  ^^^-.u  .uee.   ,  ^^'''^^^i^' f  "d  the  young  earth  is  beau- 

Mill  1  can  lay  my  soul  bare  in  its  fall     i  Vof  tu,,     ' 
ForallthewLderlngandalllheweak-l  L"^^'  '""^  not-other  bards 

ness  i  H...  „  *"7' 

Will  be  a  saddest  comment  on  the  song.  {  maiestL      '  ''~'^"^  stand-thy 

And  if,  that  done,  I  can  be  vouni?  aanin     r  ;i,„     "?ajesties, 
IwillgiveupaHgainedrsShn^^r"'  St'^thr'''   "'"''   *'"   ^°"^« 


I  will  give  up  all  gained  as  willingly 
.\s  one  gives  up  a  charm  which  shuts 

him  out 
from  hoi)e,  or  part,  or  care,  in  human 

kind. 
.\3  life  wanes,  all  its  cares,  and  strife,  and 

toil, 
Seem  strangely  valueles.s,  while  the  old 

trees 
Which  grew  by  our  youth's  home— the 

waving  mass 
Of  climbing  plants,  heavy  with  bloom 

and  dew — 
The  morning  swallows  with  their  soncs 

like  words, — 
All  thoM-  seem  clear  and  only  worth  our 

thoughts. 
^^  '"''[J';J°""ected    with    my    early 

Mv  riKle  songs  or  my  wild  imaginings 
How  I  look  on  them-most  distinct  a^id 
iHe  fever  and  the  stir  of  after  years  ! 

I  necr  had  ventured  e'en  to  hoije  for 

this,  ' 

Jad  not  the  glow  I  felt  at  His  award     ' 
Wured  me  all  was  not  extinct  within. 


Spirit  there 
Hath  sat  regardless  of  neglect  and  scorn, 
1  III, Its  long  task  completed,  it  hath  risen 
Ami  left  us,  never  to  return  :   and  all 
Kush  m  to  peer  and  praise  when  all  in 

vain. 
The  air  seems   bright   with   thy   past 

presence  yet. 
But  thou  art  still  for  me,  as  thou  hast 

been 
When  I  have  stood  with  thee,  as  on  a 

throne 
With  all  thy  dim  creations  gathered 

round 
Like  mountains,— ar  J  I  fdt  of  mould 

like  them. 
And  creatures  of  my  own  were  mixed 

with  them. 
Like    things    half-lived,    catching   and 

giving  life. 
But  thou  art  still  for  me,  who  have 

adored, 
Tho*  single,  panting  but  to  hear  thy 

name. 
Which  I  believed  a  spell  to  me  alone, 

^.M  wh  -  "i;  r-  ""^  •^-'"'^^^  -thin.   I  ''*^'"'  nten-  ^  ''"'  ""'  "'^  '  ''''  ^° 
s.S:i'u'T"'-*'^°^^  ^--o.n\A,  one  should  worship  long  a  sacred 

Jke  sunlight  which  wiU  visit  all  fh.  i «  *^'''"^u 

world ;  "  ""  *•'*    Scarce  worth  a   moth's  flitting,  which 

'  long  grasses  cross. 
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And  one  small  tree  embowers  droop- 

Jngly, 
Joying  to  see  some  wandering  insect  won, 
To  live  in  its  few  rushes— or  some  locust 
To  pasture  on  its  boughs — or  some  wild 

bird 
Stoop  for  its  freshness  from  the  track- 
less air. 
And  then  should  find  it  but  the  fountain- 
head, 
Long  lost,  of  some  great  river — washing 

towns 
And  towers,  and  seeing  old  woods  which 

will  live 
But  by  its  banks,  imtrod  of  human  foot. 
Which,   when  the  great  sun  sinks,  lie 

quivering 
In  light  as  some  thing  lieth  half  of  life 
Before  God's  foot,  waiting  a  wondrous 

change ; 
— Then  girt  with  rocks  which  seek  to 

turn  or  stay 
Its  course  in  vain,  for  it  does  ever  spread 
Like  a  sea's  arm  as  it  goes  rolling  on. 
Being  the  pulse  of  some  great  country 

— so 
Wert  thou  to  me — and  art  thou  to  the 

world. 
And  I,  perchance,  half  feel  a  strange 

regret. 
That  I  am  not  what  I  have  been  to 

thee  : 
Like  a  girl  one  has  loved  long  silently. 
In  her  first  loveliness,  in  some  retreat. 
When  first  emerged,  all  gaze  and  glow  to 

view 
Her  fresh  eyes,  and  soft  hair,  and  lips 

which  bleed 
Like  a  mountain  berry.     Doubtless  it  is 

sweet 
To  see  her  thus  adored — but  there  have  , 

l)een  I 

Moments,  when  all  the  world  was  in  his  j 

praise,  j 

Sweeter  than  all  the  pride  of  after  hours.  ! 
Yet,  Sun-treader,   all  hail  '. — from   my 

heart's  heart 
I  bid  thee  hail ! — e'en  in  my  wildest 

dreams 
I  am  proud  to  feel  I  would  have  thrown 

up  all 
The  wreaths  of  fame  which  seemed  o'er- 

hanging  me, 


To  have  seen  thee,  for  a  monunt,  as 
thou  art. 

And  if  thou  livest — if  thou  lovesl,  sjiirit : 

Remember  me,  who  set  this  tiiiiil  sval 

;  To   wandering   thought — that    one  ^o 

pure  as  thou 
Could  never  die.     Remember  ine,  viL., 

flung 
All  honour  from  my  soul — yit  pausKl 

and  said, 
'  Thereisonesparkof  lovereniaiiiiiii;  vet, 
For  I  have  nought  in  common  with  inm 

— shapes 
Which  followed  him  avoid  me,  and  foul 

forms 
Seek  me,  which  ne'er  could  fasti  n  on  bis 

mind  ; 
And  tho'  1  feel  how  low  I  am  to  him, 
Yet  I  aim  not  even  to  catch  a  tone 
Of  all  the  harmonies  he  called  uii, 
So onegleam  still  remains, alt  lio' I  he  last. 
Remember  me — who  praise  tliee  pen 

with  tears. 
For  never  more  shall  I  walk  cdin  witb 

thee  ; 
Thy  swiet  imaginings  are  as  an  air, 
A  melody,  some  wond'rous  smL;<r  siOijs, 
Which,  though  it  haunt  men  oil  in  ibe 

still  eve. 
They  dream  not  to  essay  ;  yet  it  nol(>s, 
But  more  is  honoured.     I  \Vii>  tliinem 

shame, 
.And  now  when  all  thy  proud  rcnownis 

out, 
I  am  a  watcher,  whose  eyes  have  ;;iown 

dim 
With    looking    for    some    >tar— wliiifc 

breaks  on  him, 
Altered,  and  worn,  and  weak,  ainl  I'lilUt 

tears. 

Autumn  has  come — like  Spt  itiu'  itiurned 

to  us. 
Won    from    her    girlishiic^s-  hkc  one 

returned 
A  friend  that  was  a  lover— mr  furai- 
The  first  warm  love,  but  lull  oi  tol«r 

thoughts 
Of   fading   years ;     whose   soft    nioiitli 

quivers  yet 
With  the  old  smile— but  vit  >i'  dmi'^ 

and  still ! 
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Of  a  most  clear  idea  of  consciousness 
Of  self-distinct  from  all  its  qualities. 
*tom  all  aflfections,  passions,  feelinas 

powers ;  " 

And  thus  far  it  exists,  if  tracked  in  all, 
But  linked  in  me.  to  self-supremacy, 
*-xi8ting  as  a  centre  to  all  thincs    ' 
Most  potent  to  create,  and  rule,  and  call 
Upon  all  things  to  minister  to  it  • 
Ami  to  a  principle  of  restlessness 
Which  would  be  all,  have,  see,  know, 

taste,  feel  all— 
This  is  myself ;  and  I  should  thus  have 


And  here  am  I  the  scoffer,  who  have 

probed 
Life's  vanity,  won  by  a  word  again 
Into  my  old  life — for  one  little  word 
Of  this  sweet  friend,  who  lives  in  loving 

nie. 
Lives  strangely  on  my  thoughts,  and 

looks,  and  words. 
As  fathoms  down  some  nameless  ocean 

thing 
Its  silent  course  of  quietness  and  joy. 
0  dearest,  if,  indeed,  I  tell  the  past, 
Maystthouforgetitas  a  sad  sick  dream;  ! 
Or  if  it  linger— my  lost  soul  too  soon       |  been 

the  earth  i 

Bears    singly— with    strange    feelings, '  ''^"'^  °*  "'7  powers,  one  springs  up  to 

unrevealed  i  save 

But  to  each  other ;  or  two  lonely  things   ^'"o™ utter  death  a  soul  with  suchdesires 
Created  by  some  Power,  whose  reign  is  I  r,?J".  P^  *°  fJay- which  is  the  only  one 

done,                                                  •;'^\n  marks  me— an  imagination  which 
Having  no  part  in  God,  or     is  bright  '  ' 

world, 
I  am  to  sing ;    whilst  ebbing  day  dies 

soft. 
As  a  lean  scholar  dies,  worn  o'erhis  book, 
Ami  in  the  heaven  stars  steal  out  one  by 

one,  ■' 

As  hunted  men  steal  tc  their  mountain 

watch. 

I  must  not  think— lest  this  new  impulse 

die 
In  which  I  trust.     I  have  no  confidence, 
N'  I  will  sing  on— fast  as  fancies  come 
Kiidely— the  verse  being  as  the  mood  it 

paints. 


I  stri|)  my  mind  bare— whose  first  ele- 
ments 

I  shall  unveil— not  as  they  struggled 
forth  ' 

In  infancy,  nor  as  they  now  exist. 


xr      u      ""  ""agiiittiiuu  wnicn 

Has  been  an  angel  to  me-coming  not 
in  htful  visions,  but  beside  me  ever. 
And  never  failing  me  ;   so  tho'  my  min<l 
forgets  not— not  a  shred  of  life  forgets— 
Vet  1  can  take  a  secret  pride  in  calling 
Ihe  tlark  past  up— to  quell  it  regally. 
A  mind  like  this  must  dissipate  itself 
But  I  have  always  had  one  lode-star  • 
now,  ' 

As  I  look  back,  I  .see  that  I  have  wasted 
Or  progressed  as  I  looked  toward  that 

star — 
A  need,  a  trust,  a  yearning  after  God, 
A  feeling  I  have  analysed  but  late. 
But  It  existed,  and  was  reconciled' 
\\  ith  a  neglect  of  all  I  deemed  his  laws. 
Which  yet,  when  seen  in  others,  I  ab- 
horred. 
I  felt  as  one  beloved,  and  .so  shut  in 
From  fear- and  thence  I  date  mv  trust 


mcnts  ele-   btiU  trusting  in  a  hand  that  leads  me 

Produc^,  my  present  state,  and  what  it    All  dailg^rf  and  this  feeling  still  has 
I  am  made  up  of  an  intensest  life,  I  Against  my^vJeakest  reason  and  resolves. 
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And  I  can  love  nothing — and  this  dull 

truth 
Has  come  the  last — but    .nse  supplies 

a  love 
Encircling  meand  mingling  with  mylife. 

These  make  myself — I  have  sought  in 

vain 
To   trace   how  they  were   formed   by 

circumstance. 
For  I  still  find  them — turning  my  wilil 

youth 
Where  they  alone  displayed  themselves, 

converting 
All  objects  to  their  use — now  see  their 

course  ! 

They  came  to  me  in  my  first  dawn  of  life. 
Which  passed  alone  with  wisest  ancient 

books. 
All  halo-girt  with  fancies  of  my  own. 
And  I  myself  went  with  the  tale — a  god, 
Wandering  after  beauty — or  a  giant. 
Standing  vast  in   the  sunset — an   old 

hunter. 
Talking  with  gods— or  a  high-crested 

chief, 
Sailing  with  troops  of  friends  to  Tene- 

dos ; — 
I  tell  you,  nought  has  ever  been  so  clear 
As  the  place,  the  time,  the  fashion  of 

those  lives. 
I  had  not  seen  a  work  of  lofty  art, 
Xor  woman's  beauty,  nor  sweet  nature's 

face, 
Yet,  I  say,  never  morn  broke  clear  as 

those 
Onthedimclustered  isles  in  thebluesea: 
The  dee|)  groves,  and  white  temples,  and 

wet  caves — 
Anil  nothing  ever  will  surprise  me  now — 
Who    stood    beside    the    naked    Swift- 
footed, 
Who  bound  my  forehead  with  Proser- 
pine's hair. 

And  strange  it  is,  that  I  who  could  so 

dream. 
Should  e'er   have   stooped    to   aim    at 

aught  beneath — 
Aught    low,    or    painful,    but    I    never 

doubte<l ; 
So  as  I  grew,  I  rudely  shaped  my  life 


To   my  immediate  wants,  yet  .strone 

beneath 
Was  a  vague  sense  of  powers  folded  ii|i_ 
A  sense  that  tho'  those  shadowy  tiims 

were  past. 
Their  spirit  dwelt  in  me,  and  I  siiould 

rule. 

Then  came  a  pause,  and  long  restraint 

chained  down 
•My  soul,  till  it  was  changed.    I  l,„t 

myself. 
And  were  it  not  that  I  so  loathe  that 

time, 
I  could  recall  how  first  I  learned  to  turn 
-My  mind  against  itself  ;  and  the  etlnt>, 
In  deeds  for  which  remorse  were  vaini 

as  for 
The  wanderings  of  deUrious  dream  ;  vet 

thence 
Came  cunning,  envy,  1'...  ,oho<Kl,  which 

so  long 
Have    spotted    me— at    length   I  was 

restored. 
Yet  long  the  influence  remaine<l ;  ani 

nought 
But  the  still  life  I  led,  apart  from  all. 
Whichleftmysoultoseekit-solddehuhti, 
Could  e'er  have  brought  me  thus  far 

back  to  peace. 
•As  peace  retui.ied,  I  sought  out  some 

pursuit : 
And  song  ro.se — no  new  ini|)iilse— Imt 

the  one 
With   which  all  others   best   lould  be 

combined. 
My  life  has  not  been  that  of  tiiosc  whose 

heaven 
Was  lampless,  save  where  poe>y  shwir 

out ; 
But  as  a  clime,  where  glittetitii:  nioim- 

tain-tops, 
.And  glancing  sea,  and  forests  >tet|ie(i  iii 

light. 
Give  back  reflected  the  far-HiislimL.'>ii": 
For  music  (which  is  eartiest  of  a  hiuvcii, 
Seeing  we  know  emotions  slraiiL'i'  In  it, 
Not  else  to  be  revealed)  is  tis  a  voice, 
A  low  voice  calling  Fancy,  as  a  fritiul. 
To  the  preen  woods  in  the  L'ay  siiinnur 

time. 
And  she  fills  all  the  way  witli  ilaniinij 
shapes. 


PAULINE 


421 

Whi,estars,ookatthe..a„dwindsca.,    To  be  ^r^T   a«  one  should  wander 
A.,  they^Ieave  life's  path  for  the  twihght    The  wSi"  Way  for  a  star 


world. 
Where  the  dead  gather.     This  was  not 
at  hrst, 

For  I  scarce  knew  what  I  would  do 
I  had 


On  one,  whom  praise  of  mine  would  not 

offend. 
Who  was  as  calm  as  beauty-being  such 


V        l  .         .  .  J.T'^*''*^ '■*•'"  a«beauty-beinff  such 

No  wish  to  pamt,  no  yearning-but  I  '  |,  "to  mankind  as  thou  tome.  Pauline  _ 

'^"S-  S^'''^^'"«  in  them,  ami  devoting  al? 

And  first  I  sang,  as  I  in  dream  have  seen  ^^«"'«  strength  to  their  winning  back 

Music  wait  on  a  lyrist  for  some  thought     \vu^    lo  peace  ; 

Yet  singing  to  herself  until  Tcame^    '    ^^ '"'  'T  .^°'"*  '  '>°P^«  ^nd  longings  for 
I  turncl  to  those  old  times  and  sce'no.     fi  »i     !  !''"'  .?'**'' 

where  all  ^""^  '''^"^^'  I  <^  '"thed  in  all  passion's  melodies,  which 

That  "s  beautiful  had  birth  for  me   nn,l  '  n       i  *    *'* 

^^^^^^  mo,  and    Caught  me.  and  set  me,  as  to  a  sweet 

Rude  verses  on  them  all :    and  then  T  '  t        .u      ' 

paused-  •    """  ^^"^^  ^  ,  To  father  every  breathing  of  his  songs 

I  had  done  nothing,  so  I  sought  to  know  I  ^^^n^ith  them  there  were  words,' 

What  mind  had  yet  achieved      \o  f,?„r     »  i       T'^''''^  *'<'«''"<''' 

was  mine^  '^''-     ^°  ^""^  |  J^^.^^ey  to  a  new  world  ;  the  muttering 

As  Icazed  on  the  works  of  mighty  bards  '        ^"^     '  °^  ''''""''  *'''"»  unguessed  by 

"■■;-,/- "  «»■""«  -  -i  "ow  n;x« ..... . .  „„.  „„.  ,„„ 

own.  *'  ^  I  conceived, 

•^"•'  "'n^^J  .'^'■•'*  •^•^P'«'-«'  passion  and  |     "*  ^*' whdle'"^  ''"*'  ^'"""'"^  '  '^°"  ^'"^ 

And  I  began'afresh  ;  I  rather  .sought      i  ^^^ '"'  ^""^^Pti«ns  ''awne.l  on  me  ;  their 

Tonval  what  I  wondereflnt   fl,„^%         't    •       Praise 

'reatioiis  of  my  "ownT  so  'm     "  'Z  '  '"  '"  *'"  *?"«r^  °^  »"-  '   «^--s  brows 

light  i«-i        a'"<'''igh 

I^nt  back  by  others,  yet  much  was  my  '  'd.r"'*'  "'''*"'  "^  *''"'"P''  and  a 

'  Pau  J^ain-a  change  was  con,in^    '''  '"^^S^  hands  may  well  forbear  to 
'  was  p  .„,,  .  ^^_„^   ^^^^   J  I  ^^'-^  ;l-  -^-'  n,y  bright  fate  :    I 

--Jibing,    and    like    fever    -n"^.^o\;-^S'^ 

firsf  »i,      1  /  I  heaven. 

"we  s  °"  "'y««'f-and  here  my  '  -^n''  ^f ''  '  ^^'^^  «  ''f*'  ^as  mine  to  be, 

'"r.'t  on,     I  .Ireamed  nn.    .       ,     ■       I     ^'  ""  P '  r"'  ''''''  *"  '""'^  '».     Now 
•    1  oreamed  not  of  re.straint   '  Pauline. 

•n  all    Ji^l.^'^''  _  ,                 ,                 '^  ^'>all  go  ma.l.  if  I  recall  that  time. 
werU^^d  :^''  "'^'  ^>-^'^'"^ 

nd  I  wa.K  proud  (being  vainest  of  the    Tul'^!-  ""■  ^""1^  \^''^'  *"'"'' '  '^ave  for  ever 
weak),  «    '^'"'^''^  °»  the    The  time,  wh.ch  was  an  hour,  that  one 

I  waits 
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For  a  fair  girl.that  comes  awitheredhag. 
And  I  was  lonely, — far  from  woods  and 

fields. 
And  amid  dullest  sights,  who  should  be 

loose 
As  a  stag— yet  I  was  full  of  joy,  who 

lived 
With  Plato,  and  who  had  the  key  to  life. 
And  I  had  dimly  shaped  my  first  attempt, 
And  many  a  thought  did  I  build  up  on 

thought. 
As  the  wild  bee  hangs  ceil  to  cell — in 

vain  ; 
For  I  must  still  go  on  :    my  mind  rests 

not. 
'Twas  in  my  plan  to  look  on  real  life. 
Which  was  all  new  to  me  ;   my  theories 
Were  tirnj,  so  I  left  them,  to  look  u\k>i\ 
Men,  and  their  cares,  and  hoi)es,  and 

fears,  and  joys  ; 
And,  as  I  |)ondered  on  them  all,  I  sought 
How  best  life's  end  might  be  attained — 

an  end 
Comprising  every  joy.     I  deeply  mused. 

And  suddenly,  without  heart-wreck,  I 

awoke 
As  fromadream — I  saiti, 'twas  beautiful, 
Yet  but  a  dream  ;  and  so  adieu  to  it. 
As  some  world-wanderer  sees  in  a  far 

meadow 
Strange   towers,   and    walled    gardens, 

thick  with  trees. 
Where  singing  goes  on,  and  delicious 

mirth. 
And  laughing  fairy  creatures  peeping 

over. 
And  on  the  morrow,  when  he  comes  to 

live 
For  ever  by  those  springs,   and   trees 

fruit-flushed. 
And  fairy  bowers — all  his  search  is  vain. 
Well  I  remember. .  . 
First  went  my  hoj)es  of  perfecting  man- 
kind. 
And  faith  in  them — then  freedom  in 

itself. 
And    virtue    in    itself — and    then    my 

motives'  ends. 
And  powers  and  loves  ;  and  human  luvu 

went  last. 
I  felt  this  no  decay,  because  new  powers 
Rose  as  old  feelings  left — wit,  mockery, 


And  happiness  ;  for  I  had  oft  been  sad, 
.Mistrusting  my  resolves  :     but  now  {' 

east 
Hope  joyously   away— I    lauyiuMJ  anl 

said, 
'  No  more  of  this  '—I  must  not  ihink: 

at  length 
I  look'd  again  to  see  how  all  went  on. 

My  powers  were  greater— as  some  tun. 

pie  seemed 
My  soul,  where  nought  is  chan^cil,  ami 

incense  rolls 
Around  the  altar — only  (!od  is  irnnc. 
And  some  dark  spirit  sitteth  in  his  Mat : 
So  I  passed  through  the  temple  ;  ami  to 

me 
Knelt    troops    of   shadows ;    ami  tli.y 

cried,  '  Hail,  king  ! 
We  serve  thee  now,  and  thou  slialt  sirv. 

no  more  ! 
Call  on  us,  prove  us, let  usworsiiip  tluil 
.And  I  said,  '  Are  ye  strong-  let  fan.v 

bear  me 
Far  from  the  past.'— .And  I    .as  \mtv 

away 
.As  Arab  birds  float  sleeping  in  tlu>  wiml. 
O'er  deserts,  towers,  and  forests,  I  liimi: 

calm  ; 
•And  I  said,  '  I  have  nurse<l  up  cmnjiis 
They  will  prey  on  me.'     And  a  Iwnd 

knelt  low, 
.\nd  cried,  '  Lord,  we  are  liorc,  ami  w 

will  make 
A  way  for  thee — in  thine  appointcil  life 
Oh  look  on  us  !  '    And  I  said,  '  Vf  mil 

worship 
.Me  ;    but  my  heart  nnist  wotsliiji  t(n,' 

They  shouted, 
'  Thyself — thou  art  our  kiiii; ' '     So  I 

stood  there 
Smiling 

And  buoyant  and  rejoiiiriL'  was  thi' 
spirit 

With  which  I  looked  out  how  to  end  my 
days  ; 

I  felt  once  more  myself— my  yovm 
were  mine  ; 

I  found  that  youth  or  health  solifledino, 

That,  spite  of  all  life's  vanity,  no  urin 

Came  nigh  me — I  must  ever  lie  light- 
hearted  ; 

.And  that  this  feeling  was  the  only  ff  1 
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IWwixt  nic  and  despair:  so  if  age  came, 
I  should  be  as  a  wreck  'inked  to  a  soul 
Yet  tliittering,    or    mind-broken,    and 

aware 
Of  my  decay.     So  a  long  summer  morn 
Found  nie ;  and  e'er  noon  came,  I  had 

resolved 
Xo  ape  should  come  on  me,  ere  youth's 

ho|>es  went. 
For  I  would  wear  myself  out — like  that 

morn 
Which  wasted  not  a  sunbeam — every 

joy 

I  would  make  mine,  and  die.     And  thus 

I  souj;ht 
To  chain  my  spirit  down,  which  I  had 

fed 
With  tiioughts  of  fame.     I  said  :    the 

troubled  life 
Of  genius,  seen  so  bright  v/hen  workini: 

forth  '^ 

Some  trusted  end,  seems  sad  when  all  in 

vain — 
.Most  sad,  when  men  have  parted  with 

all  joy 
For   their    wild    fancy's    sake,    which 

waited  first 
As  an  oiiedient  spirit  when  delijiht 
Caiiu-  not  with  her  alone ;    but  alters 

soon, 
Coiiiini;  darkened,  seldom,   hasting  to 

depart, 
Leavinj,'  a  heavy  darkness  and  warm 

tears. 
Rut  I  shall  never  lose  her ;    she  will 

live 
Brighter  for  such  seclusion— I  but  catch 
A  hue.  a  glance  of  what  I  sing  ;   so  pain 


So  I  should  not  die  utterly— I  shotdd 

bring 
One  branch  from  the  gold  forest,  liko 

the  knight 
Of  old   tales,  witnessing   I    had    lieen 

there,) — 
And  when  all 's  done,  how  vain  seems 

e'en  success. 
And  all  the  intluence  fmets  have  o'er 

men  ! 
"lis  a  fine  thing  that  one,  weak  as  my- 
self. 
Should  sit  in  his  lone  room,  knowing  the 

words 
He  utters  in  his  solitude  .shall  move 
-Men  like  a  swift  wind— that  tho'  he  be 

forgotten, 

Faireyes  shall  glisten  when  his  beauteous 
dreams 

Of  love  come  true  in  hap[>ter  frames 

than  his. 
Ay,  the  .still  night  brought  thoughts  like 

these,  but  morn 
Came,  and  the  mockery  again  laughed 

out 
At  hollow  praises,  and  smiles,  almost 

sneers ; 
And  my  soul's  idol  seemetl  to  whisper  me 
To  dwell  with  him  and  his  unhonoured 

name — 
And  I  well  knew  my  spirit,  that  would 

be 
First  in  the  struggle,  and  again  would 

make 
All  bow  to  it ;   and  I  would  sink  again. 

And  then  know  that  this  curse  will  come 
on  us. 


is  hnke.1  « 1th  pleasure,  for  I  ne'er  may  j  To  see  our  idols  perish-we  may  wither  ; 

Tlu.  r.r     f     •  U4        L-  1.     ,       .  I  Nor  marvel— we  are  clay ;    but  our  low 

the  radiant  sights  which  dazzle  me  ;  fate 

Thpv  vl'.Tu  i!!!^ii  ,  .       .  •'Should  not  extend  them,  whom  trust- 

ihey  shall  be  all  my  own,  and  let  them  ingly 

VVe  sent   before  into  Time's  yawning 


Intold—others  shall  rise  as  fair,  as  fast. 
And   when    all 's   done,    the    few    dim 

gleams  transferred, — 
(For  a  new  thought  sprung  up— that  it 

Were  well 
lo  leave  ;ill  shadowy  hoi.es,  and  weave 

such  lays 
As  would  encircle  me  with  praise  and 

luve  ; 


gulf. 
To  face  whate'er  may  lurk  in  darkness 

there — 
To  see  the  painters'  glory  pass,  and  feel 
Sweet  music  move  us  not  as  once,  or 

worst. 
To  .see  decaying  wits  ere  the  frail  body 
Decays.     Nought   makes   me   trust   m 

love  so  really 
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As  the  dclif^ht  of  the  contonte<l  lownesM 
With  which  I  gaze  on  souls  I'd  keep  for 

ever 
In  beauty— I'd  bo  sad  to  equal  them  ; 
I'd  feed  their  fame  e'en  from  my  heart's 

l>est  blood, 
Withering    unseen,    that    they    might 

flourish  still. 


-  •  ■  •  » 

Pauline,  my  sweet  friend,  thou  dost  not 

forget 
How  this  mood  swayed  me,  when  thou 

first  wert  mine. 
When  I  had  set  myself  to  live  this  life, 
Dirfying  all  opinion.     JJre  thou  came$it 
I  was  most  happy,  sweet,  for  old  delights 
Had  come  like  birds  again  ;   music,  my 

life, 
I  nourished  more  than  ever,  and  old  lore 
Loved  for  itself,  and  all  it  shows— the 

king 
Treading  the  purple  calmly  to  his  death, 
—While  round  him,  like  the  clouds  of 

eve,  all  dusk. 
The  giant  shades  of  fate,  silently  flitting. 
Pile  the  dim  outline  of  the  coming  doom, 
—And  him  sitting  alone  in  blood,  while 

friends 
Are  hunting  far  in  the  sunshine ;    and 

the  boy. 
With  his  white  breast  and  brow  and 

flustering  curls 
Streaked  with  his  mother's  blootl,  and 

striving  hard 
To  tell  his  story  ere  his  reason  goes. 
And  when  I  loved  thee,  as  I've  loved  so 

oft, 
Thou  lovedst  me,  and  I  wondered,  and 

looked  in 
My  heart  to  find  some  feeling  like  such 

love. 
Believing  I  was  still  what  I  had  been  : 
And  soon  I  found  all  faith  had  gonefrom 

me. 
And  the  late  glow  of  life— changing  like 

clouds, 
'Twas  not  the  morn-blush  widening  into 

day. 
But  evening,  coloured  by  the  dying  sun 
While  darkness  is  quick  hastening : — 

I  will  tell 
My  state  as  though  'twere  none  of  mine 
— despair 


Cannot  come  near  me— thus  ii  is  wjiu 
me. 

Sonls  altw  not,  and  mine  must  iiroOTp^v 

still ; 
And  this  I  knew  not  when  I  ijnnc  awav 
My  youth's  chief  aims.     I  n.Vr  „ ,,, 

posed  the  loss 
Of  what  few  I  retained  ;  for  no  r.soiin, 
Awaits  me— now  behold  the  ilian-c  „i 

all. 
I  cannot  chain  my  soul,  it  will  not  r(,t 
In  Its  clay  prison  ;    this  most  narnm 

sphere — 
It  has  strange  powers,  and  fcdinfiN  nnl 

desires. 
Which  I  cannot  account  for,  nor.xiilaiR 
But  which  I  stifle  not,  iH-inu  Impum,!  tii 

trust 
All  feelings  equally— to  hear  all  m,1...: 
Yet  I  cannot  indulge  them,  ami  tlnv 

live. 
Referring    to    some    state  or  litV  im- 

known  .  .  , 


My  selfishness  is  satiated  not. 
It  wears  me  like  a  flame  ;  mv  IniiiLiTfir 
All  pleasure,  howsoe'er  miniilc.  i>  pain; 
I  envy— how  I  envy  him  whose  iiiiti<l 
Turns  with  its  energies  to  some  one  en.] ' 
To  elevate  a  sect,  or  a  pursuit, 
ilowevermean— somy.stilll)atilc.llioiK. 
Seek  out  abstractions ;    I  woulii  haw 

but  one 
Delight  on  earth,  so  it  were  wlmllv nun.  ; 
One  rapture  all  my  soul  conM  till  -an! 

this 
Wild  feeling  j)Iaces  me  in  drmiii  at",ir. 
In  some  wide  country,  where  the  eve i  an 

see 
No  end  to  the  far  hills  and  il,i!c>  lu- 
st re  wn 
With    shining    towers    ami    .Judliii:- 

I  grow  mad 
Wellnigh,  to  know  not  one  ■,\\:,„\v  Im 

holds 
Some  pleasure — for  my  soul  ■  .niM  lt.i-|' 

them  all. 
But  must  remain  with  thi>  vile  torn. 

I  look 
With  ho{)e  to  age  at  last.  win.  ji  .ni.n.li- 

ing  much. 
May  let  me  concentrate  tli--  -park-  t 

spares. 
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This  ri'stk'ssness  of  [)ae>8iun  meets  in  me 
A  craving  after  knowledge :    the  sole 

{)r(X)f 
Of  a  loinnianding  will  is  in  that  power 
Kepreshcd  ;   for  I  beheld  it  in  its  dawn. 
That  Klfcpless  harpy,  with  its  budding 

winjis. 
And    I    cunnidcred    whether   I   should 

yicM 
All  lio|K's  and  fears,  to  live  alone  with  it, 
Fimliii;;  a  iccomiienw  in  its  wild  eyes  ; 
And  when  1  found  that  I  should  jwiish 

I  bade  its  wild  eyes  close  from  me  for 

ever ; — 
And  I  am  left  alone  with  my  delights, — 
So  it  lies  in  me  a  chained  thing—still 

ready 
To  serve   me,   if   I   loose   its  slightest 

l>i)nd — 
I  (aiinol    imt  be  proud  of  my  bright 

>iilVC. 

And  thus  I  know  this  earth  is  not  mv 

sphere, 
Fnr  I  eaniiut  so  narrow  me.  but  that 
I  still  e.\(  eed  it  ;   in  their  elements 
My  love  would   pass  my  reason — but 

since  here 
Love  im.st  receive  its  objects  from  this 

earth, 
While  reason  will  be  chainless.  the  few 


To  sicken,   and   to   quiver,   and   grow 

white. 
And  I  myself  have  furnished  its  first 

All  my  sad  weaknesses,  this  waverinu 

will,  ^ 

This    selfishness,     tins    still    decaying 

frame ... 
Hut  I  must  never  grieve  while  I  can  y)ass 
Far    from    such    thoughts— as    now— 

Andromeda  ! 
And  she  is  with  me— years  roll,  I  shall 

change. 
But  change  can  touch  her  not— so  beau- 
tiful 
With  her  dark  eye:",  earnest  and  still, 

and  hair 
Lifted  and  spread  by  the  salt-sweeping 

breeze ; 
And  one  red-beam,  all  the  storm  leaves 

in  heaven. 
Resting  ui)on  her  eyes  and  face  and  hair. 
As  she  awaits   the  snake  on   the   wet 

beach, 
Uy  the  dark  rock,  and  the  white  wave 

just  breaking 
At  her  feet  ;    quite  naked  and  alone,— 

a  thing 
Vou  doubt  not,  nor  fear  for,  secure  that 

God 
Will  come  in  thunder  from  the  stars  to 
save  her. 


truths  .-".I,  111.-1. 

'aught  from  its  wanderings  have  suf-    i^*^*  '*'  P^ss- 1  will  call  another  change, 
lie  ed  to  quell  '  w'll  be  gifted  with  a  wond'rous  soul. 


-J  quell 
\ll  love  below ;— then  what   must   be 

that  love 
Which,   with   the  object   it   demands, 

would  (|uell 
Heason.  tho'  it  soared  with  the  sera-  '  )  ^'/"*  requiring  youth's  best  er.ergio; 

phiin  •;  And  straight  I  fling  age,  sorrow,  sickness 


\  et  sunk  by  error  to  men's  sympathy. 
And  in  the  wane  of  life  ;   yet  only  so' 
As  to  call  up  their  fears,  and  there  shall 
come 


Nu-wluit  I  feel  may  pass  all  human 

love. 
Vet  fall  tar  short  of  what  my  love  should 

l)e  ; 

And  yet  I  seem  more  warped  in  this  than 
auuht. 

i-or  here  myself  stands  out  more  hid- 
eously. 

I  ran  furs-K  myself  in  friend..hip,  fame, 

Or  hherty,  or  love  of  mighty  souls. 


But  I  begin  to  know  what  thing  hate  is— 


off. 
And  I  rise  triumphing  over  my  decay. 

'  *  *  •  • 

And  thus  it  is  that  I  supply  the  chasm 
I'wi.xt  what  I  am  and  all  that  I  would 

be. 
But  then  to  know  nothing— to  hope  for 

nothing — 
To  seize  on  life's  dull  joys  from  a  strange 

fear. 
Lest,  losing  them,  all 's  lost,  and  nought 

remains. 
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There  *ii  some  vile  juggle  with  my  reasori 

hert< — 
I  feel  I  hut  explain  to  my  own  Ions 
These  impuisen— they  live  no  less  the 

name. 
Liberty  !    what  though  I  <le8|>air— my 

blooil 
Rose  not  at  a  Blave's  name  proudlior 

than  now. 
And  sympathy  ohscurecl  by  Hophintrics. 
Why  have  not  I  sought  refuge  in  myself. 
But  for  the  woes  I  saw  ami  could  not 

stay— 
And   love  ! — do   I   not   love  thee,    my 

Pauline  ? 

'•'■••• 

I  cherish  prejudice,  lest  I  be  left 
Utterly  loveless — witness  this  belief 
In  poets,  tho'  sad  change  has  come  there 

too ; 
Xo  more  I  leave  myself  to  follow  them  : 
Unconsciously  I  measure  me  by  them. 
Let  me  forget  it ;  and  I  cherish  most 
My  love  of  England— how  her  name- a 

word 
Of  her's  in  a  strange  tongue  makes  my 

heart  beat  ! 

Pauline,! could  doanything — not  now- 
All  's  fever — but  when  calm  shall  come 

again — 
I  am  j>repared — I  have  made  life  my 

own — 
I  would    not   be  content  with  all  the 

change 
One  frame  should  feel — but  I  have  gone 

in  thought 
Thro'  all  conjuncture — I  have  lived  all 

life 
When  it  is  most  alive — where  strangest 

fate 
Xcw  shapes  it  past  surmise— the  tales  of 

men 
Hit  by  some  curse — or  in  the  grasps  of 

doom 

Half-visible  and  still  increasing  round,  ■ 

Or  crowning  their  wide  being's  general    Thou  art  so  close  by  mc,  iIji'  roiiL'hft 

aim.  ,  I  swell 

Of  wind  in  the  tree-tops  liidi-  ri.'t  tl'e 

;  l)anting 

Ihese  are  wild  fancies,  but  I  feel,  sweet  ■  Of  thy  soft  breasts ;    no— we  will  pa" 

friend,  to  morning — 


A«  one  breathing  his  weakness  to  tli.'.«r 
Of    pitying    angel— <lear    as    a    v>,rit,r 

flower  ; 
A    slight    flower    growing    alon..   ainl 

offering 
Its  frail  cup  of  three  leaves  to  thr  (nM 

Mun, 
Yet    joyous    and    confiding,    like   ih. 

triumph 
Of  a  child— and  why  am  I  not  wf)rtln 

thee  ? 

I  can  Hve  all  the  life  of  plants,  an-l  j;azi 
Drowsily  on  the  bees  that  (lit  an.l  play. 
Or  bare  my  breast  for  sunbeams  whn'll 

will  kill, 
Or  open  in  the  night  of  sounds,  to  look 
For  the  dim  stars;   1  can  nioimt  with 

the  bird. 
Leaping  airily  his  pyramid  of  l.avps 
And  twisted  boughs  of  sonic  tall  moun. 

tain  tree. 
Or    rise    cheerfully    springinu    to   thi 

heavens. 
Or  like  a  fish  breathe  in  the  niornini.'air 
In  the  misty  sun-warm  water,  or  with 

flowers 
And   trees  can   smile  in    liiriii   at  the 

sinking  Sim, 
Just  as  the  storm  conies — as  a  u'irl  woiiM 

look 
On  a  departing  lover — most  sennt'. 

Pauline,  come  with  me— sec  Iiow  I  miilil 

build 
A  home  for  us,  out  of  the  wnl];  in 

thought — 
I  am  inspire<l — come  with  mc   I'anliiK  ! 

Night,  and  one  single  ridirc  of  tiarnm 

path 
Between  the  sullen  river  and  tlir  w(h«I« 
Waving  and  muttering — for  tin-  iiuwn- 

less  night 
Has  shaped  them  into  image-  ot  life. 
Like  the  upraising  of  the  L'i.iiii-L'lHfrt>. 
Looking  on  earth  to  know  Imw  tkir 

sons  fare. 
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woods 
brighten 


riv«T 


the 


How  tl...  Hun_brightenH  in  the  n.i.H..  ami  :  Sweep,  like  a  .ea.  h«rre<l  out  fron.  lan<l 


but  one — 


'a|H'(l  and 


Half  in  the  air.  hko  creatures  of  the  ,  One  thin  .learHheet  haHover-l 
'     luX    ""  '^  ""   hiKh  ,  Into  thin  mient  .lepth.  which  jrainecl.  it 


That  cwinK  in  the  wind— look  at  tin 
golden  spray. 


.Still,  a.M  but  let  by  sufferance  :   the  trees 
In-nd 


'"*"' .atarL-t         '"*'"-*'''*''"^    "^    •»"'    <>er  it  as  wild  men  wateh  a  sieepin,.  ui.l. 
A.ni.l  the  broken  roeks-shall  we  .tay  |  ^"''    ^'.r^ts'srJH.W  '"""^    ""'''""^ 

wi,h ..::  wild  hawks  .-no.  ere  the  hot  j '''''  iiii^rVii^t;!:;;''^" """  """"■ 

D,v...ed::nafe;-see  this  our  new  r^"  ^'it:;-:!  ^"'^^  "«-^"-  '^e 

H„ir   r*^*'^^-,i.  .        .  .        i '^"  narrow  it;    so,  at  lenuth    a  silvei 

Walhd    in    with    a   8loi)ed    mound    of,  thread  ""K"'.  »  «"vti 

l«r.,nK,lown  Till   thro'  .'deft  w.y,  ll,r„-  ,l„.  ,„„.. 

and  stone. 
It  joins  its  parent-river  with  a  .siioii 
I  p  for  the  glowinjs  day— k-avi-  the  <  l<i 

wo<h1s  : 


To  a    small    jkx)!    whose    waters    lie 

asleep 
Amid  the  trailing  boughs  turned  watcr- 

)>lants. 
And  tail  trees  over-arch  to  keep  us  in, 
Hrcakinir  the  sunbeams   into  emerahl 

shafts. 
And  in   the  dreamy   water  one  small 

f-TOUp 

i>f  two  or  three  strange  trees  are  got 

toBPther. 
Wonderini;  at  all   around— as  strange 


See,  they  part,  like  a  ruined  arch,  the 

skv  ! 
Nothing  but  sky  ap|)ears,  so  (lose  the 

root 
Ami  grass  of  the  hill-top  level  with  the 

air — 
Blue  sunny  air.   where  a  great   doud 

floats,  laden 


To,ethl:t;  is;  their  own  lan.l-a.l  |  ^"'  'as";:^^''^""  -'-'''  ^'^^  ^''^^ 
No  turf';!;;  mL,  for  boughs  and  plants  '  ^''"'^*'"f^;*"y  *"  »»"•  "*""  i"  -"»'  "orth 
Ana  t..!S;^  bank  go  shelving  in  the  !  ^'''  tliS^!^  Jife-bloo.l-thin  an.l 
\Vi.orcXppthroated  snake  reclines  I''''  '"'r^^thr  ■ '"""'  "'  *■"''  ''"' 
And  ->l;l^*s^ones  lie  making  e.ldies  |  '^'"•'t^::!^;,!;^"'^'  ^"'^  -'"''«  "^"^^ 

ll'f  wiKruiice  orox^  fh».„  .1  .,    1     I      '  i^ater  is  beautiful,  but  not  like  air. 
•iecwr  in-  ^••y-«boil-  ,  See.  where  the  solid  azure  waters  lie. 

•^'H.t    thy 'soft   eyes-now    look-still    ^^''''  "uldl  ""''"'"'   "''  '"'   ''"*" 

dtc|)er  in  •  ti      /  ,        ... 

Thi^j.  thr  virv  h  an     *.i  .         >.     ^"^   fern-ranks,    like   a   forest,    sprrafl 

round  "^''"^'^  themselves.  ' 

Mountain-hke    heaneil  «}v>v,.   ...       ,    ♦    f^ftho' each  jwre  could  feel  the  element ; 

cvcnht're  '    >^"*  |  ^^1^*-'^^*''^' M''iek  glancing  serpent  winds 

'  his  way — 
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Flout  with  iiu^  tliort!,  i'ttiiliri.'.  but  not 
like  uir.  i 

Down  the  hill-  stop— u  i  !iiiii|i  of  tn-iw, : 

HIT,  Net  I 

«»ii  a  hriip  of  hhU.h,  whirh  hnjk  cmt  the  , 

far  plains,  i 

Anil    Mivioiis    climhiinf    shnilis    wotild 

mount  to  rest. 
And    pcir    front    their   spreail    houghs. 

I  here  they  wave,  looking 
At  the  inuleteeis,  who  whislle  as  Ihev  t'<> 
To  the  merry  •  hinie  of  their  morning 

hells,  and  all 
The  little  smokin>{  eots.  and  (ields,  and 

hanks, 
And    (opses,    hriy:ht    in    the    sun  ;     my 

spirit  wanders. 
Heduerows  for  me-  still,  livinj;,  hedge- 
rows, where 
The  hushes  dose,  and  ( lasp  ahove,  and 

keej> 
Thoujjht     in— I     am     eoncentrated— I 

feel  ;— 
Hut    my   itoul   suddens    when    it    looks 

U-vond  : 
I  eunnot  W  immortal,  nor  taste  all. 

(>  (Jod  !     where  does   this   tend— these 

slruunlinj?  uinm  !  ' 
What  would  I  have?  what  is  thi.s'sleep.' 

which  seenis 
To  hound  all  ?  ran  th<re  he  a  '  waking  ' 

|x>int 
Of .  rowning  life  ?  The  soul  would  never 

rule — 


It  wonhl  Ih«  first  in  all  thuiifs     n  ,»„„|,i 

have 
Its    utmoNt    plrnNure    filled,     l.iii    t|,„ 

eornplete 

('oinniandinKforconiniandiniiM.k.riMi 
The  lust  |)oint  that  I  eun  tr.i,  .■  |,.  „,, 

iH'neath 
Some    U'ttcr    cssenee    than    iN.lf    „ 

weuKHesH  ; 
This   is    *  myself '—not    whit    j    tl,i„k 

should  In\ 
And  what  is  that  1  hunger  for  Imt  (;,„| 

My  <J(hI,  my  (JcmI  !   let  nu-  for  <iri.r  U  i, 

on  thee 
As  tho'  nought  else  existed  :    w,-  al,,,,. 
And   Hs   ereation   erumhhs,    my  -oui, 

spark 
K.xpands  till  I  can  say.  •  Kven  fmrn  „u. 

self 
I  need  theo.  and  I  feel  thee,  and  I  |„i, 

thee  ; 
I  «Io  not  plead  my  rapture  in  thv  w.rl- 
For  love  of  thoe— or  that  [  tVrl  ms  on,. 
Who  cannot  die— hut  there  is  thai  inn:, 
Which  turns  to  thee,   wliii  h   Inv.-,    r 

which  shouhl  love.' 


Why  have  I  girt  my.self  with  thi>  1m  11- 

dres.s  ? 
Why  have  I  lah«ure<l  U)  put  out  iiiv  lif. 
Is  it  not  in  my  nature  to  adore. 
.And  e'en  for  all  my  rea.son  d.i  I  not 
Feel  him,  and  thank  him,  and  pray  t» 
•  him  :>—Xou: 

.-H  nature  ne  )>.<ai.<,,,.:^r,,^"f^J^^^^^^  »',"•;» -l"«  tout  autre  ,t  r,  l:,„r,r  ,.,,„,  J,- 

■  luel  e  Ml  flit  ,7,i'  kT      I   ^  1"  It  I.    tni.h.— alui   .le  doiiner  uiie  i.Ire  a»,s,v.  ,,„,,-,■  ,li,  ^.m- 

z:^:'^:,u-^r-=r"^^ 

...nt  d.acu„  u„e  fois  ol„«nu  dev.it  fo.ni.r  unf^X  lie^.^L  ""  roM'Vr;:':'::.'';''''''l'''^:. 

^n  rr.M.ltiut  que  roubli  et  le  s.„„n.eil  deva.ent  tout  ic^miue.      C^tt'e   de   ■?,         ,        ~ , 

faucia^ut  Jul  e.t  i«;ut  etie  au«i  iutelligible  .,u  a  luoi.  ^"-  ^""-  '"  '"  ^■"■"  '"" '  "" 


PAULINE 


429 

(•anIf..rKoth..tr,.-.tthBth..|oveM,npT|A  ...rrow   move-   me,   thou  can«.    not 
Ihi  I  not  feel  a  lnv<  which  nn'       ne  .  ,  remove  i»»i»t«    not 

..  .hou  He  form.  h„  .limly  i,^.,.  !  ,      ^  on  thi«  iky  I  .le,li,.„t..  to  thee 

I  h«v,..h.n,;..l  the.  ,.«ln,Iy-<lo  I  not  N'^nd   '*"*  '  •""""'  ""'  *'"'''' 

'""'"  ^i^K  "'"'  "^  *^^  ••""""n.n.ate    Collecting  the  la«t  KU'anm  to  .trive  to 

""'  '""t-Vlir  **'*■  '"''"•  '"'"  "■"""'  I  '^'"'*  ^Z-""*''  «"'•  ""•'••  •»'«"  -er 
The  hn.l.,es,^  gleamH  of  earthn  phil..    That  I  ar.inkin«  fant-yet  tho' I  sink. 

\h  I  not  Nhake  to  hear  aught  (iiieNtion 
Ihce  r  .  .  . 


o  IcKN  I  feel  that  thou  haHt  brought  n.e 
blisx. 
Ami  (hat  I  Ntill  may  hofK«  to  win  it  hack. 
1  hou  know'st.  «lear  friend.  I  could  not 
think  all  calm. 


Talic  from  me  jKiwers,  and  pleaMures—    ,,  

let  me  die  ''of  *'!«'  'Ireams  followe<l  me,  and  Iwri' 

Ant-'.  M)  I  Kce  thee  :   I  am  knit  roimd  ""■  "ff- 

As  Willi  a  charm,  by  sin  and  hwt  and    '*""  *"  *■"  in<li«tinct.     Ere  one  wu«i 

jiride.  I  caught 

Vet  tho'  my  wandering  dreams  have    •^""''•«'''  glanced  :    mo  dazzled    bv   mv 

Mcn  all  slm|K*s  ,    .  wealth. 

<if  >tran«c  delight,  oft  have  I  stooti  by  i  Knowing  not  which  to  leave  nor  which 

tlicc —  I  to  choose. 

Havo  I  iH'cn  kee;,ing  lonely  watch  with  '  ^*""  ""  '"y  »ho<i>:l>t«  so  floated.  iu)i..'ht 
tliee.  I  wn.s  fixed — 

In  the  (lamp  night  by  weeping  Olivet.      *'^"''    *'"'"   t*'ou  said'st  a  jK-rfcct   bard 
">r  lianidg on  thy  bosom,  proudly  less—    ,,.,        ^^^  "'»" 

"r  (Kill).'  with  thee  on  the  lonelv'cross—     ^     *  ''htt<lowe<l  out  the  stages  of  nil  life 
Or  witnessing   thy    bursting   from   the  | '^"'' *"'*•'"" ''"t'fxt  ">••  tell  this  mv  Hrsf 
tomb !  :  ^  stage ; — 

A  mortal,  sin's  familiar  friend  «loth  here    "^'•'*  *'"'""  •   a"*'  t'^*""  n«w  I  feel  all  dim 
Avow    that    he    will    give    all    earth's'    „   ,     «»"' >'bift 

'•'■^ard  Of  thought.  These  are  my  last  thoughts ; 

liiit  to  U  hcve  and  humbly  (each  (he  '  di.scern 

faith.  Faindy  immortal  life,  anil  (ruth,  and 

11  ■^iitr.rinL'.  and  jwverty.  and  shame,     I  ,     ,     ,«"«*'• 
"Illy  l-ciicving  he  is  not  unloved  ...  •*""  *'''y  f'ou  mus(  be  mine  is,  (hat  e'en 

And  no«.^,„y  PauHn,  I  am  thine  for  I  In  the  Ehi.sh  of  night-(ha(  I  have 

I 'i;:;r  ?  :^Scf  ^hadSlE;;^  ■ '''''  ^E^-^  -« ^--'-'i-^^  ■■  i  >ook 

V.t  wli'ii"  i,s  last  light  waits,  I  would  say    '^"''  '?/i|,'  ^''"  "*  ^''''  ^^''  ^  '"^^■^-  »'"^ 

toupther  '  ,  "own  mist, 

'■5^'=t  .,,r..,h  IS  mock,  -  -.  but  when  dark  ''""'''=  «»f  ^^^iU-Jn  the  >u,.  l.ke 

linurs  come  •  '  „  broo<ls  of  swans.' 

Ami  I  fed  sad;  and'thou.  sweet.deem'st  i         '  '  s'  ^IT'  ^'''"'  "l'«"  ''^^  ^•''^^'^-  «» 
11  strange;  i     4i  •    ''"","    . 

As  thinned  by  kisses  ;   only  in  her  lips 
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It  w'.-lls  and  pulses  like  a  living  thing,    ]  Loosened— watching    earnest    l)v    nu 
Ana  her  neck  looks,  like  marble  niiste«l  |  side,  ■ 

H7-.i,i"^"u      .u        .  ..  .       !  Turning  my  books,  or  kissing  nic  when  I 

With  love-breath,  a  dear  thing  to  kiss :  Look  up— like  summer  wind.     15,.  st,i 

and  love,  i  tome 

.standing  beneath  me— looking  out  to   A  key  to  music's  mystery,  when  niind 

me,  I  fails 

As  I  might  kill  her  and  be  loved  for  it.     A  reason,  a  solution,  and  a  ciii,.. 

,  ,  „     ..  You  see  I  have  thrown  off  my  picMrilx-il 

Love  me— love  me,  Pauline,  love  nought '  rules  :  .^  i  ■ 

but  me  ;  I  hope  in  myself— and  ho|ie.  aii.l  pant, 

Leave  me  not.     All  these  words  are  wild  and  love— 

and  weak  :  i  You'll  find  me  better-know  tn..  .noR. 

Believe  them  not,  Pauline.     I  stooped  ;  than  when 

u  4.  4.   TL°Yi  ^u  L.I  ^'°"  '°^*'**  "'«  «s  I  was.     Smile  nut; 

But  to  behold  thee  purer  by  my  side,      !  I  have 

To  show  thou  art  my  breath— my  life—  j  Much  yet  to  gladden  you-to  dawn  on 

Resource — an    extreme    want :     never ! 

.      ,,  ^^'i'f^''      ,,       ,     .                        j  No  more  of  the  past— I'll  look  within  110 
Aught  better  could  so  look  to  thee,  nor  j  more 

,     .     ^f*''*       ,,     ,  !I  ha\e  too  trusted  to  my  own  wiM 

Again  the  world  of  good  thoughts  left  I  wants— 

for  me.  !  Too  trusted  to  myself— to  int  itiun. 

1  here  were  bright  troops  of  undiscovered    Draining    the   wine   alone  in  tlio  ^ti 

suns,  night. 

Each   equal    in    their    radiant   course.    And    seeing   how— as   gathering  tihu- 

There  were  arose. 

Clusters  of  far  fair  isles,  which  ocean    As  by  an  inspiration  life  scemtd  hare 

I'^F't  .  i  And  grinning  in  its  vanity,  and  inds 

For  his  own  joy,  and  his  waves  broke  on  j  Hard  to  be  dreamed  of,  .stared  at  me  a- 

thP">  I  fixed. 

Without  a  choice.     And   there  was  a  ,  And  others  suddenly  iKH-anu- all  tmil. 

dim  crowd  i  As  a  fair  witch  turned  an  old  luiu'  at 

Ut  visions,  each  a  part  of  the  dim  whole.  night. 

And  a  star  left  his  i)eers  and  came  with    No  more  of'  this— we  will  l'<>  I'i'inl  in 
,.  ix'aft^  hand, 

I  pon  a  storm,  and  all  eyes  pined  for   I  will  go  with  thee,  even  as  a  ehil.l, 
.     ,      "'"V,     ,     ,                                     j  Looking   no   further    than    thv   >we.t 
.And  one  isle  harboured  a  sea-beaten  j              commands. 
.     ,      ^''^'P'                                                    i  And  thou  hast  chosen  where  this  lilV 
.And  tne  crew  wandered  in  its  bowers,  I  shall  be 


and  plucked 
Its  fruits,  and  gave  up  all  their  hopes 

for  home. 
.\iiil  one  dream  came  to  a  pale  poet's 

sleep, 
.And  he  .said,  '  I  am  singled  out  by  Ood, 
No  sin  must  touch  me.'    I  am  very  weak, 
But  what  I  would  express  is,— Leave 

me  not. 
Still  sit  by  me — with  beating  breast,  and 

hair 


The  land  which  gave  me  tlue  >hall  1» 

our  home. 
Where  nature  lies  all  wild  aiiild  her 

lakes 
And  snow-swathed  mountains,  and  va-t 

pines  all  girt 
With  ropes  of  snow — where  nature  iit> 

all  bare. 
Suffering  none  to  vie^v  her  Init  a  race 
Most   stinted   and   dcforttifd-  like  il>.' 

mute  dwarfs 
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Which  wait  upon  a  naked  Indian  queen. 
And  there  (the  time  being  when  the 

heavens  are  thick 
With  storms)  I'll  sit  with  thee  while  thou 

(lost  sing 
Thy  native  songs,  gay  as  a  desert  bird 
Who  crieth  as  he  flies  for  perfect  joy. 
Or  telHn<;  me  old  stories  of  dead  knights. 
Or  I  will  read  old  lays  to  thee — how 

she. 
The  fair  pale  sister,  went  to  her  chill 

grave 
With  power  to  love,  and  to  be  loved,  and 

live. 
Or  we  will  go  together,  like  twin  gods 
Of  the  infernal  world,  with  scented  lamp 
Over  the  dead — to  call  and  to  awake — 
Over  the  unshaped  images  which  lie 
Within  my  mind's  cave — only  leaving 

all 
That  tells  of  the  past  doubts.     So  when 

spring  comes, 
.And  sunshine  comes  again  like  an  old 

smile, 
.And  the  fresh  waters,  and  awakened 

birils, 
.\n(l !    ilding  woo<Is  await  us — I  shall  be 
Prepared,   and   we   will   go  and   think 

again, 
.\nd  all  old  loves  shall  come  to  us — but 

changed 
.As  some  sweet  thought  which  harsh 

words  veiled  before ; 
Feeling  God  loves  us,  and  that  all  that 

errs 
Is  a  strange  dream  which  death  will 

dissipate ; 
.And  then  when  I  am  firm  we'll  seek 

again 
.My  own  land,  and  again  I  will  approach 
My  old  designs,  and  calmly  look  on  all 
The  works  of  my  past  weakness,  as  one 

views 
Some  scene  where  danger  met  him  long 

before. 
•Ah  !  that  such  pleasant  life  should  be 
hut  dreamed  ! 

But  whate'er  come  of  it— and  tho'  it 

fade, 
•And  tho'  ere  the  cold  morning  all  be 

L'ono 
As  It  will  be ;— tho'  music  wait  for  me. 


And  fair  eyes  and  bright  wine,  laughing 

like  sin. 
Which  steals  back  softly  on  a  soul  half 

saved  ; 
And  I  be  first  to  tleny  all,  and  despise 
This  verse,  and  these  intents  which  seem 

so  fair : 
Still  this  is  all  my  own,  this  moment's 

pride. 
No  less  I  make  an  end  in  perfect  joy. 
E'en  in  my  brightest  time,  a  lurking 

fear 
Possessed  me.     I  well  knew  my  weak 

resolves, 
I  felt  the  witchery  that  makes  mind 

sleep 
Over  its  treasures— as  one  half  afraid 
To  make  his  riches  definite— but  now 
These  feelings  shall  not  utterly  be  lost, 
I  shall  not  know  again  that  nameless 

care. 
Lest  leaving  all  undone  in  youth,  some 

new 
And  undreamed  end  reveal  itself  too 

late: 
Forthis  song  shall  remain  to  tell  forever. 
That  when   I   lost   all    hope    of   such 

a  change, 
Suddenly  Beauty  rose  on  me  again. 
No  less  I  make  an  end  in  perfect  joy. 
For  I,  having  thus  again  been  visited. 
Shall   doubt   not   many  another    bliss 

awaits. 
And  tho'  this  weak  soul  sink,  and  dark- 
ness come. 
Some  little  word  shall  light  it  up  again. 
And  I  shall  sec  all  clearer  and  love  better; 
I  shall  again  goo'erthetractsof  thought, 
As  one  who  has  a  right ;  and  I  shall  live 
With   poets— calmer — purer  still  each 

time, 
And  beauteous  shapes  will  come  to  me 

again. 
And  unknown  secrets  will  be  trusted  me. 
Which  were  not  mine  when  wavering — 

but  now 
I  shall  be  priest  and  lover,  as  of  old. 

Sun-treader,  I  believe  in  God,  and  truth. 
And  love  ;  andasone  just  escaped  from 

death 
W'ould  bind  himself  in  bauds  of  friends 

to  feel 
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Hclivcsindeed— so,  I  would  leanon  thee; 
Thou  must  be  ever  with  me — moat  in 

gloom 
When  such  shall  come — but  chiefly  when 

I  die, 
For  I  seem  dying,  as  one  going  in  the 

dark 
To  fight  a  giant— and  live  thou  for  ever. 
And  betoallwhatthouhastbeentome— 


All    in    whom    this    wakes    [.loasant 

thoughts  of  me, 
Know  my  last  state  is  happy— fnc  frnm 

doubt, 
Or  touch  of  fear.     Love  me  and  wi,|i 

me  well ! 

Richmond, 
October  ■^Z,  1832. 
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AM^D^E   DE   RIPERT-MONCLAR, 
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March  lath,  1835. 

Persons, 

AuREOLUs  Paracelsus,  a  student.  Festus  and  Michal,  hi^  friend 

Aprile,  an  Italian  poet. 


R.B. 


I.  PARACELSUS  ASPIRES. 

Scene,    WUrzhurg ;    a   garden   in    the 
environs.   1512. 

Festcs,  Paracelsus,  Michal. 

Par.  Come  close  to  me,  dear  friends  ; 

still  closer  ;   thus  ! 
Close  to  the  heart  which,  though  long 

time  roll  by 
Ere  it  again  beat  quicker,  pressed  to 

yours,  jcovt-s. 

As  now  it  beats— perchance  a  long,  long   Autumn  would  fain  be  sunnv  :  I  woiil.l 

time —  !  JqqIj 

At  least  henceforth  your  memories  shall  i  Liker  my  nature's  truth  :   ami  l-oth  ar( 

make  i  frajj. 

Quiet  and  fragrant  as  befits  their  home.    And  both  beloved,  for  all  th.it  frailtv. 
.\or  shall  my  memory  want  a  home  in        Mich.  AurtHilV' 

.,       J'^^^.T~      ■  ,.        .  ^'"■-   Drop  by  drop!    she  i^  wotiiii.' 

Alas,  that  it  requires  too  well  such  free  like  a  child  ' 

Forgiving  love  as  shall  embalm  it  there  !    Not  so  !  I  am  content— niur.- 1 


Only  on  moments  such  as  {\\vm\  dear 
friends  ! 

—My  heart  no  truer,  but  my  wnnls  and 
ways 

More  true  to  it :  as  Michal,  some  inontli- 
hence, 

Will  say,  '  this  autumn  was  a  |iIoasant 
time,' 

For  some  few  sunny  days;    and  over- 
look 

Its  bleak  wind,  hankerinj;  aftir  iiiniii; 
leaves. 


For  if  you  would  remember  me  aright. 
As  I  was  born  to  be,  you  must  forget 
All  fitful,  strange  and  moody  wayward- 
ness 
Which  e'er  confused  my  better  spirit,  to 
dwell 


iian  eun- 

tent ; 
Nay,  autumn  wins  you  \k-A  liy  tlli.si!^ 

mute 
Appeal  to  sympathy  for  \U  dcrny: 
Look  up,  sweet  Michal,  nor  otrem  the 

less 
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V'."ir  stained  and  drooping  vines  their 

grapes  bow  down, 
Xor  blame  those  creaking  trees  bent 

with  their  fruit, 
That  apple-tree  with  a  rare  after-birth 
Of  peeping  blooms  sprinkled  its  wealth 

among  ! 
Then  for  the  winds— what  wind  that 

ever  raved 
Shall  vex  that  aah  which  overlooks  you 

both,  "^ 

So  proud  it  wears  its  berries  ?    Ah,  at 

length. 
The  old  smile  meet  for  her,  the  lady  of 

this  ■^ 

Sequestered       nest  '—this       kingdom 

limited  ' , 

Alone  by  one  old  populous  green  wall     I 

Tenanted  by  the  ever-busy  flies,  i 

(!rey  crickets  and  shy  lizards  and  quick  ' 

spiders,  ' 

Each    family    of    the    silver-threaded 

moss — 
UTiich,  look  through  near,  this  way,  and 

it  appears 
A  stubble-field  or  a  cane-brake,  a  marsh 
Of  bulrush  whitening  in  the  sun  :  laugh 

now !  * 

Fancy  the  crickets,   each   one  in   his 

house, 
Inking  out,  wondering  at  the  world— 

or  best. 
Von  painted  snail  with  his  gay  shell  of 

dew. 
Travelling  to  see  the  glossy  balls  high  up 
Hunfi  by  the  caterpillar,  like  gold  lamps,  i 
Mich.  Intruthwehavelivcdcarelessly  ' 
and  well.  I 

Par.  And  shall,  my  perfect  pair  !— 
each,  trust  me,  born 
tor  the  other;    nay,  your  very  hair, 

when  mixed, 
^^  of  one  hue.     For  where  save  in  this 

nook 
^Shail  you  two  walk,  when  I  am   far 

away. 
And  wi<li  ,ne  prosperous  fortune?  Stay 
<tiat  plant  ^ 

■  hall  never  wave  its  tangles  lightly  and 
soitly, 

iUich'sc«H'  '""^"'^  ^"''  '"i*"^' «"» 

S  you""''"''  ''"°''«  ^''  '"^■"^' 


Shall  be  rcmindetl  to  predict  to  ni" 
Some  great  success  !    Ah,  see,  the  sun 

sinks  broad 
Behind  Saint  Saviour's  :    wholly  gone 

at  last!  J  t-    ". 

/'e«^  Now,  Aureole,  stay  those  wan- 
dering eyes  awhile  ! 

\ou  are  ours  tonight  at  least;    and 
whde  you  spoke 

Of  Michal  and  her  tears,  I  thought  that 
none 

Coidd  willing  leave  what  he  so  seemed 
to  love : 

But  that  last  look  destroys  my  dream- 
that  look 

As  if,  where'er  you  gazed,  there  stood 
a  star  ! 

How  far  was  Wiirzburg  with  its  church 
and  spire 

And  garden-walls  and  all  things  they 
contain. 

From  that  look's  far  alighting  ? 

A  ^"r  ,     ,    ..,  I  but  spoke 

And  looked  alike  from  simple  joy  to  see 
1  he  beings  I  love  best,  shut  in  so  well 
l-rom  all  rude  chances  like  tj  be  my 
lot,  -^ 

That,   when  afar,   my  weary  spirit,— 

dis()osed 
To   lose   awhile   its   care   in    soothing 
thoughts  " 

Of  them,  their  j)leasant  features,  looks 

and  words. — 
Xeeds  never  hesitate,  nor  apprehend 
Encroaching  trouble  may  have  reachetl 
I    ^         them  too, 

,  Xor  have  recourse  to  fancy's  busy  aid 
I  And  fashion  even  a  wish  in  their  behalf 
Beyond  what  they  jwssess  already  here  ; 
But,  unobstructed,  may  at  once  forget 
Itself  m  them,  assured  how  well  they 
fare.  "' 

Beside,  this  Festus  knows  he  holds  me 

one 
Whom  (|uiet  and  its  charms  arrest  in 

vain. 
One  scarce  aware  of  all  the  joys  I  quit, 
loo   hlled    with   airy   hopes   to   make 

account 
Of  soft  delights  his  own  heart  garners 

Whereas,  behold  how  much  our  sense 
of  all 
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That 's  beauteous  proves  alike  !   When 

Festus  learns 
That  every   coinmon   pleasure  of   the 

world 
Affects  me  as  himself ;  that  I  have  just 
As  varied  appetite  for  joy  derived 
From  common  things ;   a  stake  in  life, 

in  short. 
Like  his  ;  a  stake  which  rash  pursuit  of 

aims 
That  life  affords  not,   would  as  soon 

destroy  ; — 
He  may  convince  himself  that,  this  in 

view, 
I   shall   act    well   advised.     And   last, 

because. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  and  all  things 

were  at  stake. 
Sweet  Michal  must  not  weep,  our  parting 
evo. 
Fest.  True:  and  the  eve  is  deepening, 
and  we  sit 
As  little  anxious  to  begin  our  talk 
As  though  to-morrow  I  could  hint  of  it 
As  we  paced  arm-in-arm  the  cheerful 

town 
At  sun-dawn ;   or  could  whisper  it  by 

fits 
(Trithctnius  busied  with  his  class  the 

while) 
In  that  dim  chamber  where  the  noon- 
streaks  [HJer 
Half  frightened    by   the   awful   tomes 

around  ; 
Or  in  some  grassy  lane  unlmsom  all 
From  even-blush  to  midnight :   but,  to- 
morrow ! 
Have  I  f.ill  leave  to  tell   my  inmost 

mind  ? 
We  have  been  brothers,  and  henceforth 

the  world 
Will   rise   between   us  :— all   my   freest 

mind  '! 
'Tis  the  last  night,  dear  Aureole  ! 

^'."•-  Oh,  say  on  ! 

Devise  some  test  of  love,  some  arduous 

feat 
To  be  ix-Tiormed  for  you  :   say  on  !    If 

night 
Be  spent  the  while,  the  better  !    Recall 

how  oft 
My  wf)ndrnu»   pfan«  and  dream.-i  and 
hoi>es  and  fears  j 


Have — never  wearied  you,  oh,  no  !— a<  | 
Recall,  and  never  vividly  as  now. 
Your  true  affection,  born  when  KiiiM,. 

dein 
An<l  its  green  hills  were  all  the  world  i., 

us; 
Aiid  still  increasing  to  this  nigiit  wiiul, 

ends 
My  further  stay  at  Wurzburg.     oh,  „,, 

day 
You  shall  be  very  proud  !  Say  on,  ,l,,,r 
friends ! 
Fest.  In  truth  ?    'Tis  for  ikv  prf.|Hr 
peace,  indeed. 
Rather  than  yours;    for  vain  all  jn- 

jects  seem 
To  stay  your  course  :    I  said  my  latt-t 

hope 
Is  fading  even  now.     A  story  tells 
Of  some  far  embassy  dispatched  to  win 
The   favour  of  an  eastern   kiuj:,  aii.i 

how 
The  gifts  they  offered  proved  but  ilaz- 

zUng  dust 
Shed  from  the  ore-beds  native  to  his 

clime. 
Just  80,  the  value  of  re|X)se  and  love, 
I  meant  should  tempt  you,  lictter  ui 

than  I 
You  seem  to  comprehend  ;  and  vol  dc 

sist 
No  whit  from  projects  where  rv[me  nor 

love 
Have  part. 
Par.         Once  more?  Alas!  as  I  fore- 
bode. 
Fest.  A  solitary  briar  the  Imnk  put- 
forth 
To  save  our  swan's  nest  Uoatiti;;  out  t 
sea. 
Par.  De»r  Festus,  Iiear  nie.     What  i- 
it  you  wish  ? 
That  I  should  lay  aside  my  Ik  art's  [lur- 

suit. 
Abandon  the  sole  ends  for  win.  h  I  live. 
Reject  CJod's  great  commission,  and  ■«' 

die ! 
You  bid   me  listen  for  your  true  iove« 

sake  : 
Yet  how  has  grown  that  lovi-  .'  Kveii  n 

a  long 
And  patient  cherishing  ol"  lii.  :,( iwiii. 
spirit 
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It  now  would  quell ;  as  though  a  mother 

hoped 
To  stay  the  lusty  manhood  of  the  child 
Once  weak  ui)on  her  kiiee.s.     I  was  not 

born 
Informed  and  fearle.os  from  the  first,  but 

i<hrank 
From  aught  which  marked  me  out  apart 

from  men  : 
I  would  have  lived  their  life,  and  died 

their  death. 
Lost  in  their  ranks,  eluding  destiny  : 
But  you  Hrst  guided  me  through  doubt 

and  fear. 
Taught  n\e  to  know  mankind  and  know 

myself ; 
Anil  now  that  I  am  strong  and  full  of 

ho()e. 
That,  from  my  soul,  I  can  reject  all  aims 
Save  those  your  earnest  words  made 

plain  to  me. 
Now  that  I  touch  the  brink  of  my  de- 

sijrn, 
When  I  would  have  a  triumph  in  their 

eyes, 
A  glad  cheer  in  their  voices— Michal 

weeps, 
And  Fcstus  ponders  gravely  ! 

^''''-  When  you  deign 

To  hear  my  purpose  .  .  . 

^'"■-  Hear  it  ?  I  can  sav 

Beforchandall  this  evening'sconference ! 
Tis  this  way,  Michal,  that  he  uses: 

first. 
Or  lie  declares,  or  I,  the  leading  points 
Of  our  best  scheme  of  life,  what  is  man's 

end. 
And  what  Coil's  will ;  no  two  faiths  e'er 

agreed 
As  his  with  mine.     Next,  each  of  us 

allows 
Faith  should  be  acted  on  as  bestwe  may; 
Aucnhngly,  I  venture  to  submit 
%  plan  in  lack  of  better,  for  pursuing 
The  path  which  God's  will  seems  tS 

authorize : 
Well,  he  discerns  much  good  in  it,  avows 
Uus  motive  worthy,  that  hope  plausible, 
A  danger  here  to  be  avoided,  there 
An  oversiaht  to  be  repaired  :   in  fine 
•Jur  two  ininds  go  together  -all  the  good 
Aljproved  by  him,  I  gladly  recognize. 
All  hi-  counts  bad,  I  thankfully  discard, 


And  nought  forbids  my  looking  up  at 

last 
For  some  stray  comfort  in  his  cautious 

brow. 
When,  lo  !    I  learn  that,  spite  of  all, 

there  lurks 
Some  innate  and  inexplicable  germ 
Of  failure  in  my  scheme  ;  so  that  at  last 
It  all  amounts  to  this— the  sovereign 

proof 
That  we  devote  ourselves  to  God,  is 

seen 
In  living  just  as  though  no  God  there 

were; 
A  life  which,  prompted  by  the  sad  and 

blind 
Folly  of  man,  Festus  abhors  the  most; 
But  which  these  tenets  sanctify  at  once. 
Though  to  less  subtle  wits  it  seems  the 

same. 
Consider  it  how  they  may. 
„  '^^«c*-  Is  it  80,  Festus  ? 

He  si)eaks  so  calmly  and  kindly  :    is  it 

Par.   Reject  those  glorious  visions  of 
God's  love 
And  man's  design  ;  laugh  loud  that  God 

should  send 
Vast  longings  to  direct  us  ;  say  how  soon 
Power  satiates  these,  or  lust  or  gold  : 

I  know 
The  world's  cry  well,  and  how  to  answer 

it  ! 
But  this  ambiguous  warfare  .  .  . 

Fed.  . . .  Wearies  so 

That  you  will  grant  no  last  leave  to  your 

friend 
To  urge  it  ?— for  his  sake,  not  yours  ?  I 

wish 
!  To  send  my  soul  in  good  hopes  after  you; 
Never  to  sorrow  that  uncertain  words 
Erringly  apprehended,  a  new  creed 
III  understood,  begot  rash  trust  in  you. 
Had  share  in  your  undoing. 

"ar.  Choose  your  sule. 

Hold    or    renounce :     but    meanwhile 

blame  me  not 
Because  I  dare  to  act  on  your  own  views. 
Nor  shrink  when  they  {loint  onward, 

nor  espy 
A  pcrril  where  they  most  ensure  success. 
Feat.    Prove  that  to  me— but  that ! 
Prove,  you  abide 
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Within  their  warrant,  nor  presumptuous 

)>oa«t 
God'a  labour  laid  on  you  ;  prove,  all  you 

covet 
A  mortal  may  expect ;  and.  most  of  all. 
Prove  the  strange  course  you  now  atTect, 

will  lead 


Of  those  so  favoured,  whom  yon  now 

flespise. 
Came  earnest  as  you  came,  resolved,  like 

you. 
To  grasp  all,  and  retain  all,  ami  dcsorvi 
By   patient    toil  a  wide    renown  lik. 

his. 


To  its  attainment— and  I  bid  you  speed,  |  Now,  this  now  ardour  whidi  su|m|ant« 
Nay,  count  the  mmutes  till  you  venture  the  old. 


forth  ! 
You  smile ;    but  I  had  gathered  from 

slow  thought — 
Much  musing  on  the  fortunes  of  my 

friend — 
Matter  I  deemed  could  not  be  urged  in 

vain  : 
But  it  all  leaves  me  at  my  need:    in 

shreds 
And  fragments  I  must  venture  what 
remains. 
3Iich.   Ask  at  once,  Festus,  wherefore 

he  should  scorn  .  . . 
Fest.  Stay,  Michal :  Aureole,  I  speak 
guardedly 
And  gravely,   knowing  well,   whate'er 

your  error. 
This  is  no  ill-consideretl  choice  of  yours. 
No  sudden  fancy  of  an  ardent  boy. 
Not  from  yourown confiding  wordsalone 
Am  I  aware  your  pa.ssionatc  heart  long 

sin   .» 
CJave  birth  to,  nourishe<l,  and  at  length 

matures 
This    scheme.     I    will    not    speak    of 
Einsiedeln 


I  watched,  too  ;    'twas  signifh  ant  ami 

strange. 
In  one  matched  to  his  soul's  content  at 

length 
With  rivals  in  the  search  for  wiMloms 

prize. 
To   see   the   sudden    pause,    the  total 

change ; 
From  contest,  the  transition  to  re|iosp- 
Frora   pressing  onward  as  his  fellow. 

presse*!. 
To  a  blank  idleness,  yet  most  unlike 
The  dull  stagnation  of  a  soul,  > untent. 
Once  foiled, to  leave  betimes  atlirivcle-> 

quest. 
That   careless    bearing,    free   from  all 

pretence 
Even  of  contempt  for  what  it  i  eased  td 

seek — 
Smiling  humility,   praising   nimli.  vit 

waiving 
What  it  professed  to  praise— tliini2li  not 

so  well 
Maintained   but   that  rare   outbreaks. 

fierce  and  brief, 
Revealed  the  hidden  scorn,  as  <|uiikly 

curbed. 
That  ostentatious  show  of  past  defeat, 


Where  I  was  born  your  elder  by  some 

years  ^..„»,  ,,oit.n.aiiwu»  budw 

Only  to  watch  you  fully  from  the  first :  !  That  rea(Vv7cq"uiescence 'i n  I'i'.niempt'! 
In  all  beside,  our  mutual  tasks  were  j  I  deemed  no  other  than  the  lett  in- l-o 
„  I'Xt'd  .  I  His  shivered   sword,  of  one   alnjut  to 

nven  then —  twas  mine  to  have  you  in  I  spring 

my  view  ,  (jjjon  ^js  fj^-g  throat ;    but  it  was  not 

As  you  had  your  own  soul  and  tho.sc  ;  thus : 

uTi  •  u"ilf"J^-        1  I'Sot   that   way   looked   your    ijioodins: 

Winch   nlled   It  when,   to  crown  your  ^  purpose  then. 

«-.i     ''*'*''^s*  wish.  For  after-signs  disclose*],  what  voueun- 

With  a  tumultuous  heart,  you  left  with  !  firmed, 

„  ."!?„       ,.      .  I  That  you  prepared  to  task  to  the  iitter- 

UiT    childhood  s    home    to    join    the  i  most 

favoured  few  ;  Your    strength,    in    furthcraiui    of  a 


Whom,   here,   Trithemius  condescends 

to  teach 
A  portion  of  his  lore  :  and  not  one  youth 


certain  aim 
Which — while  it  bore  the  name  your 
rivals  gave 
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Their  own  most  puny  efforts — was  ao 

vast 
In  scope   that   it   inelmled   their    best 

tlijihts. 
Tomliined  them,  and  fiesired  to  gain  one 

prize 
In  place  of  many, — the  secret    of  the 

world. 
Of  man.  and  man's  true  puriwse,  [)ath, 

and  fate. 
—That  you,  not  nursing  as  a  mere  vague 

dream 
This  puriKise,  with  the  .sages  of  the  Past, 
Have  struck  upon  a  way  to  this,  if  all 
Vou  trust    be   true,    which    following, 

heart  and  soul, 
Vou,  if  a  man  may, dare  aspire  to  know: 
.And  that  this  aim  shall  differ  from  a 

host 
Of  aim.s  alike  in  character  and  kind. 
Mostly  in  this, — that  in  itself  alone. 
Shall  its  reward  be,  not  an  alien  encl 
Blending  therewith  ;  no  hope,  nor  fear, 

nor  joy, 
Xor  woe.  to  elsewhere  move  you,  but 

this  pure 
Devotion  to  sustain  you  or  betray : 
Thus  you  aspire. 

Par.  You  shall  not  state  it  thus  : 

I  should  not  differ  from  the  dreamy  crew 
You  speak  of.     I  profess  no  other  share 
In  tho  selection  of  my  lot,  than  this 
My  ready  answer  to  the  will  of  God 
Who  summons  me  to  be  His  organ.     All 
Whose  innate  strength  supports  them 

shall  succeetl 
Xo  better  than  your  sages. 

^f*'-  Such  the  aim,  then, 

Ciod  sets  before  you ;    and  'tis  doubt- 
jess  nee<l 
That  fte  appoint  no  less  the  way  of 

praise 
Than  the  desire  to  praise  ;    for,  though 

I  hold 
With  you,  the  setting  forth  such  praise 

to  be 
Ihe  natural  end  and  service  of  a  man. 
And  hold  such  praise  is  best  attained 

when  man 
Attdius  the  general  welfare  of  his  kind— 
u>t,  this,  the  end,  is  not  the  instrument. 
freaunie  not  to  serve  God  apart  from 

such 


j  Appointed   channel   as   He   wills  .shall 
I  gather 

I  Imperfect  tributes,   for  that  sole  obe- 
dience 
Valued,  j)erchance.     He  seeks  not  that 
I  His  altars 

;  Blaze,  careless  how,  so  that  they  do  but 
I  blaze. 

j  Suppose  this,  tlion  ;    that  iUnl  selected 

I  you 

i  To  KNOW  (hoed  well  your  answers,  for 
I  my  faith 

:  Shall  meet  implicitly  what  they  affirm) 
!  I  cannot  think  you  dare  anne.x  to  such 
I  Selection  aught  beyond  a  steadfast  will. 
I  An   intense  hope ;    nor  let  your  gifts 

create 
;  Scorn  or  neglect  of  ordinary  means 
j  Conducive  to  success,  make  destiny 
Dispense  with  man's  endeavour.     Now, 
dare  you  search 
I  Your  inmost  heart,  and  candidly  avow 
Whether  you  have  not  rather  wifd  desire 
For  this  distinction,  than  seeurity 
Of  its  existence  ?    whether  you  discern 
The  path  to  the  fulfilment  of  your  pur- 
pose 
Clear  as  that  purjwse — and  again,  that 

puriKJse 

Clear  as  your  yearning  to  l)e  >  ngled  out 

For  its  pursuer.     Dare  you  an- wer  this  ? 

Par.  [Aflera  pnuse.]^o,l  have  nought 

to  fear  !    Who  will  may  know 

The    secret'st    workings    of    my    soul. 

What  though 
It  be  .so  ? — if  indcc<l  the  strong  desire 
Eclipse  the  aim  in  me  V— if  splendour 

break 
Upon  the  outset  of  my  path  alone. 
And    duskest    shade    succeed  '!     What 

fairer  seal 
Shall  I  require  to  my  authentic  mission 
Than  this  fierce  energy  ? — thi.s  instinct 

striving 
Because  its  nature  is  to  strive  ? — enticed 
By  the  security  of  no  broad  course. 
Without  .lucceos  forever  in  its  eyes  ! 
How  know  I  else  such  glorious  fate  my 

own. 
But  in  the  restless  irresistible  force 
That  works  within  me  '1  Is  it  for  human 

will 
To  institute  such  impulses  ?— still  less. 
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To  disregard  their  promptings  ?    What 

should  1 
Do,  kept  among  you  all ;    your  loves, 

your  cares. 
Your  life — all  to  be  mine  '!   Be  sure  that 

Cod 
Ne"er  dooms  to  waste  the  strength  He 

deigns  impart  ! 
Ask  the  pier-cagle  why  she  stoops  at 

onee 
Into  the  vast  and  unexplored  abyss. 
What    full-grown    power    informs    her 

from  the  first. 
Why    she    not    marvels,    strenuously 

beating 
The  silent    boundless    regions    of    the 

sky  ! 
Be  sure  they  sleep  not  whom  God  needs  ! 

Nor  fear 
Their  holding  light  His  charge,  when 

every  hour 
That  finds  that  charge  delayed,  is  a  new 

death. 
This  for  the  faith  in  which  I  trust ;  and 

hence 
I  can  abjure  so  well  the  idle  arts 
These  pedants  strive  to  learn  and  teach  ; 

Black  Arts, 
Great  Works,  the  Secret  and  Sublime, 

forsooth — 
Let  others  prize  :  too  intimate  a  tie 
Connects  me  with  our  God !    A  sullen 

fiend 
To  do  my  bidding,  fallen  and  hateful 

sprites 
To  help  me — what  are  these,  at  best, 

beside 
Go<l  helping,  God  directing  everywhere. 
So  that  the  earth  shall  yield  her  secrets 

up. 
And  every  object  there  be  charged  to 

strike. 
Teach,  gratify  her  master  Go<l  appoints? 
And  I  am  young,  my  Festus,  happy  and 

free  ! 
I  can  devote  myself ;   I  have  a  life 
To  give;  I,  singled  out  for  this,  the  One! 
Think,  think  ;   the  wide  East,  where  all 

Wisdom  sprung ; 
The  bright  South,  where  she  dwelt ;  the 

hopeful  North, 
All  are  passed  o'er — it  lights  on  me  ! 
'Tis  time 


New  ho|>es  should  animate  ihc  w,„|,) 

new  light 
Should  dawn  from  new  rev('alin;;<  i,,,, 

race 
Weighed    down   so   long,    for^'iptini  «„ 

long ;  thus  shall 
The   heaven   reserved    for    us.   at   |,i-i 

receive 
Creatures   whom   no   unwonted  .s|i|,i|. 

(lours  blind. 
But  ardent  to  confront  the  urn  loinli.i 

blaze 
Whose  beams  not  seldom  blosxd  tlmr 

pilgrimage. 
Not  seldom  glorified  their  life  IkIou 
Fcst.   My  words  have  their  old  t^t, 

and  make  faint  stand 
Against    your    glowing    jK'riods.    (all 

this,  truth — 
Why  not  pursue  it  in  a  vast  rctnat. 
Some  one  of  Learning's  many  palaits 
After    approved    example  ?— .srckim' 

there 
Calm  converse  with  the  great  dead,  soul 

to  soul. 
Who  laid  up  treasure  with  the  like  intern 
— So  lift  yourself  into  their  airy  plan. 
And  fill  out  full  their  unfultiiled  cnrcer\ 
UnraveUing  the  knots  their  baffled  skill 
Pronounced    inextricable,     true  !-l)iit 

left 
Far  less  confused.     A  fresh  eye.  a  fri>li 

hand. 
Might  do  much  at  their  vigours  wanim- 

}K>int ; 
Succeeding  with  new-breathed  atid  tm- 

tired  force, 
As  at  old  games  a  runner  snati  lud  ilu 

torch 
From  runner  still :    this  way  mihc-j 

might  be. 
But  you  have  coupled  with  ymir  ciitir- 

prise. 

An  arbitrary  self-repugnant  m  li c 

Of  seeking  it  in  strange  and  imtriiil 

paths. 
What  books  are  in  the  tkstit  ;  \vIlt^•^ 

the  sea 
The  secret  of  her  yearning  in  \.i>i  tavt« 
Wiiere  yours  will  fall  the  lirst  <it  immaii 

feet  ? 
Has  Wisdom  sat  there  and  monltii 

aught 
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Vou  press  to  read  ?    Why  turn  asicle    At  midnight.     If  some  mortal,  l«.rii  too 

from  her  j  swin. 

To    visit,    where    her    vesture    never  i  Were  laid  away  in  Home  great  trance— 

Ulanti"'!.  the  ages 

Now— sohtudes  consigned  to  barrenness    Coming   and   going  ail   the   while — till 
By  (iml's  decree,  which  who  shall  liare  dawned 

iinpiign  ?  Hi«  true  time's  a«lvent  ;  and  couhl  then 

.Now— rums  where  she  {laused  but  would  i  record 

not  stay.  |  The  words  they  s|K)ke  who  kept  watch 

Old  ravaged  cities  that,  renouncing  her,  I  by  his  bed,— 

She  called  an  endless  curse  on,  so  it  i  Then  I  might  tell' more  of  the  breath  so 

came :  j  Jijrht 

()r,worstofall,now— menyouvisit.nien.  I  I'lwn  my  eyelids,  and  the  fingers  warm 
lunohlest  trooi«  that  never  heard  her    Among  my  hair.     Youth  is  confused  ; 


voice. 
Or  hate  it,  men  without  one  gift  from 

Rome 
Or    Athens,  —  these     shall    Aureole's 

teachers  be  ! 


yet  never 
So   dull   was   I    but,   when   that   spirit 

jiassed, 
I  turned  to  him,  scarce  consc  iously,  as 

turns 


villus 

Rejecting  past  example,  practice,  i)re- !  A   water-snake  when   fairies   ( ross   his 

it'l''.  i  sleep. 

Auiless  'mid  these  he  thinks  to  .stand  '  And  having  this  within  nie  and  about 

alone :  i  ,„e 


Tiiick  like  a  glory  round  the  Stagirite 
Vour  rivals  throng,   the  sages :    here 

stand  you  ! 
Whateer  you  may  protest,  knowietlge 

is  not 
Paramount  in  your  love  ;  or  for  her  sake 
Vou  would  collect  all  help  from  every 

source — 


While  Einsiedeln,  its  mountains,  lakes 

and  woods 
Confined  me — what  oppressive  joy  was 

mine 
When  life  grew  plain,  and  I  fii>t  viewed 

the  thronged, 
The  everlasting  concourse  of  mankind  ! 
Believe  that  ere  I  joined  them,  ere  I 

knew 


Rival,  assistant,  friend,  foe,  all  would 

I    .1    l"*^*^^?   .  ,    ,  ThepurjKJseof  the  pageant,  or  the  place 

111  the  broad  class  of  those  who  showtnl  ;  Consigned  me  in  its  ranks— while,  just 

her  haunts,  |  awake. 

And  those  who  showed  them  not.  |  Wonder  was  freshest  and  delight  most 

P'x--  What  shall  I  say  '/  i)ure— 

lestiis,   from   childhood   I    have    U-en    'Twas  then  that  least  sui.iwirtablc  ni>- 


|X)ssessed 
By  a  tire—by  a  true  tire,  or  faint  or 

fierce. 
As  from  without   some   master,  so   it 

.spcined, 
Repressed  or  urged  its  current :   this 

but  ill 
Kxpresses  what  I  would  convey :    but 

rather  ^ 

I  will  believe  an  angel  ruled  me  thus, 
than  that  my  soul's  own  workings,  own 

iii^'ii  nature, 
So  be,  ame  manifest.     I  knew  not  then 


pea  red 

Asfation  withthe  brighte-toft  lie  crowd, 
A  j)ortion  with  the  prou<lest  of  tluin  all. 
And  from  the  tumult  in  my  breast,  this 

only 
Could  I  collect,  that  I  must  theiueforth 

die. 
Or  elevate  myself  far,  far  above 
The  gorgeous  si)ectacle.     I  seemed   to 

long 
At  once  to  trample  on,  yt-t  save  Tiian- 

kind. 
To  make  some  iine.\ami)led  sai  rilice 


U'li.t      1  •  ,    •        ,   ■"•«^"'  "oi'  iiieii      lo  maKe  some  nne.\ami)le(l  sacrilue 

»uat  whispered  in  the  evening,   and    In  their  behalf,  to  wring  some  won.lrous 
spoke  out  1  good 
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From    heavpii   or  cartli   for   thpm,    to    Int«'r|irct  my  own  thoiiglitM  :- •  IMnliI 

|)(<riMh,  winning  thr  rfin« 

RternnI  weal  in  tho  ait :   on  who  hUoiiIiI    To  all,'  '  rashly  Haid.  '  and  wli^it  I  |iini' 

•lait-  To  do,  thom>  have  accomiilisliiil :    u^ 

Plui'k  out  tho  anj^ry  thunder  from  its  arc  jiwrs. 

rioiid,  Tln'y  know,  and  thorcforc  rule  :    I.  iiwi. 

That,  all  its  gathcrrd  ttanio  discharged  i  will  know  ! ' 

on  him.  ,  Voii   wer«   beside   n»e.    Festiis.  as  yni 

N'o    storm    nii^ht    tlireaten    summer's  j  say  ; 

azure  sli-ep :  You  saw  me  phmgo  in   their  purMi', 

Yet  neviT  to   Ikj   mixed  with  men  so  whom  fame 

much  Is  lavish  to  attest  the  lords  of  ininil : 

As  to  hiive  part  even  in  my  own  work.    Not  |wusinn  to  make  sure  the  |iriiiin 

share  I  view 

In    my    own    larjjess.     Once    the    feat    Would  satiate  my  cravings   wlnii  (jI. 


tained. 

But  since  they  strove  I  strove.    Thtn 
came  a  slow 


achieved, 
I  would  withdraw  from  their  officious 

praise. 
Would  gently   put  aside  their  profuse  j  And    strangling    failure.     We    a-pirpil 

thanks.  alike. 

Like  some  knight  traversing  a  wilder- 1  Yet  not  the  meanest  plo<lder,  1  ritluun 

ness,  !  counts 

Who,  on  his  way,  may  chance  to  free  a  |  A  marvel,  but  was  all-sufticio!ii.  ^tronu 

tril)e  I  Or  staggerefl  only  at  his  own  \m-'  wits; 

Of  desert-fjeople  from  their  dragon-foe ;  !  While  I  was  restless,  nothing  saii>Hp(l. 
When  all  tho  swarthy  race  press  round  1  Distrustful,  most  perplexed.     I  wmilil 

to  kiss  slur  over 

His  feet,  and  choose  him  for  their  king.    That  struggle  ;  suffice  it,  that  I  hath.il 

and  yielil  myself 

Their   jjoor  tents,   pitched  among  the  j  As  weak  compared  with  them,  yet  ft!t 

sand-hills,  for  somehow 

His  realm  :    and  he  |)oints,  smiling,  to    A  mighty  power  wa.s  broodini;.  takim: 

his  scarf  shaix^ 

Heavy  with  rivele<l  gohl,  his  burgonet      Within   me;    and  this  lasted  fill  ono 
Oay  set  with  twinkling  stones — and  to  night 

the  Rast,  When,  as  I  sat  revolving  it  and  more. 

Where  these  must  be  displayed  ! 

Frit.  (iood  :  lot  us  hear  j 

No   more  about  your  nature,   '  which 

firit  shrank 
From  all  that  marke<i  you  out  apart 

from  men  ! ' 
Far.   I  touch  on  that ;    these  words 

but  analyse 
The  first  mad  impulse  :  "twas  as  brief  as 

fond. 
For  as  I  gazed  again  upon  the  show, 
I  soon  distinguished  here  and  there  a 

shaiM) 
Palm-wreatlied  and  radiant,  forehead  i  Whom  radiance  ne'er  distrai  ted  ?  Live 

and  full  eye.  j  their  life 

Well  pleased  was  I  their  state  should  i  If  thou   wouldst   share   their  fortune. 

thus  at  onco  I  choose  their  eyes 


A  still  voice  from  without  saiil— ■.'^«'^t 

thou  not, 
Desiwnding  child,  whence  spring  defeat 

and  loss  ? 
Even    from    thy    strength,     tVin^ider: 

hast  thou  gazed 
Presumptuously  on  Wi.s<loin"s  <()iint(- 

nance. 
No  veil  between  ;  and  can  thv  faltering 

hands 
Unguidetl   by  thy  brain  the  -ii;lit  al>- 

.sorbs 
Pursue  their  task  as  earnest  lilinkersdo 
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I'nfed    by   splcudour.     Let   each   tank 

fireaent 
It«  petty  good  to  thee.     Wute  not  thy 

Rift« 

In    protitlesR    waiting    for    the    fiodM* 

(lenrent. 
But  have  Home  i<JoI  of  thine  own  to  dress 
With    their    array.     Know,     not    for 

knowing'8  Bake, 
111,'  to  In-come  a  star  to  men  for  ever. 
Know,  for  the  gain  it  gets,  the  praise  it 

brings. 
The  wonder   it    inspires,    the   love   it 

breetls. 
Looi{  one  step  onward,  and  secure  that 

step.' 
Ami  I  smiled  as  one  never  smiles  but 

once ; 
Then  first  discovering  my  own  aim's 

extent. 
Which  sought  to  comprehend  the  works 

of  God, 
And  God  himself,  and  all  God's  inter- 
course 
With  the  human  mind  ;    I  understood. 

no  less. 
My  fellows'  studies,  whose  true  worth 

I  saw. 
But  smiled  not,  well  aware  Who  st<><  ■! 

by  me. 
And  softer  came  the  voice — '  There  is  a 

way: 
Tis  hard   for  flesh  to  tread   therein. 

imbued 
With    frailty— hopeless,  if    indulgence 

first 
Have  ripened  inborn  germs  of  sin  to 

strength  : 
\Vilt  thou  adventure  for  my  sake  and 

man's. 
Apart  from  all  reward  ? '    And  last  it 

breathed — 
•  Be  hapj.y,  my  good  soldier  ;    J  am  1)\ 

thee.  ' 

Be  sure,  even  to  the  end  !  '—I  answrred 

not. 
Knowing  Him.     As   he  spoke,   I   was 

endued 
VV  It  h  com  prehension  and  a  steadfast  will ; 
Anu  when  He  ceaaed,  my   brow  was 

sealed  His  own. 
If  there  took  place  no  special  "hange  in 
me. 


How  comes  it  all  things  wore  a  different 

hue 
Thenceforward  ?— pregnant    with    vast 

consequence. 
Teeming  with  grand  results,  loade«l  with 

fate  ? 
So  that  when  quailing  at  the  mighty 

range 
Of  secret  truths  which  yearn  for  birth, 

I  haste 
To  contemplate    undazzled   some  one 

truth. 
Its  bearings  and  effects  alone— at  once 
What  was  a  speck  expands  into  a  star. 
Asking  a  life  to  pass  explormg  thus. 
Till  I  near  craze.    I  go  to  prove  my  soul ! 
I  see  mywayas  birds  their  trackless  way. 
I  shall  arrive  !   what  time,  what  circuit 

first, 
I  ask  not :  but  unless  Gotl  send  His  hail 
Or  blinding  fire-balls,  sleet  or  stifling 

snow. 
In  some  time.  His  good  time,  I  shall 

arrive : 
'fe  guides  me  and  the  bird.     In   His 
gootl  time  ! 
Mich.  Vex  him  no  further,  Festus ; 

it  is  so  ! 
FeM.  Just  thus  you   help  me  ever. 
This  would  hold 
Were  it  the  trackless  air,  and  not  a  path 
Inviting  you,  distinct  with  footprints 

yet 
Of  many  a  mighty  marcher  gone  that 

way. 
\ou  may  have  purer  views  than  theirs, 

nerhaps. 
But  ti..ry  were  JFamous  in  their  day — the 

proofs 
Remain.     At  least  accept  the  light  they 
lend. 
Par.   Their  light !    the  sum  of  all  is 
briefly  this ; 
They  laboured  and  grew  famous,  and 

the  fruits 
Are  best  seen  in  a  dark  and  groaning 

earth 
Gi\   n   over  to    a    blind    and   endless 

strife 
VVith  evils,  what  of  all  their  lore  abates  T 
No  ;   I  reject  and  spurn  them  utterly 
And   all  they  teach.     Shall  I  still  sit 
beside 
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Their  dry  wells,  with  a  whili*  lip  ami  >  "Hm   w«'II  ;     but    tluTo  om-   iniirdnir., 

filmed  «'v«".  iniiHt  end  : 

While  in  the  diMtanri>  hravrn  is   hliic    [  nrver  will  he  ftrrvrd  by  those  I  .irvi' 

alMivi'  i       AV.<i/.    I/)ok  well   to  this ;    lure  i.  j 

Moiintain^t   where   xleep   the   unsunned  i  |)lnKiie-s[M)t,  here, 

tarns?  DisKuiHe  it  how  yuti  may  !  "Piitriic,  yi  i 

FcmI.  An<l  yet  I  iitter 

As  «tronu  delusions  have  prevaileii  ere    This  seorn  while  by  our  side  ami  lovm: 


now. 
Men  have  set  out  as  gallantly  to  seek 
Their   ruin.     I    have    hcani   of   sueh : 

yourself 
Avow  all  hitherto  have  failed  and  fallen. 
Mich.   Xay,  Festus,  when  but  a.s  the 

|>ilsrims  faint 
Throujjh  the  drear  way,  do  you  exjH'et 

to  see 
Their  eity  dawn  amid  the  clouds  afar  ? 
Par.   \\,  sounds  it  not  like  gome  old 

well-known  tale  ? 
For  me.  I  estimate  their  works  ai.d  them 
So  rijjhtly,  that  at  times  I  almost  dream 
I  too  have  spent  a  life  the  sages'  way. 
Ami   tread  onre   more  familiar   paths. 

Perchance 
I  perish  d  in  an  arrogant  self-reliance 
Ages  agt  ;  and  in  that  act,  a  prayer 
For  one  more  chance  went  up  so  earnest, 

so 
Inst in(     »ith  letter  light  let  in  by  death. 
That  life  was  blotted  out — not  so  com- 
pletely 
But    scattered    WTCcka    enough    of    it 

remain. 
Dim  memories,  as  now,  when  seems  once 

more 
The  goal   in   sight  again.     .Ml   which, 

indeed. 
Is  foolish,  and  otdy  means — the  flesh  I 

wear,  I 

The  earth  I  tread,  are  not  more  dear  to  j 

me  Extravagant  when  claiined  !)y  iiunli  ii'. 

Than  my  belief,  explained  to  you  or  no.  '  Being  -so  a  gift  to  them  as  mcI!  a<  me. 
Fest.   And  who  am  I,  to  challenge  and  |  If  danger  daunted  inc  or  ca>f  hiIim'. 

dispute  i  How  calmly  their  sad  eyes  >liiiiilil  irazf 

That   clear     belief  ?     I   will   divest   all  reproach  ! 

fear. 
Mich.  Then   Aureole   is  God's  com- 
missary !    he  shall 
Be  great  and  grand — and  all  for  us  ! 

Par.  No,  Sweet ! 

Not  great  and  grand.     If  I  can  serve 

mankind 


us  ; 
'Tis  but  a  s()ot  as  yet :   but  it  w,!l  Im  u 
Into  a  hideous  blotch  if  ovcrloi.ki"!. 
How  can  that  course  l)e  safe  wlu'  li  tr  lii 

the  Hrst 
Produces  carelessness  to  human  'm  •  ■ 
It  seems  you   have  abjured  the  hil|* 

whi<h  men 
Who  overpass  their  kind,  as  yon  woi.M 

do. 
Have    humbly    sought  ;      I    ilan-   ti  t 

thoroughly  prolw 
This  matter,  lest  I  learn  too  mm  h,    Lt 

be. 
That popularpraise would  liltl<'  ltisti::ii.' 
Your  efforts,  nor  paiticulur  aiprov.il 
Reward  you  ;   put  reward  aside  ;  ah n. 
You  shall  go  forth  u[)on  your  anlm  > 

task. 
None  shall  assist  vou,  none  part  akc  vour 

toil. 
None  share  your   triumph  :    .-till  yon 

must  retain 
Some  one  to  cast  your  glory  "".  •"  '''■i'''' 
Your  rapture  with.     Were  I  di. t  iik' 

you, 
I  woidd  encircle  me  with  love,  ami  r.ii-c 
.\  rampart  of  my  fellows  ;  if  sIkhiM  vnn 
ImjKissible  for  me  to  fail,  so  w,it(  licil 
By  gentle  frionils  who  made  my  i.i!>> 

their  own. 
They  should  wanl  off  fates  itivy— tli 

great  gift. 


Mich,  O  Aureole,  can  I  >iiiL'  wlun  a!' 

alone. 
Without  first  ealline,  in  inv  fam  y.  IhiIi 
To  listen   by  my  side — even   1 1    .\n'l 

you  ? 
Do  you  not  feel  this  'i  Say  that  you  ftfl 

this  ! 
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Pur.  I  fet'l  'list  |)li>a.Hant  that  my  aiiiH, 

ill  length 
Allowed   their   wrJKht,   shuulcl    l>o   sii[>- 

|K)sc<|  to  nrcd 
A  fiirthiT  strengthening  in  those  RCHxIiy 


To  overlook  the  truth,  that  there  would 

A  monstrous  s|K>r,     ,c  ii|)on  the  earth, 
ISeneath  tiie  pleasant  sun,  ainont;  the 
trei-s  : 

.    ,,  ,  ,  --A   Ih'Jmk  knowing  not  what   love  is. 

My  (oiirse  ullures  for  its  own  sake— its  i  Hear  nu-  ! 

*"'''•       ,  ,  Vou  are  endowed  with  faoulties  whit  h 

Intriri-iic  wortli  ;  and  lie  er  Hlial!  Iniat  of  hoar 

'"''"'  Annexeil  to  them  ns  'twere  a  dispensu- 

f  gold  and  a|es  at  |  titm 

1  To  Mumnion  meaner  spirits  to  do  their 
r   '     'I',"      therefore  j  will, 

I  And  gather  roiiml  them  at  their  need  ; 
1  <  '  ;•    <    •        li  entire !  inspiring 

■  i    ■>>    I'        (le,   all    Such  with  a  love  themselves  ran  never 

I  ^'•«''' 

'"       ''  '       little        :  Passionless   'mid   their   passionate   vo- 
lar      A.iw  its  own.     I  taries. 

•'   .■  f  ll  1 ,  critite  to  |  I  know  not  if  you  joy  in  this  or  no, 
"'  '  I  •'!■  ever  dream  thatcommonnieneun  live 

\(ii:r  lir.iii'  i.i.'  ,.a..'  •-;    1  •   w  theii  joys  |  On  objcets  you  prize  lightly,  but  which 

a«"  >  I  make 

\\liil''  I  II  '  'ntei'     .ith  keeping  j  Their  heart's  solo  treasure:    the  afTee- 

'"'"*■•  I  tions  seem 

/'.  </.    Hut  do  not  cut  yourself  from  '  Heauteoiis  at  most  to  you,   which  we 
human  weal  !  j  „„i.st  taste 

\ou(aniK)t  thrive— a  man  that  dares  i  Ordie:  and  this strangequality  accords, 

T         "'J'i'-^  .•,    .  I  ^  iinuw  not  how,  with  you  ;    .sits  weli 

10  s|X'n(l  his  life  m  service  to  his  kind,  ii|k  a 

For  no  reward  of  theirs,  nor  bouml  to  I  That  luminous  brow,  though  in  another 


Alive 

iti- 

Voiir 

1  ,      1 , 
t-  . 

1 

.-      h  ^  ■  r. 

»     , 

.11   . 

i     ll, 

tliPin 

Hv  any  tie  :   nor  do  .so.  Aureole  !    No — 
Thi-re  arc  strange  punishments  for  such. 

(iivc  II |) 

lAlthdUL'h  no  visible  good  How  thence) 
siiiiu'  part 


it  scowls 
An  eating  brand,  a  shame.     I  dare  not 

judge  you. 
The  rules  of  right  and  wrong  thus  set 

aside, 
I  There  's  no  alternative — I  own  vou  one 


all 


for  Ikt,  not  for  myself  ! ' 

J'"^-  And  who,  but  lately. 

Was  to  rejoice  in  my  success  like  you  '! 
"hom  .should  I  love  but  both  of  you  ? 
r,  "'■  I  know  not : 

uut  know  this,  you,  that  'tis  no  will  of 


"f  the  irlory  to  another  ;   hiding  thus.       Of  higher  order,  under  other  laws 
hvin  fn.in  yourself,  that  all  is  for  your-  i  Than  bind  us  ;    therefore,  curb  not  one 
^         "■''•  I  Ixild  glance  ! 

>ay,  suy^almost  to  (lo<l— '  I  have  t      ,c  ,  'Tis    best   aspire.     Once    mingled   with 

us  all .  .  . 
Mich.   Stay  with  us.   Aureoh;  !    cast 

u-  ...       ",  ....V   >... ., .  those  hopes  aw  a  v, 

»>as  t„  rejoice  ,n  my  success  like  you  ?  ,  And  stay  with  us  !   An  angel  warns  me, 
\\hom  should  I  love  but  bt)th  of  you  ?  I  too, 

'    ■  I  know  not :  j  Man  should  Imj  humble  ;    you  are  very 

'*■  "     '  yiroud : 

And  God,  dcthroneii,  ha^  tloleful  plagues 

for  such  ! 
— Warns  me  to  have  in  dread  no  quick 
repulse. 


Vou  shoul.l  abjure  the  lofty  claims  you 

make  ; 
And  this  the  cause— I  can  no  longer 


i  \o  slow  defeat,  but  a  complete  success  ; 
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You  will  tind  ail  you  seek,  and  perish  so ! 
Par.  [after  a  pause.]  Are  these  the 

barren  firstfruits  of  my  quest  ? 
Is  love  like  this  the  natural  lot  oi  ^11  ? 
How  many  years  of  pain  might  one  such 

hour 
O'erbalanoe  ?    Dearest  Michal,  dearest 

Festus, 
What  shall  I  r^ay,  if  not  that  I  desire 
To  justify  your  love ;    and  will,  dear 

friends. 
In    swerving    nothing    from    my    first 

resolves. 
See,   the   great    moon !     and    ere    the 

mottled  owls 
Were  wide  awake,  I  was  to   go.      It 

seems 
You  acquiesce  at  last  in  all  save  this — 
If  I  am  like  to  compass  what  I  seek 
By  the  untried  career  I  choose ;    and 

then. 
If  that  career,  making  but  small  account 
Of  much  of  life's  delight,  will  yet  retain 
SuRicient  to  sustain  my  soul — for  thus 
I  understand  these  fond  fears  just  ex- 
pressed. 
And  first;    the  lore  you  praise  and  I 

neglect. 
The  labours  and  the  precepts  of  old  time, 
I  have  not  lightly  disesteemed.     But, 

friends. 
Truth  is  within  ourselves ;   it  takes  no 

rise 
From  outward  things,  whate'er  you  may 

believe. 
There  is  an  inmost  centre  in  lis  all. 
Where   truth    abides   in    fulness ;     and 

around 


And  source  within  us ;    where  hroo<l» 

radiance  vast. 
To  be  elicited  ray  by  ray,  as  chance 
Shall    favour :     chance — for    hitherto, 

your  sage 
Even  as  he  knows  not  how  those  beams 

are  born. 
As  little  knows  he  what  unlocks  their 

fount. 
And  men  have  oft  grown  old  amone 

their  books 
To  die,  case-hardened  in  their  icnorame. 
Whose    careless    youth    had    promiseii 

what  long  years 
Of  unremitted  labour  ne'er  pcrfornied : 
While,  contrary,  it  has  chanced  some 

idle  day 
To  autumn  loiterers  just  as  fancy-fnf 
As  the  midges  in  the  sun,  gives  l)irth  at 

last 
To    truth — ,ro<luced    mysteriously  as 

cape 
Of  cloud   grown   out   of  the   iiuisililr 

air. 
Hence,  may  not  truth  l)e  lodireil  alike  in 

all. 
The  lowest  as  the  highest  ?  some  slight 

film 
The  interposing  bar  which  bimls  a  soul 
And  makes  the  idiot,  just  as  make-  tln' 

sage 
Some  film  remove*!,  the  happy  oiitltt 

whence 
Truth  issues  proudly  ?   See  tlii-  sniil  cf 

ours  ! 
How  it  strives  weakly  in  the  diilil.  U 
j  looked 

!  In  manhood,  dogged  by  sii  kiie--,  hiuk 


Wall  upon  wall, the  gross  flesh  hems  it  in,  |  coni|)elled 

This  p«'rfect,  clear  perception — which  is  i  By  age  and  waste,  sc'   free  at  last  hy 


truth. 

A  baffling  and  pervertin;;  carnal  mesh 
Blinds  it,  and  makes  all  error  :  and,  '  to 

know ' 
Rather  consists  in  opening  out  a  way 
Whence  the  imprisoned  splendour  may 

escape. 
Than  in  effecting  entry  for  a  lijiht 
Supposed  to  be  without.     Watch  nar- 
rowly 
The  flemonstration  of  a  truth,  its  birth. 
And  you  trace  back  the  effluei'.ce  to  its 
spring 


death 

Why  is  it,  llesh  enthrals  it  or  itiilirom- ' 
What  is  this  flesh  we  have  to  iHiictratc '; 
Oh,  not  alone  when  life  (low-  still,  il) 

truth 
And  power  emerge,but  nisow  lu  ii  strans;!' 

chance 
Ruffles   its  current;     in    uiukciI  mn- 

juncture. 
When  sickness  breaks  t  he  Inn  I  y     lim    ■• 

watching, 
Excess,    or    languor — o(teiic-t    ilcath- 

approach. 
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Peril,  deep  joy,  or  woe.     One  man  shall 

crawl 
Through     life,     surrounded     with     all 

stirring  things, 
L'nraove<l — and  he  goes  mad  ;  and  from 

the  wreck 
Of  what  he  was,  by  his  wild  talk  alone. 
You  first  collect  how  great  a  spirit  he 

hid. 
Therefore,  set  free  the  soul  alike  in  all. 
Discovering  the  true  laws  by  which  the 

flesh 
Aciioys  the  spirit !     We   may  not  be 

(loomed 
To  co])e  with  seraphs,  but  at  least  the 

rest 
Shall  cope   with   us.     Make   no   more 

giants,  God, 
But  elevate  the  race  at  once  !   We  ask 
To  put  forth  just   our  strength,   our 

human  strength. 
All  starting  fairly,  all  equipped  alike, 
GifUxl    alike,     all     eagle-eyed,     true- 
hearted — 
See  if  we  cannot  beat  the  angels  yet ! 
Such  is  my  task.     I  go  to  gather  this 
The  satTcd  knowledge,  here  and  there 

(lisjwrsed 
About   the   world,  long  lost  or  never 

found. 
And  why  should  I   be  sad,  or  lorn  of 

hope  1 
Why  ever  make  man's   goo<l   distinct 

from  (lod's  ? 
t»r,  lliiding   they   are    one,   why   dare 

mistrust  ? 


Shall  yet  be  crowned  :  twine  amaranth  ! 

I  am  priest ! 
And  all  for  yielding  with  a  lively  spirit 
A  {)oor  existence,  parting  with  a  youth 
Like  theirs  who  squander  every  energy 
Convertible  to  good,  on  {lainted  toys. 
Breath-bubbles,     gilded     dust !      And 

though  I  spurn 
All    adventitious    aims,    from    empty 

(>raise 
To  love's  award,  yet  whoso  deems  such 

helps 
Important,    and    concerns   bimseii   for 

me. 
May  know  even  these  will  follow  with 

the  rest — 
As  in  the  steady  rolling  Mayne,  asleep 
Yonder,  is  mixed  its  mass  of  schistous 

ore. 
My  own  affections,  laid  to  rest  awhile. 
Will  waken  purified,  subdued  alone 
By  all  I  have  achieved.     Till  then— till 

then  .  .  . 
Ah  !   the  time-wiling  loitering  of  a  page 
Through  bower  and  over  lawn,  till  eve 

shall  bring 
The  stately  lady's   presence  whoni   he 

'oves — 
The  broken  sleep  of  the  fisher  whose 

rough  coat 
Enwra|)s  the  <|ueenly  {)earl — these  are 

faint  ty|H's  ! 
See,  see  they  look  on  me  :    I  triumph 

now  ! 
But  one  thing,  Festus,  Michal  !    I  have 

told 


Who  shall  succeed  if  not  one  pledged  ;  All  I  shall  e'er  disciose  to  mortal  :  say— 
like  me  ?  I  Uo  you  Imlieve  I  shall  aiiompiisli  tins  1 

Mine  IS  no  mad  attempt  to  build  a  world        Fr.st.   I  do  believe  ! 


.K[mi  from  Hi.s,  like  those  who  set  tbem- 

selvcs 
I'u  find  the  nature  of  the  spirit  they 

Inire. 
Ami.    fiiught    iM'times    that    all    their 

{.'orgeoiis  dreams 
Wcr.'  only  lK)rn  to  vanish  in  this  life, 
KifuscI    to    tit   them    to    its    narrow 

sphere. 
Hilt  (hose  to  figure  forth  another  worhl 


Mich.  I  ever  did  Indieve  ! 

Par.  Those   words   shall   never   fade 

from  out  my  brain  ! 

This  earnest  of  the  end  shall  ntver  fade  ! 

Ale   there   not,    Festus,   are   there   not, 

dear  .Michal, 
Two    [Kiints    in    the    adventure   of    the 
liiver  : 


One — when,   a   beggar,   lir   |)n  pares  to 

I    ,      ,  "     - I  iiliiiige, 

»i'l  other  frames  mei-t  for  their  vast  !  One-«hen:  a  prinoe.  \u-  ri.es  with  his 

Aud  alia  dream!  Thus  was  life  scorned ;    Festus.  I  pinnae  < 

''^"^  Feil.         We  wait  vuu  when  you  rise  ! 
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II.  PARACELSUS  ATTAINS. 

Scene,    Constantinople  ;     tfh'    IIou.sc   of 
a  Greek  Conjurer.     1321. 

PAK.<,iEL.srs. 
Ovpr  the  waters  in  the  vajMirous  West 
The  sun  jioes  down  as  in  a  sphcri'  of  >:<)i'l 


I  Confusedly  massed  as  when  ;!■  iuumI 
I  he  was 

Intent  on  pain  to  come  too  mm  h  td  ^|,lv 
And  scrutinize  the  little  paiiinl :    t|.,. 

whole 
Slipt  in  the  blank  space  "twixt  an  i  !i  ,t , 
gibber 

tlirn-   i; 


.\nd    a    mad    lover's    dittv 


Behind  the  ai!n  of  the  city,  which  be-  |j^.^ 

tween. 
With    all    that    length    of    domes    and  |  And  yet  those  blottingschroni.lr  a  lifi 

minarets,  I  A  whole  life, — and  my  life  !    Ndilnn.  • 

Athwart     the     splendour,     black     and  do, 

crooked  nms  !  \o  problem  for  the  fancy,  but  a  In 

Like  a  Turk  verse  along  a  s(  imitar.  Spent  and  decided,  wasted  ]ia>i  n  n,v, 

There  lie,  sullen  memorial,  and  no  more    ()r   worthy    beyond    jH?er.     St.iv.  wha: 
Possess  my  aching  sight.     "Tis  done  at  does  this 

last!  i.   menibranccr    .set    tiowii    i  .,ii  ruiin; 

Strange — and   the  juggles  of  a   sallo-.  '  life  '  y 

cheat  ;  '      Time  fleets,  youth   fade-.   Iilr  ix  an 

Have  won  me  to  this  act  !    'Tis  as  yon  empty  dream." 

cloud  ;  It  is  the  echo  of  tim^- ;    and  !h'  wh.-t 

Should    voyage    unwreckM    o"<t    many  i  heart 

a  mountain-top  Beat  first  beneath  a  human  lie  irt.  wh -■ 

.\nd    break   ujxjn   a   molehill.     I   have  i  speech 

dared  |  Was  copied  from  a  human  tiiiii:uc,  .,u' 

Come  to  a  [>ause  with  knowledge  ;   scan  j  never 

for  once  |  Recall  when  he  was  living  yd  knew  not 

The   heights  already  reached,   without  i  this. 

regard  Xevv^rthelcss  long  seasons  |ia»  n Vr  Im: 

Til  the  extent  above;    fairly  compute       Till  some  one  hour's  expciitn  c  -li"«- 
All    I    have   clearly   gained  ;     for   once  '  what  nothing, 

excluding  j  It  seemed,  could  clearer  show  :    imicvi] 

.\  brilliant  future  to  supply  and  ia>rfect  after, 

.\ll  half-gains  and  conjectures  ami  crude    An  altered  lirow  and  eye  ami  .iit  an  i 

hojHJs —  I  s,>eech 

And  all,  Ixrause  a  fortune-teller  wills     |  Attest   that    now  he  knou-  iIm    ali.i 
His   creilulous   six-kers   should   inscribe  ;  true 

thus  much,  i"Time   fleets,   youth    iadr-.   \.U-  i>   " 

Their  previous  life's  attainment,  in  liis  ■  emjity  dream.  " 

Before  his  promised  secret,  as  he  vaimts,  :  '^.v.  ">>'  brave  chronu  Icr.  ai..i  :  h-  su.. 
•Make  up  the  sum  :    and  here,  amid  the  ,  hour 

scrawled  '  •■^'*  ^'*'"  "-"^  *">'  •   i'*'^'-  '' '  '">  """    " 

Cncouth  recordings  of  the  du|ies  of  this  j  y^^^  ,   j  ^,^„  j,„  „„  f,^,.^,„,,      ^,,  „  ,  , 
Old  arch-genethnac.  he  my  life  s  results  !    „pj^  j^,,,.       j  „^,,^j  ,,,.^,^,  „„,  ,  ,i^,      , 

A  few  blurred  characters  suftice  to  note  ]  cluin''e. 

A  strarmer  wand  Ted  long  through  many  ^  I  cannot  keep  on  the  sdii.h:    ii»  H' 

land*  back-shrinking 

And  rea(ie<l  the  fruit  he  coveted  in  a  few  '  For  let  but  some  assurjui'  c  !■•  --ni.  Min.i 
Discoveries, as  ap|»ende<l  here  and  there,  j  close 

The  fraguientary  produce  of  much  toil,  j  To  my  toil  grow  vi--iblf,  ;ni'i  !  |'ii'|''i'' 
In  a  dun  heap,  fact  and  sunuise  together    .\t  any  price,  though  i  Uimiil;       1  up 
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By  my  own  work.     'J'hc  mortal  whose 
brave  f<M)t 


Is  like  to  turn  out  true  :    '  I  shall  not  ;  Has  trod,  unai  atb^i,  the  temiile-tourts 

'itiit  I  80  far 

His  (iiaiiilier  till  I  know  what  I  desire  !'  i  That  he  descries  at  length  the  shrine  of 
Wasittlie  light  wind  sang  ito'erthe  sea  ?  shrines. 

An  end,  a  rest  !  stranue  how  the  not  ion,    ^\^'^^  ''"•  "•'  !<neering  of  the  demons  eyes, 

Whom  he  eould  j»ass  uncjuailing,  fasten 


KmuuntTed,  gathers  strength  liy  mo- 
ments !    Rest  ! 

Wlicrc  has  it  kept  so  long  '.'  this 
throbbing  brow 

I'll  .case,  this  beating  heart  to  leuse,  al) 
cruel 


now 


l'l)on  him,  fairly  past  their  |K)wer  ;    no, 

no— 
Hf  must  not  stagger,  'unt,  fall  down  at 

last. 
Having  a  charm  to  baffl"  them  ;   behold. 


And  (inawing  thoughts  to  cease  !    To    W*"  ^Jares  his  front  :    a  mortal  ventures 

dare  let  down  {  .,  *hua 

Mvstrun^',  so  high-strung  brain,  to  dure  P'*'*''*^"*^    "'""'    ^^*^   echoes,    beams    and 

unnerve  |  glooms  ! 

Mv  harasseil  overtasked  frame,  to  know  I  Jf  '"^'  ^'  l""'t'«t  henceforth,  if  he  wake  up 

my  place  !  !  ^'"^'  g"<'  "f  the  place  to  ban  and  blast 

Mv  portion,  my  reward,  even  my  failure,  "'"'  there, 

AsMiincd.  made  sure  for  ever  !    To  lose    '*"*^  **'"  '   VVhat  's  failure  or  success  to 

mvself  !  "»'  ■' 

Anion;;  the  common  creatures  of   the !  ^    '"*^*'   subdued    my    life    to    the    one 

world.  I     .         purjHJse 

T.)  draw  some  gain  from  having  been  |  ^^  *'**"'•"  '  ordained  it;    there  alone  I 

a  man,  I  ^'py- 

NtMllur   to   hoiH-   nor   fear,    to   live   at  |  ^'"^  doubt,  that  way  I  may  be  sati.-licd. 

ItMisitli  !  1  ^<^S    well    have    1    subdued    my    life  ! 

Eviii  in  failure,  rest  !    Hut  rest  in  truth  ;  , .  l>eyond 

And  jKiwcr  and  recomjH'nse  ...  I  hofK-fi    "'^  ohlikation  of  my  strictest  vows, 

that  once  !  Th»'  contemplation  of  my  wildest  bond, 

,,,    ,         , Which   gave   my   nature   freely    up,    in 

Ulial.  sunk  in-sensibly  sode;^p  V   Has  all  truth. 

Urn.    iimlemone    for    this  V     This    the    Hut  in  its  aJtual  state,  con.sentin;;  fully 

rctpiest  .\^    passumate    impulses    its    .soil    was 

A  V  lalxiur  (|iialihed  mc  to  present  |  formed 

Uitli  no  f,.ar  of  rcf u.sal  ?    Had  1  gone      j  To  rear,  should  wither  ;    but  fore^.-cmg 
Nulu.Miriy   through    my    task,    and   .so!  not 

,.         i>"Mi<Hit  Thetract,  doomed  to  pcrpciual  barrcn- 

1"  iii-Hlcratc  my  hojies;    nay,  were  it  ncs. 

\,       ,""^  Would  .seem  one  dav.  remembered  as  it 

MV  sole  ,,„„ern  to  exculpate  myself,      |  was 

tnd   tluiij|s    or    men.l    them,-why,    I     Hesi.l.'   tli.'  pan  lied   .saiid-wastc   wbii  h 

<  iHild  not  ih.Misc 
■\  liuiiililiT  humh!  to  wait  for  the  event  ! 
^''.  111  .  the;e  needs  not  this  ;   no,  after 


At  wor      i  hi.ve  j)erfori..ed  my  share  of 

tlic  lask  : 

'^'     is    titxl's    concern;      mine, 

"lercly  this, 
'  '  *-    'w  that  1  have  obstinately  held 


now  It  Is. 
Already  strewn  with  faint  blooms,  view- 
less then. 

I  ne'er  engaged  to  root  up  loves  so  frail 
I  felt  them  not  ;  yet  now.  tis  very  plain 
Some  soft  s|K)ts  had  tlicir  birth  in  me  at 

first. 
If  not  love,  say,  like  love:    there  was 
a  time 
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When    yet    this    wolfish    hunger   after   The  shows   of   the    world,   wen-  haro 

knowleflge  |  receptacles 

Set  not  remorselesslylove's  claims  aside,  i  Or  indices  of  truth  to  be  wruna  ihcin., 
This   heart   was   human  once,  or   why  '  Not  ministers  of  sorrow  or  dclililit 

recall 
Einsiedfln,  now,  and  Wiirzburg,  which 

the  Mayne 
Forsakes  her  course  to  fold  as  with  an 

arm  "! 


A  wondrous  natural  robe  in  wlmh  -h^ 

went. 
For  some  one  truth  would  dimly  l>i  a  "n 

me 
From  mountains  rough  with  |iiii(>.  anl 

tlit  and  wink 
O'er  dazzling  wastes  of  frozen  sikiw,  m  i 

^remble 
Into  assured  light  in  some  lir.iii.liui. 

mine 


And  Festus — ray  poor  Festus,  with  his 

praise 
And  counsel  and  grave  fears — where  is 

he  now 
With  the  sweet  maiden,  long  ago  his  j  Where  ripens,  swathed  in  tire,  the  ihinri 

bride  ?  I  gold— 

I  surely  loved  them— that  last  night,  at  |  And  all  the  beauty,  all  the  wowUr  Wl 

'''ast,  I  Oneitherside  the  truth, as  its  nii-nroU 

When  we  .  .  .  gone  !   gone  !   the  better.  I  I  see  the  robe  now— then  I  .saw  th,-  form. 

I  am  saved  !  So  far,thcn,I  have  voyaged  with  su.  ( t- 

The  .sad  review  of  an  ambitious  youth      So  much  is  good,  then,  in  this  workiii.' 
Choked  by  vile  lusts,  unnoticed  in  their  s^.a 

^'"■th.  Which  |)arts  me  from  that  haiij>v  stnii 

But  let  grow  up  and  wind  around  a  will  I  of  land  : 

Till  action  was  destroyed.     No,  I  have  !  But  o'er  that  happy  strip  a  mjii  >Iii.iii 

Kone  i  too  ! 

Purging  my  path  successively  of  aught   I  An<l  fainter  gleams  it  as  the  wav.s  i;nw 
Wearing   the  distant   likeness   of  such  :  rough, 

'">*^^-  And  still  more  faint  as  the  sea  wsltPi-: 

I  have  made  life  consist  of  one  idea  :        I  last 

Ere  that  was  master,  up  till  that  was    I  .sicken  on  a  dead  gulf  strcakc.l  with 

born,  I  light 

I  l)ear  a  memory  of  a  |>loasant  life  i  From  its  own  putrefying  depths  alom 

Whose  small  events  I  treasure  ;   till  one  '  Then,  Gotl  was  pledged  to  takr  iiir  i  v 

•"or"  I  the  hand; 

I  ran  o'er  the  seven  little  grassy  Helds,    '  \ow,  any  miserable  juggle  .an  l>M 
startling  the  Hocks  ..<"  nameless  birds,  to    My  pride  dejiart.     All  is  alike  at  Iciisitli : 
/I'"  (Joil  mav  take  pleasure  in  cuiitt>iiii(lin.' 

Poor  Festus.  leaping  all  the  whilefor  joy.  pride 

To  leave  all  trouble  for  my  future  plans,    l{y  hiding  secrets  with  the  sroriidl  aiMJ 

Since  I  had  just  <letermincd  to  l)cioim-  base 

The  greatest  and  most  gloricns  man  on    I  am  here,  in  short :    .so  Intl.-  liavi-  1 

earth.  paused 

And  since  that  morn  all  life  has  been    Throughout.     I  never  glaiirrd  h>  liiiultu 

forgotten  ;  k„ow 

All  is  one  day.  one  only  ntep  between         If  I  had  kept  my  primal  liLilit  fi   in  waiiv, 
The  outset  and  the  end  :  one  tyrant  all-  !  And  thus  insensibly  am— «li  n  1  nti  I 
Absorlimg  aim  tills  up  the  interspace,      i 
One  vast  unbroken   chain   of   thought,  |  Oh,  bitter  ;   very  bitter  ! 

kept  up  I  And  !u.  ri>  liittcr, 

Tliroiich  a  career  apparently  adverse        To  fear  a  dee|)er  curse,  an  inticr  nun. 
To  Its  existence :    life,  death,  light  and    Plague  beneath  plague,  tla-  last  turuiu,;; 

shadow,  ,  the  first 
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To  light  beside  its  darkness.     Let  me 
weep 


I  liave  heaped  up  niy  last,  and  day 
dawns  not  ! 


My  youth  and  its  brave  hopes,  ail  dead  {  And  I  am  left  with  grey  hair,  fa.led 

an(   gone,  hanils. 

In  tears  whieh  burn  !  Would  I  were  Mire    And  furrowed  brow.     Ha    have  I   after 

to  win  jjlj  '  '  ""'» 

Sum.  startling  soeret  in  their  stead,  a    Mistaken 'the  wild  nursling  of  mv  breast  ^ 

nu        ,T\     II  •*!  .,         :*^"o*'"'j-'i'  it  seemed,  and  Power,  and 

Of  f,.n  ,.  to   lush  old  age  with  youth,  or  Re.omiK-nse  ! 

,,      "'"      •  ,  ^^'"*  **''t'  wh"  glided  throuch  mv  room 

I,  ,1.1.  nr  imprison  moonbeams  till  they  „f  „ij;hts,  '"*""?"  '">  room 

T        I'Tff  ,         1    .1    .   u     .•      ■      I  ^^'''o 'aid  my  head  on  her  soft  knees  and 

I.Kilial  shafts  !— only  that,  hurling  It     ;  >*moollied 

In  h.mant  back.  I  might  eonvinee  myself    The  ,lainp  l.uks.-whose  sly  soothincs 
Mv  .inns  remained  siirireine  ami  nun.  na  just  becan  "i<'"ij,n 

When    my    siek    spirit    <raved    rejxise 

awhile — 
Ood  !     was    I    fighting    .Sleep    ofT    for 

Death's  sake  ': 


My  .liiiis  remained  supreme  and  pure  as 

ever  ! 
Kv.n  tiow,  why  not  desire,  for  mankind's 

-:akf. 
That   it  I  fail,  .some  fault  may  be  the 

cause. 
That,  tlidugli  I  sink,  another  may  siie- 

(ccd  ': 
nCdd.  tlic  despicable  heart  of  us  ! 
Shut  (Hit  this  hideous  mockery  from  mv 

heart  ! 


<^od  !  Thou  art  Mind  !   I'lito  f  he  .Master- 

.Mind 
Jlind   should    be    |)recious.     Spare    ii;v 

mind  alone  ! 
.All  else  I  will  endure  :   if.  as  I  stanti 

i„..    .    f.-    •  ^         ,     .        ■  *^*-''*'' with  my  gains.  Thy  thunder  sii.ile 

I  w->  politic  in  you,  Aureole,  to  reject  me  down 

Mnu'le  Rward.s.   and   a.sk   them    i„    the    I  bow  me  ;    'tis  Thy  will.  Thy  righteous 

At  all  evnts    om.e  lauiuhe.l.  to  hold  :  I  »-,.rpas's  life's  re.strietions.  an.l  I  die  ; 
snai;;iit  on  :  ,  .\,„1  |f  „„  ^J.^^,^,    j  i.areer  remain 

Trofi."'  '"'   """"""■     ^">^''">j-^-"  -J^  -rpse  at  pleasure  of  the 

V  nr  ,a,„s  will  bring  if  they  stop  short  I  In  these  bdght  eha.nbeis  level  with  the 

l-iliennMmunation  !   As  a  man.  you  had    See  Thou  to  it  !    Hut  if  my  spirit  fail 
Aurla,„,.hareof  stretigth  :   and  that  is    My  once  proud  spirit  forsakL  me  at  the 

AlriMiiy  in  the  getting  the.se  you  boast.  ,  Hast  Thou'.hme  well  by  me  "   So  do  not 
!'■•  nnt    they  .seem    to   laugh,   as    wi.,,  Thou-  "  ">  '"^  •    •  •>  «to  not 

■-rJ::::!^:::'-  are  here  indeed. ''"'■'^''  "t 'en,:!;::;;'  *'""  '■"'••  "'""^'' 
■M.i.;'riT:::l!^r;i.oudo.ie:  begia.,: ""'"  zl::;:r  '"'•  '-^-^ "^ ^"^ 

■n-  x'Sh'to   use   which   thou   hast  :  •''"'  "^IM  urb''"^'" '"•  '"^'  ''^^''•'"''' 

>|-et.t  m  getting  !  '  Mv    i^,,.      m,„    ,„„„    „„^    ,^,^,,^^    ^1^^..^. 

Aii'ly.i  Ik  uiiich.  surely  "tis  very  much,  i     .  sirciigtii;   behold, 

"lii-  to  luive  emptied  voiith  of  all  it^  '  ^^*'"'*   '"'"'    'done    how   be    had    raided 
'-'Ills  '  j  himself!' 

"  ^'■'■'l;l^^^^  '"t-'H.t   to   hol.l  out    till  :  M„t  .1  ,lcl„.,„n>  trouble  me.  and  Thou. 
Ai-uUuLinexbaustiblelight:  and  1«,  T "'  "Sp'  ^'"   ^"^  '"'""'"'  '"  '^"*'^' 
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Throughout  my  toils  and  wanderings, 

do8t  intend 
To   work    man's    welfare   tiirough    my 

weak  endeavour, 
Tocrown  my  mortal  forehead  wit  hal>oiim 
From  Thine  own    blinding  crown,  to 

smile,  and  guide 
Thi»  puny  hand,  and  let  the  work  so 

wrought 
Be  styled  niy  work, — hear  me  !   I  lovet 

not 
An  inHux  of  new  |)ower,  an  angel's  soul : 
,  It  were  no  marvel   then — but  I   have 

reached 
Thus  far,  a  man  ;    let  me  conclude,  a 

man  ! 
(!ive  but  one  hour  of  my  first  energy. 
Of  that  invincil)le  faith,  but  only  one  ! 
That  I  may  cover  with  an  eagle-glance 
The  truths  I  have,  and  spy  some  certain 

way 
To  'nould  them,  and  (inn|)leting  them, 

possess  ! 

Yet  God  is  good  :   I  started  sure  of  that. 
And   why  dispute   it   now  1      I'll   not 

believe 
But  soms  undoubted  warning  long  ere 

this 
Had  reached  me  :    a  lire-labnrnm   was 

not  deemed 
Too  much  for  the  old  fomider  of  these 

walls. 
Then,  if  my  life  has  not  been  natural, 
It  has  been  monstrous:    yrl,  till  late. 

my  course 
So  ardently  engrossed  me,  that  delight, 
A  pausing  and  retiecting  joy,  'tis  plain. 
Could  find  no  place  in  it.     True,  I  am 

worn  ; 
But  who  clothes  summer,  who  is  Life 

itself? 
God,  that  created  all  things,  can  renew  ! 
And  then,  though  after-life  to  i)lca.sc  me 

now 
Must  have  no  likeness  to  the  past,  what 

hinders 
Reward  from  springing  out  of  toil,  as 

changed 
.\s  bursts  the  flower  from  earth  and  root 

and  stalk  '! 
What  use  were  punishment,  unless  some 

sin 


■y 


Ict  me  know 

IS    1 


ih,.i 


Be  first  detected  ? 

first  ! 
No  man  could  ever  offend 

done  .  .  . 

[A  roicc  from  within.] 
I  hear  a  voice,  perchance  I  luanl 
Long  ago,  but  all  too  low. 
So  that  scarce  a  care  it  stirred 
If  the  voice  was  real  or  no  : 
I  heard  it  in  my  youth  when  tii>t 
The  waters  of  my  life  outburst  : 
But  now  their  stream  ebbs  faini,  I  lnar 
That  voice,  still  low  but  fatal-(  Icar- 
As  if  all  Poets,  God  ever  meant 
Should  save  the  world,  and  iIkiiImi, 

lent 
Great  gifts  to,  but  who,  proud,  n  Iim  1 
To  do  His  work,  or  lightly  used 
Tho,se    gifts,    or    failed    throuL-'li    u.  ^ 

endeavour. 
So,  mourn  cast  off  by  Him  for  cm  r. 
As  if  these  leaned  in  airy  rin;; 
To  take  me  ;   this  the  song  tht\  >iii:;. 

'  Lost,  lost !  yet  come. 

With  our  wan  troop  niakc  tiiy  hiim. 

Come,  come  !   for  we 

Will  not  breathe,  so  much  as  Unailn' 

Reproach  to  thee  ! 

Knowing  what  thou  sink'st  lurnatli 

So  sank  we  in  those  old  yciit<. 

We  who  bid  thee,  come  !   tiiiui  1  im 

Who,  living  yet,  hast  life  <>"(  r|>ii-t. 

And  altogether  wc,  thy  peer-. 

Will  pardon  ask  for  thee,  llir  In-l 

Whose  trial  is  done,  whose  Jcil  i>  -  a-t 

With    tho.se  who  watch    but   ucik  :.  > 

more. 
Who  gaze  on  life  but  live  no  iiicirc 
Yet  we  truste<l  thou  shduldvt    inak 
The  message  which  our  lips,  [(»   wiak. 
Refused  to  utter, — shoul<I>f  n  iln  in 
Our  fault :  such  trust,  and  :ill  a  ilnai.. 
Yet  we  chose  thee  a  birtlipla  >■ 
Where  the  richness  ran  to  llnun-; 
Coiddst  not  sing  one  song  fur  jt n  c-  .' 
Not  make  one  blos.som  mans  anil  dui-  . 
Must  one  more  recreant  to  lii-  ia<  i 
Die  with  unexerted  jhjwcis. 
And  join  us,  leaving  as  he  iounil 
The  world,  he  was  to  loosen,  IhhiihI  . 
Anguish  !    ever  and  for  ever  : 
Still  beginning,  ending  nc\er ' 
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Yet,  l(»t  and  last  one,  conu- ! 
How  couldst  underMtand,  alas. 
What  our  i)ale  ghosts  strove  to  say. 
As  tlicir  shades  did  glance  and  pass 
Hcfort'  thee,  night  and  day  ? 
riioii  wast  blind  as  we  were  dumb  : 
Oiuc  more,  therefore,  come,  0  come  ! 
How  shall  we  clothe,  how  arm  ^he  spirit 


1  thought  thy  solemn  songs  would  have 

their  meed 
In  after-time  ;    that  I  should  hear  the 

earth 
Kxnit  in  thee,  ond  echo  with  thy  praise. 
While  I  was  laid  forgotten  in  my  grave. 
Par.   Ah,  tiend,  I  know  thee,  1  am  not 

thy  du|H'  ! 


Who  next  shall  thy  post  of  life  inherit—  Thou  art  ordained  to  follow  in  my  track. 
How  guard  him  from  thy  sjwedy  ruin  ''.  Rea|iing  my  sowing,  as  I  scorned  to  reap 
iVIl  us  of  thy  sad  undoing  The  harvest  sown  by  sages  passed  away. 

HtTf.  where  we  sit,  ever  pursuing  Thou  art  the  sober  searcher,  cautious 

itur  weary  task,  ever  renewing  striver. 

sharp  sorrow,  far  from  (Jod  who  gave  .\s  if,  except  through  me,  thou  ha<Ist 
Our  |)()wcrs,  and   man  they  could    'ot  searched  or  striven  ! 

'^ave  !  '  Ay,  tell  the  world  !    Degrade  me,  after 

4  all, 

.ApRii.E  enttr.^.  T„  ^^  aspirant  after  fame,  not  truth  — 

Ha.  ha  !  our  kmg  that  wouldst  be,  here  j  To  all  but  envy  of  thy  fate,  Ih>  sure  ! 

at  '»***  •  I      .l/>r.    N'ay.  sing  them  to  me  ;    I  shall 

Alt  thou  the  Poet  wlio  shall  sjivc  the  envy  not  : 

*'»■''•  '  Thou  shall  be  king  !    Sing  thou,  and  I 

Tliy  hand    to    mine.     Stay,    lix    thine  |  will  sit 

eyes  on  mine.  '  Hcsiih',   and   call   (lce()  silence  for   thy 

Tlioii  wouldst  be  king?    Still  ti.\  (hinci  songs. 

eyes  on  mine  !  '  An<l  worship  thee,  as  I  had  ne'er  been 

Pur.   Ha,  ha  !    why  erouchest   not  ':  \  meant 

Aui  I  not  king  ?  To  till  thy  throne  :    but  none  shall  ever 

so  torture  is  not  wholly  tinavailing  !        |  know! 

Have  my  tierce  spasms  comiH'lled  thee  \  Sing  to  me  ;    for  already  thy  wild  eyes 
from  thy  lair  ?  ,  r,ilo<k  my  heart-springs,  as  some  c  rv- 

Art  thou  the  sage  I  only  seemed  to  \n\   \  tal-shaft 

Hiveals  by  some  (  haiu  e  blaze  its  parent 

fount 
After  long  time:    so  thou  revcalVt   my 

soul. 
•Ml  will  Hash  forth  at  last,  with  thee  to 
hear  ! 


Myself  of  after-time,  my  very  self 

With  siuht  a  little  clearer,  strength  more 

tiriii, 
Willi  robes  him  in  my  robe  and  grasps 

my  crown 

Fur  just  a  fault,  a  weakness,  a  netrle*  t  ':  

1  v,arcc!y  trusted  (Jod   with   the   sui- |       I'ar.   (His    secret  !      1    shall    -cl    his 

,,,        "",'^''  I  secret— fool  !) 

Iliat  s,„h  might  come,  and  thoti  didst  !  I  am   he  that  asi.iied  to  kmav:    and 


hear  the  while  ! 
■  \fir.  riiiiieeyes  are  lustreless  to  mine; 
my  hair 

I- soft,  iiay  silken  soft :  totalkwith  tlue 

lhi>lus  uiy  cheek,  and  thou  art  ashy- 
liale. 

I'i'l.v.  thou  hast  laboured,  hast  with- 
stood her  lips, 

Ilif  sinn"^  :    Yes,  'tis   like  thou   hast 
■i'Lutied  ! 


thou  ? 
Apr.   I  would  i.oVK  inlinitelv,  and  be 

loved  ! 
Par.    f'oor    slave  !     I    am    thy    king 

indeed. 
Apr.  Thou  deenrst 

That — born   a   sjiiiit.  dowered   I'vcn   as 

thou. 
Born  for  thy  fate— because  I  couhl  not 
urb 


"II  111.-    ,|car  ma.ster,   wherefore   now  !  .My  yearnings  to  iK)ssess  at  once  the  full 
^ ^  •  r-riju;yij:tiit,  huX  mgicclcu  an  tao  nican.s 
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Of  rculiziiix  ovi-n  tla-  fruilrsl  joy,  ,  Or  H!i|>|iluriiit>  Hpirit  of  a  twili^ihi  ^u,r. 

(iatluTiii^  no  fru).'iiu'nt!*  to  apiH-ai**-  my    Should  1m  too  hard  for  nie;  iii)sii,.|,||,,i,. 

want,  kiii^ 

Vet  niirsiiijj!  ii|itl»at  want  till  tliim  Itlit —    Hcj;al  for  liiw  whito  locks  ;  iioyuuili  wli., 
Thou  liooin'st  1  cannot  trace  tiiy  ^^uf^^  ,  .stands 


sure  niunh 
O'or  jH'rils  that  o'crwhelni  nu',  triiiiii|)ii- 

Neglecting    nought     below    for    aught 

above. 
UexfiiHing  nothing  and  ensuring  all — 
Nor  that  I  could  (my  time  to  come  again) 
Lead  thus  my  spirit  securely  as  thine 

own. 
Listen,  and  tiiou  shalt  see  I  know  thee 

well. 
I  would  love  intiriitely  .  .  .  Ah.  lost !  lost ! 
O  ye  who  armed  me  at  such  cost. 
How  shall  1  look  on  all  of  ye 
With  your  gifts  even  yet  on  me  1 
I'ar.  (All,      'tis     some     moonstruck 

creature  after  all  ! 
•Sui'h  fond  fools  as  are  like  to  haimt  this 

den  : 
They  spread  contagion,  doubtless  :    yet 

lie  seemed 
To  echo  one  foreboding  of  my  heart 
So  truly,  that  .  .  .  no  matter  !   How  he 

stands 
With  eve's  last  sunln^am  staying  on  his 

hair 
Which  turns  to  it.  as  if  they  were  akin  : 
And  those  clear  smiling  eyes  of  saddest 

blue 
Nearly  sj-t  frt-e.  so  far  they  rise  above 
The  painful  fruille-s  striving  of  the  brow 
And  enfor(  ed  knowledge  of  the  lips,  firm- 
set 
In  slow  des|X)ndency's  eternal  sigh  ! 
Has    he,    too.    missed    lite's    end.    and  j  And,  at  the  word.  1  would  i  onlii\i    n  I 

learned  the  cause  '!)  i  paint 

I  charge  thee,  by  thy  fealty,  be  calm  !       Woods,  valleys,  locks  ati<l  I'lnii-. 'ii  i  •• 
Tell  nie  what  thou  wouldst  be.  and  what  j  sands  and  wastes. 

1  am.  I  !.Hikes  which,  when  morn  bn  ak-  in  iIm  n 

A/ir.   1  would  love  infinitely,  and  be  I  tpiivering  l)ed, 

loved.  ;  Blaze  like  a   wyvern  liyiti.'  n i  il' 

Fiist  ;   I  would  carve  in  stone,  or  cast  in  sun. 

brass.  i  And  ocean-isles  so  small.   iIh     I'.-i-!' 

The  forms  of  earth.     No  ancient  hunter  i  tracking 

liftoii  '.  A  dead  whale,  who  .-lionM  U\u\  il'i'i. 

I'p  to  the  gods  !)y  his  renown,  no  nymph  ■  would  swim  tliiuc 

Supposed  the  sweet  soul  of  a  woodland    .\roun<l  tlicm.  and  faic  i>i,u,ii'i— ah  U' 

tree  I  bold 


Silent  and  very  calm  amid  the  liinn.. 
His  right  hand  ever  hid  UmicuIIi  In-  rnii, 
I'ntii  the  tyrant  pa.HM  ;    no  law.'iMi. 
No  swan-soft  woman  rubbed  wnli  i,,,  |,i 

oils, 
( Jiven  by  a  gin!  for  hiveof  her-  timji.ir.i' 
Kvery  pa.ssion  sprung  from  inaii.  i,.i|. 

ceived  by  man. 
Would  I  e.\ press  and  clothe  it  ui  il>ri:!:! 

form. 
Or  blend  with  others  strugLiiinj;  iti   im 

form. 
Or  show  repre.ssed  by  an  unL'auily  fern 
Oh,  if  you  marvelled  at  .muhc  iiii>;Iiu 

spirit 
With  a  fit  frame  to  execute  it-  will 
Kven  unconsciously  to  work  ii>  wili 
Vou  should    be   moved   ikj  1c->  I..-i.|, 

Home  strong. 
Rare  spirit,  fett«'red  to  a  stuhlidiii  ImMv. 
Kndeavouring  to  subdue  it  umi  iiiiiri: 

it 
With  its  own  splendour  !  All  tlii-Iw.iul  j 

do; 
And  I  would  say,  this  done.  '  Ili>  >pnti- 

created, 
(iod  grants  to  each  a  sphere  in  lie  ii- 

world, 
ApjHjinted    with    the    varidu-    c.Iijins 

nei'<le(l 
To  satisfy  its  own  peculiar  want- : 
So,  I  create  a  world  for  tlie-e  ii,\  -!m|.- 
Fit  to  sustain   their   beauty  ainl  iln  i 

strength  !  ' 
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The  ()trs|)iin<,' of  my  brain.     Xor  tlirso  ,  C'onroivod    tliis    .niphty   niin,    thi-«   full 

iiloiic :  I  (l(>>iri>, 

lironzf  lal)\Tintlj,  |iala(c,  ]iyrami(l  ami  i  Thou  hast  not  paNstMl  my  Irinl.  and  tliou 

<ryi>t,  I  art 

Riths.   ualU'rics,   courts,    trniplos   and  |  \o  king  of  mine. 

tcriacivsi.  Par.  All  nio ! 

Marts  llH-atn-s  a»)d   wharfs— all   lilletl  '      Af>r.  Hut  thou  art  liirr  ! 

«i'''  ""■"  •  I  Thou  didst  not  jja/.o  like  me  u|Min  that 

^[»■rl  (virvwiuTf  !    And  this  |K'rfornif<l  j-nd 

'"•'"'"•  j  Till  thine  own  |Hiwers  for  comimssing 

When  tlidse  who  lf>oke('  on,   pined  to  the  hiiws 

Were  lilind  with  glory  ;    nor  grow  mad 

to  grasp 
At  once  the  prize  long  pat ient  toil  should 
elaim. 


Iie.ir  the  hn|M"s 
Anil  feais  and   hates  and   loves  whi<'h 

inovcil  the  i-n)w<l, 
I  would  throw  down  (In-  iM'ncil  as  the 

.hlM'l. 


Nor  spurn   all  granted   short  of  that. 
Ami  I  would  siK-ak  ;   no  thought  which  I  And  I 

ever  stjrrc«l  '  WonUl  do  as  thou,  a  .■seconfl  time  :   nay, 

A  hiiinan  hreast  shoiihl  be  luitohl ;    all  '  listen  ! 

pa-isions,  j  Knowing  ourselves,  our  worM,  otir  task 

All  soft  emotions,  from  the  turbulent!  sogieat. 

-'"•  Our    time    so    brief,    'tis   dear    if    we 

Williin  a  heart  fed  withdesircs  Iikomine,  i  refuse 

To  the  last  comfort  shutting  the  tired    The    means    .so    limited,   the    tools    .so 

li''^  I  rude 

•II  liiMi  who  sleeps  the  sultry  ntwn  awnv  '  To  execute  our  purpose,  life  will  fleet 
Hrmath  the  tent-tree  by  the  wayside  ■  And  we  shall  fade-,  and  leave  our  task 

^*''"  '■  I  undone. 

Ami  tins  ill  language  as  the  need  should  ;  We  will  be  wise  in  time  :    what  thoii-h 

'"'•  our  work 

.Viw  iM.iircd  at  once  forth  in  a  burning'    IJe    fashioned   in  despite  of    their    ill- 
How,  service. 
Now  |.ilc<l  iij)  in  a  grand  array  of  words.    I!e  crippled  every  way?    "Twere  little 
Mil- iliitic.  to  perfeit  and  consummate  praise 

""•  l)i<l  full  resources  wait  on  our  goodwill 

Kv,  M  a-i  A  luminous  haze  links  star  to    At  every  turn.      Let  all  be  as  it  is. 
,  •-,''"■•     ,       „    ,  Some    .say    the    earth   is  even   so  eon- 

1  wi'iil.l  supply  all  chasms  with  imisii  .  trivcd 

,,         iTraUHng  That   tree  and    flower,  a   vesture  gav, 

lv-lciH)iis  iiiDlmns  of  the  soul,  no  wav  conceal 

o  Im-  ,lctine<l  save  in  strange  melodies.    A  bare  and  skeleton  framework.     Had 
I..1-I.  Iiavmg  thus  reveale<l  all  I  could  .  we  means 

,,     .    '"^■''•.  .XiiswcrinL'tooiir  mind!   I'.iit  now  I  .seem 

ia\iiii;rc(eivcd  all  love  bestowed  on  it.    Wrecked   on   a  savag<-   isle:     how  rear 
1  «"iiiil  ilic:    preserving  so  throughout  thereon 

iiiy.ourse  My  palace  ?    Hramhing  palms  the  prois 

'■"'I  full  „n  me,  as  I  wns  full  m\  men  :  shall  be. 

»'•  womM  approve  my  prayer,  '  1  have  j  Fruit  glossy  mingling  ;   vcns  are  for  tl 
,,     ,    •-';'"•  through  i  K„,t. 

!H' Inv.liness  of  life  ;   create  for  me  Who   heeds   them?     I   <an   pass  the 

It  nut  tor  men,  or  take  me  to  Thyself.       i  Serpents"  s.  al..s. 

ttcrnal.uihn.teLove!'  .Kn.I    painted    bir.ls'    down,    furs    and 

If  thou  hast  iH'N'r  i  lislics'  .skins 


le 
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Must   lu|l|)  i.K-;    an.l  a  littl.^  In-n.  aii.l  j  To  inc.  who  liavo  ho.-ii  then,  1,^,,,,  ■„ 
""■''*■  I  their  own  wiil. 


I-  all  I  can  aspin'  to  :   Htill  my  art 
Shall  hIiow  its   hirth  was  in  a  ^«-ntli-r 

<'lini*\ 
Had  I  firi't-n  jniH«)f  nialaciiid',  (his  way 
i  il  ran^fi-  thoni  :   where  thone  sea-.shell.s 

Klist<'n  al>ove, 
C'ressetH  Nhoulil   hanj!.    I>y   right  :     this 

way  we  set 
Tlie  |iiir|>le  iar|K't.s,  as  these  mats  are 

iaiil. 
Woven  of  fern  and  rush  and  l»h)ssomini: 

Hau.' 
Or  if,  hy  fortune,  some  eom|)leln  fimrv 
He  spared  to  me,  some  fraj,'menl.  some 

slight  sample 
Of  the  prouder  workmanship  my  own 

home  l>oasts, 
S<>fne  trille  little  heeded  there,  hut  here 
The  place's  one  iR-rfection— with  what 

joy 

U'oidd  I  enshrine  the  relic,  cheerfully 
Forejioiii,'  ail  the  marvels  out  of  reach  ! 
CiMild  I  retain  one  strain  of  all  the  psalm 
Of  the  ,in<,'els,  <me  word  of  the  liat  of 

(i(Kl, 

To  let   my  followers  know  what  such 

things  are  ! 
I  would  adventure  nobly  for  their  sakes  : 
When  nights  were  still,  and  still,  the 

moaning  sea. 
And  far  away  I  could  descry  the  land 
Whence  I  departed,  whither  1  return, 
I  would  dispirt  the  waves,  and  stand 

once  more 


They  are  scarce  lovely  :   jilail  mikI  w,  ,r 

them.  vo!i  ! 
And   guess,   from    what    thcv   ;in,  ii, 

springs  that  fed  them. 
The  stars  that  s|iarkled  o'er  thcin.  hilIi: 

by  night. 
The  snakes  that  travelled  far  to  -m  ih.  t 

<lew  !  •  ' 

Thus  for  mvhigher  loves;  and  ilm,,  v,, 

weakness 
Wouhl  win  me  honour.     Hut  um  tl, .. 

alone 
Shouhl  t-laim  my  care  ;  for  ( onmupii  lit, . 

its  wants 
And  ways,  would  I  set  forth  in  l»  ant • 

hues  : 
The  lowest  hind  shouhl  not   ,k.>m 

ho|ie, 
A  fear,  but  I'd  be  by  him.  sayiiiL:  Ixti,' 
Than    he    his    own    heart's"  Immi;!!,... 

I  would  live 
For  ever   in  the  thoughts   I  ili,..  ,  \. 

plored. 
As  a  <lis(()vcrer's  memory  is  aiiatlic.l 
To  all  he  finds;    they  sliouM  Ik   riiiip 

henceforth, 
lujhued    with   me.    though   f n  c  to  ,, 

before  : 
For  clay,  once  oast  into  my  -uiii  -  n  h 

mine 
Should  come  up  crusted  o'er  uiiii  lth - 

Nor  this 
Would  need  a  meaner  spirit,  than  i!i 

first 


At  horn.',  and  load  my  bark,  and  hasten  \av,  'twould  Ih;  but  the  sclfaiMc  -cm; 
back.  •       clothed 

\nd  timg  my  gams  to  them,  worthless  In  humbler  guise,  but  still  the  .M•ll^al^. 
or  true  -  ;  spirit- 


'  Friends.'  I  would  say,  '  I  went  far.  far 

for  them. 
Fast  the  high  rocks  the  hamit  of  doves, 

the  mounds 
(»f  re  J  earth  from  whose  sides  strange 

trees  grow  out. 
Past      tracts     of     milk-white     minute 

blinding  sand. 
Till,  by  a  mighty  moon.  I  tremblingly 
(iathered  these  magic  iierbs,  U-rrv  aiid 

bud. 
In  haste. not  pausing  to  reject  the  weeds. 
Hut  hapjiy  plucking  them  at  any  price. 


As  one  spring  wind  unbinds  the  me,i;- 

tiiin  siujw 
And  comforts  violets  in  their  heMiniai;'' 
Hut,   master,   jKwt,   who   lia-t   'i'liic  ,ii: 

this. 
How  didst  thou  'scajK.-  the  riiiii  « In-hi ':i- 

me  ? 
Didst  thou,  when  nerviti;.'  tli'i    !"  !•  ■ 

attempt. 
Ne'er  range  thy  minds  extent,  a-   ■' 

wide  hall. 
Dazzled  by  shajies  that  lilUd  ii-  !eii.i:i 

with  light. 
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A  iiiDtiDlain  ridxt-,  miiIi  ^imlin^  H|>(iir, 

tlirnii|{h  Hlortii  ? 
Say.  thoiifili  1  fell,  I  hiul  oxciim-  to  fall  ; 
Say.  I  was  fJMnptrd  Hori-ly  :  nny  but  thij*. 
I)«'ar  lonl.  Aprilcs  lord  ! 

/''"■•  <ias|i  nu-  not  (liii-<. 

Aprdc  !  That  the  tnitli  xliould  reach  nit- 

thiiM  ! 
Wo  are  weak  diixt.     Xay.  clasp  not  or 
I  faint  ! 
A/ir.   My  king  !  and  enviniiH  thon^ilils 
could  outrage  tlice  ! 
Iai,  I  forpet  my  rum,  and  ri-jnice 


M'diirc«l 
I'lV  tiniiiories  and  rcgretH  and  passionate 

love. 
To  liJani  e  once  more  farewell  ?   and  did 

llicir  eyoN 
F.i>t(  !i  thee,  l)ri>;hter  and  more  bright. 


ShajK*"  ilust«'red  there  to  rule  thee,  not 

(iIh'V, 

'Ili,it  will  not  wait  thy  Hummon.s,  will 

not  r    «■ 
>iti.'ly.  nor  when  thy  prn'tised  ey«'  and 

hand 
(an  well  transfer  their  lovelinenx,  hut 

crowd 
Hy  tlicc  for  ever,  brijilit  to  thy  despair  ? 
DnNt  thou  ne'er  gaze  on  each  by  turns, 

and  ne'er 
H(«iilvc  to  single  out  «>ne.  though  the 

rest 
Micinll  vanish,  and  to  give  that  one.  j  In  thy  success,"  as  thou  !    I,,«''t  our  Cod's 

entire  praise 

in  iH'rtiily.  to  the  world  ;   forgetting,  so.  ;  (;<>  bravely  through  the  world  at  last  ! 
Ii>  jKcrs,  whom?  nundMT  l)aftles  mortal  j  What  cure 

ix'wr  *  I  Through  nie  «)r  thee  ?    I  fe<>l  thy  l)reatli. 

Ami.  this  <leterniine<l,  wast  thou  neer  '  Why,  tears  » 

Tears  in  the  darkness,  and  from  the*-  to 
nu-  ? 
Piir.    l,ove    me    henceforth,     Aprile, 
whde  I  learn 
To  love  ;    and,  merciful  f Jod,  forgive  us 
both! 

'I'lt'l  We  wake  at  length  from  weary  dreams  ; 

111  II  ( iiiildsf  but  stagger  back  unto  their  |  but  lM)th 

•<"'.  Have  slept  in  fairy-land  :    though  dark 

Ami  l,iiii.'li  that  man's  applause  or  wcl-  i  and  drear 

fare  ever  Ap|K-ars  the  world  before  us,  we  no  hss 

I'lMiM  ((inpt  thee  to  forsake  them  ;    Or    Wake     with     our     wrists     and     ankles 

when  years  1  jewelled  still. 

Hill  pushed  and  still  their  love  |K)ssessed  ,  I,  too,  have  sought  to  KMiW  as  thou  to 

thee  wholly.  I.OVE— 

Whtii    from     without     some    murmur  j  Kxcluding  love  as  thou  refusedst  know- 
startled  thee  I  ledge, 
"f'liirkiiii'.;  mortals  famished  for  one  ray    Still   thou   hast    beauty  and    T,    j  owcr. 
nf  iliy  so-hoarded  lu.xury  of  light.  We  wake  : 
I'liUt    thou    ne'er    strive   even    yet    to    What  jK-nance  canst  devise  for  both  of 

lacak  those  s\h'\\s  '  \  us  '.' 

Ami   prove   thou    couldst    recover   and;       .I/.;-.    I  hear  thee  faintly.     The  thick 

♦iiltil  darkness  !    Kven 

lliy  early  mission,  long  ago  renouncerl.    Thine  eyes  are  hid.     'Tis  as  I  knew  :    I 
Ami,   to  that   end.    select    some   shape  .speak. 

once  more  ?  I  And  now   I  <lie.      Hut   I  have  seen  tliv 

Aii'l  (lid  not  misf-like  inlluences,  thick  '  face  : 

''''"".  I  O.  jH)et,  think  of  nu-.  and  sint;  of  me  ! 

runt  iiicriinries  of  the  rest  that  charmed     But    to   have  .-^een  thee  and   to  die  >■<> 

so  lonir  I  .soon  ! 

'  'line  eyes,  float  fast,  confuse  Uwq,  bear  !       ]'<ir.    Die  not,  Aprile  !  Wc  must  never 

thee  off,  j  part. 

i-*  wiijijing  snow-drifts    blind    a    man    .\re   we   not    halves   of  one   dissevered 

who  treads  i  w.srUI. 
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Wlioni  this  strange  chance  unites  once 

more  '.*    Part  never  ! 
Till  thou,  the  lover,  know  ;    antl  I,  the 

knower. 
Love — until    both    are    saved.     Aprile, 

hear  ! 
We  will  accept  our  gains,  and  use  them 

— now  ! 
God,    he    will    die    upon    my    breast ! 

Aprile  ! 
Apr.  To  s|)eak   but  once,   and  die  ! 


III.  PARACELSrs. 


yet  by  his  side. 
Husli  !  hush' ! 


Scene,  Basil ;  a  chamber  in  (In  hi,,,,,  „, 
Paracelsus.    lo-Jd. 
Paracelsus,  Festi-s. 
Par.   Heap  logs,   and  let   the  Mazo 
laugh  out ! 

.T-^'"'-       a.     M      •  Truc.tru.. 

lis  very  ht  ail,  time  and  <  hatui-  aiil 
L'hange 


Have  wrought  since  last  we  >at  this 
II.  .  face  to  face 

Ha  !  go  you  ever  girt  about  !  -^"d  soul  to  .soul— all  ca'-'"^.  fai-iddkiii  - 
Witii     pliantoms,     powers  ?      I     have  !  fears, 

created  such.  Vague  apprehensions,  all   vain  iaim,, 

Hilt  tiiese  seem  rpiil  n«  T  9  I  hrefl 


'^"'■-  Whom  can  you  see    %  your  long  absence,  should  lie    .-t 

Through  the  accursed  darkness  ?  away, 

■^Pf-  Stay;   I  know,    forgotten  in  this  glad  unhoped  niuu.l 

I  know  them  :  who  siiould  know  them    <^^  our  affections. 

well  as  I  ?  Par.  Oh,  omit  not  in ;V 

Wliite  brows,  lit  up  with  glory  ;    poets    Which  witnesses  your  own  and  .Midi,;!', 
all  !  own 

Par.    Lot  him  but  live,  and  I  have  my    -Affection:   .spare  not  that  !   Oiilvfiir:it 
reward  !  The  honours  and  the  glories  arid  v. ii,.: 

Apr.   Yes;    I  see  now.     (Jod  is  the  not, 

PERFECT  Poet,  It  pleases  you  to  tell  profusely  i.ut. 

Wlioin  His  person  acts  Hisowncreations.  I      Pt^st.   Xay,  even  your  honoui-.  .n  ,^ 
Had  you  but  told  me  this  at  first!   Hush !  sense,  I  waive  : 

bush  !  The   wondrous    Paracelsus,    LitVs  .11- 

Par.    Live  !    for  my  sake,  because  of  penser, 

my  great  sin.  Fate's  commissary,  idol  of  tiic  >(  Ik...]- 

To  help  my  brain,  opprc'ssed  by  tliese    And    courts,    shall    be    no    iiiorc   ijim 

wild  words  Aureole  still. 

And  their  deej)  import.     Live  !   'tis  not    Still  .\urcole  and  my  friend,  as  wIji  ii  «■ 

too  late.  partetl 

I  have  a  (piiet  home  for  us,  and  friends.    Some  twenty  years  ago,  and  I  rcMr.iiini 
.Michal  shall  smile  on  you.     Hear  you  ?    As  best  I  could  the  j)roniptiiiL'-.  nt  n,\ 

Lean  thus,  "  sjiirit 

And    breathe  my  breath.     I  shall   not  I  Which  secretly  advanced  v.ui.  Inmi  ili. 

lose  one  word  '  first. 

Of   all    your    speech,    one    little    word,  i 'I'o  the  pre-eminent  rank  win.  Ii,  mh  .-, 
Aprile  !  j  your  own 

.•i/(r.    N'o.  no.     Crown  me  ?    I  am  not  •  Adventurous  ardour,  nobly  liiiiiii|iliii;.. 
one  of  you  !  ,  Has  won  for  you. 

"Tis  he,  the  king,  you  seek.     I  am  not  i      Per-  Yes,  yes.    And  .Mii  ii;il  <  1 1  ■ 

one.  I  Still  w_«ars  that  (piiet  and  (h'i  iiliai  \<M 

Par.   Thy  spirit,  at  least,  Aprile  !   Let  :  f-'ke  the  dim  circlet  floatiui:  nmii  I  a 
nie  love  !  i  peatl  ? 

.   ,  I      /''■«<.   Just  so. 

I   have  attained,  and  now  I  may  de-  j      Par.  And  yet  her  ciilin  -«.rt 

l'^""*-  I  countenance. 
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Tliougli  saintJy,  was  not  sad  ;    for  she  '  By  mute  consent— but,  saiii  or  unsaiil, 

would  sing  |  felt 

Alone.    Does  she  still  sing  alone,  bird-  |  To  point  to  one  so  loved  and  so  long  lost. 

''I**"!                                                      And  then  the  hojK's  rose  and  shut  out 
Not  (ireaiiung  you  are  near  ?  Her  carols  I  the  fears 

''•^opt  j  How  yoii  would  laugh  should  I  recount 

In  flakes  through  that  old  leafy  bower  |  tlieiii  now  ! 

built  under  ;  I  still  predi.ted  your  return  at  last. 

The  sunny  wall  at  VViirzbiirc,  from  her  !  With  gifts  beyond  the  greatest  of  them 

lattice  I  ull. 

Among  tiie  trees  above,  while  I.   un- ;  All  Tritheim"s  wondrous  troop  ;  did  one 

f^een.  |  of  which 

>at    connmg    some    rare    scroll    from  \  Attain  renown  by  any  chance,  I  smiled, 

Tritheim's  shelves,  l  As  well  aware  of  who  would  prove  bis 

Miich  wondering  notes  so  .simple  could  '  |)eer. 

^'j^'^"^*^  :  Michal  was  sure  some  woman,  lung  ere 

My  iiiinil  from  study.  Tho.se  were  hap[iy  ^  this, 

'I'^.vs-  .\s    beautiful    as    you    were   sage,    had 

Pvn>I)0(  t  all  such  as  sing  when  all  alone  !  loved  .  .  . 

Fct.  Scarcely  alone :    her  children.        Par.   Far-s"cing,  truly,  to  discern  .so 

you  may  guess,  much 

.\re  wild  beside  her.  !  r„  the  fantastic  projects  and  dav-dreams 

P'ir.  Ah,  those  children  quite    Of  a  raw,  restless  boy  ! 

Insettle  the  pure  picture  in  my  mind  :   ;       Fr-st.  ()h.  no:  the  sunrise 

Asrirl.  she  was  .so  perfect,  .so  distinct.      Well   warranted  our  faith   in   this  full 
.No  change,  no  change  !    Not  but  this  noon  ! 

added  grace  Can  I  forget  the  anxious  voice  which 

Auv   blend    and    harmonize    with    its '  said, 

compeers,  '  Festus,  have  thoughts  like  these  e'er 

And  Mirhal  may  become  her  mother-  shaped  themselves 


hood  ; 
Biittisachange,andldetestallchange. 
Ami  most  a  change  in  aught  I  loved  long    Existed  in  like  circumstance  ?  weret'cv 


In  other  brains  than  mine  ?   have  tb.eir 
possessors 


smce. 


weak 


Sm.  Miihal— you  have  said  she  thinks  of    As  I,  or  ever  constant  from  the  first, 

""' '  I  Despising     youth's     allurements     and 

^(•■1  ()  very  proud  will  Michal  be  of  rejecting 

,       .  .^■""  '  As  spider-films  the  shackles  I  endure  ? 

ImaLriiio  l,„w  we  sat,  iong  winter-nights.    Is     there     hope     for     me  ?  '  —  and     I 
Muiiung  and  wondering,  shaping  your  answered  gravely 

lucsumed  |  As  an  acknowledged  elder,  calmer,  wiser. 

•Wventiue,  or  devising  its  reward;  |  Mere     gifted     mortal.     O     you     must 

Niiittiiis  out  fear  with  all  the  .strength  j  remember. 

of  hope.  I  For  all  your  glorious  .  .  . 

i  I  r  It  was  strange  how,  even  when  most  |      Far.  '  (dorious  ?  ay,  this  hair, 

J         ^t"''"re  j  These  hands — nav,  touch  them,  they  are 

in  our  (loinestic  peace,  a  certain  dim       |  mine  !   Recall 

And  tlitting  shade  could  sadden  all ;   it    With  all  the  said  recallings,  times  when 
seemed  I  thus 

To  lay  them  by  your  own  ne'er  turned 

you  pale 
As  now.     Most  glorious,  are  they  not  ? 
Fest.  Why— whv  — 


A  riKilessnoKs  of  heart,  a  silent  yearning, 
A  sense  of  something  wanting,  incom- 


plete 


Not  to  be  put  in  words,  perhaps  avoided 
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Soiuethiiig    must    be   subtracted    from  j  He    left    untried,    amJ    truly    \irll-,ii  1, 

success  wormed 

So  wide,  no  doubt.     He  would  be  scru-  I  All  traces  of  (Jod's  finger  out  of  li^n 

pulous,  truly,  ,      ,        ,      ,        Then  died,  grown  old.   An.l  just  nn  I,,,,. 

Who    should    object    such    drawbacks.  '    ' 


Still,  still.  Aureole. 
Vou  are  changed,  very  changed  !  'Twere 

losing  nothing 
To  look  well  to  it :    you  must  not  be 

stolen 
From  the  enjoyment  of  your  well-won 

meeil. 
Par.   My  friend!  youscek  my  pleasure. 

|)ast  a  doubt : 
You  will  best  gain  your  point,  by  talking.  ,  June; 

_         "ot  I  And  all  that  kings  could  cvci  ;..iv(  .: 

l)f  me.  but  of  yourself.  take 

.  M^'^^''''    ,  .       ....  ^^^'*'  ^  ""^  •''''^'''    Would  not  be  precious  as  thn.sc  Mci.  - 

All  touclung  .Michal  and  my  children  ?  !  to  him 


before. 
Having  lain  long  with  blank  and  miuH,.., 

eyes. 
Fie  sat  up  suddenly,  and  with  iiatniJ 

voice 
Said  that  in  spite  of  thick  air  ami  1 1.  m,j 

doors 
God  told  him  it  was  June  ;  uiul  In-  kiM  .\ 

well, 
Without  such  telling,  harebells  lk  w  n 


Sure 
You     know,    by    this,    full    well    how 

Aennchen  looks 
Gravely,  while  one  disparts  her  thick 

brown  hair ; 
And    Aureole's   glee   when   some  stray 

gannet  builds 
Amid  the  birch-trees  by  the  lake.  Small 

hope 
Have  I  that  he  will  honour  (the  wild 

imp) 
His  namesake  !  Sigh  not  !   'tis  too  much 

to  ask 
That  all  we  lo  'e  should  reach  the  same 

proud  fate. 
But  you  are  very  kind  to  humour  me 
By  showing  interest  in  my  cjuiet  life  ; 
You,  who  of  old  could  never  tame  your- 
self 
To  tranquil   pleasures,   must  at   heart 

despise  .  .  . 
Par.   Festus.  .strange  secrets  are  let 

out  by  Death. 
vVho  blabs  -sooft  the  follies  of  this  world: 
.And  I  am  Death's  familiar,  as  you  know. 
I  helped  a  man  to  die,  .some  few  weeks 

since, 
WarjK-d  even,  from  his  go-cart  to  one 

end — 
The  livi'-g  on  princes'  smiles,  reflected 

.um 


Just  .so,  allowing  I  am  passinj;  siij;c. 
It  .seems  to  me  much  worthier  ari;iiini  i,i 
Why   pansies  ',  eyes   that  lau'.:li.  Inar 

beauty's  prize 
From  violets,  eyes  that  divaiu— (yeiir 

Michal's  choice) — 
Than  all  fools  find  to  wonder  at  iii  v.'x; 
Or  in  my  fortunes.     And  be  vci  v  -wv 
I  say  this  from  no  prurient  ^c.•<tk•^Mu^^ 
Xo  self-complacency,  itching  to  tiiiii, 
Vary,  and  view  its    pleasure   fimn  all 

points, 
-And,  in  this  instance,  willing  (itiicr  nun 
Should    be    at    pain.s    deinonstiatf  !u 

itself 
The  realness  of  the  very  joy  it  tasiiv 
What  should  delight  me  like  the  ik  w-d 

friends 
Whose  memories  were  a  solac f  m  in 

oft. 
As  mountain-baths  to  wild  fowls  in  thi  r 

flight  ? 
Offer  than  you  had  waste<l  tlidiiL'lit  m 

me 
Had  you  been  wise,  and  riiilitlv  v.ih'  i 

bliss  ! 
But  there's  no  taming  iidr  i(|ii(— in. 

hearts : 
God    knows    I    need    such  I—  So.   y  n 

heard  me  speak  t 
Ffst.  Speak  ?   when  ? 


A  migaty  herd  of  favourites.     Xo  mean        Par.      '  When  Imt  ti 

"'*^*^  morning  at  my  class  '! 

1  Citiinula  (fliiiumula)  lierba  Puracelst)  multum  familiaris.     Ddkn. 
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Then-   was    noi.se   and    crowd    enough. 
I  saw  von  not. 


To  thinking  men  ;    a  smile  were  bettor 
far  ; 


m                 ^  """  .'"••  ■■■•■^'  lar  ; 

I    Surely  you  know  I  am  engaged  to  fill  So,  make  me  smile  !  If  the  exulting  look 

'    Tiio  (hair  here  ?— that  'tis  part  of  my  Von  wore  but  now  be  smiling,  'tis  so 

proud  fate  long 

To  lecture   to   as    many   thitk-skullcd  Since  I  have  smiled  !    Alas,  such  smiles 

youths  arc  born 
As  please,    each    day.    to    throng    the  Alone  of  hearts  like    yours,  or    herds- 
theatre,  men's  souls 
To  my  great  reputation,  and  no  small  Of  ancient  time,   whose  eyes,  calm  as 
IhiiiiiTDf  Basil's  benches,  long  unused  j              their  Hocks, 
To  (rack  beneath  such  honour  ?  Saw    in    the    stars    mere    garnishry    of 

Flit.                                    I  was  there;  heaven, 

I  minpled  with  the  throng  :  shall  I  avow  In  earth  a  stage  for  altars,  nothing  more. 

Small  care  was    mine   to   listen  ?— too  Never   change,    Festus  :     I   say,"  never 

mtent  change ! 

On  ■zathermg  from  the  murmurs  of  the  Ftst.   .My  God,  if  he  be  wretched  after 

crowd  all  i 

A  full  corroboration  of  my  hopes  :  Par.    When   last   we   parted,   Festus, 

Wiiat  can  I  learn  about  your  powers  ?  you  declared, 

'"'t  t'»7              ,  —Or  Michal,  ves,  her  soft  li-s  whisi-crcd 

Know,  care  for   nought   beyond   your  wc  els 

actual  state,  I   have    preserved.      She   told    mc  she 

loiiractual value;  yettheyworshijiyou.  '               'relieved 

Those  various  natures  whom  you  sway  I  should  succeed  (meaning,  that  in  the 

as  one  !  |               search 

But  ere  I  go,  be  sure  I  .shall  attend  .  .  .  i  I  then  engaged  in.  I  should  meet  success), 

P'lr.  Stop,     o'     God'.s     name  :      the  And  yet  be  wretched  ;  now,  she  augured 

thing  's  by  no  means  vet  false. 

Past  renvedy !  Shall  I  read  thismorning's  Fe.st.  Thank  Heaven  !   but  you  spoke 

labour  strangely  ;  could  I  venture 

-At  least  in  substance  ?    Nought  so  'i  To  think  bare  apprehension  lest  your 

worth  the  gaining  friend. 

As  an  apt  scholar  !   Thus  then,  with  all :  Dazzled    by    your   resplendent    course, 

.    ''"*"                                                     I  might  find 

tnrision  and  emphasis— you,  besides,  Henceforth  less  sweetness  in  his  own, 

are  clearly                                         I  awakes 

fjiiiillcss  of  understanding  more,  a  whit.  Such  earnest  mood  in  vou  ?    Fear  not 

llie  subject  than  your  stool— allowed  ;  dear  friend, 

.      ,  1?      ,  I  That  I  shall  leave  you,  inwardlvrcpininir 

A  notable  advantage.  i  Your  lot  was  not  my  own  ! 

V  '■  ,       ,  Surely,  Aur-ole,  Par.  And  this,  for  ever  ! 

ioii  laugh  at  me  !  ,  For  ever  !    gull  who  may,  thcv  will  be 

^'"■-  I    laugh?     Ha,    ha!!  gulieH  ! 

I   ■      'hank  heaven,  j  They    will    not    h>ok    nor    think;     'tis 

Ichargeyou   if  tbeso!  forlforget       j  nothing  new 

-Much,  and  what  laughter  should  belike  !    In  them  :    but  surelv  he  is  not  of  them  ' 

nowe\cr,  I  forego  that  lu.xury  I  vou— 

■net- ii^  alarms  the  friend  wlm  brings  it  I  Though    all    beside   were   saml-bliml— 
Tr„     I       .•       ,..  !  vou.  mv  friend, 

inie,  laughter  like  my  own  must  echo   Would   look  at   me,   once  chjse,   with 
^"■angely  j  .  piercing  eve 
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I'litrouhlcd  by  tlie  false  j{lare  that  con- 
founds 
A  weaker  vision  ;   would  remain  serene, 
'I  hough  singular,  amid  a  gajjing  throng. 
I  feared  you,  or  I  had  eoine.  sure,  long 

ere  this. 
To  Kinsiedein.     Well,  error  has  no  end. 
And  Hhasi^  is  a  sage,  and  IJasil  boasts 
A  tribe  of  uits,  an<l  I  am  wise  and  blest 
Past  all  dispute  !   'Tis  vain  to  fret  at  it. 
I  have  vowed  long  ago  my  worshippers 
Shall  owe  to  their  own  tleej)  sagacity 
All  further  information,  good  or  bad. 
Small  risk  indeeil  my  reputation  runs. 
I'nless  |)erchante  the  glanec  now  search- 
ing me 
]'>e  tixcd  much  longer  ;    for  it  seems  to 

spell 
Dimly  the  characters  a  simpler  man 
.Might     read     distinct     enough.       Old 

eastern  books 
Say,  the  fallen  i)rinco  of  morning  some 

short  space 
Remained    unchanged    in    semblance ; 

nay,  his  brow 
Was  hued  with  triuuipii :    every  spirit 

then 
Praising,  his  heart  on  flame  the  while  :  — 

a  tale  ! 
Well,  Festus,  what  discover  you,  I  ])ray  '. 
Fc'<t.  Some  foul  deed  sullies  then  a 

life  which  else 
W'ere  raised  supreme  ? 

Par.         CJood  :   I  do  well,  most  well  ! 
Why  strive  to  make  men  hear,  feel,  fret 

themselves 
With    what    'tis    past   their    power    to 

comprehend  ? 
I  should  not  strive  now  :    only,  having 

nursed 
The  faint  surmise  that  one  yet  walked 

the  earth. 
One,  at  least,  not  the  utter  fool  of  show. 
Not  absolutely  formed  to  be  the  du[>e 
Of  shallow  plausibilities  alone  ; 
One  who,  in  youth  found  wise  enough  to 

choose 
The  haj»piness  his  riper  years  approve. 
Was  yet  so  anxious  for  another's  .sake. 
That,  ere  his  friend  could  rush  \\[K>n  a 

mad 
And  ruinous  course,  the  converse  of  his 

own, 


His  gentle  spirit  essayed,  prejudiiicl  fnr 
him 
'  The  jK'rilous  path,  foresaw  its  ilc^-tiru, 
,  And  warned  the  weak  one  in  mh  li  tcniii  i 
!  words. 

!  Such  accents — his  whole  heart  in  ivir\ 
tone — 
That  oft  their  memory  coiiifotliMl  th^,t 

friend 
When  it  by  right  should  have  iturtasci 

despair  : 
—  Having  believed,  I  say,  that  tiii^uni 

mati 
Could  never  lose  the  light  tiuis  from  tin 
first 
!  His   |)orti()n — how   should   I   rcfiiM'  t' 
i  grieve 

j  \t  even  my  gain  if  it  disturb  imr  iil'l 
Relation,  if  it  make  me  out  more  wim- 
Therefore,    once   more   remiiKlini;  hin 
!  how  well 

He  ))rophesied,  I  note  the  sinj^lc  Haw 
I  That  sj)oils  his  prophet's  title      in  [ihii!. 
words. 
You  were  deceived,  and  thus  win-  vi  , 

deceived — 
I  have  not  been  successful,  and  yet  <i'i 
Most  miserable  ;    'tis  said  at  last ;  ik  i 

you 
Give  credit,  lest  you  force  me  to  coik  ciii 
That  common  sense  yet  livo  u|)()ii  tli' 
world. 
Ft'fl.   You    surely    do    not    im':>ii  t. 
i  banter  me  V 

j      Par.   You  know,  or — if  you  have  luri: 
I  wise  enough 

To  cleanse  your  memory  of  such  inatir:- 
'  — knew, 

.As  far  as  wortis  of  mine  could  iiinkf  it 
I  clear. 

'  That  'twas  my  purjwse  to  liml  j'ly  ii 
grief 
Solely  n»  the  fulfilment  of  iny  plaii 
Or  i)lot  or  whatsoe'er  it  wa-f ;   njoii m. 
Alone  as  it  proceeded  ])ros|icr(m-iy. 
i  Sorrowing  then  only  when   /ni^iiian  ■ 
I  retarded 

!  Its  progress.     That  was  in  {\u»i-  Win/- 
I  burg  days  ! 

j  Not  to  prolong  a  theme  1  thuroiii:!!!^ 

hate, 
1  I  have  i)ursucd  this  i)lan  wiili  all  i>') 
1  strength ; 
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\ii(l  having  failed  therein  most  signally.    Were  there  a  .spark  of  truth  in  the  con- 

('antiot  object  to  ruin  utter  and  dienr  fusion 

As  all-excelling  would   have   been   the  ■  Of  these  wild  words,  you  wouhl  not  odt- 

)irize  '  rage  thus 

riail   fortune   favoured    me.     I    scarce    Your  youth'.s  companion.     I  shall  ne'er 

have  right  regard 

i'l)  vex  your  frank  good  spirit,  late  so    These  vanderings,  bred  of  faint ness  and 

glad  i  much  study. 

Ill  my  supposed  prosperity,  I  know,       |  "Tis  not  thus  you  would  trust  a  troidile 
And.  were  I  lucky  in  a  glut  of  friends,  to  me. 

Would  well  agree  to  let  your  error  live.    To  .Michal's  friend. 

Nay.  strengthen  it  with  fables  of  suice.ss.  '      I'm.       I  have  .said  it,  dearest  Festus  ! 
But  mine  is  no  condition  to  refuse  For     the     manner,      'ti.s     imgracious, 

riie  transient  solace  of  so  rare  a  godsend.  I  probably  ; 

My  solitary  luxury,  my  one  friend  :         ;  Vou  may  have  it  told  in  broken  sobs, 
Afcordingly  I  venture  to  put  off  !  one  day. 

Tile  wearisome  vest  of  faLsehood  galling  '  And   scalding   tears,   ere   long  :     but   I 

thought  best 
To  keep  that  off  a.s  long  as  possible. 
Do  you  wonder  still  ? 

Feat.  Xo  ;   it  mn.st  oft  fall  out 

That   one   whose  labour   perfect.s  any 

work. 
Shall  rise  from  it  with  eye  so  worn,  that 

he 
Of  all  men  least  ean  measure  the  extent 
Of  what  he  has  accomplished.   He  alone, 
W'ho,  nothing  tasked,  is  nothing  weary 

too. 
May  clearly  scan  the  little  he  effects  : 
But  we,  the  by.standers,  untouched  by 

toil. 
Estimate  each  aright. 

Par.  This  worthy  Festus 

Is  one  of  them,  at  last  !   'Tis  so  with  all  ! 

First,  they  set  down  all  progress  as  a 

dream  ; 


me, 
Sociire  when  he  is  by.     I  lay  nie  bare. 
iVoiic  at  his  mercy — but  he  is  my  friend! 
\(it  that  he   needs   retain   his   asjx,'ct 

grave  ; 
riiat  answers  not  my  purpose  ;    for  "tis 

like, 
Some    sunny     morning — Basil     being 

drained 
<)f  its  wise  (lOfnilation,  every  corner 
Of   the    amphitheatre    crammetl    with 

learned  clerks. 
Here  Occolampadius,  looking  worlds  of 

wit. 
Here  Castellanus,  as  profound  as  he, 
Miinsterus   here,    Frobenius    there,    all 

squeezed. 
Ami  staring, — that  the  zany  of  the  show. 
Even   Paracelsus,   shall   put  off   before 

tlieni 


His  trappings  with  a  grace  but  seldom  i  And  next,  when  he,  who.se  (piick  dis- 

judgcd  j  comtiture 

KxiK'dicnt    in    such    cases: — the    grim    Was  counted  on,  accomplishes  some  few 

smile  And    doubtful    steps    in    his    career, — 

That  will  go  round  !    Is  it  not  therefore  behold, 

best  They  look  for  every  inch  of  grounil  to 

To  venture  a  rehearsal  like  the  ]iresent  '  vanish 

hi  a  small  way  ?    Where  are  the  signs  ;  lieneath    his   tread,    so   sure   they   spy 


I  seek. 


success  ! 


ilie  liist-fniits  and  fair  sample  of  the  \      Ft  mI.    Few    doubtful    steps  ?      when 


death  retires  before 


I'lic  to  all   quacks  ?     Why,    this    will  ,  Your    )iresence— when    the    noblest    of 


never  do  ! 


mankind. 


I'l-:!.  Tlicseare  foul  vapours,  Aureole;  '  Broken  in  body  or  subdued  in  .soul, 
nought  beside  !  May    through    your    skill    renew    their 

Ineclfeit  of  watching,  study,  weariness.  vigour,  raise 
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The  .shattered  frame  to  pristine  stateli- 1  Safe  anil  socuri  from  all  ambitiniisf,x 

"t'""^  ■  Or  whether  my  weak  wit;,  are  ovcrdiiii. 

Wiien  men  in  rackinj;  pain  may  pur-    iiy  what  a  better  spirit  would  sn.in 

chase  (h'eams  I  fail. 

Of  what  deli;^lits  them  most,  swooninjj    And  now  methinks 'twere  besl  to  iliann 

at  once  a  theme. 

Into  I  sea  of  bliss,  or  rapt  along  I  am  a  sad  fool  to  have  stmiil.l.d  on 

As  in  a  (lying  sphere  of  turbulent  light  ?  j  I   say   confusedly   what   comes   ii|,|„r. 
When  we  may  look  to  you  as  one  or-  j  most  ; 

claineil  i  But    there    arc    times    when 

To  free  the  llesh  frjiii  fell  disease,  as  |)roves  at  fault. 

fti'i'^  As   now:     this    morning's   stranyi'  cn- 

Our  Luther'sburning  tongue  the  fettered  counter — you 


patieni( 


soul  ■/ 
Wiien  .  .  . 
Pur.       When  and  where,  the  devil, 

did  you  get 
This  notable  news  ? 

Fuit.      Even  from  the  common  voice  ; 
From   those   whose   envy,    daring   not 

dispute 
The  wonders  it  de-ries,  attributes  them 
To  magic  and  such  folly 


Beside  me  once  again  !    you.  wlioin  J 

guessed 
Alive,    since    hitherto    (with    Liiilur- 

leave) 
No  friend  have  I  among  the  saint>  m 

peace. 
To  judge   by  any  good   their   jiravir- 

etfect— 
I  knew  vou  would  have  helped  itic  '- 

Why  not  He, 


P'""-  Folly  ?   Why  not    .My  .strange  competitor  in  entcriniM'. 

To  magic,  pray?    You  find  a  comfort    Bound  for  the  same  end  bvanotlicr  paili. 

doubtless  ;  Arrived,  or  ill  or  well,  before  tlic  tun,. 

In    holding,  God   ne'er   troubles    Him    At   our  disastrous   journcvs  ilonlnful 

about  I  dose  ? 

I's  or  our  doings  :   once  we  were  judged  i  How  goes  it  with  Aprile  ?  Ah.  they  iii- 

worth  Your    lone,    sad,    sunnv    idlciios   of 

The  devil's  tempting  ...  I  offend  :   for-  Heaven. 

give  me.  Our    martyrs    for    the    world's    sake; 

And  rest  content.     Your  prophecy  on  !  Heaven  shuts  fast  : 

the  whole  i  The  poor  mad  jwet  is  howliin;  I'v  tlii- 

Was  fair  enough  as  prophesyings  go  ;      i  time  ! 

At  fault  a  little  in  detail,  but  cpiite  i  Since  you  are  my  sole  friend  tlicii.  Iku 

Precise  enough  in  the  main  ;    and  here-  or  there, 

I'pon  I   could   not   quite   repiess   the  vaiml 

I  pay  due  homage  :  you  guessed  long  ago  feelings 

(The  prophet  !)  I  should  fail— and  I  have   This  meeting  wakens  ;    tluv  liaw  lui.i 

failed.  their  vent. 

Ftit.   You  mean  to  tell  me.  then,  the    And  now  forget  them.     Do  the  umi- 

hopes  which  fed  mice  still 

Your  youth  have  not  been  realized  as    Hang  like  a  fret- work  on  the  -ate  («i 

yet  'i  what 

Some  obstacle  has  barred 'hem  hitherto?    In   my  time  was  a  gate)  fioiiiiiiL'  tin 
Or  that  their  innate  ..  .  road 

_  Pi'>'-  As  I  said  but  now.    From  Einsiedeln  to  Lachcii  .' 

You  have  a  very  decent  pro|)het's  fame,  i      /'<  •>•/.  I'l  illc  imt ; 

So  you   but  shun  details  here.     Little  ;  .\nswer  me,  for  my  sake  alone.     Vu 

matter  I  smiled 

Whether  those  hopes  were  mad, — the  j  Just  now,  when  I  supposed  .soim  ilnil. 

aims  they  sought,  1  unworthy 
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Yourself,  might  blot  the  cIrc  so  bright 

RMult ; 
Yetif  yourniotives  havecontiniicd  pure. 
Your  will  unfaltering,  and  in  spite  of 

tliid. 
Yon  liiive  ex|x;rienee(l  a  deleat,  why, 

then 
I  say  not,  you  would  cheerfully  with- 
draw 
From  contest — mortal  hearts  are  not  so 

fashioned — 
Hut    surely    you    would,    ne'ortheless, 

withdraw. 
Vjii  sought  not  fame,  nor  gain,  nor  even 

love  ; 
,\o  end   distinct    from    knowledge. — I 

rc|)eat 
Your  very  words :    once  satisfied  that 

kiiowledjie 


For  me,  but  that  the  droll  despair  which 

seized 
The  vermin  of  his  household,  tickled  me. 
1    came    to    sec.     Here,    tlrivelled    the 

j)hysi(ian. 
Whose  most  infallible  nostrum  was  at 

fault ; 
There    ciuaked    the    astrologer,    whose 

horoscojH^ 
Had  promised  him  interminable  years  : 
Here  a  monk  fumbled  at  the  sick  man's 

mouth 
With  some  undoubted  relic — a  sudary 
Of  the  Virgin  ;    while  another  piebald 

knave 
Of  the  same  brotherhood  (he  loved  them 

ever) 
Was  actively  preparing  'neath  his  nose 
Such  a  sutTumigation  as,  once  fired. 


Is  a  mere  dream,  you  would  announce  '  Had  stunk  the  patient  dead  ere  he  could 


uci 


groan. 


Yourself  the  first.  But  how  i>  I  licevcnt?  j  I    cursed    the    doctor,    and    upset    the 
You  arc  defeated — and  I  find  you  here  !  j  brother  ; 

Par.  .\s  though  "  here  '  did  not  signify    Brushed  past  the  conjurer  ;   vowed  that 

defeat  !  |  the  first  gust 

I  spoke  not  of  my  little  labours  here.         Of   stench    from    the    ingredients    just 
ISiit  of  tlic  break-tlown  of  my  gcjieral  j  alight 

aims  :  .  I  Would  raise  a  cross-grained  devil  in  n^y 

Foryoii. aware  of  their  extent  and  scope.  [  sword. 

To  look  on  these  sage  lecturings,  up-    Not  easily  laid:    and  ere  an  hour,  liie 


proved 
By  bcinlless  Ijoys,  and  bearded  dotanU 

worse, 
.As  a  fit  consummation  of  such  aims, 
I-;  worthy  notice  !    A  profe.s.sorship 
.\t  Basil  !   Since  you  see  so  lUiich  in  it. 


prince 
Slept  as  he  never  slept  since  ])rincc  he 
I  was. 

J  .\  day — and  I  was  posting  for  my  life, 
i  Placarded    through    the    town    as    one 

whose  spite 


Ami    think    my    life    was    reasonably !  Had  near  availed  to  stop  the   blessed 

drained 
Of  life's  delights  to  render  me  a  match 
For    duties     artluous     as     such     post 

demands, — 
Far  lie  it  from  me  to  deny  my  i>ower 
To  till  the  i)etty  circle  lottedout 

Of  infinite  space,  or  justify  the  host  , 

Of  honours  thence  accruing.     So,  take  '  Hard  by.  in  tlicabbcv— raised  the  i)rin 

..  .      notice,  i  to  life; 

Ihis   jt'wel    dangling    from    my    neck  !  To  the  great  reputation  of  the  seer 

I>reserves  j  Who,  confident,  expected  all  along 

Ihefcaturesof  a  prinee.my.skill  restored  '  The   glnd    event — the   doctor's   rccom- 
io  ])lague  his  people  some  few  years  to  ;  i>ense — 

come:  i  Much  largess  from  his  highness  to  the 

Ami  all  through  a  pure  whim.     He  had  ,  monks— 


elTects 
Of  the  doctor's  nostrum,   which,   well 

seconded 
By  the  sudary,  and  most  by  the  costly 

smoke — 
Not  leaving  out  the  strenuous  ])rayers 

sent  up 

I'C 


eased  the  earth 


I  And  the  vast  solace  of  his  loving  people. 


Wa^ 
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Till'   prince   was   iileuMeil   no  longer   to 

defer 
The  burning  of  some  dozen  heretics, 
Re:imiided   till  (Jod's   nierj'y  shoiihl  be 

sliown 
Toutliin;?  his  sickness  :    last  of  all  were 

joined 
Ample  directions  to  all  loyal  folk 
To  swell  the  complement,  by  seizin;?  me 
Who — doubtless  some  rank  sorcerer — 

had  endeavoured 
T-«  thwart  these  pious  offices,  obstruct 
The  prince's  cure,  and  frustrate  Heaven 

by  help 
Of  certain  devils  dwelling  in  his  sword. 
By  luck,  the  prince  in  his  first  fit  of 

thanks 
Had  forced  this  bauble  on  nie  as  an 

earnest 
Of  further  favours.     This  one  case  may 

serve 
To  give  sufWcicnt  taste  of  many  such. 
So  let  them  pa.ss.     Those  shelves  sup- 
port a  pile 
Of  patents,  licences,  diplomas,  titles. 
From    Germany,    France.    Spain,    and 

Italy  ; 
They  authorize  .some  honour  ;  ne'erthe- 

less, 
I  set  more  store  by  this  Erasmus  sent  ; 
He  trusts  me ;    our  Frobenius  is  his 

friend, 
.\nd  him  '  I  raised  '  (nay,  read  it)  '  from 

tiie  dead.' 
I  weary  you,  I  see.     I  merely  sftiijrht      |  Of  God's  w'ill,as  they  style  it;  one  w 
To  show,  there  's  no  great  wonder  after  i  swear 

*i"  -Man  had  but  merely  to  uplift  his  cm  , 

That  while   I   fill  the  clas.s-room,  and  j  .And  .see  tne  will  in  (piestion  cliaru  tri<  i 

attract  !  On  the  heaven's  vault.      Tis  li:inllv  u:- 

A  crowd  to  Basil,  I  get  leave  to  stay  ;  to  moot 

-And  then  :ore  need  not  scruple  to  accept    Such    topics:     doubts    arc    inaiiv.ii! 
Tlie  utmost  they  can  otfer — if  I  please  :  faith  is  weak. 

For  'tis  but  right  the  world  should  be    I  know  as  much  of  any  will  <if  ( :(><!. 

prefiared  As    knows    some    dumb    aii<l    ti.iiiiiril 

To  treat  wilh  favoure'en  fantastic  wants  brute  wliat  .Man, 

Of  one  like  me,  used  up  in  serving  her.    His  stern  lord,  wills  from  the  pciili  xir.: 
Just  as  the  mortal,  whom  the  gods  in  blows 

pirt  !  Tint  plague  him  every  way  ;   imtilj', 

Devoured,  received  in  place  of  his  lost  ■  of  course, 

li"»b  I  Where    least    he    suffers,    lonuc'    L< 

Snme  virtue  or  other — cured   disease,  remains — 

I  think  ;  .Mycase;  and  for  such  reason- 1  il"l    i, 


You  mind  the  fables  we  have  n-.ui  t.. 

gether. 
Fif^^l.    You  do  not  think  I  coinim  h, , ,; 

a  word. 
The  tinu'  was,  .\ureole,  you  \vi  i,.  .ui 

enough 
To  clothe  the  airiest  thoughts  in  >|.i ,  i,,  „ 

breath  ; 
But  sinely  you  nuist  feel  how  vaL'in  ,ii,t 

strange 
These  s|K'eches  sound. 

Pnr.  Well,  tlwii:    \  ,, 

know  my  hoiws  ; 
I  am  u.ssure(l,  at  length,  those  lKi|r. 

were  vain  ; 
That  truth  is  just  as  far  from  hw  „. 

ever ; 
That  J  have  thrown  my  life  away  ;  t!i,it 

sorrow 
On   that  account  is   idle,   and  furth.; 

elfort 
To    mend    and    patch    what 's   mam  i 

beyond  repairing. 
As  useless :    and  all  this  was  te.wjit  \- 

me 
By  the  convincing,  good  ol(l-fH>liioii.  1 

methoti 
Of  force — by  sheer  compulsion.     I<  t'l ,! 

plain  '! 
Fcst.   Dear  Aureole  !    can  it  lie  i  v 

fears  were  just  ? 
God  wills  not .  .  . 

Par.      Now,  'tis  this  I  most  admin - 
The  constant  talk  men  of  your  ^til^  i 

keep  up 
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Mibdiifil.  but  not  cunviiiied.     1  know    And  tlioiivli  too  liarHh  and  Muddrn  is  tlio 

us  little  I  chnnKo 

Why  I  (IfMTve  to  fail,  an  why  I  lioin-d      To  yjfld  content  an  yet,  still  yon  ihmmic 
llittiT  tilings  in  my  youth.     1  >iniply  ^  Tlu-  unv'nuiouM  path  as  tlirugh  "twcic 

know  rosy  strewn. 

I  am  no  master  here,  but  trained  and     Tis  well :"  and  your  rew  .rd,  or  soon  <  r 

beaten  late, 

Into  the  path  I  tread  ;   and  here  I  stay.    Will   (ome   from    Him    whom   no    man 
I'titil  some  further  intimation  reaeh  nu-, ,  serves  in  vain. 

Like  an  obe<lient   drud^je.     Though   i:      P„r.   .\b,   very   line!     For   my   |)art, 

prefer  |  I  coneelve 

To  view  the  whole  things  as  a  task  im-    The  very  pausinj?  from  all  further  toil, 

!'"'<«'.  Which  you  tind  heinous,  would  be  its 

Whiili,  whether  dull  or  plej'sant,  must  I  a  seal 

he  done—  To  the  sincerity  of  dll  my  deeds. 

Vet,  I  deny  not.  there  is  made  provision  I  To  be  consistent  I  should  die  at  <-nce  ; 
Oi  joys  which  tastes  less  jaded  mi>,'ht  ,  I  calculated  on  no  after  life  ; 

aff<'>t  ;  Vet  (how  crept  in,  how  fostered,  I  know 


Xay,  some  which  please  "le  Uw,  for  all 
my  pride — 


not) 
Here  am  I  with  as  passionate  reprel 


Pleasures  that  once  were  pains  :  the  iron  j  For  youth  and  health  and  love  .so  vainly 

rinK  j  lavished. 

Festering'  about  a  slave's  neck  grows  nt  ;  As  if  their  pre>ervation  had  been  first 

't'"Rtl'  I  And  foremo.st  in  my  thoughts  ;   and  this 

Into  the  llesh  it  eats.     I  hate  no  longer  |  strange  fact 

A   host   of    iietty,    vile    delights,    un-  |  Humbled  me  wondrously,  and  had  due 

dreamed  of  !  force 

Or  spurned  before  ;    such  now  supply    In  ren<lering  me  the  less  averse  to  follow 

the  place  I  .\      certain      coun.-el,     a      mysterious 

Of  my  (lead  aims:    as  in  the  autumn!  warning— 

wowls  You  will  not  understand — but  'twas  a 

Where  tall  trees  used  to  flourish,  from  j  man 

their  roots  With  aims  not  mine  and  yet   pursued 

Springs  up  a  fungous  brcxKl,  sickly  and  like  mine. 


l»ale, 

(hill  mushrooms, coloured  like  a  corpse's 
check. 
Ffl.  If  I  interpret  well  j'our  words, 


With   t'  T  same  fervour  and   no   nujic 

success. 
Perishing  in  my  sight  ;   who  suuimonid 


j  "«'"  As  I  would  shun  the  ghastly  fate  I  saw. 

It  troubles  uie  but  little  that  your  aims.    To  serve  my  race  at  once  ;"  to  wait  no 
\ast  in  their  dawning,  and  most  likely  longer 

^-Towii  "     That  (Jod  should  interfere  in  my  behalf, 

■Atravii'iantly  .since,  have  baffled  you.      Hut  to  distrust  nivself,  put  pride  away, 
I  erehaiiie  I  am  glad  ;  you  merit  greater    And  give  my  gains,  imperfect  as  they 

praise;  j  weie. 

Ikeausc  they   are   too   glorious   to    be    To  men.     I  have  not  feisure  to  explnin 

^'ained.  How  since,  a  singular  scries  of  events 

>ou  do  not  blindly  cling  to  them  and    Has  raised  me  to  the  station  _\  on  behold, 
,.      J  !'"",•  ,  Wherein  I  seem  to  turn  to  most  account 

lut!  icii   hut  have  not  sullenly  refused    ^  The  mere  wreck  of  the  Past,— i.erlia|iH 
lo  rise,  because  an  angel  worsted  you  receive 


III  westling,  though  the  world  holils  not 
your  |)eer ; 


Some  feeble  glimmering  token  that  God 
views 
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And  may  approvo  my  |H'naiue  :  tluTi-- 1  WhoHc  innate  blocki-ih  (liilnc->  ju-t  p, |. 

fort'  luTc  I  Olives 

You  tind  nie.  doing  moHt  goo<l  or  least  |  That  unltMs  mirailM  (as  wMtn  my  wcti. 

harm.  !  lU-  wroiitrlit  in  their  In-half,  then  ,  h,,,! . 

And  if  folkn  won  lor  nnicli  and  profit  |  is  Nlj^lit 

little                                                    I  To  ptizzle  the  devil  ;  next,  the  iimirm. 
'Tis  not  my  fault  ;   only,  I  shall  rejoice  '              Het 
Wheu  Miy  part  in  the  farce  is  NhnlHed  .Who  liitterly  hate  e^itahli-licd  ~.  I ;, 

throu;jh,  and  help 

Am!  the  curtain  falls  :    I  must  hold  out    The  te:»cher  that  oiipiiiins  tiic;ii.  nil  1, 

til!  then.  I  once 

Fc<t.  Till  when,  tlear  Aure)le  ?  Have  pliinfed  his  own  doctiuic,  «;i.  i 

Pur.  Till  I'm  fairly  thrust  the  teacher 

From  my  proud  eminence.     Fortuiu-  is    Afny  reckon  cm  their  rancour  in  In- tirn . 

liikie  I  lake,  too,  the  .sprinkling'  of  sij.i.  i   ,- 

An<l  even  jirofessors  fall :    should  that  i  knaves 

arrive,  j  Whose  running  nms  not  cmuiici  to  i' 

I  see  no  sin  in  reding  to  my  h<*nt.  I  vogue. 

You  little  fancy  what  rude  shocks  ap- i  Hut  seeks,  by  (lattery  and    iMftv  iiui-i: 

prise  us  j  To  force  my  system  to  a  prn !,• 

We  sin  :   (Sod'H  intimations  rather  fail       Short-lived    development.     \\  liv    -\, 

In  ele  I'ne-is  than  in  energy  ;   'twere  well  '  the  list  ? 

Did  they  hut  indicate  the  course  to  take    Kach  has  his  end  to  serve.  himI  lu^  \»  ■ 

Like  that  to  be  forsaken.     I  woulil  fain  way 

Be  spared  a  further  sample!     Here  1    Of  serving  it:  remove  nil  thcM.  i.iumi: 


.A  scantling,  a  jKJor  dozen  at  tin-  Iw^t. 
Worthy  to  look  for  .sympathy  anl  -'■!■ 

vice, 
And  likely  to  draw  prolit  from  inv  |Min- 
Fe/il.    'Tis    no    encoiiragitii;    pi.  inn: 

still  these  few 


Htand, 
And  hero  I  stay,  be  sure,  till  forced  to 

Hit. 
Fi  •ft.    Be  you  but  firm  on  that  head  ; 

long  ere  then 
All  I  expect  will  eoine  to  ]>ass.  I  trus:  : 
The  cloud   that    wraps   you   will   have    Redeem  their  fellows.     Oinc  tii.-  .'. n 

disappeared.  !  im|>lanted, 

Rleantini"    1  see  small  chance  of  such    It:(  growth,  if  slow,  is  sure. 

event:  i       I'ltr.  ( !<>d  L'Taiii  it -" ' 

They  praise  you  here  as  one  whose  lore.    I  would  make  son>e  ameiid>  :    ImiI  iI  i 

already  i  fail, 

Divulge  I  eclipses  all  the  Past  can  show.    The  luckless  rogues  have  tlii-  v\rn-v  :  ■ 
But  whosi  achievements,  marvellous  os  urge. 

they  be.  That  much  is  in  my  met  Ik h  I  .ind  i:;;. 

Are  faint  atitici|)ations  of  a  glory  i  manner. 

About   to   be  revealed.     When    Ba.sirs  My  uncouth  habits,  my  impatliiii  >|iint. 

crowds  ■  \Vhich  hinders  of  reception  iuni  it-iilt 

Dismiss  their  teacher,  I  shall  be  content    .My  doctrine  :    much  to  say.  mumII  -kli 
Tint  he  depart.  to  speak  ! 

Par.  This  favour  at  their  hands  !  Those  old  aims  suffered  not  a  jdnUiiiL'-i'ii. 

Hook  forearlier  than  yourview  of  thmgs    Though  for  an  instant  ;    tliciitoic > 

Would    warrant.     Of    the    crowd    you  '  when 

saw  to-day.  !  I  thus  renounced  them  and  rc-^olvi  i  t 

Remove  the  full  half  sheer  amazement  !  reap 


ilraws. 

Mere  novelty,  nought  else;    and  next, 
the  tribe 


8ome  present  fruit — to  tcaih  iiiatiki:. : 

some  truth 
.So  dearly  purchased — only  tlua  I  K"'"- ' 
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Siic  li  tfa<hinj?  was  an  art  rrf|iiirin){  vixrvn 
.\n<l  i|imlitie!«  |>e('uliur  tu  itHi-lf ; 


Though   to   none   dHf— an   aptitude   I 
wi7.»', 


riiai  to  ((OHseHs  wan  one  thing— to  <Ii»-    An  object  I  ((crepivc,  a  uho,  a  meaning, 

play.  ]  A  proiH-rty.  u  titnens,  I  explain, 

AriDilur.     Ha<l    renown    iK-en    in    my  i  And  I  alone : — how  can  I  ehimge  my 

thoughts,  j  Houl  1 

(>r|«i|>iilur  praise,  I  had  soon  disrovi  red  ;  And  this  wroniri-d  hody,  worthless  save 

it  !  I  wIkii  tusked 

Uiic  uTows  but  little  apt  to  learn  the>e  '  I'nder   that   souls   dominion— used   t.t 

things.  i  care 

/■.-/.   If    it    be   so,    which    nowise    I  ,  For  it*  brieht  master's  cares,  and  quite 

lielieve,  stdxliie 

TIhti  needs  no  waiting  fuller  dispensa-  ,  Its  pro|K'r  cravings — not  to  ail  nor  pine, 

tion  j  No  he  but    pros|K'r— whither  <lrag  this 

Tip  leave  a  I.  boor  to  so  little  tise.  poor. 

Wiiy  not  throw  up  the  irksome  charge  !  Tried,    jmtient    body?     (iod  !     how    I 

,.♦    ........    V  „ 1 


essaye<l. 

To  live  like  that  mad  poet,  for  a  while. 
To   love   alotu-  !     and    how    I    felt    tuo 

warped 
And    twisted    i  nd    deformed  1      What 


at  onc<'  '! 
I'lir.  A  task,  a  task  ! 

But  wherefore  hiile  the  whoh 
Kxtcnt  of  degradation,  once  engaged 
111  till' confessing  vein  ?    Despite  of  all    .......     ,„,^i,..    ,  ,„ 

My  line  talk  of  obedience,  and  rei)ug-  '  should  I  do. 

nance.  j  Even  tho'  released  from  drudgery,  but 

Diicility.  and  what  not.  'tis  yet  to  learn  :  return 

If  when  the  task  shall  really   be   i>er     Faint,  as  you  see.  and  halting,  blind  and 

formeti,  |  sore. 

M.viiK  linations  free  to  chooseonce  more.    To  my  old  life — and  die  as  I  began  ! 
1  -liall  do  aught  but  slightly  modify         .  I  cannot  feed  on  beauty,  for  the  sake 
Thf  nature  of  the  hated  task  I  quit.         '  Of  beauty  only  :   nor  can  drmk  in  balm 
In  plain  words,  I  am  8i>oiled  :    my  life  |  From  lovely  ohjec  ts  for  their  loveliness  : 

still  tends  I  My  nature  cannot  lose  her  first  i-nprint  ; 

.\s  first  it  tended.     I  am   broken  and  i  I  still  must  hoard  and  heap  and  class  all 

trained  trutlis 

Til  my  old  habits  ;   they  are  part  of  me.    With    one    ulterior    purfiose  :     I    must 
I  know,  and  none  so  well,  my  darling  i  know  ! 

<"n<l»  I  Would  (iod  tran.slati'  me  to  His  throne, 

.\i(' jiroved  imiwssible  :   no  less,  no  less.  ■  believe 

l:\in  now  what  humours  me,  fond  fool.  :  That  I  should  only  listen  to  His  words 

as  when  j  To   further   my  o\vn  aims!     p'or  o.her 

llifir  faint   gho.sts   sit    with    me,    and  men, 

flatter  me,  |  Beauty  is  prodigallv  strewn  around, 

.\ii(l  send  me  back  content  to  mv  dull    And  I  were  hai)py"  couhl  1  quench  as 

round  ?  "  I  they 

Hov    can    I    change    this    soul  V— this    Tiiis  mad' and   thrivelcss  longing,  and 

apparatus  .  content  me 

(  oi,>tru(led  solely  for  their  purjKJses      '  With  beauty  for  itself  alone  :   alas  ! 
N>  w(  II  adapted  to  their  every  wa..t.      |  I  have  addressid  a  frock  of  heavy  mail. 
i  I' search  out  and  discover,  prove  and    Yet  may  not  join  the  tr.jop  of  "sacred 


jM'rfoct  : 
iliis    intricate    machine    whose    most 

minute 
And  meanest  motions  have  their  charm 

to  me 


kniglit-  : 
And  now  the  forest-creatures  fly  from 

me. 
The    grass-banks    cool,    the    sunbeams 

warm  no  more. 
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Be>t   follow,   (Ireaining  that   ere   night    It  makes  no  part  of  my  (lelif;ht  lost  mi,  l, 
arrive.  Into  these  things,  much  less  to  iiiiilci-u 

I  shall  o'ertake  the  companj',  anil  ride   i  Another's  serutiny  ;    but  so  it  cliiitucs 
(jlittering  as  they  !  'That  I   am    led  to  trust  my  siutc  to 

Fcst.  I  think  I  apprehend  you  : 

What  you  wouhl  say  •    if  you,  in  truth,  |  And  the  event  is,  you  romhinc,  .,,11. 

design  '  trast. 

To  enter  once  more  on  the  life  thus  left.  '  And    ponder  on    mj'  foolish  woiil^,  ,i« 
Seek  not  to  hide  that  all  this  conscious-  ]  though 

ness  I  They  thoroughly  conveyed  all  liildm 

Of  failure  is  assumed.  here — 

Par.  My  friend,  my  friend.    Here,  loathsome  with  despair,  atui  liiitr. 


and  rage  ! 
Is  there   no  fear,   no  shrinking  nr  im 

shame  ? 
Will  you  guess  nothing  ?   will  you  -].,uv 

me  nothing  '. 


I  tell,  you  listen  ;    I  explain,  ]»erha|>s 
Y'o'i  understand  :   there  our  communion 

ends. 
Have  you  learnt  nothing  from  to-day's 

discourse  ? 
When  we  would  tuoroughly  know  the  j  Must  I  go  deeper  ?   Ay  or  no 

sick  man's  state  Fest.  Dear  fiicm! , , . 

We  feel  awhile  the  tlutiering  [)ul8e,press  1      Par.   True  :    I  am  brutal — "lis  a  p.iii 

soft  I  of  it ; 

The  hot  brow,look  upon  the  languid  eye, '  The  plague's  sign — you  are  not  a  !ii/,ai- 
And  thence  divine  the  rtst.     Must  I  lay  '  haunter, 

bare  |  How  shoidil  you  know  ?   Well  i  i  1 11.  vi  ii 

My  heart,  hideous  and  beating,  or  tear  ^  think  it  stransje 


up 


I  should  profess  to  have  failed  uttciiv. 


d  ihi- 


.My  vitals  for  your  gaze,  ere  you  will    And  yet  j)ropose  an  ultimate  return 

deem 
Enough  made  known  ?    You  !    who  are 

you,  forsooth  ? 
That  is  the  crowning  operation  claimed 


To  courses   void  of   ho|H; 

because 
You  know  not  what  temptation  is.  iiir 
how 
By  the  arch-demonstrator — heaven  the  i  'Tis  like  to  ply  men  in  the  sickliest  pnit. 
hall,  I  You  are  to  understan<l,  that  \vc  wlm 

.\n<l   earth   the   audience.     Let   Aprile  |  make 

and  you  ;  Sport  for  the  gods,  are  huntcfi  to  tin' 

Secure  good  places  :   'twill  be  worth  the  !  end: 

while.  i  There  is  not  one  sharp  volley  slmt  ai  m-. 

Fcsl.    .Are  you  mad,  .■\uref)le  ?    What  ,  Which  'scaped  with  life,  thouuli   liiiii. 
e:\n  I  have  said  |  we  slacken  ])ace 

To  call  for  this  ?    I  judged  from  your  ,  .And  gather  by  the  wayside  Iierlis  :r,i.l 
own  words.  !  roots 

Pur.    Oh,  doubtless  !    A  sick  wretch  •  To    stanch    our    wounds,    scenic   tniin 
describes  the  ape  further  harm  : 

Tiiat  mocks  him  from  the  bed-foot,  and    We  are  assailed  to  life's  e.\trcni(^~i  \ti'.f. 

all  gravely  It  will  be  well  indeed  if  I  return. 

You   thither  turn  at  once:    or  he  re-    .V  harmless  busy  fool,  to  my  <il(l  \\a\- ! 

counts  I  would  forget  hmts  of  anotliiT  tiitc. 

'J'lie  perilous  journey  he  has  late  per-    Significant  enough,  which  silent  Imiiis 

formed,  1  Have  lately  scared  me  with. 

.\tul  you  are  puzzled  luucii   how  Ih.it  i      Fcxt.  .\notljci' !  ai.'vliv 

could  be  !  j      Par.   .\fter  all,  Festus,  you  say  «e!l; 

You  fmd  me  here,  half  stupid  and  half  1  I  am 

mad;  I  .\  man  yet :    I  need  never  huMil)lc  im'. 
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I  wntild  liave  been — soinetliing,  I  know 

not  what ; 
But  though   I  cannot  soar,   I   dn   not 

trawl. 
Tlierc  are  worse  jiortions  than  this  one 

of  mine. 
Villi  sav  well  ! 
F.^t.'  Ah  ! 

/''(;•.  And  (leejjpr  dej^radation  I 

If  tlic  mean  stimulants  oi  vulvar  ))raise. 
Ami  vanity,  should  become  the  ehosen 

food 
(If  a  sunk  mind  ;   shonid  stifle  even  the 

wish 
To  find  its  early  aspirations  true  ; 
Should  teach  it  to  breatiie  falsehood  like 

life-breath — 
An  atmosphere  of  craft  and  trick  and 

lies  ; 
slioiiltl  make  it  proud  to  emulate  or 

surpass 
IJa^e  natures   in    the    practices    whicli 

woke 
It>  most  indignant  loathing  once  .  .  . 

No,  no  ! 
I'tter  danmation  is  reserved  for  Hell  ! 
I  had  immortal   feelings :     such   shall 

never 
He  wholly  (juenched  :    no,  no  ! 

My  friend,  you  wear 
A  melancholy  face,  and,  certain  'tis 
There's  little  cheer  in  all  tliis  dismal 

work. 
But  "fwas  not  my  desire  to  set  abroaih 
Siuh    memories    and    forebodings :      I 

foresaw 
Where  they  would  drive,     "i'were  better 

to  discuss 
Xpws  of  Lucerne  or  Zurich  :   or  to  tell 
(If  Ejiypt's  flaring  sky  or  .S|)ain's  cork- 

iiroves. 
Ft'^t.  I  have  thought :    trust  me.  this 

mood  will  pass  away. 
I  know  you. and  the  lofty  spirit  you  bear, 
•Villi  easily  ravel  out  a  clue  to  all. 
These  are  the  trials  meet  for  such  as  yon. 
Nor  nuist  you  hope  exemption  :    to  be 

mortal 
I^  to  lie  plied  with  trials  manifold. 
Look  round  !  The  obstacles  which  kept 

the  rest 
From  your  ambition,  have  been  spurned 

by  you  ; 


Their   fears,    their   doubts,    the   chains 

that  bind  them  all. 
Were   fla.x    before   your   iTsolute   soul. 

which  nought 
.Avails  to  awe,  save  these  delusions  bred 
From    its    own    strength,    iis    .selfsauu- 

strength  disguised — 
.Mocking  it.s«'lf.     15e  brave,  deai-  Aureole  ! 

Since 
The  rabbit  has  his  shade  to  frighten  him. 
The    fawn    a    rustling    bough,    mortals 

their  cares. 
And  higher  nu  iires  yet  wouhl  slight  and 

laugh 
At  these  entangling  fantasies,  as  you 
.At  trammels  of  a  weaker  intellect! — 
Measure    your    mind's    height    by    the 

shade  it  casts  ! 
I  know  you. 

I'lir.  And  I  know  yoti,  dearest 

Festus  ! 
And  how  you  love  unworthily  ;  and  how 
All  admiration  renders  blind. 

Flit.  You  liold 

That  admiration  blinds  ? 

J'(ir.  Ay  and  alas  : 

Ff.ff.   Nought    blinds   you    less    than 

admiration  will. 
Whether  it  be  that  all  love  renders  wi>e 
In  its  degree  ;    from  love  which  blends 

with  love — 
Heart  answering  heart — to  love  which 

spends  itself 
In  silent  mad  idolatry  of  some 
Pre-eminent  mortal,  some  great  soul  of 

souls. 
Which  neer  will  know  how  well  it   is 

adored. 
I  say.  such  love  is  never  blind  ;    but 

rather 
.Alive  to  every  the  minntcsl  spot 
Which  mars  its  object,  and  which  liate 

(su])poscd 
So  vigilant  and  searching)  dreams  not  of. 
Love    broods    on    such  :     what    then  '/ 

When  first  i)erceived. 
j  Is   there   no   sweet  strife  to  forget,  to 

change. 
To  overflush  those  blemishes  with  all 
The    glow    of    got'eral    gootlness    they 

disturb  '? 
-To  make  those  very  defects  an  endless 

source 
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Of  new  affection  grown  from  hoiHJS  and  I 

fears  ?  I 

And,  when  all  fails,  is  there  no  gallant  i 

stand  I 

Made  even  for  much  proveil  weak  ?   no  i 

shrinking-back  1 

Lc-^t,  since  all  love  assimilates  the  soul  | 
To  what  it  loves,  it  should  at  length 

become  I 

Almost  a  rival  of  its  idol  ?   Trust  me. 
If  there  be  Hends  who  seek  to  work  our 

hurt. 
To  ruin  and  drag  down  earth's  mightiest 

spirits 
Kven  at  Go<l's  foot,  'twill  be  from  such 

as  love. 
Their  zeal  wid  gather  most  to  serve  their 

cause ; 
And  least  from   those  who   hate,   who 

most  essay 
By  contumely  and  scorn   to   blot   the 

light 
Which    forces   entrance   even   to   their 

hearts  : 
For  the;ice  will  our  defender  tear  the 

veil 
And  show  within  each  heart,  as  in  a 

shrine,  j 

Tiic  giant  image  of  Perfection,  grown  i 
In  hate's  despite,  whose  calumnies  were 

spawned  ' 

In  the  untroubled  presence  of  its  eyes  I  ; 
True  admiration  blinds  not ;  nor  am  I  | 
So  blind.  I  call  your  sin  exceptional  ;  j 
It  springs  from  one  whose  life  has  passed  . 

the  bounds  j 

Prescribed     to    life      Compound     that 

fault  with  (Joil  ! 
I  speak  of  men;    to  I'ommon  men  like' 

nic  i 

The  weakness  you  confess  endears  you 

more. 
Like  the  far  traces  of  decay  in  suns. 
I  bid  you  have  good  cheer  ! 

Par.  Praeclari'  !  Oplimi  ! 

Think   of   a   quiet   mountain-cloistered 

priest 
Instructing  Paracelsus  !    yet,  'tis  so.      | 
Come,  I  will  show  you  where  my  merit 

lies. 
'Tis  in  the  advance  of  individual  minds  j 
That   the  slow   crowd   should   gr<j"".id : 

their  expectation  i 


Eventually  to  follow  ;    as  the  sea 
Waits  ages  in  its  bed,  'till  some  one  wavf 
Out  of  the  multitudinous  mass,  cxtiiid. 
The   empire   of   the   whole,   some  tct 

perhaps. 
Over  the  strip  of  .sand  which  coiilil  rnn. 

tine 
Its  fellows  so  long  time:    tlicnrcfdith 

the  rest. 
Even  to  the  meane-st,  hurry  in  at  onu, 
And  so  much  is  clear  gained.     I  shall  li 

glad 
[f  all  my  labours,  failing  of  auL'lit  I's, 
Sutlice  to  make  such  inroad  and  iikkihv 
A  wider  range  for  thought  :    nay,  tiitv 

do  this  ; 
P'or,    whatsoe'er    my    notions    df  tn,; 

knowledge 
.■\nd  a  legitimate  success,  may  i)c. 
I  am  not  blind  to  my  undoubted  rank 
When  classed  with  others  :    I  pic nli 

my  age : 
.And  whoso  wills,  is  very  free  to  iiunuii 
These   labours  as  a   platform,   wluiirc 

their  own 
-May  have  a   prosperous  oiitsct.     lint. 

alas  ! 
M}'   followers — they  are   noisy  as  Vdii 

heard. 
But  for  intelligence — the  best  of  tlicm 
So  clumsily  wield  the  weapons  1  siipiily 
And  they  extol,  that  I  begin  to  diMilit 
Whether    their    own    rude    clubs   awl 

pebble-stones 
\\  ould  not  do  better  service  tliati  my 

arms 
Thus  vilely  swayed— if  error  will  not  tail 
Sooner  before  theoldawkwarubatuiiM^ 
Than  my  more  subtle  warfare,  not  half 

learned. 
Fi:til.    I  would  supply  that  art.  tliii.. 

and  withhohl 
Its  arms   until   you  have  taii;:lit  then 

mystery. 
Par.  Content    you,    'tis    my    wi-h; 

I  have  recourse 
To  the  simplest  training.     Day  by  ilay 

I  seek 
To   wake  the   mood,   the  spirit   wliiJi 

alone 
Can  make  those  arms  of  any  use  to  men. 
Of  course,  they  are  for  swagueriny  forth 

at  once 
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(Iraccil    with    Ulysses'    bow,    Acliilles' 

shield — 
Flash  on  us,  all  in  armour,  thou  Achilles  ! 
Make  our  hearts  dance  to  thy  resoundint; 

step  ! 
A  projK'r  aij^ht  to  scare  the  crows  away  ! 
fest.  Pity  you  choose  not,  then,  sonic 

other  method 
Of  coniinu;  at  your   iwint.     The  mar- 
vellous art 
At  length  established  in  the  world  bids 

fair 
Ti)  riMiicdy  all  hindrances  like  these  : 
Trii-it  to  i'robenius'  press  the  jjrecions 

lore 
Dbsoured  by  uncouth  manner,  or  unfit 
For  raw  beginners  ;   let  his  types  secure 
A  (Icatliless  monument  to  after-times  ; 
Meanwhile  wait  confidently  and  enjoy 
TIk'  iiltiiiiate  efleet :    sooner  or  later, 
VoM  shall  be  ail-revealed. 

Par.  The  old  dull  question 

In  a  new  form  ;    no  more.     Thus  :    I 

possess 
Two  sorts  of  knowledge  ;    one, — vast, 

shadowy. 
Hints  of  the  unbounded  aim  I  once  pur- 
sued : 
The  other   consists    of    many    secrets, 

cau;^ht 
While  bent  on  nobler  prize, — perhaps 

a  few 
Prime  jirintiples  which  may  conduct  to 

niueh  : 
These  last  I  offer  to  my  followers  here. 
Now    bid    me    chronicle    the    first    of 

tiiese. 
My  ancient  study,  and  in  effect  you  bid 

nie 
Revert  to  the  wild  courses  just  abjured  : 
I  must  go  find  them  scattered  through 

the  world. 
Then,  for  the   prinuiples,   they  are  so 

simple 
(Being  chiefly  of  the  overturning;  .sort). 
That  one  time  is  as  proper  to  propound 

them 
As  any  other — to-morrow  at  my  class, 
Or  half  a  century  hence  embalmed  in 

print, 
^<^r  if  mankind  intend  to  learn  at  all. 
They  must  begin  by  giving  faith  to  them. 
And  acting  on  them  ;  and  I  do  not  see 


But  that  my  lectures  serve  indifferent 

well : 
Xo  doubt  these  dogmas  fall  not  to  the 

earth. 
For  all  their  novelty  and  rugged  setting. 
I  think  my  class  will  not  forg(  t  the  day 
I  let  them  know  the  gods  of  Israel, 
Aetius,  Oribasius,  (ialen,  Khasis, 
Serapion,  Avicenna,  Avcrroes, — 
Were;  blocks  ! 

Fist.  And  that  reminds  me,  I 

heard  something 
About  your  waywardness  :  you  burned 

their  books. 
It  seems,   instead  of  answering  those 
sages. 
Par.  And  who  said  that  ? 
Feat.  Some  I  met  yesterni^'lit 

With    (Ecolampadius.     As    you    know, 

the  purpose 
Of  this  short  stay  at  Basil  was  to  ler.rn 
His  pleasure  touching  certain  missives 

sent 
For  our  Zuinglius  and  himself.     'Twas 

he 
.Apprised  me  that  the  famous  teacher 

here 
Was  my  old  friend. 
Par.  Ah,  I  forgot :  you  went .  .  . 

Feat.   From  Zurich  with  advices  fcr 
the  ear 
Of  Luther,  now  at  Wittemburg — (you 

know, 
I  make  no  doubt,  the  difierences  of  late 
I  With      Carolostadius) — and     returning 
i  sought 

Basil  and  .  .  . 

Par.  I  remember.  Here's  a  case, 

'  now. 

Will  teach  you  why  I  answer  not,  but 

burn 
The   books  you   mention  :     pi  ay,   decs 

Luther  liream 
His  arguments  convince  by  their  own 

force 
The   crowds   that    own    his   doctrine  ? 
i  No,  indeed  : 

:  His  plain  denial  of  establislied  points 
Ages  had  sanctified  and  men  supposed 
Could  never  be  oppugned  while  earth 
I  was  under 

And  heaven  above  them — points  which 
;  chance  or  time 
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Atlectc'd  not — did  more  thcin  the  array 

Of  argument  which  followed.  Holdly 
deny  ! 

'I'here  is  mudi  breath-stopping,  hair- 
stiffening 

Awhile;  then,  amazed  glances,  mute 
awaitini: 

The  thunderbolt  which  does  not  come  ; 
and  next, 

Ri'proachfid  wonder  and  in<|uiry  :  those 

Who  else   had  never   stirred,   arc  al)le 


Morn  must  be  near. 

Flit.  Best  ope  the  caseinent :  s( c. 

The  night,  late  strewn  with  clouds  ;;im 

flying  stars, 
Is  blank  and  motionless  :    how  pcaufi;! 

sleep 
The   tree-tops   all    together  !     Like  an 

asp. 
The  wind  slips  whis[)cring  from  liouili 

to  b(Miirh. 
/'<ir.    .Ay;   you  would  gaze  (in  ii  wiimI. 

shaken  tree 


now 
To  find  the  rest  out  for  themselves —  ■  l>y  the  hour,  nor  count  time  lost. 

jierhaps  I       /V>7.  So  you  sIimII  c.'a?.i': 

To  outstrip  him  wlio  set  the  whole  at    Those  happy  times  will  come  a^'ain 

work.  Par.  (ic.nc.  truii'-. 

— As  ncvi.    will  my  wise  class  its  in- 1  Those   plcasunt    times!     Does   not  tin 

struetor.  moajiing  win<l 

.\nd  you  saw  Luther  ?  |  Seem  to   bewail   that   we   iiavc  jinini  ! 

Ftst.  'Tis  a  wondrous  soul  !  |  such  gains 

Par.   True  :  theso-heavy  chain  which  ,  And  bartered  sleep  for  them  '! 

galled  mankind  Fcst.  It  is  our  tri.-t 

Is  shattered,  and  the  noblest  of  us  all        That  there  is  j-et  another  world  to  iiietil 
-Must   bow  to  the  deliverer — nay,   the    .All  error  and  mischanc». 

worker  j      Par.  Anotlicr  worM ' 

Of    our    own    project — we    who    long  '  And  why  this  world,  this  common  weiii. 


to  be 

A  make-shift,  a  mere  foil,  how  fair  m- 
ever. 


before 
H\d  burst  our  trammels,  but  forgot  the 

crowd. 
We  should  have  taught,  still  groaned  \  To  some  tine  life  to  come;  '!    Mm  i  liit 

beneath  the  load :  |  be  fed 

This   he   has  clone  and   nobly.     Speed    With  angels  food,  forsooth  ;   and  sonn' 

that  may !  j  few  traces 

Whatever   be   my  chance  or   my   mis- !  Of  a  diviner  nature  which  lonk  cut 

chance.  Through  his  corporeal  bascnc>s.  wairant 

What  benefits  mankind  must  glad  me  i  him 

too  :  j  In  a  supreme  contempt  of  all  provi>ion 

.And  men  seem  made,  though  not  as  I  |  For  his  inferior  tastes — some  straii^'lir.' 

believed,  !  marks 

For  something   '       -     than   the  times  j  Which  constitute  his  essenic,  just  ;;- 

produce.  i  truly 

Witness  these  gangs  of  peasants  your  '  As  here  and  there  a  gem  would  tousti- 


new  lights 
From    Suabia    have    possessed,    whom 

Miinzer  leads. 
And  whom  the  duke,  the  landgrave,  and 

the  elector 
Will  calm  in  blood  !  Well,  well— 'tis  not 

mv  world  ! 
Ff«r   Hark! 


tute 
The  rock, their  barren  bed.ono  dinnmiil 
But  were  it  so — were  man  all  mind— lie 

gains 
A  station  little  enviable.     From  fiod 
Down  to  the  lowest  spirit  niinislrant. 
Intelligence  e.xists  which  casts  (ujr  iiiiml 
Into  immeasurable  shade.     N'-.  ':" 


Par.     'Tis  the  melancholy  wind  astir  ;  Love,    hope,    fear,    faith— these   make 
Within  the  tre?s  ;    the  embers  too  are  '  humanity  ; 

grey  :  i  These  are  its  sign  and  note  anJ  charai ttr. 
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Ami  tiicse  I  have  lost  : — j^onc,  shut  from  j 

me  for  ever,  i 

Like  a  dead  friend,  safe  from  unkiiidness  | 

more !  I 

.Vf,  morn  at  icni»th.     The  iieavy  durli-  | 

iicss  seems  I 

I)iliitc(i ;    grey  and  clear  without  t!ie  , 

-tars ;  | 

fhesliriil)s  bestir  and  rouse  themselves. , 

as  if 


IV.  PARACKLSrs  ASPIRES. 

SuENE,  Colmar  in  Alsatia  ;  an  Inn. 
\-,-2H. 

Paracf.i.sis.  Festts. 

Pur.        [To       JiJllANXES        Ol'ORlNtTS, 

his     secretary.]      Sic      iliir     ud 
uMr<t  !  Dear  Von  X'isenhiirji 
Is  scandalizeo,  and  jxior  Torinus  para- 


Soino  siiike.  that  ',vei;;heil  them  down  IvmiI. 

all  night,  let  ,<.'o  .And  every  honest  soul  that  Basil  iiolds 

llishdld  ;  and  from  the  Kast,  fuller  and    Aghast  ;    and  yet  we  live,  as  one  ii.ay 

tiiiler  '  say. 

Day.  like  a  mighty  river,  is  llowing  in  ;    Just  as  though  Liechtenfels  had  never 
Kut    cl(Mide<l.    wintry,    desolate     and  :  set 

eold.  •  So  true  a  value  on  liis  sorry  carcass. 

Vet  MH"  how  that  broad  prickly  star- 1  Anil  learned  i'iitler  had  not  frowned  us 

shaped  plant,  dumb. 

Half  down  in  the  crevice,  spreads  its  j  We  live;    and  shall  as  surely  start  to- 
woolly  leaves,  ,  nuirrow 
All  thick  and  glistering  with  diamond  j  For   .Ninemburg,   as   we  drink   speedy 

dew.  scathe 

And    you    depart    for    Einsiedeln   this  ;  To  Basil  in  this  uiantling  wine,  suffused 

day  :  i  .\  delicate  blush,  no  fainter  tinge  is  born 

And  we  have  spent  all  night  in  talk  like    V  th'  shut  heart  of  a  bud.     Pledge  nie. 

•'li"' !  j  good  John — 

If  you  would  have  me  better  for  your  j  '  Basil ;    a   hot   plague  ravage  it,   and 

l"ve.  ^  Piitter 

I'lovert  no  more  to  these  sad  themes.       i  Oppose  the  plague  !  '   Even  so  ?   Bo  you 

^"<  <^  One  favoiu'.  |  tot)  share 

Ami  I  have  done.     I  leave  you,  deeply  .  Their  panic,  the  reptiles  ?  Ha,  ha  ;  faint 

"KH-ed  ;  >  through  thiw, 

rnwillinsi  to  have  fared   so  well,    the    Desist  for ^/'(/».' Thevmanageniattersso 

w'lili'  At  Basil  'tis  like  :    but  others  may  tind 

My  friend  has  changed  so  sorely.     If  means 

this  mood  '  To  bring  the  stoutest  braggart  of  the 

>liail  pass  away,  if  light  once  more  arise  tribe 

'■Uiore  all  is  darkness  now,  if  you  see    Once  more  to  crouch  in  silfice — nu-ans 

'■'  to  breed 

III  hope,  and  trust  again,  and   strive    A  stupid  wonder  in  each  fool  again, 

2-''^'"-  Xow  big  with  a<lmiratiim  at  the  .skill 

»|>ii    will    remember— not     our     love    Which  .stript  a  vain   pretender  of  his 

alof'—  I  plumes; 

lint  that  my  faith  in  God's  desire  that  |  And,  that  done,— means  to  brand  each 

^.,     , ,""'"  I  slavish  brow 

"should  trust  on  His  sut 


think 


ipport,  (as 


on   trusted.)    is    obscured    and    dii 


So  deeply,  surely,  ineffaccably 
That    thenceforth 


F 


tiiruugti 


you, 


pucker  it 


flattery    shall    not 


Will 


Out  of  the  fiuTow  ;    there  that  stamp 
shall  stay 
you  not  call  me  to  your  side,  dear  j  To  show  the  next  they  fawn  on,  what 


r  you  are  thus,  and  thi.s  is  no  reward. 


■Aureole  ? 


they  ai 
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ThU   Basil  with  its  magnates, — till  my    "lis  tna- !   poor  Parac«*lsiis  is  tx|Mwi| 

cup, —  :  At   last;    a   most   egrt';;ious  (hhk  k  li. 

Whom  I  turse  soul  and  limb.     And  now  ,  proves: 

disjiatch,  I  And    those   he   overreached    must  >| 

Dispatch,  my  trusty  John  ;    and  what  their  hate 

remains  On  one  who.  utterly  heiu'tith  idiuin: : 

To  do,  whate'er  arrangements  for  our    ('ould   yet  deceive  their  toppirii;  «in 

trip  Vou  heartl 

Are  yet  to  he  completed,  set"  you  hasten  ,  Bare  truth;    and  at  my  hidihii.' \y; 


eomc  here 
To  sj)eed  me  on  my  enterprise,  as  oni 


This  night ;   we'll  weather  the  storm  at 

least :    to-morrow 
For  Xuremburg  !    Now  leave  us  ;  this  ■  Your  lavish  wishes  sjtefl  inc.  my  nwii 

grave  elerk  I  friend  ! 

Has  divers  weighty  matters  for  my  ear  :        FeM.   What  is  your  purjKJse.  Aiiror 
[Oporixl's  goc.1  nut.  I      Par.  Oh,  for  piir]» 

And    spare    my    lungs.     At    last,    my    There  is  no  lack  of  precedents  in  ara-i 


gallant  Festus,    * 
I  am  rid  of  this  arch-knave  that  dogs  my 

heels 
As  a  gaunt  crow  a  gasping  sheep ;  at  last 
.May  give  a  loose  to  my  delight.     How 

kind. 
How   very   kind,   mj-   first,    best,   only 

friend  ! 
Why,  this  looks  like  fidelity.     Embrace 

me  ! 
Not  a  hair  silvered  yet  ?    Right !    you 

shall  live 
Till  I  am  worth  your  love  ;  you  shall  be 

proud. 
And  I — but  let  time  show.     Did  you 

not  wonder  ? 
I    sent   to   you    because   our   compact 

weighed 
Tpon   my  conscience — (you  recall   the 

night 
At  Basil,  whii  h  the  gods  confound  !) — 

becaust 


Like  mine ;    at  least,  if  not  pri'ii^tly 

mine. 
The  case  of  men  cast  off  by  tiuisc  iIkv 

sought 
To  benefit. 

Fest.        They  really  cast  you  ot'i  ; 
I  only  heard  a  vague  tale  of  some  I'litM. 
Cured  by  your  skill,  who  wnmtrlcd  at 

your  claini. 
Knowing  his  life's  worth  best  ;  ami  Imw 

the  judge 
The   matter   was   referred   to,  saw  ii- 

cause 
To  interfere,  nor  you  to  hide  your  full 
Contempt  of  him  ;    nor  he.  aijuiii.  t' 

smother 
His  wrath  thereat,  which  raised  sii  tiiro 

a  fiame 
That  Basil  soon  was  made  no  place  f'  r 

you. 
Par.  The  affair  of  Licchtc?it'cls  ;  tli' 

shallowest  fable. 


Oii'.e  more  I  aspire.     I  call  you  to  my  I  The    last    and    silliest    outia'.'f — mi' 

side ;  |  ]>retence  ! 

Vou  come.     You  thought  my  message    I  knew  it,  I  foretold  it  from  tlic  liisi. 

strange  ?  i  How  soon  the  stuj)id  wonder  yon  hm 

Ft'st.  So  strange  |  took 

Tliat  I  must  hope,   indeed,  your  mes-  ;  For    genuine    loyalty — a  <  hccrini:  I'l' 

senger  i  mise 


Has  mingled  his  own  fancies  with  the 

words 
Purporting  to  be  yours. 

Par.  He  said  no  more, 

'Tis  probable,  than  the  precious  folks 

I  leave 
Said  fiftyfold   more  roughly.     Well-a- 

day, 


Of  better  things  to  conic- woiiiil  I'i 

and  pass ; 
And  every  word  comes  true.     Saul  i- 

among 
The  prophets  !    Just  so  louii  a>  i  v-- 

pleased 
To  play  off  the  mere  antics  of  my  an. 
Fantastic  gambols  leading  to  no  cinl. 
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I  ).'ot  huge  i)raisf  :    but  one  can  lu-'er    The  coHc,  and  what  not.     (^uid  wulhi  .' 

ki'i'p  down  I  Till'  end 

(liir  foolish  nature's  weakness.     There    Was  a  dear  class-room,   and   a   (juiet 

they  flocked,  leer 

Poor    devils,     jostling,    swearing    and    From  grave  folk,  and  a  sonr  reiiroachfiil 

l>ersi)iring,  glance 

Till  the  walls  rang  again  ;    and  all  for    From  those  in  chief  who.  cap  in  hand. 

nie !  !  installe<! 

I  had  a  kindness  for  them,  which  was    Tlie  new  professor  scarce  a  year  before  : 

right  ;  '  .And  a  vast  flourish  about  |)atient  merit 

But  then  I  stopped  not  till  I  tacked  to  ,  Obscured  awhile  by  flashy  tricks,   but 

that  I  sure 

A  trust  in  them  and  a  res|)ect — a  sort     \  S(K)ner  or  later  to  emerge  in  splendour — 
(If  sympat'.y  for  them  :    I  must  needs  '  Of  wliich  the  example  was  some  luckless 


begin 


wight 


To  teach   them,  not  amaze  them,  '  to    Whom  my  arrival  had  discomfited. 


impart 

The  sjjirit  which  should  instigate  the 
search 


But  now,  it  seems,  the  general  voite 

recalled 
To  fill  my  chair  and  so  efface  the  stain 


(If  truth,'  just  what  you  bade  me  !    I  .  Basil  had  long  incurred.     I  sought  no 


s|>oke  out 


Ix-tter, 


gust. 
Filed  olf — '  the  sifted  chaff  of  the  sack,' 

I  said, 
Redoubling  my  endeavours  to  secure 
The  rest.     When    lo !     one    man    had 

tarried  so  long 
•  •nly  to  ascertain  if  I  supported 
This  tenet   of   his,   or   that ;     another 

loved 


Ftirtiiwith  a  mighty  squadron,  in  dis-  j  Only  a  quiet  dismissal  from  my  i>ost. 

And  from  my  heart  I  wished  them  better 

suited 
•And    better    served.     Good    night    to 

Basil,  then  ! 
But  fast  as  I  proposed  to  rid  the  tribe 
Of  my  obnoxious  back,  I  could  not  s|)ar;> 

them 
The  pleasure  of  a  ])arting  kick. 

•^'<'•^^  You  smile  : 

to  hear  impartially  before  he  judged,      |  Despise  them  as  thev  merit  ! 
And  having  heard,  now  judged  ;    this  '       Pitr.  '  If  I  jiinilc. 

bland  disciple  i  'Tis    with    as    very    contempt    as   ever 

Passed  for  my  dujie,  but  all  along,  it  \  turned 

seems.  Flesh     into     stone.       This     courteous 

>|Mpd  error  where  his  neighbours  mar-  \  recompense  ! 

veiled  most  ;  ^'  This  grateful   .   .   .    Festus.   were   vour 

Ihiit  ticry  doctor  who  had  hailed   me  nature  fit 

friend.  To  be  defiled,  your  eyes  the  eves  to  ache 

Did  it    because    my     by-paths,     once    At    gangrene-blotches,    eating    poison- 
proved  wrong  blains. 
And   lieaconcd    proiierly,    would    com-    The  ulcerous  barkv  scurf  of  leprosy 

mend  again  Which    finds— a    man,    and    leaves— a 

llie  L'ood   old   ways   our   sires   jogged  hideous  thinir 

safely  o'er.  That  cannot  but  be  uiendcd  by  hell  fire. 

lliough  not  their  squeamish  sons;  the    —1  would  lay  bare  to  vou  the  human 

other  worthy  lieart 

Diseoveied  divers  verses  of  St.  John,        Which  Ond  curscl  lunL'  airo.  and  devils 
» huh.  read  successively,  refreshed  the  make  since 

n        '*°"'''  i  Their   ]iet   nest   and  their   never-tiring 

'Hit.   muttered    backwards,    cured    the  I  home. 

gout,  the  stone,  i  O,  .sages  have  discovered  we  are  born 
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For  various  cmis— to  love,  to  know:    But    I, — now    Fcstu.s    shall    divine !- 

has  p\  t-r  I  but  I 

One  stuinlileil,  in  his  search,  on  any  [  Am  merely  setting  out  once  iiiorc.  cm. 

sifjns  I  bracing 

Of  a  nature  in  ns  formed  to  hate  ?    To    My  earliest  aims  again  !    Wiiat  Illink^ 

hiitc  ■' 
\i  that  be  our  true  object  which  evokes 
Our  powers  in  fullest  strenj^th.  be  sure 

'tis  hate  ! 
Yet  men  have  doubted  if  the  best  and 

bravest 
Of  spirits  can  nourish   him   with  liate 

alone. 
I  had  not  the  monopoly  of  fools. 
It  seems  at  Masil. 

Fc.it.         Hut  your  plans,  your  plans  ! 
I    have    yet    to    learn    your    purpose,  i  Xot  but  they  had  their  beauty;    mIid 

.\ureole  !  |  should  know 

Par.   Whether  to  sink  beneath  such  ;  Their  i)assing   beauty,   if  not   I  .'    Hit 

ponderous  shame,         '  [  still 

To  shrink  up  like  a  crushed  snail,  under-  |  They  were  dreams,  so  let  thcin  vaiii-li, 

go  j  yet  in  Iwauty, 

In  silence  and  «lesist  from  further  toil       If  that  may  be.     Stay  :   thus  tli,  y  |  m-« 

.\nd  so  subside  into  a  monument  in  song  !  | ///*(«;.. 

Of  one  their  censure  blasted  ?  or  to  bow    ir„„.,  „„,  •        „„  i„i  i     •         ■    , 
,,1       r  II  1     •    •     I      i    1  Heap  cassia,  sandal-buds  am    striiic 

(  heL>rfullv  as  submissive  V,  to   owe>-  ni  IoK  i ..^.    .„  i    i      in 

>,       I  1    '     i  oil'      Oi  labdanum,  and  aloe-balls, 

Aly  out  pretensions  even  us  Basil  die-    «,„„„„„,i  ,„uu   i   u i        ■    i 

,  ',  Smeared  with  dull  nard  an  Iiiiian  \v!pr. 


he  now  ? 
Fcst.    Your    aims?     the    aims  .•_(„ 

Know?   and  where  is  tniiMil 
The  early  trust .  .  . 

Par.  Nay,  not  so  fast  ;  I  siv. 

The   aims — not   the   old    means.    \ui, 

know  they  made  me 
-V  laughing-st<M'k  ;    I  was  a  fodj ;  ynii 

know 
The  when  and  the  how  :    hanilv  tlii- 

means  again  ! 


tates. 


From  out  her  haii  :   such  !>  il-ani  fal!- 


lo  drop  into  the  rank  her  wits  assign  me  :       i%  ..,„      „  •  i  .    •  ,    .  , 

.     ,  ,•  '        .,  .,  ,       i"^i    ^        Down  seaside  mountain  nciC-taU. 

•And  livo  as  they  prescribe  ant  make  that  p,„„,  ♦„„„,„„    „,i,        ,     ',         , 

•'  '  rroin  tree-tops  where  tired  winils  an' 
use  f  • 

Of  my  poor  knowledge  which  their  rules  o„„„i.  ,':fi' ♦!,„ ,4.  „    111 

•    '  1,  "  Spent  with  the  vast  and  how  im''  main, 

allow,  'Pi  \    ic  ^i    ■    ■  I      1 

I,     .  ,  .     I  ,.    ,  ,  ^,  ,  io  treasure  half  their  island-'i  III). 

Proud  to  be  patted  now  and  then,  ami 

careful  '■^""  strew  faint  sweetness  finm  mmhc 
To  practise  the  true  posture  for  receiving  "'•' 

The  amplest   benetit  from  their  hoofs'        Egyptian's  tine  worm-eaten  sIikhhI 

appliance  Uhich  breaks  to  dust  when  nmr  i.n- 
When   they  shall  condescend  to  tutor'      ^       rolled; 

me'!  ^^i"  shredded  jwrfume,  like  a  iluml 

Then  one  may  feel  resentment  like  a  .J^°"^  ^'^"^^^  '^''f^'  *"  '|ii'<'  ^""'•''■ 

flanie  With  inothed  and  dropping;  anas  liuii.'. 

Within,  and  deck  false  sy.stems  in  truth's  -^Jouldering  her  lute  and  books  ainoiiL'. 

trarb,  -^■''  when  a  «pieen,  long  dead,  was  yniiiii:. 

-Anti  tangle  and  entwine  mankind  with  Mine,  every  word  !    And  on  sii.  M  pile 

error,  shall  die 

And  give  them  darkness  for  a  dower  and  My  lovely  fancies,    with  fair   jMri^lipii 

falsehood  I  things. 

For   a   possession,   ases  :     or  one   may  Themselves  fair  and  foriiottc!! :   V's.tnr- 

inope  '  gotten. 

Into  a  shade  through  thinking,  or  else  Or  whj  abjure  them  ?   So,  I  inailc- lin-^ 

drowse  i  rhyme 

Into  a  dreamless  sleep  and  so  die  off.  That  fitting  dignity  might  be  pnsiiwl ; 
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No  little  proud  wa.t  I ;   thoiijih  the-  list 
of  drugs 

Smacks   of   my  old  vocation,  and   tin- 
verse 

Halts  like  the  Ixvst  of  Luther's  psalms. 
Fc^t.  But.  Aureole. 

Talk  not  thus  wildly  and  madly.     1  am 
here — 

Dill  you  know  all  !   I  have  travelled  far, 
indeed. 


Sup|)o.se  my  lal>our  should  seem  (iod's 

own  cause 
()n<e  more,  as  first  I  dreamed, — it  shall 

not  baulk  me 
Of  the   meanest,  earthliest,   sensuakft 

delisiht 
That  may  Ik;  snatched  ;   for  every  joy  is 

gain. 
And  gain  is  gain,  however  small.     My 
soul 
To   Itarn    your    wislies.     lie    yourself ;  Can  die  then,  nor  he  taunted — '  what 

again !  [  was  gained  ?  ' 

For  in  this  mood  I  recognize  you  less      i  Xor,  on  the  other  hand,  should  pleasure 
Than  in  the  Horrible  <les|)ondency  ,  follow 

I  witnessed   last.     You   may   account  i  .\sthoughI  had  not  spurned  herhitherto. 
this,  joy ;  j  tShall    she    o'erelouu   my  spirit's  rapt 

But  rather  let  uie  gaze  on  that  despair  I  communion 

Than  hear  these  incoherent  words  and    With  the  tumultuous  Past,  the  teeming 


This    flushed    cheek    and    intensely- 
sparkling  eye. 
Par.  Why,  man.  I  was  light-liearted 
in  my  ])riu)e, 

I  am  light-hearted  now  ;    what  would 
vou  have  1 


Future, 

Glorious  with  visions  of  a  full  success  ! 
Ftst.   Success  ! 

Par.  And    wherefore    not  ? 

Why  not  prefer 
Results  obtained  in  my   be.st  state  of 
being. 


Aprilc  was  a  poet,  I  make  songs —  j  To   those   derived   alont;   from   seasons 

Tis  the  very  augury  of  success  I  want  !  |  dark 

Why  shouhl   I  not  be  joyous  now  as  i  As  the  thoughts  they  bred  /    When  I 
then  ?  I  was  best,  my  youth 

Fat.  Joyous  !    and  how  ?    and  what  |  Unwasted,   seemed   success   not   surest 
remains  for  joy  ?  i  too  ? 

You  have  declared  the  ends  (which  I  am    It  is  the  nature  of  darkness  to  obscure. 

sick  I  I  am  a  wanderer  :    I  remember  well 

Of  naming)  are  impracticable.  I  One  journey,  how  I  feared  the  track  was 

P'ir.  Ay,  I  missed. 

Pursued  as  I  pursued  them — the  arch-  j  So  long  the  city  I  desired  to  reach 

foo'  !  I  I^y  hid  ;   when  suddenly  its  spires  afar 

Listen:  my  jjlan  will  please  you  not, 'tis  '  Flashed    through   the   circling   clouds; 

hke,  j  you  may  conceive 

But  you  are  little  versed  in  the  world's  j  My  transjmrt.     Soon  the  vaj)ours  closed 

again. 
But  I  had  seen  the  city,  and  one  such 

glance 
No  darkness  could  obscure  :    nor  shall 

the  Present — 
A  few  dull  hours, a  ])assing  shaineortwo. 
Destroy  the  vivid  memories  of  the  Pa.st. 
I   will   tight   the   battle   out  !— a   little 

SJlCUt 

Perhaps,  but  still  an  able  combatant. 
Vou  look  at  my  grey  hair  and  furrowed 
brow  1 
i  But  I  can  turncven  weakness  to  account: 


ways. 
I     This  is  iiiv  |)lan — (first  drinking  its  good 

hick)- 
I  will  accept  all  helps  ;   all  I  despised 
^0  rashly  at  the  outset,  equally 
\\ith  early  impulses,   late  years  have 

ijucnched  : 
I  have  tried  each  way  singly  :  now  for 

both  ! 
All  helps !  no  one  sort  shall  exclude  the 

rest. 
|i     I  seek  to  know  and  to  enjov  at  once, 
Not  one  without  the  other  as  before. 


478 


PARACELSUS 


[IV 


Of  many  tricks  I  know,  'ti«  not  tlie  lea^t 
Tu  ptirth  tho  riiinH  of  my  frame,  whereon 
The  tire  of  vigour  trembles  scarce  alive, 
Into  a  heap,  and  send  the  tiame  aloft  ! 
What  Hhould  I  do  with  age  t  So,  sieknes.s 

lends 
An  ai<l ;  it  iM-ing,  I  fear,  the  source  of  all  |  Your  medicine's  soundness  in  his  |M>rMin. 
We    boast   of:     minti   is   nothing   but  Wait, 

disease  (ioo«l  Putter  ! 


For  somelMKiy,  but  soun  was  taii;:lit  lii« 

place  ; 
Now,  but  too  happy  to  l)o  let  <  ciiilc.« 
His  error,  snuti  tne  eamlles,  uml  ill  i.. 

trate 
{Fiat  exfHrientia  forpore  lili) 


FiHt.  He  who  sneers  thus,  i,  ,i 

(:o<l! 
Pur.   Ay,  ay,  laugh  at  me  !  I  am  wrv 

glad 


And  natural  health  is  ignorance. 

Fcxt.  I  see 

IJut  one  good  sym[>tom  in  this  notable 
scheme. 

I  fcaretl  your  sudden  journey  lia<l  in  j  You  are  not  gulled  by  all  tiiis  >w,i 
view  gering ;  you 

To  wreak  immediate  vengeance  on  your    Can  see  the  root  of  the  maltci  !— lin« 
foes  ; 

'Tis  not  so  :  I  am  glad. 

Par.  And  if  I  i)!ease 

To  spit  on  them,  to  trample  them,  what 
then  ? 

'Tis  sorry  warfare  truly,  but  the  fools 

Provoke  it.     I  would  spare  their  self- 
conceit. 

But  if  they  must  provoke  me,  cannot  j  The  appetites  I  modestly  allow 

suffer  May  influence  me  as  being  mortal  still- 

Forbt^arance  on  my  part,  if  I  may  keep  |  Do  goad  me,  drive  me  on,  and  fast  >u|- 

\o  ({uality  in  the  shade,  must  needs  put  !  plant 


I  strive 

To  put  a  goo<l  face  on  the  overt  lunw 
I  have  ex|ierienced,  and  to  buryaml  IikIi' 
My    degradation    in    its    Icn^'th    aivl 

breadth  ; 
How  the  mean  motives  I  would  iiiak> 

you  think 
.lust  mingle  as  is  due  with  nolilcr  aiin-. 


forth 
Power  to  match  power,   my  strength 

against  their  strength. 
And  teach  them  their  own  game  with 

their  own  arms — 
Why,  be  it  so  and  let  them  take  their 

chance ! 
I  am  above  them  like  a  (iod,  there  's  no 
Hiding  the  fact :    what   idle  scruples, 

then. 
Were  those  that  ever  bade  me  soften  it, 
Communicate  it  gently  to  the  world, 
Instead  of  proving  my  supremacy. 
Taking   n»y   natural  station  o'er  their 

heads. 
Then  owning  all  the  glory  was  a  man's  ! 
— And  in  my  elevation  man's  would  be. 
But  live  and  learn,  though  life 's  short, 

learning,  hard  ! 
And  therefore,  though  the  wreck  of  my 

{>ast  self, 
I  fear,  dear  Piitter,  that  your  lecture- 
room 
Must  wait  awhile  for  its  best  ornament. 
The  iienitent  empiric,  who  set  up 


My  youth's  desires.     You  arc  no  stii|.i'l 

dupe  : 
You  find  me  out  !    Yes,  I  had  sent  fur 

you 
To  palm  these  childish  lies  ii|h)ii  \m, 

Festus  ! 
Laugh — you  shall  laugh  at  inc  ! 

Fetit.  The  Past,  tlicts.  Aiinul.-. 

Proves  nothing  ?    Is  our  intcn  liniirf 't 

love 
Yet  to  begin  ?   Have  I  to  swear  I  imaii 
No  flattery  in  this  speech  or  that  ?  Fm 

you, 
Whate'er  you  saj',  there  is  no  dcL'iail- 

ation ; 
These  low  thoughts  are  no  iniiiatis  it 

your  mind, 
Or  wherefore  this  disorder  ?    Vow  an' 

vexed 
As  much  by  the  intrusion  of  l)asf  viiw-. 
Familiar  to  your  adversaries,  as  tlif.v 
Were    troubled    should    your   iiualitn- 

alight 
Ami<l  their  murky  souls  :  not  otiiorwi"'. 
Astray  wolf  whiclithe  winter  foiLCMiowii 
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From  our  bleak  hillH,  HutYioei*  tn  dfTright 
A  villnijt)  in  the  vales — while  foreHtern 
Mi')-|i  (Him  though  all  night  long  the 

faiiiish<'d  tr(M)|)M 
^nut!  roiin<l  ami  Mcrateh  against  their 

crazy  huts. 
riiese  I'vii  thoughts  are  nionsters,  anil 

will  tiee. 


But  now,  far  from  rejecting,  1  invite 

What  bills  me  jiress  the  closer,  lay  my- 
self 

Ojion  Ix'fore  him,  and  be  s(K)the(l  with 
|>ity  ; 

I  ho|H',  if  he  command  hoj)e ;  and 
believe 


" Am  he  directs  me— satiating  myself 

Par.  May  you  ho.  happy,  Festus,  my  ^  With   his  en.luring  love.     And   Festus 

own  friend  !  ipiits  me 

fill.  Nay.  further  ;   the  delights  you  ^  To  give  i)lace  to  some  credulous  disciple 

fain  would  think  vi'i.,,  i.^f.i..  «i.„»  /....i  : :       i    .  .. 


The  »ii|it'rsedera  of  your  nobler  ain)s, 
I'hough  ordinary  and  harndess  stinni- 

iuiits, 
Wlllne'cr  content  you  .  .  . 

P'lr.       Hush!   I  once  <les|>ised  them, 
lint  that  soon  passes.     We  are  high  at 

first 
In  our  (Icinands.  nor  will  abate  a  jot 
If  tuil's  strict  value;    but  time  jwsses 

o'er. 
Ami  humbler  spirits   accept   what    we 

refuse  : 
In  short,  when  .some  such  comfort  is 

(li)lc(l  out 
As  these  delights,  we  cannot  long  retain 
Ihe  bitter  contempt  which  urges  us  at 

first 
10  hurl  it  back,  but  hug  it  to  our  breast 


ds  that  (J(mI  is  wise,  but  Para- 
celsus 

Has  his  fieculiar  merits  :   I  suck  in 

That  homage,  chuckle  o'er  that  ad- 
miration. 

And  then  dismiss  the  fool ;  for  night  is 
come. 

And  I  Make  my.self  to  studv  again. 

Till  patient  searchings  after  hidden  lore 

Half  wring  .some  bright  truth  from  its 
prison  ;    my  frame 

Trembles,  my  forehead'.'  veins  swell  out, 
my  hair 

Tingles  for  triumph  !  .  ,  and  sure  the 
morn 

Shall  break  on  my  [)ent  room  and 
dwindling  lanip 

And  furnace  dead,  and  scattered  earths 
and  ores  ; 


And  tliankfully  retire.     This  life  of  mine  i  When,  with  a  failing  heart  and  throb- 


Must  Ik-  livedout  and  a  grave  thoroughly 

earned  : 
am  just  tit  for  that  and  nought  besiile. 
tiild  you  once.  I  cannot  now  enjoy. 


bing  brow, 
I  mu.st  review  my  captured  truth,  sum 
up 

^  ., „ J..,,         Its  value.tracewhat  ends  to  what  begins, 

Inless   I   deem    my    knowledge   gains ,  Its    present    j)owcr    with    its    eventual 

through  joy ;  |  bearings, 

\oroaii  I  know,  but  straight  warm  tears  j  Latent  affinities,  the  vicw.s  it  opens, 
"'^■'^'"'  And   its  full   length   in   jHrfecting  'my 

scheme. 
I   view   it   sternly  circumscribed,    cast 
down 


^ly  need  of  linking  also  joy  to  know 

ledge  : 
u  on  I  drive,  enjoying  all  I  can. 


\nd  knowing  all  I  can.     I  sjjcak,   of 

course, 
onfusedly ;   this  will  better  explain— 

feel  here  ! 
^liek  beating,  is  it  not  ?— a  fire  of  the 

heart 
oworkoff  some  wav.this  as  well  .a.s  .inv. 


0,  Festus  sees  me  fairly  launched  ;    his 
calm 


From   the   high   place   my   fond   hojies 

yielded  it. 
Proved    worthless— which,    in    getting, 

yet  hatl  lost 
Another    wrench    to    this    fast-falling 

frame. 
Then,   quick,   the  eup  to   quaff,   that 


chases  sorrow  ! 

•„„,„„       "        ,     .  ,  I  '"P***"  '^a^k  '"^o  youth,  and  take  again 

ompassionate   look   might   have   dis-    My  fluttering  pulse,  for  evidence  that 
turbed  me  once,  1  God 
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Mount  ifiH.cl  to  ini".  will  make  my  iaum-    To  hold  n  Mtciirlfast  roiirxf  )il|  I  .,„n 
Hisowei.  At  tiu'ir  lit  (If^^tiiiation  ami  invowi, 

Sim- .    1   liiuo  ciisi   otf  this  n'morM'li'«<M    Von  liavf  neviT  |H)n<lfriMl  ilm,  > 

'■'"''  '      /''"■•  Have  I.  \,,i|   J 

Whuli   .loum-tl    a    ^|.lt•it    born    to   soar  Often  at  miilnivjlit,  when  ninM  tm 


Ml)    llff, 


fOlllc, 


Ami  my'lim.iiamlMT  has  J>»'<ome  a  tent,    Would  some  such  airy  proj. .  t  \i.|i  v. 
FestiisissittinK  liyine.HiidhiH.Miihul.  . .     Unt  ever  at  the  end  .  .  .or  uill  \,„i !,,. 
Wliy  do  yon  >turt  /   1  say,  she  listening    The  same  Ihinv'  in  a  tale,  li  |uiJI,|,. 

,,,         '"■';■•    .      „.       ,  Von  ami   I,  wanderim,'  over  tli.    vi.r 

(I'or   yiimler  s    Wurzhnrn  through  the  wide. 

on  liurd-houiihs)  Chance  to  set  hnit  nfum  a  .1,  s.rt  hi-. 

Motions  as  thouiih  such  ardent  words    .lust  as  we  cry,  '  No  human  vc.i, ,  |„.|„r, 

should  find  i  Hroke  the   inveterate  sih'ii..-  nt  tl„., 

No  eiho  in  u  maiden's  (|uiet  soul,  \  rocks  !  ' 

But  her  pure  bosom  heuves,  iior  eyes  till  |  —Their  <pierulons  erlio  starth 


ia.st 
With  tears,  her  sweet  hps  tremble  all  the 

wliile  ! 
lia.  ha  ! 

fcil.     It  seems,  then,  yoi'  ex|H'ct  to 

n-ap 
No  unreal  joy  from  this  your  present 

course. 
IJut  rather  .  .  . 

P(ir.  Death  !   To   die-  !    I   owe 

that  much 
To  what,  at  least,  I  was.     I  should  be 

sad 
To  livi  contented  after  such  a  fall. 
To  thrive  and  fatten  after  such  reverse  ! 
Till'  whole  plan  is  a  makeshift,  but  will 

hist 
My  time. 


ifik-  iii-i 


turn  : 
What  ravaired  structure  >ti 

the  sea  t 
Some  characters  remain,  ton  I  Whil,  vn 

read. 
The  sharp  salt  wind.  iin|iaii(tii  t.n  •' 

last 
Of  even  this  record,  wistfully  i  mn'-.i;.; 

j-'oes. 
Or  sinifs  what  we  recover,  nioi  kiti:  i! 
This  is  the  rticord  ;    and  my  vcki.  id 

wind's. 

Ill  .„,. 
Over  the  seaa  our  calleyc  \vi  mi. 
With  cleaving  j)rows  in  finlcr  Iuim. 
To  a  s|)ce(ling   wind   ami   ;i    Iihiii.Iii.- 

wa  ve, 
A  callant  armament  : 


fisl.    And    you    liave    never   mused  I  Ivich  bark  built  out  of  a  fore  l-inr. 
^  and  .said,  |      Loft  leafy  and  rough  as  tii-i  it  i;ntt. 

^  I  had  a  noble  purpose,  and  the  strength    And  nailed  all  over  the  gapiiit'  m.Ii  -. 
Tocompassit;   but  I  have stop|ied  half- 1  Within  and  without,   with   hji-rk  I  ill- 


way. 
And  wrongly  given  the  firstfruits  of  my 

toil 
To  objects  little  worthy  of  the  gift. 
Why    linger    round    theiu    still  y     why 

clench  my  fault  ? 
Why  seek  for  consolation  in  defeat, 
la  vain  endeavours  to  derive  a  beauty 
From  ugliness  '!    why  seek  to  make  the 

most 
Of    what    no    ])ower   eati    change,    nor 

strive  instead 


hides. 
Seethed  in  fat  and  siip|)lc(l  in  ll:i;ii". 
'I'o  bear  the  playful  billows'  i.;iiinr: 
So.  each  good  ship  was  nidc  to  -(■>■. 
Rude  and  bare  to  the  outt\iu>l  view. 

lint  ea<'h  upbore  a  statriv  tiiit 
Where  cedar-pales  in  scciitiil  ihw 
Kept  out  the  flakes  of  the  dam  iiii.  iniii' . 
And  an  awning  dr(X)ped  the  iiiii-t  IkI.**. 
In  fokl  on  fohl  of  the  purjilc  titic 
'I'liat  neither  noontide  nor  -im-Ihi" 
Nor  moonlight  cold  wliirh  niiikrtli  imi. 

With  mighty  effort  to  redeem  the  Past         Might  pierce  the  rcL-al  t'  ih  ini  iit. 

And,  gathering  up  the  treasures  thus  When  the  sun  dawned,  oli. -u  ai-l  did 
cast  down,  |  We  set  the  sail  aad  plied  tlic  »ai : 
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Itiii   wImii    the    niglit-winil    blt-w    like    From  «>iir  <ltv|i  .In-am.  ati<i  km-w,  too 

lircath,  lat»', 

F„r  joy  of  one  day'n  voyaK««  mor.'.  How  hare  tlio  nn  k.  how  lUvsolatr. 

U'f  satiK  toKfthcr  on  the  wult-  wa.  Whiih  had  rtHi-ivi-d our  i>nu  ioiisfa-itrlil : 

Like  iiu'n  at  jieai-e  on  a  |)eaccfiil  nhon- ;        Yet  wi-  <all«H|  out—'  l)(>|)Art  ! 
iAih  Mrtil  wai  hxMtfil  to  tin-  wind  m»  frt-t-,    Our  jjifts.  oiico  xivcn,  must  hiTi-  ahirh-. 
Ea.h  hchii  made  Mure  by  the  twilight,      Our  work  in  done  ;   we  have  no  h«'art 

Ntar,  j  T«>  mar  our  work,' — we  rrietl. 

Anil  in  a  Hleep  an  eaiin  as  death,  | 

WV.  I Ih' voyagers  from  afar,  Fuxl.   In  truth  ? 

Liv  Htretchetl  along,  eaeh  weary  erew  '       Par.  Nay.  wait  :  all  this  in 

In  A  ( iri'le  round  it!«  won<lr()UH  tent  tracingx  faint 

WlieiKe  gleamed  soft  light  an<l  eurled    May  xtill  lie  read  on  that  deserted  rock. 

rich  went.  On  rugged  Htones  Htrewn  licre  and  there. 

Anil  with  light  and  {lerfumc.  inusi<- 1  hut  piled 

loo:  In    order    ome :     then    follows— nuuk 

>^u  the  stars  wheeled   round,   and   the!  what  follows: 

larknesH  past.  [  '  The  sad  rhyme  of  the  men  w  ho  proudly 


Anil  at  morn  we  started  Itcside  the  mast , 
Ami  ^tiil  each  ship  was  saiMng  fasi  ! 

\i)»,   one    morn,    land    i.     oared  ! — a 

s|)tTk 
IHm  trenibling  betwixt  sea  an<l  sky  : 
Avoid  it,'  cried  our  j)ilot,  '  cheek 
The  shout,  restrain  the  eager  eye  ! ' 
But  the  heaving  sea  was  black  l>ehind 
For  many  a  night  and  many  a  day. 
Ami  laml.  though  but  a  ro<'k,  drew  nigh  ; 
So,  wc  broke  the  eedar  pakv  away. 
Lit  the  |>urple  awning  flap  in  the  wind. 
And  a  statue  bright  was  on  every 

deck  ! 
WV  shouted,  every  man  of  us. 
Am!  steered  right  into  the  harl>our  thus. 
With  pomp  and  paean  glorious. 

A  iiimilreil  shajMis  of  lucid  stone  ! 

All  ilay  we  built  its  shrine  for  each, 
A  shrine  of  rook  for  every  one, 
N'T  paused  we  till  in  the  westering  sun 

W'v  sat  together  on  the  beach 
liisitiL'  because  our  task  was  done 


clung 
To   their   first   fault,  and    withered    in 

their  pride  !  * 
Ftsl.   Come  back,  then.  Aureole  ;    as 

you  fear  (Jod.  come  ! 
This  is  foul  sin  :  come  lipi  k.     Hcniiuiue 

the  Past. 
Forswear  the  Future ;  look  for  joy  no 

more 
But  wait  death's  summons  iMuid  holy 

sights. 
And  trust  me  for  the  event  — peace,  if 

not  joy. 
Return    with    nu'    to    Kinsiedeln.    ih-ar 

Aureole  ! 
I'lir.    No  way.  no  way  1    it  would  not 

tiun  to  good. 
A  spotless  cl  ild  sleejis  on  the  flowerinv' 

moss — 
"Tis  well  for  him  ;    but   wlicn  a  sinful 

man, 
Knvying  8uch  i^lumber,   jiiay  desire  to 

put 
His  guilt  away,  shall  he  ntuni  at  once 


we  I 


of  their 


Wlicnl"!  what  shouts  and  merry  .sonsis !  :  To  rest  by  lying  there  ?   ihiv  sires  knew 

Wiiat  laughter  all  the  distance  stirs  !      ' 

A  loaded  raft  with  happy  throngs 

J'f  t'tntle  islanders  ! 

'  Our  isles  are  just  at  hand,'  they  cried, 

■  Like  cloudlets  faint  in  even  sleeping  ; 
"iir  tcMiple-gates  are  opened  wide. 

■  Uiir  olive-groves    thick    shade   are 

keeping 
For  these  majestic  forms  '—they  cried. 
*'li.  tliiii  we  awoke  with  sudden'start 


(Spite  of  the  grave  discoviric 

sons) 
The  fitting  course  for  .^uch  ;    dark  ( cll>. 

dim  lamps. 
A  stone  floor  one  may  w!  it  lie  on  like  a 

worm  : 
\o  mos.sy  ])illow  blue  with  violets  ! 
Fcst.   I    see    no    symptom    of    these 

absolute 
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And  tyrannous  passions.   You  are  calmer 

now. 
Tills  ver.se-niaking  can  purge  you  well 

enough 
Without  the  terrible  penance  you   <le- 

.scribe. 
Y<ju  love  n\e  still :    the  lusts  you  fear, 

will  never 
Outrage   your    friend.     To    Einsieileln, 

once  more  ! 
iS.iy  but  the  word  ! 

i'ur.         No,  no  ;    those  lusts  forbid  : 
They  crouch,    I   know,   cowering   with 

half-shut  eye 
Bolide  you  ;    'tis  their  nature.     Thrust 

yourself 
IJetwceii  them  and  their  prey  ;  let  some 

fool  style  nie 
Or  king  or  quack,  it  matters  not.  and  try 
Your  wisdom,  urge  them  to  forego  their 

treat  ! 
No,  no ;    learn  better  and  look  deeper, 

Fes t us  ! 
If  yo!i  knew  how  a  devil  sneers  within 

me 
Wliile  you  are  talking  now  of  this,  now 

that. 
As  thouijh  we  differed  searcelv  save  in 

trifles  ! 
Fi:-<t.   Do  we  so  differ  ?   True,  change 

must  jiroeeed, 
Whether  for  good  or  ill ;   ke.^j)  from  ni", 

which  ! 
Iio  not  conlide  all  secrets  :    I  was  born 
To  hope,  and  you  .  .  . 

i'ar.  To     trust :     you 

know  the  fruits ! 
Fcsf.    I.isten  :    I  do  believe,  wiiat  you 

call  trust 
Was  self-^!eltl^•ion  at  the  best :   for,  see  ! 
Sij  lon^r  as  (;o<i  would  kindly  jiioueer 
A  path  for  you,  and  screen  you  from 

tlu'  world. 
Procure  you  full  exemption  from  man's 

lot. 
Man's  common  ho  )es  and  fears,  on  the 

mere  pretext 
Of  your  engagemL'ut  in   His  service — 

yield  you 
A  limitless  iiueiiee,  make  you  God.  in 

fact. 
And  turn  your  slave — you  were  couteut 

to  say 


Most  courtly  praises!  What  is  it.  at  \.v\ 
Hut  selfishness  without  e\am|ili'r  .\i,i|. 
Could  trace  Goil's  will  so  plain  as  vc ;. 

while  yours 
Remained  implied  in  it;    but  now  vi 

fail. 
And  we,  who  prate  about  that  will  ar. 

fools  ! 
In  short,   God's  service  is  cstalil^hcil 

here 
As  He  determines  fit,  and  not  your  wiiv. 
And  this  you  cannot  brook.     Sik  h  ilh- 

content 
Is  weak.     Renounce  all  creatiiri'>lii|,  ,,■ 

once  ! 
.Affirm  an  absolute  right  to  have  ami  u-,' 
Your  energies;    as  thougii   flu'  ijvcr- 

should  say — 
'  We  rush  to  the  ocean  ;    what  have  •;• 

to  <lo 
With  feeding  streamlett,  lingciuti:  in  \\v- 

vales. 
Sleeping  in  lazy  jjools  'i  '    Set  uji  that 

|)lea. 
That  will  be  bold  at  least  I 


Par. 


'Tis  like  CI 


The   serviceable   spirits   arc   tliusc.  im 

doubt, 
The    East    produces :    lo,    the    iiia>iri 

nods, 
And   they   raise   terraces   and   LranKi- 

grounds 
In  one  night's  space;    and,  tln~  Atnw. 

straight  begin 
Another  century's  sleep,   to  the  ;.'i'(at 

])raise 
Of   him    that   framed   them    \vi>c  aii'l 

beautiful. 
Till  a  lamp's  rubbing,  or  sninc  (  han.r 

akin. 
Wake  them  again.     I  am  nt  (liir(rni! 

mould. 
I    would    have   sootluvl    mv   Inril.  .uil 

slavefl  for  him, 
-And  done  him  service  jmsi   my  iiamw 

bond. 
And  thus  I  get  rewarded  tor  my  |iaiii> ' 
Reside,  'tis  vairi  to  talk  <it  f(ir«ar(liii. 
God's  glory  otherwise  ;    tlii.N  i~  aVw 
The  sphere  of  its  iucrcasc.  ;r  t  ::    :-  i  ;•  ■ 
Increase  it ;    why.  then,  look  1m  vi'n  : 

this  sphere  ? 
We  are  His  glory  ;  and  if  we  bt  duiiuu-, 
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1.^  not  the  tliitig  ailiieved  ? 

/■'(</.  .Shall  one  like  me 

Juilirelirarts  like  j'ours  ?  Though  years 

imve  I'haniied  you  much, 
Awl  you  have  left  your  lirst  love,  and 

retain 


Is  true.     I  would  depart,  secure  hence- 
forth 
Against       1    further   insult,    hate   ami 

Wl     Aft 

From  ])uny  foes  ;  my  one  friend's  scorn 
shull  brand  me  : 
It<  fiiipty  shade  to  veil  your  crooked  '  No  fear  of  sinking  deejxjr  ! 

wiiys,  I      Fefit.  No,  dear  Aureole '. 

Vet  I  >till  hold  that  you  have  honoured    \o,  no  ;   I  came  to  counsel  faithfully. 

<i<)d.  ,  There  are  old  rules,  matlc  long  ere  \u- 

.\nil  who  shall  call  your  course  without  |  were  born, 

reward  ?  j  By  which  I  judge  you.     I,  so  falliblf, 

Fnr,  wlu'icfore  this  rei)ining  at  defeat.    |  So  intiuitely  low  beside  your  mighty. 
Hail  liiiiinph  ne'er  inured  you  to  high  j  Majestic  s|)irit ! — even  I  can  see 

lioiKs  V  I  Vou  own  some  higher  law   than  ours 

I  iii'L'o  you  to  forsake  the  life  you  curse,  which  calls 

And  what  success  attends  me  V — simply    Sin,  what  is  no  sin— weakness,  what  is 

talk  I  strength. 

Of  i)a  siou,  weakness  and  remorse  ;    in  i  But  I  have  only  these,  sue  h  as  they  are, 

short,  j  To  guide  me  :    and  1  blame  you  where 


Anytiiinii    but    the    naked    truth — you 

ilioose 
'iiii>  so-ilcspised    career,    and    cheaply 

hold 
My  liappiiiess,  or  rather  other  men's. 
Onri-  more,  return  ! 


they  bid. 
Only  so  long  as  blaming  promises 
To  win  peace  for  jour  soul :    the  more, 

that  sorrow 
Has  fallen  on  me  of  late,  and  they  have 

helped  me 


Par.  And  quickly.     Oiwrinus  :  So  that  I  faint  not  imder  my  distress. 

Has  |iilt'cicd   half   my   secrets    by    this    Hut  wherefore  should  I  scruple  to  avow 

time:  Inspiteof  all. as  l)rother  judging  brother. 

And  we  depart    by   daybreak.     I   urn    Your  fate  to  me  is  most  inexplicable  V 

weary.  And  should  you  perish  without  recom- 

I  know  not  how  ;  not  even  the  wine-cup  pense 

soothes  :  And  satisfaction  yet— too  hastily 

My  liraiu  to-night  ...  I  have  relied  on 'love:    you  may  have 

llii  you    not    thoroughly    des]>ise    me,  ^  sinnetl, 

Test  us  ?  Hut  you  have  loved.     As  a  mere  human 

Nil  tiattery  !   One  like  you  need«  not  be  matter — 

told  As  I  would  have  C!od  deal  with  fragile 

We   live    and    breathe    deceiving    and  men 

<iereivcd.  In  the  end — I  say  that  you  will  triumph 

I'e  you  nut  scorn  me  from  your  heart  of  yet  ! 

''•'urts,  J'(ir.  Have  you  felt  sorrow,  Festus  ? — 

Me  and  my  eant,  my  yietty  subterfuges.  'tis  because 

My  liiynies  and  all  this  frothy  shower    Von     love     me.     Sorrow,     and     sweet 

ot  words.  "  I  Michal  yours  I 

My    L;l(«iii;r    self-deceit,     my    outward    Well  thought  on ;    never  let  her  know 

<'ii^t  I  this  last 

iHlu-;  v.liirh  wrap,  as  tetter,  morphew.  '  Dull    winding-up    of    all:     these    mis- 
„.        t'Kt.iir       .    ^  I  creants  dared 

'••:■!?■  ;iir   .sound    (lesli  V — so,    see   you    Iiisidl   nie — nic  she   loved:    so,   gric\e 


iiatter  not  ! 
Kven  Cod  Hatters!    but  my  friemi,  at 

lea.>t. 


her  not. 

Fml.   Your  ill  success  can  little  grieve 
her  now. 
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Par.   Michal  is  dead  !   pray  Christ  we 

do  not  craze  ! 
FeM.   Aureole,  dear  Aureole,  look  not 
on  me  thus  ! 
Fool,   fool !     this   is   the  heart  grown 

sorrow-proof — 
I  cannot  bear  those  eyes. 

Par.  Nay,  really  deail  ? 

Fcst.  'Tis  scarce  a  month. 
Par.  Stone  «lead  ! 

-then  you  have  laid  her 


V.  PARACELSUS  ATTAINS 

Scene,  Salzburg  ;  a  cell  in  tin  llii.^i„i,il 
of  St.  Sebastian,  ir)4l. 

FeSTL'S,  PARAfELSIS. 

Fcst.   Xo  change  !    The  weary  niuht 

is  wellnigh  spent. 
The  lamp  burns  low,  and  tlnoii!.'!!  il,. 

casement-bars 
(Jrey  morning  glimmers  feebly  :   vet  i;o 


relit 


Among  the  flowers  ere  this.     Xow,  do    .      ^,  ^'"'^'}8^  •         ,     ,.„ 

you  know,  •  Another  night,  and  still  no  .-i^h  ha. 

I  can  reveal  a  secret  which  shall  comfort  i  „■    ^  t  ,,'",.       ,  , 

Even  you.     I  have  no  julep,  as  men    ^^^^^  ^'*"*"^  discoloured  mouth,  n<,  pan. 

think, 
'1' )  cheat  the  grave  ;    bu*   ■.  far  better 

secret. 
Know,  then,  you  did  not  ill  to  trust 

your  love 
To  the  cold  earth :     I   have  thought 

much  of  it : 
For  I  l)e!ieve  we  do  not  wholly  die. 
Fcst.   Aureole  ! 
Par.  Xay,    do   not    laugh ; 

there  is  a  reason 
For  what  I  say  :    I  think  the  soul  can 

never 
Taste  death.     I  am,  just  now,  as  you 

may  see. 
Very  unfit  to  put  .so  strange  a  thought 
In  an  intelligible  dress  of  wor<ls  ; 
But  take  it  as  my  trust,  she  is  not  dead. 
Fcst.   But  not  on  this  account  alone  ? 

you  surely, 
— .Aureole,  you  have  believed   this  all 

along  ? 
Par.  And   Michal  sleeps  among  the 

TootM  and  dews. 
While  I  am  moved  at  Basil,  and  full  of 

schemes 
For  Nuremberg,  and   hoping  and   de- 
spairing, 
As  though  it  mattered  how  the  farce 

plays  out, 
So  it  be  quickly  played.     Away,  away  ! 
Have  your  will,  rabble  !    while  we  fight 

the  prize, 
Troop  you  in  safety  to  the  snug  back- 
scats, 


Those    fi.xed    eyes,    quenched    hy  tin 

decaying  body. 
Like  torch-name  choked  in  dust.     Whiic 

all  beside 
Was  breaking,  to  the  last  they  lield  out 

bright, 
.\s  a  stronghold  where  life  ititnin  lit.l 

itself ; 
But  they  are  dead  now — very  liliml  aiil 

dead : 
He  will  drowse  into  death   witimii;  ,i 

groan  ! 

My     Aureole — my     forgotten,    luintl 

Aureole ! 
The   days   are  gone,   are  goiie !    Hnw 

grand  thou  wast ! 
And  now  not  one  of  those  who  strmk 

thee  down — 
Poor,  glorious  spirit — conecnis  iiiin  cvm 

to  stay 
And  satisfy  himself  his  Httle  liinid 
Could  turn  Go<rs  image  to  a  li\  id  tliini' 
Another   night,    and   yet   iwi  (liain.'i'! 

'Tis  much 
That  I  should  sit  by  him,  ami  hatlu-  hi- 

brow. 
And  chafe  his  hands;    "tis  hukIi  :   Imt 

he  will  sure 
Know  me,  and  look  on  me.  ami  -\h-A  (h 

me 
Once  more — but  only  oiu  e  I    Mi-  Imlhiw 

cheek 
Looked  all  night  long  as  thoiiLili  a  i  rir|i- 

ing  laugh 

.And  leave  a  clear  arena  for  the  brave      |  Athisownstatewere  just  aluiiitttilinak 
About  to  perish  for  your  sport  ! — Be-  l  From  the  dying  man  :   my  biaiii  >waiii, 
hold !  I  my  throat  swelled, 
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Ami  yet  I  could  not  turn  away.     In    How  hax  he  .sinned  ?  How  el.se  .should  lu- 

truth,                                                                have  done  '! 
Tlicy  told  nie  how,  when  first  brought    Surely    he    sought    Thy    prai.st Thv 

here,  he  .scemeil  praise,  for  all 

Hesolvfd  to  live,  to  lose  no  faculty  ;        |  He  might  be  busied  by  the  task  so  much 
Thus  .striving  to  keep  up  his  shattered    As  to  forget  awhile  its  [)roper  end. 


strength, 
Iritil  they  bore  him  to  this  stifling  cell 


Dost  Thoti  well.  Lord  ?  Thou  canst  not 
but  prefer 


When  straight  his  features  fell,  an  hour  I  That   I  shouhl  range  myself  upon  his 

made  white  |  side 

The  Hushed  face  and  relaxed  the  quiver-  !  How  could  he  stop  at  every  step  to  set 

,'"«  '"»b,  j  Thy    glory    forth  ?     Ha<lst    Thou    but 

Only  the  eye  remamed  nitense  awhile     |  granted  him 

.\-  though  it  recognized  the  tond)-likc    Success,     Thy     honour     would     have 

iiiace, 


.\n'l  then  he  lay  a.s  here  he  lies. 


crowned  success, 

.\  halo  round  a  star.    Or,  say  he  erred, 

Ay,  here  !    Save  him,   dear  (Jod  ;    it  will   be  like 
hiie    IS    earth  s    noblest,    nobly    gar-  Thee  :    bathe  him 

landed—  In  light  and  life  !    Thou  art  not  made 


Her  bravest  champion  with  his  well-won 


meed — 
Her    best    achievement,    her    sublime 

amends 
For  (otintless  generations  fleeting  fast 


like  u 


We  shoidd  be     roth  in  such  a  ca.se  ;   but 

Thou 
Forgivest— so,  forgive  these  passionate 

o P,  thoughts 

Ami  tollowed  by  no  trace  ;— the  creature  I  Which  come  unsou-.a  and  will  not  i)ass 

sod  I  away ! 

>lie  instances  when  angels  would  dispute  1  I  know  Thee,  who  hast  kept  my  path 
I  he  title   of    her  brood  to  rank  with:  and  made  ' 

,      ,  *'^f'."-.  i  Light  for  me  in  the  darkness,  temijerine 

Angels,  this  is  our  angel  !   Those  bright  I  .sorrow 

f""""!**  I  So  that  it  reached  me  like  a  solemn  joy  ; 

Ue  (lot he  with  purple,  crown  and  call    It  were  too  strange  that  I  should  doubt 

to  thrones,  i  Thy  love. 

Are  human  ;    but  not  liis  :    those  are    Hut  what  am  I  ?  Thou  madest  him  and 

""t  'I'cn  i  knowest 

Whom   other    men    press    round     and    How  he  was  fashioned.     I  could  never 

kneel  before ;  t  gfp 

Thos..  J.alace^  are  dwelt  in  by  mankind  ;  ;  That  way  :    the  (itiict  i)Ia(c  beside  Thy 
Miglier  provision  is  for  him  you  seek       i  feet, 

Ami.l  our  pomps  an.l  glories :    se(>   it  ,  Reserved   'for    me,    was    ever    in    my 
,.  ,   ,  /'i^"' '  I  thoughts : 

Hehold  earth  s    imragon  !     Now,    raise  '  Hut  he-Thou  shoiildst  have  favoured 
,,    ,,  <''«'.  tlay!  >  him  as  well! 

'■o<l.  11.011  art  Love!   I  build  my  faith    Ah  !    he  wakes!    Aureole.  I  am  lu— • 


'tis  Festii.- 


"Uii  us  I  watch  beside  Thy  tortured    I  cast  away  all  wishes  save  one  wish— 

i„      '  .'  ,        .  ;  Let  him  but  know  me.  only  speak  to  me! 

'  iH-nscious  whose  hot  tears  fall  fast  by  .  He  mutters  ;    louder  and  louder  ;    any 

,.,  ,,''.',!"'     .  ,     ,  !  other 

••'">!>  liiynKlit  hand  guide  us  through;  Than   1.   with    brain   less   laden,   could 
the  world  I  ,.oi,„., 

» tureui  we  stumble.    God  !  what  shall ,  What  he  |K,urs  forth.     Dear  Aureole,  do 
^''  ■■*">'  •  I  but  look  ! 
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Is  it  talking  or  sinj;ing  this  he  utters    With  hght,  and  have  rcniilfil  all  In, 

fast  ?  I  Kin, 

Misery,  that  lie  should  fix  uie  with  his  '  They  will  forgive  mc  tw),   I  too  xhiji 

eye.  know ! 

Quick   talking   to   some   other   all    the  i       Fest.   Festus,  your  Fosfns  ! 

while !  !       Par.  Ask  liiin  if  Ajiiile 

If  he  would  husband  this  wild  vehe- ,  Knows  as  he  Txjves — if  I  shall  I,i.\(  ami 

incnce  i  Know  '! 

Which  frustrates  its  intent  ! — I  heard,  |  I  try  ;   but  that  cold  hand,  liki- hid-Mi 

I  know  I  cold  ! 

I    heard    my   name   amid    those   rapid  i       Fcit.   My  hand,  see  ! 

words.  I       I'ar.        Ah,  the  curse,  Ajuilc.  .\|iril.! 

Oh,    he   will   know   me   yet!     Could    I    We  get  so  near — >-.(»  very,  vciv  inu  ! 


divert 
This  current,   lead   it   somehow  gently 

back 
Into  the  channels  of  the  Past ! — His  eye, 
Jirightcr  than  ever  !    It  must  recognize 

me  ! 


'Tis  an  old  tale  :  Jove  strike^  the  li- m. 

down 
\ot  when  they  set  about  tlicir  mMun. 

tain-|)iling. 
But  when  another  rock  woulil  .  ii,«!i 

their  work  ! 
And    Phaeton — doubtlcs-      !»;   ii:,i   n. 

diant  ])lunge 
Astonished  mortals;    thnii^rli  iln'  ■:<'<'.- 

were  calm. 
And  Jove  prepared  his  tlumd' r ;    ill  ill 


Let  me  speak  to  him  in  another's  name. 

I  am  Erasmus  :   I  am  here  to  pray 

That  Paracelsus  use  his  skill  for  me. 

The  schools  of  Paris  and  of  Padua  send 

These   questions   for   your   learning   to  j  tales 

n^solve.  !       Fcst.   And  what  are  Ihc^c  to  y.m  ; 

We  are  your  students,  noble  master:        Par.  Ay,  licnds  imi-i  hmjii 

leave  So  cruolly,  so  well ;   most  like  1  ih  'tr 

This  wretched  cell,  what  liusincFs  have  I  Could   tread   a  single    pl<':i>iii('  iiiiilii- 

you  here  ?  I  foot. 

Our  class  awaits  you  ;   come  to  tis  once  !  But  they  were  grinning  by  my  sidi'.  \u;v 

more !  chuckling 

(O  agony  !   the  utmost  I  can  do  To  see  me  toil  and  dro|i  away  by  llaki  ■ ' 

Touches  him  not  ;    how  else  arrest  his    Hell-spawn  !  lam  glad,  most  i:lail.tlw! 

ear  ?)  thus  I  fail  ! 

I  am  commissioned  ...  I  shall  craze  like    Your  cunning  has  o'ershot  itsaun.    t'n. 

him  !  year. 

Better  be  mute  and  see  what  God  shall    One  month,  perhaps,  and  I  had  -^i  rvl 


send, 

Par.   Stay,  stay  with  me  ! 
Fcst.  I  will  ;   I  am  come  here 

To  stay  with  you — Festus,  you  loved  of 

old  ; 
Festus,  you  know,  you  must  know  ! 

Par.  Festus  !   Where  "s 

Ai>rile,  then  ?   Has  he  not  chanted  softly 
The  melodies  I  heard  all  night  ?  I  could 
not 


your  turn  ! 
You    should    have    curbed    your   ^i  it' 

awhile.     But  now. 
Who  will  believe  'twas  you  thai  held  iii' 

back  ? 
Listen :  there  's  shame,  and  hi-;>iiiL'.  anil 

contempt. 
And  none  but  iauizhs  who  uaw^  \m'- 

none  but  spits 
Me^asureless  scorn  u|K)n  mc  iin'  aloiu'. 


(Jet  to  him  for  a  cold  hand  on  my  breast,  I  The  quack,  the  cheat,  the  liar.— all  nn 


But  I  made  out  his  music  well  enough,   j  me 

O,  well  enough  !   If  they  have  filled  him    And   thus    your   famous    jilan 


full 
With  magical  music, as theyfreightastar 


_ .  _      to  -v.\k 

mankind 
In  silence  and  desjiair,  by  tcarliini^  tin m 
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One  of  tlieir  race  ha<l  prolx-d  the  inmost 

truth. 
Had  'lone  all  man  eouhl  tlo,  yet  faileil 

no  less — 
Vmir  wise  plan  proves  abortive.     Men 

despair  '! 
Hii.  ha  !    why,   they   are   luKjting   the 

empiric. 
The  ij;norant  and   incapable  fool   wlii 

rushed 
Mailly  upon  a  work  beyond  his  wits  ; 
Nor  doubt   they    but   the   simplest   of 

theinscdves 


Yet  Htee|)ed  in  fresh  malevolencj-  from 

hell, 
Isthereareasonforyourhate?  ^ly truths 
Haveshaken  a  little  the  jialni  about  eiu  li 

prince  '! 
Just    think,    Aj)riie,    ail    the-e    leeriiij; 

dotards 
Were  bent  on  nothing  less  than  to  bo 

crowned 
As  we  !    That  yellow  blear-eyed  wref(  h 

in  thief 
To    whom    the    rest    cringe    low    with 

feigned  res|)cct. 


I  oiild  biing  the  matter  to  triumphant    (ialen  of  Tergamos  and  hell— nay  s|  (  ak 
i^sue.  I  The  tale,  old  man  !    We  n;et  there  face 

<o  pick  and  choose,  among  them  all,  to  face  : 

accursed  !  I  said  the  crown  should  fall  from  thee. 

Fit  new.  ])ersuade  some  other  to  slave  j  Once  more 


for  you. 
Id  ruin  body  and  soul  to  work  your 

ends  ! 
Xo,  no  ;  I  am  the  first  and  last.  I  think. 
t'lxt.   Dear  friend,  who  are  accursed  '.' 

who  has  done  .  .  . 
/''//•.   What  have  I  done  ?  Fiends  dare 

ask  that  ?   or  yon, 
liravo  men  ?     Oh,   j'ou   can   chime   in 

boldly,  backe<l 
By  the  others  !    What  had  you  to  do, 

sage  peers  ? 
Here  stand   my   rivals ;    Latin,    Arab, 

Jew, 
•  ireck,  join  dead  hands  airainst  nu' :    all 

I  ask 
I<.  that  the  world  enrol  my  name  with 

theirs, 
And  even  this  poor  privilege,  it  seems, 
riiey   range    themselves,    prepared    to 

disallow. 
•i:i!y  (il)scrve  :   why,  fiends  may  learn 

from  them  ! 
lliiw  they  talk  calmly  of  my  throes,  my 

tierce 
A^IiJiings,  terrible  watchings,  each  one 

( laiming 
It-;  l)ricc  of  blood  and  brain  ;   how  they 

dissect 
And  sneeringly  disparage  the  few  trnths 
'''>t  at  a  life's  cost ;    they  too  hanging 

iiic  while 
AhoMt  my  neck,  their  lies  misleading  me 
And  their  dead  names  browbeating  me  ! 

(irey  orew, 


We  meet  as  in  that  ghastly  vestibule  : 
Look  to  my  brow  !    Have  1  redeemed 

my  jiledge  ? 
Fes/.    Peace,  peace  ;   ah,  see  ! 
Par.  Oh.  emptiness  of  fame  ! 

Oh  Persic  Zoroaster,  lord  of  stars  ! 
— W'hosaid  these  old  renowns,  dead  long 

ago. 
Could    make    me    overlook    the    living 

world 
To  gaze  through  gloom  at  ^^he!•e  they 

stood,  in<lei'd. 
l)Ut  stand  no  longer?    What  a   'vnrm 

light  life 
After  the  shade  !    In  truth,  my  delicate 

witch, 
.My  serpent-queen,  you  did  but  well  to 

hide 
The  juggles  I  had  else  delected.      Fire 
-May  well  run  harinic.-s  o'er  a  l>n'a>t  like 

yours  ! 
The  cave  was  not  so  darkened  by  the 

smoke 
Kut  that  your  white  limbs  dazzled  me: 

(di.  white. 
And   ])anting  as  they  twinkled,  wildly 

dancing  ! 
1  eared  not  for  your  ]  assionate  gestures 

then. 
But  now  I  have  forgotten  the  <  harm  cf 

charms. 
The  foolish  kno-,,ledge  wliich  1  came  to 

seek. 
While  I  remember  that  quaini  dance; 

and  thus 
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I  have  you  still ;    the  sun  coiiic. 


again  ; 
Ix't  us  be  happy  :    all  will  y«-t  ^o  well  ■ 
Let  us  confer  :   is  it  not  like.  Aprik', 
That  spito  of  trouble,  this  ordeal  |ias>f  1, 
The  value  of  my  labours  asierliiiiud. 


nu'rie>. 
But  to  love  vou,  and  to  kiss  your  little 

feet 
Soft  as  an  ermine's  winter  coat ! 

/''"'•  Alight'  „, 

Will  struttelc  through  these  thronging   Just  as  some  stream  foams  lonV-'amoii' 

words  at  last,  I  the  roeks 

As  in  the  angry  and  tumultuous  West    |  But  after  glideth  glassy  to  the  sea 
A     soft    star    trembles    through     the    So,  full  content  shall  I'lencefortli  i'xmhv 

drifting  clouds.  |  lot  ? 

These  arc  the  strivings  of  a  spirit  which    What  think  you,  poet  ?    Louder  !  \m>: 

hates  I  ,.lear  voice 

So  sad  a  vault  shoulil  coop  it,  and  calls  .  Vibrates   too   like   a   harp-stririL'.    I»n 

I'l'  you  ask 

The  Past  to  stand  between  it  and  its  |  How   could    I    still    remain    on   earth 

fate.  I  should  (Jod 

Were  he  at  Einsiedeln— or  Miclial  here  !  !  Grant  me  the  great  approval  wliic  h  I 
Par.  Cruel !   I  seek  her  now — I  kneel  j  seek  ? 

—I  shriek—  { I,  you,  and  God  can  compreliemi  .luli 

I  clasp  her  vesture— but  she  fade.-!,  still  j  other. 

fades;  I  But    men    would    murmur,   ami    with 

And  she  is  gone  ;   sweet  human  love  is  ,  cause  enough  ; 


gone  ! 
Tis  only  when  they  spring  to  heaven 

that  angels 
Reveal  themselve-j  to  you  ;   they  sit  all 

day 


For  when  they  saw  me,  stainless  of  ali 

sin, 
Proservedand  sanctified  l)yit»war(l  li;;lit. 
They    would    complain    that    (onitort. 

shut  from  them. 


Beside  you,  and  lie  down  at  night  by  you  '  I  drank  thus  unespied  ;    that  tlu  y  liv. 

Who  care  not  for  their  presence,  muse 
or  sleej). 

And  all  at  once  they  leave  you  and  you 
know  them  I 

We  are  so  fooled,  so  cheated  !  Why, 
even  now 

I  am  not  too  secure  against  foul  play  : 

The  shadows  deepen  and  the  walls  con- 
tract— 

Xo  doubt  some  trcadierv  is  going  ou  ! 

'I'is    very   dusk.     Where   are   we    )iut. 


on, 

Xor  taste  the  quiet  of  a  constatit  joy. 
For  ache  and  care  and  doubt  and  weari- 
ness. 
While  I  am  calm  ;    help  bcini;  voiuh- 

safed  to  me. 
And  hid  from  them  ! — 'Twcrc  liot  xmi- 

sider  that ! 
Y'ou  reason  well,  Aijrilc  ;    but  a1  lea^t 
Let  me  know  this,  and  die  !   Is  this  ti>.i 
.  much  ? 

Aprile  ?  I  will  learn  this,  if  God  so  pkasc.  an  I 

Have  they  left  us  in  the  lurch  ?    This  :  die  ! 

murky,  loathsome 
Death-trap,  this  slaughter-house,  is  not 

the  hall 
In  tile  golden  city  !  Keep  by  me,  Aprile  !    We  are  so  weak,  we  know  oiir  iiiutive- 
There  is  a  hand  groping  amid  the  black-  I  least 

"•■^s  In  their  confused  beginning.     Ifatlir-t 

To  catch  us.     Have  the  s))ider-lingers  |  I  sought  .   .  .   but  wherefore  luar  w\ 

got  you,  I  heart  to  Thee  / 

Poet?  Hold  on  me  for  j-our  life  !  if  once    I    know    Thy    mercy;     an<l    alreaih 
They  pull  you  !— Holt!  !  I  thoughts 

'Tis  but  a  dream — no  more  !  i  Flock  fast  about  my  soul  to  i  oiufurt  it 


If  Thou  shalt  please,  dear  God.  if  'Uhm 
shalt  please  ! 
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Ami  intimate  I  cannot  wholly  fail. 
Tor  love  and    praise   would   clasp   nio 
willingly 


They  are  ruins  !  Trust  nic  who  am  one 
of  you ! 
!  All  ruins,  glorious  once,  but  lonely  now. 


\mM  I  resolve  to  seek  them.      Thou  :  It  makes  my  heart  sick  to  behold  vou 
artKOod.  I  j.,.o,„.i, 

Ami   I  should    be   content.     Vel— vet     Ik-side  vour  desolate  fane :    the  ar(  lies 
hrst  show  I  ,|j,|, 

i  have  done  WTons  in  daring!    nathcr  The  crumbling'  columns  grand  a"aiiist 

S'^"*^*  the  moon— 

ill,'    supernatural     consc  lousness     of  C,,,,],!  I  hut  rear  them  up  (uk  e  more— 

''f'"i^"«t'>  but  that 

rii.it  fed  my  youth  !    One  only  iiour  of  May  nevc-r  be.  so  leave  the m  !  Trust  me 

t''''t  friends. 

W  itii  rhee  to  help— O  what  shoul.l  bar  Why  should  you  liiiiicr  here  when  I  have 

me  then!  |,.,ilt, 

I/)st,  lost!     Thu'?   things    are   r.rdon-d    .V'lr  resplendent  temple,  all  your  own  ? 

here!    (Jod's  creatures,  ' ''"•'*'^    me.    they   are    but   ruins!     !See, 

Anil  vet  He  takes  no  pride  in  us  !_none,    ,,  "iV  "'''"'. 

none  !  ,  •*'''"  ^*''"  ""t  "t't^'l  '■   Vet  were  I  not  pre- 

Trulv  there  needs  another  life  to  come  !  '  ....        pa'*''' 

If  this  bcall— (I  must  tell  Festus  that)   ;  " '"'  '•*''."''"  '''"f>'i-'''  ft'r  them,  tongue  of 
Ami  other  life  await  us  not — for  one.      i    .,  "iiiie 

I  SUV 'tis  a  poor  cheat,  a  stupid  bun-'le  I  ■^'">*''''    "*■<'''    reveal    how   blank    their 
A  wretched  failure.     I,  for  one,  prot~est  ^  ,  ,  •'celling  is  : 

A-ainst  it,  and  I  hurl  it  back  with  scorn  !  j     ^*"""'  «'t  <lown  in  silent  e  with  the  rest. 

Weil,  onward  though  alone  :   small  time    Ha,  what  ?  you  spit  at  me,  you  grin  and 

remams,  |  shriek 

Ami  much  to  do :    I  must  have  fruit.    Contempt  into  mv  ear- mv  ear  which 

must  rear,  I  .ira,,^ 

^ume  i)rof.l  from    ,ny   toils.     I   doubt    (Jod's   accents  oiue  ?     you  cur-.e   me  •> 
u-,1  1  '".Y,^<">y  Why  men.  men,  " 

«ill  hardly  serve  mc  through  ;    while    I  am  not  formed  for  it  !    Those  hideous 

I  have  laboured  |  ,.ves 

If  has  decayed;  and  now  that  I  demand    Will    be    before    mc   .sleepin-',    wakin.' 
Its  host  assistance,  it  will  crumble  fast  :  jM-ayini' 

A  sul  thought,  a  sad  fate!  How  very  ftdl    They  will  not"iet  me  even  die.     Spare 
Of  wormwood    tis,  that  just  at  altar-  j  spare  me, 

service.  Sinning  or  no,  forget  that,  only  spare  me 

i.ic  rapt  hymn  rising  with  the  rolling    That   horrible  scorn  !     You   thought   I 
,,.,       "^'iioKe.  I  j.ould  i.upport  it, 

Ueiigiorydawnsandallisatthebest—    Hut    now    you    see    what    silly    fra-dle 
ilic  sacred  hre  may  flicker  and  grow  i  rcatiire 

\„i  1-  V"*"  ,  Cowers  thus.      I  am  not  good  nor  bad 

Amldieforwantofa  wood-pilei'shelp  !  enoii.  h, 

iliiH  fades  the  flagging  body,  ami  the  ,  Not  Chri  ;t  nor  Cain,   .ct  even  Cain  was 
I      „T'.  '  slaved 

1^  pulled  down  m  the  overthrow.     Well.    From  hate  like  this.    Let  me  but  totter 
,   .       ^'^1'-  !  back  ! 

'^^  ineti  catch  every  word,  let  them  lose  ,  Perhaps  I  shall  elude  those  jeers  which 
,.,    ,  "Oi'.^'''t  !  creep 

'Ji  wiiat  I  say  ;   something  may  yet  be  !  Into   my   very    brain,   and   sluit    those 

''""''•  I  s^orchJd 
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Kyi'liiU.  i>M<l  kt'f|)  those  mocking  faffs    So   foreign   to   iiiy   natun- — cnvv  aii: 

out.  I  hate. 

J.istcii.  Aprilo  !    I  am  very  raliii  :  !  Hlirul  o|)|Kisitioii,  brutal  prejudK c. 

He  not  (locfiveil,  tlicro  is  no  passion  licro    Hald  ignorance — what  wonder  if  1  miiik 
WluTethe  l)loo<l  leii|)s  likean  imprisoned    To   liumour   men   the   way   they  iin].' 

Ihinj; :  i  approved  ? 

I  am  calm  :   I  will  exterminate  the  race  1    My  cheats  were  never  palmed  on  -u,  h ,, 
Kiiough  of  that  :    'tis  said  and  it  shall  yon, 

lie.  Dear  Festus  '   I  will  kneel  if  ymi  i(i|iiii 

And   now   he   mi'rry  :    safe  and  sound  me, 

am  I  Impart  the  meagre  knowled>;e  1  |i<i>-.i-... 

Who  broke  through  their  best  ranks  to    Kxplain  its  bounded  nature,  ami  avow 

>;el  at  you.  -My  insutticieney — whate'er  you  will : 

And  such  a  havoc,  such  a  rout,  Aprile  !    1  give  the  tight  up  !    let  tliere  !«•  .m 
Fcfl.   Ha\c    you     no     thougiit,    no  end, 

memory  for  mc.  .\  i)rivacy,  an  obscure  nook  for  inr. 

Aureole  ?   I  am  so  wretched — my  purr     I  want  to  be  forgotten  even  by  Col : 

Michal  '  Hut  if  that  cannot  be,  dear  Fc~tii>.  kn 

Is  gone,  and  you  alone  are  left  to  me,  me. 

And   even   you   forget   mc.     Take    my    When  I  shall  die,  within  .sonic  narrnw 

hand—  j  grave. 

Lean  on  nie,  thus.     Do  you  not  know    Not   by  itself — for  that   woniil  lir  i  ,. 


mo,  Aiu'colc  ? 
Par.   Festus,    my    own    friend,    you 

are  come  at  last  ? 
As  you  say,  'tis  an  awful  enterprise  ; 
Hut  j'ou  believe  I  shall  go  through  with 

it: 
'Tis  like  you,  an<l  I  thank  you.     Thank 

liim  for  me. 
Dear     Michal  !     See    how    bright    St. 

Saviour's  spire 
Flames  in  the  sunset  ;    all  its  figures 

(plaint 
(Jay  in  the  glancing  light :    you  might 

conceive  them 


proud — 
But  where  such  graves  are  thirke^l  ;  1  . 

it  look 
Nowise  distinguished  from  the  liillick- 

round. 
So  that  the  {H-asant  at  his  brotlicr',--  licl 
.May  tread  uiM)n  my  own  aiil  kiidw  ii 

not  ; 
And  we  shall  all  be  eipial  at  the  l,i>i. 
Or  classed   according  to   lifcV  natii;,'! 

ranks, 
Fathers,    sons,    brothers,    frieiiii>— iim 

rich,  nor  wise. 
Nor  gifted  :   lay  me  thus,  then  >ay. '  Uy 
A  troop  of  yellow-vested  white-haired  ,  lived 

Jews  !  Too  much  advanced  before  lii-  lirotlm 

Bound  for  their  own  land  where  redemjv  men  ; 

tion  <lawns  !  Tliey  kept  him  still  in  front  :    "t\va>  1  ii 

Fi'!<t.   Not   that   blest  time — not   our  their  good 

youth's  time,  dear  (Jod  !  But  yet  a  dangerous  station,     it  wn 

Par.   Ha — staj'  !    true,   I   forget — all  strange 

is  done  since  !  '  That   he  should  tell  (  od  lie  luni  iitvi'; 

And  he  is  cotne  to  judge  me.     How  he  ranked 

speaks.  With  men  :    so,  here  at   lca~t   lie  i-  > 

How  calm,  how  well  !   ves,  it  is  true,  all  man  ! ' 

true:  '  /\i^  That  God  shall  take  thee  to  H^ 

Al!  (lunckery  ;    i\\\  deceit!    my.self  can  breast,  dear  spirit. 

laugh  '  I'nto  His  breast,  be  sure  I   and  lien-  in 

The  first  at  it,  if  you  desire  :   but  still  earth 

You  know  the  obstacles  which  taught    Shall  splendour  sit  ui>on  tiiy  n.nm'  t'- 
me  tricks  ever  ! 
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S|K-iik   oil  !     av. 


>im  I    all  tlu'  heaven  is  plad  for  thee : 

what  care 
If  lower  mountains  lijjht   their  snowy 

|)iiur('s 
At   tliiiie  eHuijrenie,    yet    acknowleilge 

not 
Till-  source  of  day  1  Their  theft  sliall  be 

their  haUi  : 
I'lir  after-ajtes  sliall  retrack  thy  Itennis, 
Ai)il  I'lit  aside  the  crowd  of  busy  ones 
Ami  worship  thee  alone — the   niaster- 

iiiind, 
jlu-  thinker,  the  explorer,  the  creator  !    Save  here  and"  there  a  scanty  patt  h 
Tlun.  who  should  sneer  at  the  convul-    f)f  primroses,  too  faint  to  catch 

SI ve  throes  i  A  weary  bee. 

Willi  which  thy  deeds  were  l)orn,  would  :      l>„r.  'i'  jre,  more  ;  say  on  ' 

scorn  as  well  i      />,/.  '  Amfscarce  it  pushes 

rhc  wiiidinj;  sheet  of  subterraneous  hre    Itspentlewaythroiigh  stranglinirriishes 
U liK  h,  pent  and  WTithing.  sends  no  le       Where  the  flossy  kingfisher 

"I  ''"*/  Flutters  when  noon-heats  are  near, 

Hiiirc  islands  u\t  amid  the  simmering  |  (Jlad  the  siielving  banks  to  shun. 

Red  and  steaming  in  the  sun. 
Where 


shall    dream    else, 
leaning  so  ! 

Flit.  Thus  the  Mayne  glideth 
Where  my  l-,ove  abideth. 
Sleep  'h  no  softer  :   it  (troceeds 
On  through  lawii^,  <m  through  meads. 
On  and  on,  whate'er  befall. 
Meandering  and  musical. 
Though  the  niggard  pasturage 
Hears  not  on  its  shaven  ledge 
Aught  but  weeds  and  waving  grasses 
To  view  the  river  as  it  jiasses. 


sea  I 
lifliol<l  thy  might 


thou   hast 
and  I  am  grand  as 


in   me 

infused 
Thy  soul  in  mine 

thou, 

Sirini.'  I  comprehend  th;^e — I  so  simple. 
Tliiiii  so  luigust  !  I  recognize  thee  first ; 
I  siuv  thee  r'  e,  I  watched  thee  early  and 

late. 
Ami  though  no  glance  reveal  thou  dost 

accept 
My  lioinage— thus  no  less  I  proffer  it. 
Anil  bid  thee  enter  gloriously  thy  rest  ! 
P'lr.   Festiis  ! 

F'"!.       I  am  for  noble  Aureole,  Cod  ! 
I  am  u()on  his  side,  come  weal  or  woe  ! 
His  iK)rtion  shall  be  mine  !   He  has  done 

well  ! 
I  wuiild  have  sinnetl,  had  I  been  strong 

enough. 
As  he  has  sinned  !    Reward  him   or  I 

waive 
Hi  wind  !  If  Thou  canst  find  no  place  for 

him, 
Hf  sliall  be  king  elsewhere,  and  I  will  be 
His  slave  for  ever  !  There  are  two  of  us  ! 
Pur.  Dear  Festus  ! 
^'  "■  Here,  dear  Aureole! 

ever  by  you  ! 
P'lr.  N'ay,  speak  on,  or  I  dream  again. 

^peak  on  ! 
^wm  story,  anything— only  your  voice. 


the    shrew-mouse     with     pale 
tliroat 
Burrows,  and  the  s|ieckled  stoat  ; 
Where  the  <piick  sandpi|)ers  Hit 
In  and  out  the  marl  and  grit 
That  seems  to  breed  them,   brown  as 

they  : 
Nought  disturbs  its  <piiet  way. 
Save  some  lazy  stork  that  sjirings, 
I  Trailing  it  with  legs  and  wings, 
j  Whom  the  shy  fox  from  the  hill 
j  Rouses,  creep  he  ne'er  so  still. 
I      Par.    My  heart  !  they  loose  my  heart, 
I  tho.se  sinmle  words  ; 

j  Its  darkness  ])asses.  which  nought  else 
j  could  touch  : 

j  Like  some  dark  snake  that  force  may 
I  not  ex))el. 

j  Whii      glideth  out  to  music  sweet  and 

low. 
;  What  were  you  doing  when  your  voice 
I  broke  through 

A  chaos  of  ugly  imai-es  '!   You,  indeed  ! 
Are  you  alone  here  ? 

Fesl.  All  alone  :   you  know  me  1 

This  cell  ? 

Par.         An  unexceptionable  vault : 
Oood  brick  and  stone  :    the  bats  kept 

out.  the  rats 
Kejit  in  :    a  snug  nook:    how  should 
I  mistake  it  V 
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Ff^t.    But  wheri'foni  iiin  1  lu-re  ? 
Pitr.  Ah,  Wfll  rcnifinlMTi'il  ! 

\Vl»v,    for   a    j)ur|x).s»'— for   a    |iiir|Hjsi>, 

Kcstiis  ! 
'Ti.-i  like  im; :    liert;  I  trillc  while  tiino 

fli'cts. 
And    ttiis    oi'casioii.    K>Ht,    will    iict-r 

rctiirti  ! 
Voti  nrc  liero  to  be  instrintcd.     I  will 

t<-ll 
(ioil's  im'-is:iji(> ;    hut  I  h.ivc  so  iiu.ch  to 

s:iy. 
I  fear  to  ioivf  half  out.     All  is  confuM-d 
No  doubt ;  but  doubtless  you  will  Icarti 

iu  time. 
Ifo  would   not  ciso  have  broujrht  you 

here  .    no  doubt 
I  shall  see  dearer  soon. 

Fest.  'I'ell  nie  l)ut  this — 

Vou  arc  not  in  despair  't 

Far.  I  V  and  for  what  ? 

Fisl.   Alas,  alas  !    he  knows  not,  as 

I  feared  ! 
Pur.   What  is  it  you  would  a.'-k  nie 

with  that  earnest. 
Dear,  searching  face  't 

Fvit.  How  feel  you.  Aureole  ? 

Par.  Well  ! 

Wei! :  'tis  a  strange  thing.     I  am  tiying, 

Festus, 
And  now  that  fast  the  storm  of  life  sub- 
sides, 
I  first  perceive  how  great  the  whirl  has 

been. 
I  was  calm  then,  who  am  .so  dizzy  now — 
Calm  in  the  thick  of  the  tempest,  but  no 

less 
A  partner  of  its  motion  and  mixed  uj) 
With  its  career.    The  hurricane  is  s|)eiit. 
And  the  good  boat  speeds  through  the 

brightening  weather ; 
But  is  it  earth  or  sea  that  heaves  below  ? 
The  gulf  rolls  like  a  meadow-swell,  o'er- 

strewn 
With  ravaged  boughs  and  remnants  of 

the  shore  ; 
And  now  some  islet,  loosened  from  the 

land, 
Swims  past  with  all  its  trees,  sailing  to 

ocean  ; 
And  now  the  air  is  full  of  uptorn  canes. 
Light    strij)pings    from    tho    fan-trees, 

tamarisks 


Unrooted,  with  their  birds  still  .  Iiiiiin. 

to  them. 
All    high    in    tlio   wind.      Kvcn    >ii  i^ 

varied  life 
Drifts  by  me  ;   I  am  young,  old.  li,i|i|>\. 

sad. 
Hoping,  des|M)nding.  actinir,  t^kiiiL'  n-s, 
.\nd  all  at  once:    that  is,   tho-i    |,,-i 

conditions 
l''loat  back  at  once  on  nie.      If  I  -i!r-t 
Some  s|)ecial  epoch  from  the  < niwij,  n. 

but 
To  will,  and  straight  the  n-t  cM-^oIm 

away 
.\nd  oidy  that  particular  state  i^  pn-i m 
With  all  its  long-forgotten  ( iirniii-fiiiM 
Distinct  and  vivid  as  at  first     ihvm  It 
\  careless  looker-on  and  notliiivj  mnt,  • 
Indifferent    and    amused    but    iKitlim. 

more  ! 
And  this  is  dt^atli  :    I  inirlerstaiiil  it  nil. 
New  beitig  waits  me;    new  pcK  ci  tn  i,- 

must 
Be  born  in  !ne  before  I  plimve  tlniin; 
Which  last  is  Death's  affair ;  and  hIiiIi 

I  s|K'ak, 
.Minute  by  minute  he  is  filliiii:  nie 
With  power;    and  while  my  tout  i«  "ii 

the  threshold 
Of  boundless  life — the  doors  \iiiii|itiii-.| 

yet. 

All  preparations  not  complete  witliiii- 
I  turn  new  knowleilge  upon  old  cvi  nt-. 
And  the  effect  is  . . .  but  I  must  ii'it  tril : 
It  is  not  lawful.     Your  own  tuiti  \n  1 

come 
One  day.     Wait.  Festus  !    \(tn  \vi!i  iln' 

like  nie  ! 
Fc.st.    'Tis  of  that  past  life  tliat  1  Imiiii 

to  hear ! 
Par.   You  wonder  it  eii'_'a!:c>  ii:r  ju-'t 

now  ? 
In  truth,  I  wonder  too.    What   -  life  I" 

me  ? 
Where'er  I  look  is  (lie.  wlicic 'i  r  I  li-!'  i 
Music,  and  where  I  tend  blis<  eviriiKir, 
Yet  how  can  I  refrain  ?   '  lis  a  ntinul 
Delight    to    view    those    chaii' r-.— oiir 

la.st  view. 
I  am  so  near  the  jjorils  I  csi  ape. 
That  I  must  play  with  thciu  and  tiiiu 

them  over, 
To  feel  how  fully  they  are  past  and  goin'. 
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Still  it  in  like  hoiiu-  tiirtlu-r  cause  cxintn  |  Thf  chain  aliout  my  ni'ck  ;    my  ninnet- 
F(ir  tlii-i  iR'luliar  iiuxxl — somo  hiildcn  riti^ 

l>iir|»o«f  ;  I  Is  Mtill  ti|K(i)  my  lumd,  I  think— even  m>  ; 

|)ifl   I   not    tell   you   !<oinethinj;   of   it,    I^ist.  my  ncMxIhWord  ;  ha,  tnmty  A/olh, 

Festiis  ?  j  lea  pest 

I  hill  it  fast,  l)iit  it  has  somehow  slipt    i  Meneath  thy  ma.ster's  jirasp  for  the  last 
Awiiy  from  me  ;   it  will  return  unon.       ■  time? 

t\st.  (Indeed  his  cheek  seems  youn;;    This  couch  shall  he  mv  tlirone :    I  hid 

a«aiii.  his  voice  these  walls 

(Dii'iiictc  with  its  ohi  tones  :    that  little     IJc     consecrate,     this     wretche<l     (cll 

laiiuh  I  Itecome 

(•(mi  iiidmj,' every  I'hrase,  with  u|iliirucd    A  shrine,  lor  here  (Jod  speaks  to  men 

''.ve.  throujih  me  ! 

A-  tlioiiL'h  o'le  st(H)i)e(|  alK)ve  liis  head    Now.  Festns.  I  am  rendv  to  lu-cin. 

'"  w'lom  /■;.,(    I  am  dnndi  witii  wonder, 

lie   lookcil    for   confirmation    and    ap-        J'ur.  Listen,  therefore.  Festus  ! 

l"""Vttl.  There  will  he  time  enou>rh,  but  none  to 

Wlicrc  was  it  jjono  no  loiii;,  so  well  pre-  spare. 

'•''rved  V  I  must  content  mvself  with  tellinp  only 

Tlun.   'I,,,   fore-tinger    |)ointmj,'    as    he    The      uionI      im|)<>rfant      iK.ints.      Voii 

•'■i»''»ks,  doiilttless  feel 

Like  ntif  who  traces  in  an  open  hook        That  I  am  happv.  Festus  ;   very  happy. 
Till'  matter  he  declares;     tis  many  a        Fixt.   'Tis  no'delusion  which   uplifts 

>•■'>'■  him  thus  ! 

Sinn.  I  remarked  it  last  :    and  this  in    Then   you   are    pardoned,    Aureoh-.   all 


liiin, 
iiiit  now  a  ghastly  wreck  !) 

And  can  it  he. 


your  sin  ? 
I'(ir.   Ay.    pardoned  !     yet    why   pur- 

- donetl  "! 

1)  ar  Aureole,  you  have  then  found  out  I       F(M.  Tis  (Jod's  praise 

'^*  ^'^^^  i  That  man  is  hound  to  seek,  and  vou  .  .  . 

TJMt  worldly  thln>;s  are  utter  vanity  ?   I      I'ar.  Have  lived  ! 

That  man  is  made  for  weakness,  and    We  have  to  live  alone  to  set  forth  well 
should  wait  Cods  praise      'Tis  true,  I  sinned  much. 

In  patient  ignorance  till  (iod  ajipoini  .  .  .  '  as  I  thoiinht. 

l'<ir.   Ha,  the  puritose,  the  true  pur-    .\nd  in  ell'ect  need  iiieri  v.  for  I  strove 
l>ose:   that  is  it  To  do  that  very  thin^' ;    hut,  do  your 

How  could  I  fail  to  ai.prchend  !    Vou  hest 

,  '"''*^''  Or  worst,  praise  rises,  and  will  rise  for 

MliiN  I    Hut  no  I    ire  triflinsr  ;    I  see  all,  ever. 

jknowall:  niyla      mission  shall  he  done    Pardon   from    Him.    heiause   of   luaise 
lt>trcii-tli  sulTice.     No  trilling  !    Stay;.  denied— 

tills  iM)stme  Who  calls  me  to  Himself  to  exalt  Him- 

Harilly  hclits  one  thus  about  to  speak  :  self  Y 

^  ".'"  •'""'••,  j  He  might  laugh  as  I  laugh  ! 

f"'-       Nay,  Aureole,  are  you  wild  ?         F(.sl.  Hut  all  comes 

loiKamiot  leave  your  couch.  To  the  .same  thing.     'Tis  fruitle.ss  for 

..''"■■  No  help;   no  help;  mankind 

-Nut  even  your  hand.   So!  there,  I  stand 


"nee  more  ! 
f'lHfuk  from  a  couch  ?    1  never  lectured 

thus. 
My  gown  -  the  scarlet  lined  with  fur ; 

I  '>\v  put 


To  fret  themselves  with  what  concerns 

tlifiii  Hut  ; 

They  are  no  use  that  way  :   they  should 

lie  down 
Content  as  (.iod  has  made  them,  nor  go 

mad 
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In  thrivcloHM  .art»  ti)  iMttcr  wlint  Im  ill.   '  T,,  turn  tin-  knowltilge  ami  llu-  t.i|,iii„ 
I'lir.    No,  no ;    niiNtaki-  nie  nt)t  ;    h-t  wriinK 

>«•<•  i><>«  w'»''k  I  A-*  an  •■xtr«Mne.  Inut  Iwion.  from  1.  -tiii\. 

Mori!  Iiarm  than  1  liave  ilom- !    Tliis  in    Into  iKcasion  (or  new  c ovHiiiL'v 

M»y  <••»>«<• :  Xi'W  Htriffrt.  nt-w  triiiniplH  :     .Innliil,., 

If  I  jjo  joyoiix  Inick  to  ( Jod,  y<'l  l)rin>»  a  ntronjr  hoiiI 

No  offcrinii.  if  I  nml.r  up  my  hoiiI  Alone,  nnnifli'd  miRht  attain  I.,  tin-. 

Without  the  frnitn  it  wan  onlainc<i  to    So  jjlorioun  is  our  natiiro,  ho  hiilmim 

'"''"■.  I  Man's  intNirn  uninstrmtcd  impul-.-, 

If  I  apiH-ar  the  li.lfrr  to  love  (nxl  Mix  nakfd  spirit  so  inaj«'Hti««l  ! 

For  sin,  as  one  who  has  no  rlaiin  on     Hut  this        ;  lH)rn  in  rn*- :    I  Wii.  nul, 

Him,—  ;  «. . 

Kc  not  (lc(<-iv<il  !   It  may  !>.•  surrly  thus    Thus   muih  timo  saved:     tlii'  f,\,ii-ii 
With  me,  while  liijjher  prizes  still  await  !  ap|tftites. 

The  mortal  iH'iseverinu  to  the  end  'The    tumult    of    unproved    d.vi,..   i!, 

Beside  I  am  not  all  so  valueless  :  |  unaimed 

I  have  lieen  something,  thoujih  too  soon  I  I'ncertain  yearninifx.  aspirathni-  him,!. 

I  l''ft  Distrust,  mistake,  ami  all  thai  rwU  ii 

Followin>5  the  instincts  of  that  iuip|)y  tears 

time!  Were  saved  mc  ;    thus  I  entrrcd  (mmh 

Fill.    What  liappy  time  ?    ForOod'sl  eourse  ! 

sake,  for  man's  sake,                        \  \m\  may  Ik  sure  I  was  not  all  . Armpi 
What  t'lne  was  ha|>py  '.    All  I  hojn-  to;  From  human  trouble;   just  > h  .  i 

knoAV  doulit 

That  answer  will  decich-.       ,  hat  happy    As  hade  me  plant  a  surer  fool  upon 

'i'"*'  "i  ,  The  sun-road,   kept   my  eve   iinniiiir.l 

Par.   When    but   the   time    I    vowed  |  'mid 

myself  to  man  ''.  ;  The  fieree  and   flashing  s|>leri<li)iii,  mi 

Fcxl.  (ireat  (!od.  Thy  judgmi-nts  are  i  -,    •,  heart 

inscrutable!  Trembling   so   much   as    wrtriicij   hk    1 

Par.    Yes,  it  was  in  nie  ;    I  was  born  !  stocMl  there 

for  it —  On  sufferance — not  to   idly   u  i/f.   In.t 

I,  Paracelsus  :    it  was  mine  by  right.        i  cast 

Doubtless  a  searching   and   im|H'tuous  '  Light  on  a  darkling  race  ;  save  tor  iliit 

H'lil  doubt, 

.Might  learn  from  its  own  motions  that    I  stood  at  first  where  all  a-^pin-  m  Ii-' 

some  task  To  stand  :    the  secret  of  the  woiM  »■' 

Like  this  awaited  it  about  the  world  ;    '  mine. 

.Might  seek  somewhere  in  this  blank  life    I  knew,  I  felt,  (perception  iincxpi.  -iL 

of  ours  l'nco:uprehendedbyournarri>»  tliiHiLilii. 

For  (it  ilelights  to  slay  .is  longings  vast  ;     But  somehow  felt  anil  known  iii  (  \(rv 
An<l,  grappling   Xatuie.   so   prevail  on;  shift 

l>«'r  .And  change  in  the  spirit. — nay.  iiiivriv 

To  till   the  creature   full   she  dared  to  pore 

frfviiK-  Of  the  bo<ly,  even,)— what  ( ;."!  i~.  »li " 

Hungry  for  joy  ;    and.   bravely  fyran-  we  are. 

'ions.  What  life  is — how  (}od  tastes  an  iiiliiiiti' 

(!row  in  demand,  still  craving  more  and  ,  joy 

"'ore.  In  infinite  ways — one  evcrhi-inii:  I'li-- 

And  make  each  joy  conce(h>(!  prove  a    From    whom    all    being   ciiiari,iir«.   ^ill 

pledge  |X)Wer 

Of  other  joy  to  follow — bating  nought   ■  Proceeds  ;     in   whom    is   life   tm-  tvrr- 
Of  its  desires,  .still  seizing  fresh  pretence  i  more, 
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\ii  wh.iiit  I'xiHUnri- in  itH  lowi-xt  form      Tlu-ir    Iom-h    in    wckmI    arxl    |.iain-anil 

Ithlmlrt;        wluTf      iIwi-IIh      '•lljoytlK'lit  {  (iixl  rcllcWH 

thi-n-  is  Hf  !  i  Hi^  amicnt  ruptiin- !  Thus  \U-  dwilN  in 

Willi  >-till  a  llyiMK  |H)int  of  hliss  nMiiotr,  :  nil. 

\  lia|>|iint-'s  in  Htoi«'  afur,  it  sphere  From  life's  minute  l>e«innini{s,  u|>  iit  la<t 

iifih^tiiiit  jzlory  in  fullview  ;  tliuselimliH     To    man— the    (onsumnuitiori    of    this 
I'liiixireits  lieiKlitsforovMTund  forever!  scheme 

ih.   ciiitre-tire  heaves   umieriuath  the    Of  iK'injf.  the  iom|>letion  of  tin-  sphere 

'•'"■•I".  Of  life  :    whose  utlriliute-   had  here  and 

\iiil  the  earth  rlianyes  like  a  human  there 

l'i'«' ;  |{i-en   scattered   oer   the    vi«il>le    wrrld 

riic  molten  ore   liursts   up  amonu   the  iM'fore, 

•  ovks.  Askin;;  to  Im-  condiined.  dim  fraamcnls 

WiinN    into    tlie    stone's    lieart,    out-  meant 

ttranches  hrinht  To  Iw  uniteti  in    ome  wondrou-  wlioh-. 

Iiilmidcn  inines,s|K)ts  harrenriver  Ix'ds.    lm|MTfect  ((iialilies  thronuhout  creation, 
I  riiiiihlcs  into  line  sand  where  sunlH>am>^    Sunnestinn   sunn-   one   creature    yet    to 

hask—  make, 

li.nl   joys   therein!     The    wroth    seas    Some  iK)int   where  all   tho>e  scattered 

waves  are  edged  rays  should  meet 

With  loam,  white  as  the  bitten  lip  of    ConverK'e'nt  in  the  faculties  of  man. 

I>|>'«'.  ,  I'ower— neither   put    forth   l>lindlv.   Mur 

Wlii'ii.  in  the  solitary   waste.   stranj,'e|  eontroUed 

«'""l"^  jCalndy   hy   jn-rfect   knowled;;.';    to   he 

I'f  yoiui;;  voleanos  eome  up,  cydops-  used 

'ik*''  !  At  risk,  inspired  or  checked  liy  hope  and 

^tariri};    tonetlier    with    their    eyes    on  j  fear: 

llame—  1  Knowledgt — not  intuition,  hut  the  slow 

i.od  tastes  a  pleasure  in  their  nnet)uth  '  I'neertain  fruit  of  an  enhaiuim;  toil. 

"'i'l'' '  !  Str<-n8;thene<l     l)y     love:      hive  —  not 


I'hiii  all  is  still  ;   earth  is  a  wintiy  ( iod  : 
Hut  •ipriti^'-wind.likeatianeinj^  psaltress, 

passes 
I  Kit  its  hreast  to  waken  it.  rare  verdure 
Hills  tcndeily  U|)on   rou^ili   hanks,    Ite- 

tween 
riic  withered  tree-roots  and  the  cracks 

of  frost, 
I.ik(>  a  siiiilo  stiivinj;  with  a  wrinkled 

face : 
llii'  mass  «rows  h'i>;ht,  the  l>ou},dis  are 

swoln  with  blooms 
l-ike  chrysalids  impatient  for  the  air, 
I  111'  ■^liiiiiuj;  dorrs  are  busy,  beetles  run 


serenely  pure. 
But    strong    from     vveaknc—,     like    a 

chance-sown  ]>lant 
Which,  east  on  stubborn  soil,  |)uts  forth 

clumj^ed  bulls 
And  softer  stains,  unknown  in  happier 

climes  ; 
Lo\e  which  endures  and  doubts  and  is 

oppressed 
Anil  cherished.  siilTeriiii:  much  and  nim  li 

sustainocl, 
A  blind,  oft-failin).'.  yet   liclicvinu;  love. 
A      half-enlijihtened,      nlicn-cheipicri'd 


..        ,     " ^  ..^..j,  , trust:  — 

J 1111^' the  furrows,  ants  make  their  ado  ;  ,  Hints  and  pre.i>ions  of  wliidi  faculties. 
\Ih.>v(.,  buds  Hy  in  merry  flocks,  the  lark  Are  strewn  confused!  v  cvii  vwli.re  about 
•^'•ars  up  and  up,  shivering  for  very  joy  ;  The  inferior  nature-,  .nul  all  lead  up 
•uai-  tiic  ocean  sleeps  ;    white  fishing- 1  higher, 

,,,       i~'"      .  I  All  rhajH- out  liiiiilv  ilic  :>.       liiir  ra.  (', 

Mit  Where  the  strand  is  purple  with  its    The  heir  of  Iioik-s"  too  faii  to  turn  out 

f'^e.  i  false, 

n  ni'<tp<l   limpets;    savage   creatures    And  man  apjiears  at  last.     So  far  the 

seek  1  jseai 
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Is  |iiit  on  life  ;   one  stage  of  being  com-    While  only  here  and  there  a  stiii  ili-|,  - 
I'lt^'tf.  '  The  darkness,  here  and  there  a  t(iv.t m, 

One  scheme  wound  up:    and  from  the  mind 

grand  result  ;  O'erlocks  its  prostrate  fellouM    wl,,.; 

\  sup])lemerifary  reflux  of  light,  |  the  host 

lilii-^trates  all  the  inferior  grades,  ex-    Is  out  at  once  to  the  despair  of  iii_.|.i. 
plains  i  When  all  mankind  alike  is  ]ieitn  tri. 


K<pial  in  full-blown   powers— thtn  t„ 

tillthon, 
I  say,  begins  man's  general  intanr\  : 
For  wherefore  make  account  <>i  ti  \i;i 

starts 


Each  back  step  in  the  circle.  Not  alone 
For  their  possessor  dawn  those  (iualitie>. 
But  the  new  glory  mixes  with  the  heaveti 
And  eirtli;  man,  once  descried,  im- 
prints tor  ever 
Hi-i  i):e  ence  on  all  lifeless  things  :    the  |  Of  restless  members  of  a  dormant  vIk,,. 

winds  [Impatient   nerves   which   (piivn    win. 

Are  henceforth  voices,  in  a  wail  or  shout,  the  body 

A   (]uerulous   mutter,   or   a   ipiick   gay  |  fSlumbers  as  in  a  grave  ?    ().  Ichil' n^n 

laugh,  I  The  brow  was  twitched,  the  ti(iini|i.„. 

Xcvc!'  a  sensele-:s  gust  now  man  is  born  !  :  lids  astir. 

The  herded   pines  commune  and  have    The   peaceful   mouth   disturbed;    hil:- 

de;'p  tliijughts.  uttered  s]K'ech 

A  secret  tliey  assemble  to  di^iuss  Rufiied  the  lip,  and  then  the  tcctli  «.;> 

When    tlie    sun    drops     i)ehind    their  set, 

truid<s  which  glare  The    breath   drawn    sharp,    tlir   >!im!,. 

Like  grates   of   hell  :  the    [)ccriess   cu]!  i  right-hand  clenched  stronu''. 

alhjat  I  As  it  would  ])luck  a  lion  by  tlic  jau  : 

Of  the  lake-lily  is  an  urn.  some  nymph     The  glorious  creature  laughed  (Jui  i  ,  :. 
owinis  bearing  high  above  her  head  :   no  in  sleep  ! 

hird  But  when  full  rousctl,  each  giaiit-li;  ■' 

\Vlnstle<  unse-n,  but  through  the  gaps  awake, 

above  i  Fach    sinew    strung,    the    great    liiui: 

Tint  let  liLiht  in  upon  the  gloomy  woods,  j  jiidsing  fast, 

Asha|M'pecpsfrointhe  bree/.yf.)rest-top.     He  shall  start  up  *>nd  stand  oti  lii>..«;; 
Arch  with  small  jiuckered  mouth  anil  |  earth, 

•iiockiiiii  eye  :  !  Thence  shall  his  long  triumphant  iiianii 

The    niorii    has   enterjjrise,    deep   (piiet  be;.in, 

droops  I  Thence    shall    his    being     ilai".  -tln:- 

With  evening,  triuiupli  takes  the  sunset  ;  wholly  roused. 

iiour.  ':  What  he  achievi's  shall  be  set  d.  w;  ' 

VoIu|)tut>us   transport    ripens  with   the  ,  him  ! 

corn  ;  When  all  the  race  is  perfected  alike 

Bciicatli  a  warm  moon  like  a  happy  face:    As   Man.  that  is;    all  tended   I"  iiiiii- 
— And  this  to  till  us  with  regard  tor  man.  kind, 

Willi  apprehetision  of  his  ])assing  worth,  ',  And,  man  produced,  all  has  it>  iihI  il;  • 
I)c-irc  lo  work  his  proper  nature  out.  far: 

.\n  !  ascertain  his  rank  and  final  place.  \  But  in  completed  man  begins  aiaw 
F.>r  the-c  things  tend  still  upward.  \no-  •  A  tendency  to  God.     l•rot:n<)^I^  -  i'  M 

gre^s  is  Man's  near  approach  ;    so  in  manV  -■ - 

The  law  of  life,  man's   self  is  not    yet  '  a''  '■ 

Man  !  ,  August       licipations.  syndxiN.  t\  p  ■- 

Nor  shall  I  deem  his  object  served,  his    Of  a  di      ^plendour  ever  on  bcfon- 

enri  In  that     ,<'rn.  '  circle  run  by  lite. 

Attained,  his  genuine  strength  put  fairly    For  me.    bei.       to  pass  then   iiatun'' 

forth,  "   I  bound, 
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And  tinil  lu-w  hopes  and  cares  which  fast    I  saw  no  use  in  the  Past  :   only  a  seene 

supplant  Of  (Icfrradation.  imhecility, 

Tlu'ir  pro[)er  joys  and  griefs  ;   they  mit-    The  record  of  disgraces  best  forgotten, 

grow  all  A  8iilieii  page  in  human  tlironicles 

The  narrow  creeds  of  •.  .;/  nnd  wrong,    Fit  to  erase.      1  saw  no  cause  why  man 

which  fade  Should  not  be  all-sufhcient  evcn'now  ; 

\WfoTv  the  unnu-a    ucii  thir>t  lor  ;.•  od  :  i  Or  why  liis  annals  should  be  forced  to 

while  peace  I  "tell 

Kim- within  them     -. .     moicuxi     lore,  i  That  once  the  tide  of  light,  about   to 
Micii  nicti  are  even  i..)\,  np'-.i  tin-  cartli,  i  bicak 

StTcne  amid  the  half-formed  creatures    I'pon  the  worlil.  was  sealed  within  its 

roimd  sprintr : 

Wiioshonld  be  saved  by  them  and  joined    I  would  have  had  onedav.onc  moment's 


with  them. 


space. 


Smhwasmy  task,  and  I  wasborn  toit—  Change    man's    condition,    push    each 
Frir,  as  I  said  but  now.  from  much  that  slumbering  claim 

•hains  Of  mastery  o'er  the  elemental  world 

>iml>.  high-dowcred  but  hmited   and  At  once  fd  full  matiuitv,  then  roll 


ve.xcd 

liy  a  fliviiled  and  delusive  aim, 
.\  sliadow  mocking  a  reality 
Whose  truth  avails  not  wholly  to  dis- 

jierse 
The  Hitting  mimic  called  up  by  itself, 
.Villi  ^o  remains  perplexed  and  nigh  put 

out 
Uy  its  fantastic  fellow's  wavering  yieam. 
1.  from   the   first,    was    never    cheated 

thus  ; 
I  nwcr  fashioned  out  a  fancied  good 
Distinct  from  man's;    a  seivice  to  be 

•lone, 
.\  iilory  to  be  niinistere<l  unto. 
With  powers  put  forth  at  man's  expense. 

withdrawn 
Fiiiin  labouring  in  his  behalf;  a  strength 
Dniicil  that  might  avail  him.      1  cared 

not 
Li>t  his  success  ran  counter  to  success 


Oblivion  o'er  the  tools,  and  hide  from 

man 
What  night  bad  ushered  morn.     Not  so, 

dear  child 
Of  after-days,  wilt  thou  reject  the  Past, 
I5ig  with  deep  warmiigs  of  the  proper 

tenure 
P>y    which   thou    hast    the   earth  :     the 

Present  tor  thee 
Shall     have     <li.>tinct     and     trembling 

beauty,  seen 
Beside  that   I'ast's  own  shade  whence, 

in  relief. 
Its  brightness  shall  stand  out:    nor  on 

thee  yet 
Shall    burst    the    Future,   as   successive 

zones 
Of  several  wonder  open  on  some  spirit 
Flying  secure  and  glad  from  heaven  to 

heaven  : 
But  thou  shalt  painfully  attain  to  joy. 


K!scw here  :   for  Ood  is  glorified  in  man.  j  While  hope  and  fear  anil  love  shall  keep 
Ami  to  man's  glory,  vowed  I  soul  and  I  thee  man  ! 

lid).  .Ml  this  was  hid  from  me  :   as  one  by  one 

-My  dreams  grew  dim,   my   wide  aims 

circumscribed. 
As   actual    good    within    my   reacli   de- 

<  ii'ased. 
While  obsliicles  sprung  up  this  way  and 

that 
To  keep  mc  from  elTecting  half  the  sum. 
Small  as  it    proved  :    as  objects,  mean 

within 
The  primal  aggrej,ate,  seemed,  even  the 
least. 


\ct,  ciiii'stituted  thus,  nnd  thus  en- 
dowed, 

I  failed  ;  I  tra/ed  on  power  till  1  urew 
l.liiid. 

(•ii  ]iu»er  ;  I  could  not  take  my  eyes 
from  that : 

Tliat  only,  I  thought,  should  be  jire- 
servc>d.  increase<l 

•At  any  risk,  displayed,  struck  out  at 
once— 

'  lit'  sign  and  note  and  character  of  man. 
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Itself    a     niatcli     for     my     roiKciitroil 

strengtli — 
Wliat  wonder  if  I  saw  »io  way  to  shun    j 
l)es[)air  't    The  power  I  son<;lit  for  man,  [ 

seemed  (Jod's.  j 

III  this  eonjiinctdre,  as  I  prayed  to  die. 
A   stranwo  ad-,sntiire   made  me  know, 

one  sin 
Mad  spotted  my  career  from  its  uprise  ; 
I  saw  Aprile — my  Aprile  there  ! 
And  as  the  |)oor  melodious  wretch  dis- 

burtliened 
His  heart,  and  moaned  his  weakness  in  ! 

my  ear,  I 

I   learned   my  own  de(>p  error;    love's' 

undoini;  ! 

Tanfiht  me  the  worth  of  love  in  man's 

estate, 
And  what  proportion  love  should  hold 

with  power 
In  his  right  constitution;  love  i>rccedin<;  ' 
Power,  and  with  much  j)owcr,  always 

much  more  love  ;  ] 

Love  still  too  straitened  in  its  ])rcsent  j 

means,  ! 

And  earnest  for  new  power  to  set  it  free. 
I  learned  this,  and  sti|)pi)sed  the  whole  ' 

was  learned  : 
And    thus,    when    men    received    with 

stupid  wonder 
Mv   first   revealings,   would   ha>e   wor- 
shipper! nie. 
And  I  despised  and  loathed  their  prof- 
fered praise — 
When,  with  awakened  eyes,  they  took 

revenge 
For  past  credulity  in  casting  shame         | 
On    my   real   knowledge,   and    I    hated  ] 

them — •  i 

It    was  not  strange  I  saw  no  good  in  ; 

man,  i 

To  overbalance  all  the  wear  and  waste  j 
Of  faculties,  displayed  in  vain,  but  born  i 
To  pros|)er  in  some  better  sphere  :    and  j 

why  ?  I 

In    my  own    heart    love  had  n>)t  Ikhmi  I 

made  wise  j 

To  trace  love's  faint  beginnings  in  man- 
kind. 
To  know  even  hate  is  but  a  n.isk  of  \ 

love's,  I 

I'o  see  a  good  in  evil,  ami  a  hope  ' 

In  iil-suceess  ;   to  sympathize,  be  proud  I 


Of  their  half-reasons,  faint  aspirin.;-.. Iim 
.Struggles  for  truth,   their  poor. -i  t,.;. 

laeies. 
Their  prejudice  and  fears  and  i  iin-  ,1,  | 

doubts  ; 
Which  all  touch  upon  no'-'encss,  (!iv|,i;, 
Their  error,  all  tend  u|)wardly  ilhinj, 

weak. 
Like  i)lants  in  mines  which  ncvi  i  niw 

the  sun. 
But  dream  of  him,  and  guess  ulicn  It 

may  be, 
Anddotheirbesttoclimbandgct  toimn 
All  thio  I  knew  not,  and  I  failed     !,.' 

men 
Regard  me,  and  the  [)oet  dead  Iohl'  im 
Who  loved  too  rashly  ;   and  shape  fori  i 

a  third 
And  better-tempered  spirit,  wanid  l\- 

both  : 
As  from  the  over-radiant  star  ton  ma. I 
To    drink    the    light-springs,    bcunli-. 

thence  itself — 
And  the  dark  orb  which   border-  rw 

abyss. 
Ingulfed  in  icy  night, — might  liav  n- 

course 
A  temperate  and  equidistant  world. 
.Meanwhile,  I   have  done   well.   tli(.ii:li 

not  all  well. 
As  yet  men  cannot  dowithoutconti'm|.t: 
'Tis  for  their  good,   and   tlienfori'  it 

awhile 
That  they  reject  the  weak,  and  mmmii  t! . 

false. 
Rather  than  praise  the  strong  ami  tin., 

in  me  : 
But  after,  they  will  know  me.    If  I  Moi  | 
Into  a  dark  tremendous  sea  of  rloml. 
It  is  but  for  a  time  ;   I  press  ( Imi-  lami. 
Close  to  my  breast ;   its  spli'iidciii. n 

or  late. 
Will  pierce  the  gloom  :    1  shall  iii'.ii'; 

one  day. 
Vou    untlerstand    me  V     I     liav.    -,ii| 

enough  ? 
Fetit.   Now  die,  dear  Aiiicolc  ! 
P(ir.  Festus,  let  my  liaii.! 

This  iiand,  lie  in  your  own,  my  .un  n  > 

friend  ! 
Aprile!  Hand  in  hand  wit  li  yon.  Ai.ni.  : 

Fcsl.   And  this  was  I'araicl-u-  I 
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I. 

OiT of  the  little  chafH'l  I  llim>r. 

Into  the  fresh  night-air  again. 

Five  minutes  I  waited,  held  my  tongue 

in  the  doorway,  to  escape  the  rain 

That  drove  in  gusts  down  the  eoniniorrs 

centre. 
At  the  edjie  of  which  the  chapel  stands, 
ik'foie  I  phicked  up  heart  to  enter. 
Heaven  knows  how  many  sorts  of  hands 
Riached  past  me,  groping  for  the  latch 
Of  the  inner  door  that  hung  on  catch. 
More  obstinate  the  more  they  fumbled, 
Till,  ijiving  way  at  last  with  a  scold 
•  If  tile  crazy  hinge,  in  s(jueezed  or  tiiiii- 

hled 
One  >hecp  more  to  the  rest  in  fold. 
And  left  me  inesolute,  standing  sentry 
In  thesheej)fold'siath-and-plaster  entry. 
Four  feet  long  by  two  feet  wide. 
Partitioned  off  from  the  vast  inside — 
I  lilocked  lip  half  of  it  at  least. 
No  remedy  ;   the  rain  kept  driving.  ' 

They  eyed  me  much  as  some  wild  bcasf ,  ; 
That  tonirregation,  still  arriving. 
""omeof  tliein  by  the  main  road,  while 
A  ion};  way  past  me  into  the  night, 
"■kirtinsr  tlie  common,  then  diverging  ; 
Not  a  few  suddenly  emerging 
From  tile  common's  self  thro'  the  ))aling- 

Uajis. 
— llu'v  iiouse  in  the  gravel- pits  jierhaiw. 
Hiiere  tile  road   stops   short   with    its 

safeguard  border 
'It  lamps,  as  tired  of  sueii  <lisorder  ;  — 
"lit   the    most    turned    in    yet    more 

al)ruptly 
I  rom  a  c citain  squalid  knot  of  allevs. 
Wliere  the  town'.s  bad  blood  once  slept 

corrujitly. 
\Vhiih  now  tlie' little  cha]>el  rallies 
Ami  leads  into  day  again.— its  p.riesili- 

ness 
Ending  itself  to  hide  their  beastliness 


Sodeverly  (thanks  in  part  to  themason), 
And  piitting  so  cheery  a  whitewashed 

face  on 
Those  neophytes  too  murh  in  lack  o.'  it. 
That,  wliere  you  cross  the  common  as  I 

did. 
And  meet  the  party  thus  jiresided, 
■  Mount  Zior  '   with   Love-lane  at    the 

back  of  it. 
They  front  you  as  little  disconcerted 
As,  bound  for  the  hills,  her  fate  averted. 
And  her  wicked  people  made  to  mind 

him. 
Lot  might  have  marched  with(JomorraIi 

l)ehind  him. 

II. 
Well,  from  the  road,  the  lanes  or  the 

common. 
In    came    the    (lock:     ,         fat    weary 

woman. 
Panting  and  bewildered,  down-clapiiiiig 
Her  umbrella  with  a  mighty  report, 
(irounde<l  it  liy  me,  w  /  and  flapping, 
A  WTeck  of  whaleb)  nes ;    then,  with  a 

snort. 
Like  a  startled  horse,  at  the  interloper 
(Who  luimbly  knew  himself  improiier. 
Hut  could  not  shrink  up  small  enougii) 
— Round    to    the    door,    and    in, — the 

gruff 
Hinge's  invariable  scold 
Making  my  very  blood  run  cold. 
Promjit  in  the  wake  of  her,  ui>-patlerc<l 
On  broken  clogs,  the  many-tattered 
Little  old-faced,  peaking,  sister-turned- 

mother 
Of  the  sickly  babe  she  tried  to  smother 
Somehow  up,  with  its  spotted  face. 
From  tlie  cold,  on  her  breast,  the  one 

warm  place  ; 
She  too  .  nist  stoj),  wring  the  poor  ends 

dry 
Of  a  draggled  shawl,  and  add  there. ly 
Her  tribute  to  the  d--  :-mat,  sopjiing 
Already  from  n»y  own  clothes'  drojiping. 


5W) 


CHRISTMAS-EVE   AND   EASTER-DAY 


Which    yot    sho   socincd    to    grudge    I 

sliuiild  Htand  un  ; 
Then,  stooping  down  to  take  off  her 

pattens, 
She  bore  them  defiantly,  in  each  hand 

one, 
Planted  together  before  her  breast 
And  its  babe,  as  good  as  a  lanct;  in  rMt. 
Close  on  her  heuls,  the  dingy  satins 
Of  a  female  something,  past  mc  tlitted. 
With  lips  as  much  too  white,  as  a  streak 
Lay  far  too  red  on  each  hollow  check  ; 
And  itseemed  the  very  door-hinge  pitied 
All  that  was  left  of  a  woman  once, 
Hokling  at  least  its  tongue  for  the  nonce. 
Then  a  tall  yellow  man,  like  the  Penitent 

Thief, 
With  his  jaw  bound  up  in  a  handker- 
chief. 
And  eyelids  screwed  together  tight, 
hcd  himself  in  by  some  inner  light. 
And.  except  from  him,  from  each  that 

entered, 
I  got  the  same  interrogation — 
'  What,  you,  the  alien,  you  have  vcn- 

tureil 
To  take  with  us.  the  elect,  your  station  ? 
A  carer  for  none  of  it,  a  (lallio  Y  ' — 
Thus,  plain  as  print,  I  read  the  glance 
At  a  common  prey,  in  each  countenance 
As  of  huntsman  giving  his  hounds  the 

tallyho. 
And,  when  the  door's  cry  drowned  their 

wontler. 
The  draught,  it  always  sent  in  shutting. 
Made   the   flame   of   the  single   tallow 

candle 
In  the  cracked  square  lantern  I  stood 

under, 
Shoot  its  blue  lip  at  me,  rebutting. 
As  it  were,  the  luckless  cause  of  scandal  : 
I  verily  fancied  tiie  zealous  light 
(In  the  chapel's  secret,  tfx) !)  for  spite 
Would  shudder  itself  clean  off  the  wick. 
With  the  airs  of  a  Saint  John's  Candle- 
stick. 
There  was  no  standing  it  much  longer. 
'  Good  folks,'  thought  I,  as  resolve  grew 

stronger, 
'  This    way    you    {wrforni    the    CJrand- 

Inquisitor, 
When  the  weather  sends  you  a  chance 

vkitor  ? 


You  are  tl         .  ii,  and  wisduiii  shall  ih.. 

with  yon. 
And  none  of  the  old  Seven  Cliiin  in-.  \  .. 

with  you  ! 
But  still,  despite  the  i)retly  |n  rtc.  iii.n 
To  which  you  carry  your  imk  nt  .  \. 

dusiveness. 
And,    taking   (loil's   word    uinlcr  w- 

protection. 
Correct  its  tendency  to  <iilTu-ivc!n--. 
Antl  bid  one  reach  it  over  hot  |iI(m-!. 

shares, — 
Still,   as   I   say,    though   you've  founl 

salvation. 
If    I    bhould    choose    to    crv,   a-^  niiw 

"  Shares  !  "— 
See  if  the  best  of  you  bars  mc  my  ratu  ii : 
I  prefer,  if  you  please,  for  inyc\]i(iiiii :! 
Of  the  laws  of  the  feast,  the  IcastV  o«ii 

Founder ; 
Mine's  the  same  right  with  your  |MMirr-t 

and  sickliest, 
Supposing    I    don    the   niarnaL'('-\t.-;i- 

ment : 
So,   shut   your   mouth  and  open  voir 

Testament, 
And    carve    me    my    jiortioti   at   vnir 

quickliest  !  ' 
.\ccordingly,  as  a  shoemaker's  lad 
With  wizened  face  in  want  <it  s(ia|i. 
And  wet  apron  wound  romiil  his  wai-t 

like  a  rojH', 
(After  stopping  outside,  for  his  iu!;j^ 

was  bad. 
To  get  the  fit  over,  poor  <:critic  ina!  ri. 
And  so  avoiil  disturbimr  the  iiirail'i 
— Passed  in,   I   sent  my  elbow  shU- 

wise 
At  the  shutting  door,  and  cntt  rtij  lik  ■ 

wise. 
Received  the  hinge's  accustoincil  LTcvi- 

And     cro.ssed     the     thresliold's    iiia;i 

pentacle. 
And  ftnmd  myself  in  full  couvciiti'  le, 
—To  wit,  in  Zion  Chapel  Mcctiiii:. 
On  the  Christmas-Eve  of   I'Drtv-ninc 
Which,  calling  its  flock  to  their  sjicriii 

clover. 
Found    all    assembled   nii-i   '•■■•■■■■  '!'•«'!' 

over, 
Whose  lot,  as  the  weatlici  |.|rasc(l,  wi' 

mine. 
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in. 
I  very  soon  liad  onoiif^h  of  it. 
The  liot  smell  and  the  human  noises. 
Ami  my  neigiilwur's  coat,  the  greasy 

cuff  of  it, 
Wire  a  |M'l)i)le-stone  that  a  child's  hand 

|)(»ises, 
('om|iaio(l     with     the     pig-of-Iead-iike 

pri'ssure 
Of  the  preaching-man's   immense  stu- 
pidity, 
A-:  lie  poured   liis  doctrine  fortii,   full 

measure. 
T()  iiioct  his  audience's  avidity. 
V.)ii  iKH'ded  not  the  wit  of  the  Sibyl 
To<.'iii'>s  thecauseof  it  all, in  a  twinkling; 
No  sooner  got  our  friend  an  inkling 
of  treasure  hid  in  the  Holy  Bible. 
iWiienccr  'twas  that  the  thought  first 

struck  him, 
Howdeatli.atimawares,  might  duck  him 
l)i'c|ipr  than  the  grave,  and  quench 
The  gill-shop's    light    in    Hell's    grim 

ilrcnch) 
Than  licliandled  it  so.in  fine  irreverence. 
As  to  hug  the  book  of  books  to  pie<  es  : 
Aiui,  a  patchwork  of  cha[)ter8  and  texts 

in  severance. 
Xot  improved  by  the  private  dog's-ears 

anil  creases,  ^ 

Havin<r  clothed  his  own  soul  with,  he'd 

fain  see  eqtiipt  yours, — 
S(i,  tossed  you  again  "your  Holy  Scrip- 
tures. 
And  you  picked  them  up,  in  a  sense,  no 

doubt : 
Nay.  had  but  a  single  face  of  my  neigh- 

i)ours 
ApiHarcd  to  suspect  that  the  preacher's 

labours 
Wire  hell)  which  the  worhl  could   be 

saved  without, 
lis  odds  but  1  might   have   borne  in 

<piict 
\  iliialm  or  two  at  my  spiritual  diet.        i 
•Jr  (wiio    can    tell  '!)    perchance    even  j 

mustered 
■Somewhat   to   urge   in   behalf   of   the  | 

sermon :  I 

'^'itthe  llo(  k  sat  on,  divinely  flustered,   i 
^nifhnjr.  met  bought,  its  dew  of  Hermon 
» ith  such  content  in  every  snuffle, 
•^^  the  devil  inside  us  loves  to  ruffle.         I 


Ur 


.My  old  fat  woman  purred  with  pleaMUf, 
And  thumb  round  thumb  went  twirling 

faster. 
While    she,     to    his     periods     keeping 

measure. 
.Maternally  devoured  the  pastor. 
The  man  wit  hthehandkerchief,  untied  it, 
Showed  us  a  horrible  wen  inside  it, 
(Jave  his  eyelids  yet  another  screwing. 
And  rocked  himself  as  the  woman  was 

doing. 
The  shoemaker's  lad,  discreetly  choking. 
Kept     down     his    cough.     'Twas     too 

[)rovoking  ! 
•My  gorge  rose  at  the  non.sense  and  stuff 

of  it, 
:  So,  saying,  like  Eve  when  she  plucked 
I  the  ap()le, 

'  I  wanted    a   taste,  and    now    there  's 

enough  of  it.' 
I  flung  out  of  the  little  chapel. 

IV. 

There  was  a  lull  in  the  rain,  a  lull 

In  the  wind  too  ;    the  moon  was  risen. 

And  would  have  shone  out   pure  and 

full. 
But  for  the  ramparted  cloud- jirison. 
Block  on  block  built  up  in  the  West, 
For  what  purpose  the  wind  knows  best, 
Who  changes  his  mind  continually. 
And  the  empty  other  half  of  the  sky 
Seemed  in  its  silence  as  if  it  knew 
What,  any  moment,  might  look  through 
A  chance-gap  in  that  fortress  massy  :  — 
Through  its  fissures  you  got  hints 
Of  the  flying  moon,  by  the  shifting  tints. 
Now,  a  dull  lion-colour,  now.  brassy 
Burning  to  yellow,  and  whitest  yellow. 
Like  furnace-smoke  just  ere  the  flames 

bellow. 
All  a-simmer  with  intense  strain 
To  let  her  through,— then  blank  again. 
At  the  ho|>e  of  her  appearance  failing. 
Just  by  the  chaixd,  a  break  in  the  railing 
Shows  a  narrow  path  direitly  across  ; 
'Tis    ever    dry    walking    there,    on   tlie 

moss — 
Besides,  vou  go  gently  all  the  way  ui>- 

hiil. 
I  stooped  under  and  soon  felt  better  ; 
My  liead  grew  light,   my  limbs  more 

supple. 
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A-  I  walked  on,  glad  to  havf  slipt  tlio    Of  the  mood  itself,  that  Htrenutliiib  In 

fetter.  using; 

.My  mind  was  full  of  the  siene  I  hail  left.    And  how  it  hapjH'ns,  I  underslimd  w,l| 
That    placid    lloek.    that    pastor    voei-    A  tune  was  born  in  my  head  list  wi.i. 

ferant,  i  *^"'  ^^  the  thumi»-thump  and  sliruk- 

—  How    this    outside    was    pure    and  shriek 


Of  the  train,  as  I  came  hy  it.  ii|i  ito 

Manchester  ; 
And  when,  ne.xt  week,  I  take  it  li,i 

again. 
.My  liead  will  sing  to  the  enL'iiu 

again 


different  ! 
The  sermon,  now— what  a  minsilcd  weft 
Of  good  and  ill  !   were  either  less. 
Its    fellow    had    coloure<l    tlu^    whole 

distinctly  ;  -^'.v  liead  will  sing  to  the  enL'iiit'>  rli, l> 

lint  alas  for  the  excellent  earnestness. 
And  the  truths,  quite  true  if  stated  sue- ■  While   it   only   makes   n.y   n.  fiililM),,, , 

cinetly,  haunches  stir. 

Hut    as   surely    false,    in    their    quaint    —Finding  no  dormant  niusirai  sprciit 

presentment,  lu  him,  as  in  me,  to  he  jolted  mit. 

However  to  pastor  and  flock's  content-  ;  'Tis  the  taught  already  that  \>r«\\U  h 

ment  !  '  teaching ; 

Say  rather,  such  truths  looked  false  to    He  gets    no   more   from   the  laiUay- 

your  eyes,  '  preaching 

With  his  provings  and  parallels  twisted  i  Than,  from  this  preacher  who  doo  t'n. 

and  twined,  i  rail's  office.  I : 

Till  how  coidd  you  know  them,  grown  ,  Whom  therefore  the  (lock  cast  a  jialuii- 

double  their  size  i  fyc  on. 

In  the  natural  fog  of  the  good  man's  '  Still,  why  paint  over  their  door  •  Mciii,' 


mind. 
Like    yonder    spots    of    our    roadside 

lamps 
Haloed     about     with     the     common's 

damps  ? 
Truth  remains  true,  the  fault's  in  the 

prover ; 
The  zeal  was  good,  and  the  aspiration 


Zion.' 

To  which  all  flesh  .shall  conu 
prophecy  '' 
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ft  ^- 

But  wherefore  be  harsh  on  a  siiiL'lc  oam 
After  how  many  modes,  this  Cliiistiin 
Eve. 


.And  yet,  and  yet,  yet,  fifty  times  over,  !  Does    the   self.same    weary    iIiiiil'  lak 

I'haraoh  received  no  demonstration  place  ': 

My  his  Baker's  dream  of  Baskets  Three,    The    .sanu>    endeavour    to    make   }<•. 

Of  the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity,—  ,  believe. 

Although,    as    our    preacher    thus   em-  |  And   with    much   the   same  etlei  t.  ii' 

bellished  it,  j  more : 

.\i»pa.ently  his  hearers  relished  it  Each  metho<i  abundantly  i  (inviiuini;. 

With  so  unfeigned  a  gust — who  knows  if    .As  I  say,  to  those  convin<  td  Ixforc 
Theyhd  not  prefer  our  friend  to  Joseph.'    But    scarce   to    be   swallow.d   witluHii 
But  so  it  is  everywhere,  one  way  with  wincing, 

all  of  them  !  i  ^v  the  not-as-yet-convini id.     For  im. 

These  i)eople  have  really  felt,  no  doubt,    1  have  my  own  church  c(iually  ; 
A  something,  the  motion  they  style  the    And  in  </«»«  church  my  faith  s|iraiii;tir>t 

Call  of  them  ;  '  1(1  said,  as  I  reached  the  ri-^iiiLr  nwmi. 

And  this  is  their  methml  of  bringing  I  And  the  wind  began  again,  with  a  bur>i 

about.  I  Of  rain  in  my  face,  and  a  ^lad  reiwund^ 

Bv  a  mechanism  of  words  and  tones,       \  From   the   heart   beneath,   .i^  it.  '"- 
(So  many  te.xts  in  so  many  groans)  speeding  me. 

A  sort  of  reviving  or  reproducing.  I    entered     His    church-dcnir.    Nalun" 

More  or  less  |>erfectly,  (who  can  tell  ':—)  leading  me) 
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—In  yoiitli  I  looked  to  thfsc  very  skies, 

And  probing  their  inimen.sities, 

1  fonml  (!o(l  there.  His  visible  power  ; 

\A  fill  in  my  heart,  amid  all  its  sense 

(It  thiit  |)ower,  an  eijual  evidenie 

Thit  His  love,  there  too,  was  the  nobler 

•  lower. 
For  the  loving  worm  within  its  clod, 
WVrc  diviner  than  a  loveless  god 
Amid  his  worlds.  I  will  dare  to  say. 
VcMi  know  what   I  mean:    Ood's  all, 

man  's  nought ; 
jliit  also.  (Jod,  who.se  pleasure  brought 
Man  into  being,  stands  away 
A>  it  were,  a  handbreailth  off.  to  give 
l!(Mnn  for  the  newly-made  to  live. 
And  look  at  Him  from  a  place  apart. 
And  use  His  gifts  of  brain  and  heart, 
'iivtii.  indeed,  but  to  keep  for  ever.         , 
Who  sjieaks  of  man,  then,   must  not ; 
sever  j 

Man's  very  elements  from  man,  I 

>uyin'.'.  ■  But  all  is  God's  '—whose  plan  I 
Was  to  create  man  and  then  leave  him 
Aiilf.  His  own  word  .saith.  to  grieve  Him, 
I'.iit  able  to  glorify  Him  too, 
A>  a  mere  machine  could  never  do, 
Tiiat  iirayed  or  [)raiscd,  all  unaware 
(If  its  fitness  for  aught  but  ])raise  and 

prayer. 
Made  perfect  as  a  thing  of  course. 
Man.  therefore,  stands  on  his  own  stock 
<»f  love  and  i>ower  as  a  pin-jwint  rock. 
And.   looking   to    God    who    ordained 

divorce 
Of  the  rock  from   His  boundless  con- 
tinent. 
"H'i's.  in  His  jxjwer  made  evident, 
i>nly  excess  by  a  million-fold 
I'tr  the  iKjwcr  Gou  gave  man  in  the 

mould, 
l-i'i.  note  :  man's  hand,  first  formed  to 

carry 
A  few  iionnds'  weight,  when  taught  to 
marry  ! 

lt>  stretiuth  with  an  engine's,   lifts  a  i 
•iionntain,  i 

■-Advancing  in  jiower  by  one  degree  ;    I 
Aiulwliy  count  steps  through  eternity  ?  I 
>i!t  love  H  the  uvur-springing  fountain  :  ! 
P  "  "'«>■  t-nlarge  or  narrow  his  bed 
^or  the  water's  play,  but  the  water- 
head — 


;  How  can  he  multiply  or  reduce  it  V 
!  As  €>asy  create  it.  as"  cause  it  to  cca>e  : 
He  niay  profit  by  it.  or  abuse  it. 
;  ]Jut  'tis  not  a  thing  to  bear  increase 
.'\s  power  does  :    be  love  less  or  nunc 
In  the  heart  of  man.  he  ker-ps  it  shut 
Or  opes  it  wide,  as  he  j)leases,  l)ut 
I.<)ve's  sum  remains  w'-at  it  was  before. 
I  So.  gazing  u|».  in  my  youth,  at  lovu 
I  As  .seen  through  power,  ever  above 
All  modes  which  make  it  numifcst. 
.My  soul  brought  all  to  a  single  test  — 
;  That  He.  the  Kternal  First  and  Last. 
Who,  in  His  jtower.  had  so  surpa.ssed 

All  man  <onceives  of  what  is  might. 

Whose  wisiioni.  too.  showeil  intitute, 
—Would  i»rove  as  infinitely  good  ; 
Would  never,  (my  soid  understood.) 
With  power  to  work  all  love  desires. 
Bestow  e'en  less  than  man  recjuires : 
That  He  who  endlessly  was  teaching. 
Above  my  spirit's  utmost  reaching,^ 
What  love  can  do  in  the  leaf  or  stone. 
(So  that  to  master  this  alone. 
This  done  in  the  stone  or  leaf  for  me, 
I  must  go  on  learning  enillessly) 
Would  never  need  that  I.  in  turn. 
Should  point  him  out  a  defect  unheeded. 
And  show  that  (Jod  had  yet  to  learn 
What    the    meanest    human    creature 
needed,— 
!  — N«>t  life,  to  wit.  for  a  few  short  vears, 
i  Tracking  His  way  through  doubt's  and 
'  fears. 

While  the  .stupid  earth  on  which  I  stav 
.  Suffers  no  change,  but  passive  adds 
Its  mjTiad  years  to  nivriads. 
Though  I.  He  gave  it  to.  decay. 
Seeing  death  come  and  choose  "about  me. 
And  my  dearest  ones  depart  without  iin'. 
No  !   love  which,  on  earth,  amid  all  the 

shows  of  it. 
Has  ever  l)een  .seen  the  sole  good  of  life 

in  it. 
The  love,  ever  giowing  there,  .spite  of 

the  strife  in  it. 
Shall  arise,  made  i^rfect.  from  death's 

rc|)ose  of  it  ! 
And  I  shall  behold  Thee,  face  to  face, 
O  God,  and  in  Thy  light  retrace 
How  in  all  I  loved  here,  still  wast  Thou  '. 
Whom  pre.ssing  to,  then,  as  I  fain  wouui 
now. 
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I  slmll  find  iiH  al>lo  to  satiate 
The  love,  'I'h y  j^ift,  as  my  spirit's  wonder 
Tlioii  ni't  al)le  to  (|ui('keii  and  siililiniate, 
Willi  this  sky  of  Tliiue.  that  1  now  walk 
undei-,  I 

And  jjlory  in  'I'Ium!  for,  as  I  gaze  | 

'riiiis,  thus  !  oil,  let  men  keep  their  ways  ■ 
Of  seeking  Thee  in  a  narrow  shrine — 
He  tiiis  my  way  !   And  this  ii  nunc  ! 

vr.  I 

For  lo.  what  tliink  you  ?    suddenly         t 
The  rain  and  the  wind  eease<l,  ami  the 

sky  I 

Iteceived  at  onec  the  full  fruition  \ 

t)f  the  moon's  eonsuinmate  apparition. 
The  black  cloud-harrieado  was  riven.      ! 
Ruined  beneath  her  feet,  and  driven       | 
Deep   in   the   West ;     while,    bare   and 

breathless,  I 

North  and  South  and  East  lay  ready 
For  a  ploriouH  Thing,  that,  dauntless, 

deathless. 
Sprang  across  them,  and  stood  steaily. 
'Twas  a  moon-rainbow,  vast  and  perfect. 
From    heaven    to    heaven    extending. 

l>erfect 
As  the  mother-moon's  self,  full  in  face. 
It  rose,  distinctly  at  the  base 
With  its  seven  proper  colours  chorded. 
Which  still,   in   the   rising,   were  com- 
pressed. 
Until  at  last  they  ooiilesced. 
And    supreme    the    spectral    creature 

lorded 
In  a  triumph  of  whitest  white, — 
Above  which  intervene*!  the  night. 
Hut  above  night  too,  like  only  the  ne.\t. 
The  second  of  a  wondrous  secjuence. 
Reaching  in  rare  and  rarer  fretpience. 
Till  the  heaven  of  heavens  were  circum- 

llext. 
Another  rainbow  rose,  a  mightier, 
Fainter,  llushier,  and  flightier. — 
Ra])ture  dying  along  its  verge  ! 
Oh,  whose  foot  shall  I  see  emerge, 
WHOSE.fromthestrainingtopmostdark, 
On  to  the  keystone  of  that  arc  ? 

vii.  • 
Thi3  sight  was  shown  nic,  there  and 

then, — 
Me,  one  out  of  a  world  of  men. 


Singled  forth,  as  the  chance  iuc.;l.i  1,,,|, 
To  another,  if  in  a  thimilercl  qi 
Where  I  heard  TU)is«>,  atid  you  -,iw  tl.ui... 
Stjuieotu!  man  knew(io(i"alhMir,i-.ii,i!ii, 
For  me,  I  think  1  saiil,    Appc n  I 
(iood  Wi-re  it  to  be  ever  hen-. 
If  Thou  wilt,  let  me  build  tu  11,,. 
Service  tabernacles  Three. 
Where,  forever  in  Thy  prc>(iii  i. 
In  ecstatic  ac(iuiesceii(e. 
Far  alike  from  thriftless  Icunmi.; 
.\iul  ignorance's  undiscertuiiu;. 
I  may  worship  and  remain  !  ' 
Tlius,  at  the  show  abov(?  nic.  lm/Iii.- 
With  tiptunu'd  eyes,  I  felt  my  liain 
(ilutted  with  the  glory,  bl:i/iii.' 
Throughout  its   whole   Mia>-,  <i\<n-  a\A 

luider, 
I'ntil  at  length  it  burst  a>ii;iil  r. 
Atul  out  of  it  bo<lily  there  >lir,iiiic  I 
The  too-much  glory,  us  ii  '-n  in -d. 
Passing  from  out  me  to  the  •.'niiiiil, 
Then  palely  ser]>eutiuing  rduiiil 
Into  the  dark  with  niii/.y  cinr. 

VIII. 

.Ml  at  once  I  looked  mi  witli  icimr. 
He  was  there. 

He  Himself  w-th  His  liuinan  .m. 
On  the  narrow  jiathway.  ju^i  Int.  iv. 
I  saw  the  back  of  Him.  im  iimii- 
Hc  had  left  the  chapel,  then,  ;-  I. 

I  I  forgot  all  about  the  sky. 

I  \o  idce  :   only  the  sii.'ht 

'  Of  a  sweejiy  garment,  va-t  aii'l  \\\\\U\ 

I  With  a  hem  that  I  could  rc( n-iii/''. 
I  felt  terror,  no  surpi  i>c  : 
My  mind  filled  with  the  calaiai  t. 
.\t  one  bound,  of  the  nii-lil y  la.  t. 
I  remembered.  Hi-  did  say 
Doubtless,  that,  to  this  woil.r-  'nil. 
Where  two  or  three  slioui'l  nn''  ■'"I 

pray. 
He  would  be  in  their  midst,  tin  m  liini.r 
Certainly  He  was  there  with  thciM. 
.And  my  pulses  leaped  for  ji^y 
Of  the  golden  thought  wiliioiii  alli;. 
Th.it  I  saw  His  very  vcstuirs  lum- 
Then  rushed  the  blood  l>a(  k.  old  uk 

clear 
With  a  fre.sh  enhancing  s|ii\,  i  d  h'^''- 
And  I  ha.stened,  cried  out  wliilc  I  im  -hI 
To  the  salvation  of  the  v(>t. 
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'  lint  not  HO,  lionl !  It  cannot  Im? 
Tliat  Tlioii,  indeed,  art  leaving  me — 
Me.  tlittt  have  deMpised  Thy  friend.s. 
i)i(|  my  heart  make  no  amends  ? 
Thou  art  the  love  of  (»o<! — alH)ve 
hi»  |K(wer,  didst  hear    me    place   His 

love. 
Ami  that  was  leaving  the  world  for  Thee. 
Tliirofore  Thou  must  not  turn  from  me 
As  if  I  had  chosen  the  other  part. 
Folly  and  pride  o'ercame  my  heart. 
Our  Inst  is  bad,  nor  bears  Thy  test  ; 
Mill,  it  should  l>e  our  very  liest. 
1  tlioiijjht  it  best  that  Thou,  the  Spirit, 
lit  worshipjx'd  in  spirit  and  in  truth. 
Ami  in  In-auty,  as  even  we  require  it  — 
Not  in  the  forms  burlesque,  uncouth, 
1  left  hut  now,  as  scarcely  fitted 
ForTlii'c  :  I  knew  not  what  I  |)itied. 
lint,  all  I  felt  there,  right  or  wrong. 
What  is  it  to  Thee,  who  curest  sinning  '! 
Am  I  not  weak  as  Thou  art  strong  ? 
I    Ihavclookcd  toTheefromthebeginning, 
'   strai^rlit  up  to  Thee  through  all   the: 
world  j 

U  liii  h.  like  an  idle  .scroll,  lay  furled 
I'm  nothingness  on  either  side  :  I 

Ami  since  the  time  Thou  wast  descried,  | 
>pitf  (if  the  weak  heart,  so  have  I 
l.ivtMl  ever,  and  so  fain  would  die, 
l.ivins:  and  <lying.  Thee  before  ! 
lint  if  Thou  Icavest  me—' 


^s  it  carried  me  after  with  its  nu)ti<m  ; 
What   Mhall    I   say  ?— as   a    jiatli    wt-rv 

hollowed 
And  a  man  went  weltering  through  tin- 

ocean. 
Sucked  along  in  the  (lying  wake 
Of  the  luminous  water-snake. 
Darkness    and    cold    were    dovcn,    a- 

throngli 
I  passed,  upl)orne  yet  walking  too. 
And  I  turned  to  myself  at  intervals,— 
'  So  He  said,  and  .so  it  befals. 
(lod  who  registers  tlie  cup 
Of  mere  cold  wat«-r.  for  His  sake 
To  a  disci|>le  rendered  up. 
Disdains  not  His  own  thirst  to  slake 
At  the  iHK.rest  love  was  ever  offered  : 
And  because  it  was  my  heart  I  proffered. 
With  true  love  trendiling  at  the  brim 
He  suffers  me  to  follow  Him 
For  ever,  my  own  way.— disjjensecl 
iTom  .seeking  to  be  inHuenced 
Hy  all  the  less  imnu-diate  ways 
That  earth,  in  worships  manifold. 
Adopts  to  reach,  by  prayer  and  praise. 
The  garment's  hem.  which,  lo,  I  hold  ' ' 


IX. 

,  Less  or  more, 

;iipi.os«.  that  I  s|K)ke  thus. 
\heii.-havc  mercy.  Lord,  on  us  ! 
he  whole  Face  turned  uj)on  me  full. 
ii'l  1  spread  myself  beneath  it, 
•\^  wlun  the  bleacher  spreads,  to  seethe 

It 
III  the  (Icansing  sun,  his  wool,— 
>t<pps  ,„  the  H,K,d  of  noontide  whiteness 
I  >'nw  (Icfiled.  discoloured  web— 
h  >'<>  lay  I,  saturate  with  brightness. 
t  -^ii-Uhin  the  flood  a|)peared  to  ebb, 
■''.1  was  walking,  light  and  swift, 

i»  "'•■  ,'^"'*'^    settling    fast    and 

»  **tca(lying. 

•■■•• '....  i.u,ty  eaught  up  in  the  whirl  and 

•Irift 
III,"!'  ^•'7ti''-e's  amplitude,  .still  eddving 
■'•  J"'*  '^''f*"-e  me,  still  to  be  followed. 


And    so    we    crossed    the    world    and 
stopped. 

For  where  am  I.  in  city  or  plain. 

Since  I  am  'ware  of  the  world  again  ? 

And  what  is  this  that  ri.ses  propped 

With  pillars  of  j)rodigioiis  girth  ? 
:  Is  it  really  on  the  earth. 
I  This  miraculous  Dome  of  (;od  ? 
':  Has  the  angel's  measuring-rod 
,  Which     numbered    cubits,    gi>m    from 

., ,  "''"'• 

"Twixt  the  gates  of  the  New  Jerusalem, 

Meted  it  out,— and  what  he  meted, 
i  Have  the  sons  of  men  completed  ? 
,  —Binding,  ever  as  he  bade, 
I  Columns  in  this  colonnade 
;  With  arms  wide  open  to  embrace 

The  entry  of  the  human  ra( c 
I  To  the  breast  of  .  .  .   what  is  it,   von 
I  building, 

!  Ablaze  it)  front,  all  paint  and  gilding, 
,  With  marble  for  brick. andstonesof  price 
I  For  garniture  of  the  edifice  ? 
\  Now  I  .s«"e  ;   it  is  no  dream  ; 
<  It  stands  there  and  it  does  not  .seem  ; 


ma 
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For  ever,  in  picture;*.  tliiiM  it  looks,  | 

And  tliim  I  have  reaci  of  it  in  books  i 

Often  in  Knuland,  leaKnos  away.  | 

And  wondered  liow  these  fountains  i)lay.  i 
(Jrowinj;  up  eternally  i 

KiK'li  to  a  mnsiiai  water-tree,  I 

Whose  blossoms  drop,  a  jjlitteriny  boon, 
Mefore  my  eyes,  in  the  liuht  of  the  moon. 
To  the  j^ranite  layers  undern    ith. 
I,iar  ami  dreamer  in  your  teeth  ! 
I.  the  sinner  tiiat  s^-eak  to  you. 
Was  in  Home  this  niyht,  and  stood,  and 

knew 
l?oth  this  and  more.      For  see,  for  see. 
The  dark  is  rent,  mine  eye  is  frc- 
To  pierce  the  crust  of  the  outer  wail. 
And  I  view  inside,  and  all  there,  all. 
As  the  swarming  hollow  of  a  hive. 
The  whole  Uasilica  alive  ! 
Men  in  the  chancel,  IhxIv.  an<I  nave. 
Men  on  the  pillars'  architrave. 
Men  on  the  statues,  men  on  the  tombs 
With  poiM>  and  kiuKS  in  their  jwrphyry 

wombs, 
AH  f  i;:iishin<i  in  exiiectation 
Of  tlH5  main-altar's  consummation. 
For  see,  for  see.  the  rapturous  moment 
Approaches,  and  earth's  best  endowiiu-nt 
Blends  with  Heaven's;    the  tajxr-iires 
Pant  up.  the  windini;  brazen  spires 
Heave  loftier  yet  the  baldachin  ; 
The  incense-gaspin<;s.  lonjj;  kept  in. 
Suspire  in  clouds  ;   the  orjjan  blatant 
Holds  his  breath  and  jirovels  latent. 
As  if  (!o<rs  hushinsi  tinsrer  jjrazed  him. 
(Like  Behemoth  wlien  He  praised  him) 
At  the  silver  bells  shrill  tinklini:. 
Quick  cold  (lr<)i)s  of  terror  sprinkling 
On  the  sudden  p;ivemei)t  strewed 
With  faces  of  the  multitude. 
Karth  breaks  up.  time  droi)s  away. 
In  tlows  Heaven,  with  its  new  day 
Of  endles-i  life,  when  He  who  trod, 
\'ery  Man  and  very  (iod. 
This  earth  in  weakness,  shame  and  pain. 
Dyin;.'  the  death  whose  si<.'ns  remain 
V\t  yonder  on  the  accursed  tree, — 
Shall  come  aj^ain.  no  more  to  be 
Of  captivity  tiie  thrall. 
But  the  one  Ood,  AH  in  all. 
Kins;  »i  kings.  Lord  of  lords. 
As  His  servant  .John  received  the  words, 
'  I  died,  and  live  for  evermore  !  ' 


xr. 

Yet  I  was  left  outside  the  dour. 

Why  sat  I  there  on  the  tluc-lii,|,|--i,  n, 

li«'ft  till  He  return,  alone 

Save  for  the  jjarnuMit's  exti.  mi  i,  ll 

.Vbandoned  Htill  to  bless  my  ImM   — 

.My  reason,  to  my  doidit.  rc|iliii|. 
As  if  a  l)ook  were  f)|K'ned  wnic. 

.And  at  a  certain  page  1  Iriu cj 

Kvery  record  un<lefaced, 

.Added  by  successive  yi-ar-*.— 

Tlu-  harvestings  of  truth's  si  my  i  ,ir« 

Sinjily  cleaned,  ami  in  one  sin  ,ii 

Bound  together  for  belief. 

N'cs.  1  said — thi't  He  will  .'o 

Aiul  sit  with  these  in  turn.  1  Ivikim. 

Their  faith's   heart   beat-,   tlhu.ii  '. 
head  swims 

Too  giddily  to  miide  her  liiiii><. 

Disabled  by  their  palsy-si  lokc 

From    propping   uw.     TIiimiljIi   Tc  '  > 
fiross  yoke 

Drops  off,  no  more  to  be  eudnni!. 

Her  teaching  is  not  so  obsi  uri  il 

By  errors  and  perversities. 

That  no  truth  shines  athwnil  tin-  In- 

And  He.  whose  eye  delc<  ts  ,\  -paik 

Kven  where,  to  man's,  the  ulii4i'  -'-r 
dark. 

Mav  well  see  (lame  where  r.\i  li  U.!'!' 

.Xcknowlodges  the  ciiiImts  -rnmililir. 

But  I.  a  mere  man.  tear  to  (|;;it 

The  clue  (!o<l  <iave  me  as  mn-!  :1; 

Toguideinyfootst«'psthroii.:'i  \'U-  -i n  . 

Because  Himself  iliscciiis  ill  v.,i;,^ 
I  ()|M'n  to  reach  Hiiri  :    I.   i  man 
i  .Able  to  mark  where  faith  Imi^hii 
I  To  swerve  aside,  till  from  iN  smnn  :' 

.Iuds;ment  drops  her  daiiiniiv.'  |  lin;i" 
!  Pronouncinj;  such  a  fatal  <|i:''  r 
I  Dejtarted  from  the  I'oiuidn  -  iia-  : 
I  He  will  not  bid  me  eiitci-  tdn. 
I  But  rather  sit.  as  now  1  iIm. 
I  .Awaitinj;  His  return  oiitsidc 
'  — 'Twasthus  my  reasuti  str.njlii  iv]i'' 
i  .And  joyously  I  turned,  ami  |in-i.i 

The  <;arment's  skirt  upon  mv  'hciM. 
I  I'ntil,  afresh  its  lipht  suiyu-inL;  hm. 

My  heart  cried. — what  lins  licm  iilm-r 
jne 

That   I   should    wait    li/ic   l"iii'y    ' 
coldly. 

Instead  of  risini;,  enteiiiiL'  Ixil.llv. 
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Itirini;  triilirs  fiu'o,  atiil  Icttinj;  finft 

III!'    M'lls    of    lies    as     tlicv    cIkmisc     f(i 

shift  ■; 

|i.iili(<i'  nu'ii  praise  Him  ?   I  will  niisc 
\|v  viMi  !•  ii|i  to  tlii'ir  point  of  praise  ! 
1  .n'  llii'  error  ;    luit  aliove 
rlii>  ~.  o|ie  of  en  or.  see  the  Inve.— 
Oil.  levc  of  lliose  lirMt  < 'lirisi  iati  ilays  ! 

I'iintieil  so  soon  into  a  l)la/.e. 
Km:, I  the  spark  preserved  hy  the  traiii- 

pleil  sect, 
Tliiit  tlie  Miitiipio  sovereJLrn  Intellect 
Whh  h  then  sat  riilint:  in  the  world. 
I.iki'  a  I  hariL'i'  in  dreams,  was  hurled 
Ijnm  the  tliione  he  reit'ned  n|K)n  : 

Von  looked  up,  and  lie  was  jjont'  ! 
iliiiic,  his  [.'lory  of  t  he  pen  ! 
-Love,  with  (ireere  and  Home  in  ken. 
Il.wl:'  her  sriihes  aiilior  the  trick 
III  |iu.'try  and  rhetoric. 
\nf|  cMilt.  with  hearts  set  free, 
III  K|'>--c(l  itiiheiiiity 
Sim  lid.    |M'rchance.    on    some     torn 

-I t. 

',r;i\  in.;  Sallust  irtcoiiiplete. 

!• 'lie.  his  pride  of  sculptor,  painter  ! 

Lnv.  while  ahle  to  neipiaint  her 
Willi  the  thousand  statues  yet 
IV'-li  from  chisel,  pictures  w(>t 
hum  liiiish.  she  saw  on  every  side. 
I  ii"sf  rather  with  an  infant's' pride 
I  I  Iraiiie  those  portents  which  impart 
"^'1  h  miction  to  true  Christian  .Art. 
'■"lie.  tiiusic  too  !  The  air  was  .stirred 
llv  hippy  winu's  :   Terpandor's  bird 
'I'll  It.  when  the  cold  came.  He<l  awav) 
H''>ii!ii  tarry  not  the  wintry  day, — 
\>  iiicrc-cndurinir  sctilptnre  must. 
I  ill  a  lilthy  saint  rebuked  the  ^nst  ! 

With  wjiii  h  he  chanced  to  pet  a  sijiht 
"f  som,.  ciciir  naked  Aphrodite  I 

If"  '.'laiK  cd  ,1  thon<rht  above  the  toes  of,  | 
Hy  hrcakiiit:  zealously  her  nose  off  | 

f-'ivc.   surely,    from    that    nuisie's    lin- ' 
'-'cniii_',  I 

MiL:ht  have  tilched  her  orjian-flngering,   | 
^'<r  (  hnscii  rather  to  set  prayin^.s  ! 

In     hoir-irnints,      praises     \o      horse- j 

j-^'vi'  was  the  startling  thinp.  the  new  ;  i 

'■<iv"  was  the  all-sufficient  too  ;  I 

\n(l  scciMn  that,  von  sec  the  rest  :  i 

•»i  a  ha  be  can  linii  its  mother's  breast  I 


creep, 


.\s  well  in  darkness  as  in  lin'.f, 

!.ove  shut  our  eyes,   an<l    all    seemei 

ri«ht. 
True,  the  world'H  eyes  are  o|K'n  now  : 
—  1^  -s  t,  ed  for  me  to  rlisallow 
Some   few   that   keep   Love'n   /one   un 

buckled, 
I'eevi.s|l  as  ever  to  lie  siu  kh'd, 
LiiIIcmI  by  the  same  old  baby-prattle 
With  internuxture  of  the  rattle. 
When    she    would    have    them 

stand  steady 
I'pon  their  feet,  or  walk  alreaily. 
\ot  to  sfH-ak  of  trying  to  clitnb'. 
1  will  be  wise  another  time, 
.\nil  not  desire  a  wall  between  us. 
When  next  1  see  a  church-roof  cover 
So  many  s|M'cies  of  one  ^eiius. 
All  with  foreheads  beurinu  l^»rr 
Writ  ten  above  the  earnest  eyes  of  (hem  ; 
All  with  br«'asfs  that  beat  for  beauty. 
Whether  sidilisncd,   to  the  siirjirise  of 

them. 
In  noble  darinj:.  steailfast  <lufy. 
The  heroic  in  jiassion,  or  in  action. — 
Or,  lr)wered  for  the  senses'  satisfaction. 
To  t  he  mere  outside  of  human  creat  ures, 
.Mere  perfec  t  form  and  faultless  features 
What  r    with  all  l!omc  lieie,  whence  to 

levy 
Such  contributions  to  their  appetite. 
With   women  and    men   in  a   norjieoiis 

bevy. 
They  take,  as  it  were,  a  padlock,  and  it 

tijrht 
On  their  southern  eyes,  restrained  from 

feeding 
On  the  glories  of  their  ancient  reading. 
On  the  beauties  of  their  modern  sinjiirig. 
On  the  wonders  of  the  builder's  Iiringing, 
On  the  majesties  of  Art  around  them.— 
And.  all  these  loves,  late  strufrgling  in- 
cessant. 
When    faith     lias    at    last    united    and 

boun<l  them. 
They  offer  up  to  (Jod  for  a  present  ? 
Why,   I  will,  on  the  whole,   be  rather 

jiroud  of  it.^ — 
And,  only  faking  the  act  in  rcfeiein  e 
To  the  other  rccifiionts  who  might  have 

allowed  of  it, 
I   will   rejoice  that  (Jod   had   tlie   pre- 
ference. 


■■^^ 


m 


■  * 
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Si>  I  <.iiiiiMif<l  ii|i  my  rifw  rf>*olvfi« : 

Too  riiiK'li  love  then- 1  uri  m-vrr  Ik-. 

Ami  uliiTi'  tlu'  int»'lU't  t  <l«vtilvcH 

It*  function  on  lovi-  rxiluHivfly, 

I.  a  man  who  jH)ssfsHi't  Ixitli. 

Will  ntcrpt  the  proviftion.  nothing  loth. 

— Will  fi-ast  my  h>vi'.  then  (Ifpart  vW- 

wlnTc, 
That  my  intcllott  may  timl  its  shan-. 
.'\n<l    iHtndtT,   ()  Hoiil,   the    while    thou 

(h'partost. 
Anil  .sec  tlioii  a|i|)lau(l  the  ^rcat  heart  of 

the  artist. 
Who,  fxaminiPK  the  eapahilities 
Of  the  block  of  marhle  he  has  to  fashion 
Into  a  ty|K'  of  thoiittht  or  passion.— 
.Not  always,  u.sing  obvious  facilities, 
Slia|H's  it,  as  any  artist  can. 
Into  a  |M'rfect  symmetrical  man, 
I'tMiiplete  from  lieatl  to  fool     if  the  lifi-- 

si/.e. 
Such  as  old  Adam  stood  in  his  wif»''.s 

eyes,  — 
IJut.  now  and  tiien,  bravely  aspires  to 

eonsummate  ! 

A  Colossus  by  no  means  so  easy  to  come  i 

at,       '  'I 

.And  uses  the  whole  of  his  bl<M  k  for  the  I 

bust,  I 

I..eavin)i  the  minds  of  ihe  pid)lic  to  finish  j 

it. 
Since  cut  it  ruefully  short  he  must  :         I 
On  the  face  alone  lie  I'xpends  his  d»'vo-  ! 

tion. 
He  rather   would   mar  than   resolve  to 

diminish  it. 
— Saying,  '  Applauil  me  for  this  j;rand 

notion  | 

Of  what  a  face  may  be!    As  for  com-' 

plotini;  it 
In  breast  and  body  un<l  limbs,  do  tlitit,  i 

yon  !  '  I 

All  haii  !    I  fancy  how,  happily  meeting  ! 

it,  "  i 

A    trunk   and    lejjs    would    jHTfei  t    the 

statue. 
Could  n'.ancarvo  un  a-^  to.in^wcr  vnlitifsn. 
And  how  much  nobler  than  jwtty  eavil.s. 
Were  a  hope  to  find,  in  my  spirit-travels, 
Somi-  artist  of  another  ambition. 
Who  h.wing  a  block  to  carve,  no  bigger, 


Has  f>|M-tit   his   |Niwer  on   tin    ii|>|iii.,i, 

ijuest, 
.\nd  In-iieved  to  In'gin  at  the  fnt  «,. 

iH'st  — 

For  .so  may  I  wi'.  ere  I  dn .  ilic  >»||,,|. 
figure  ! 

Mir. 
\o  siMiner  said  than  out  in  tin  niL'ht ' 
My  heart  In-at  lighter  and  more  lifht 
.\nil  still.  HM  h^fore,  I  was  waiki(ii;<«i(t, 
With     my    senses     settlinj;    fast    anj 

steadying. 
Hut  my  IhhIv  caught  up  in  tin  whirl  an, 

drift ' 
Of  the  vesture's  amplitude,  still  cilihin. 
On  just  iK'fore  me.  still  to  be  fnildWiL 
.\s  it  carried  me  af.er  with  it^  HKitiun. 
— What   shall   I  .say  '1 — as  a   p^itli  wirt 

hi>lh>wed. 
.\nd  a  man  went  w«'lteritig  tlirip\ii;h  th' 

ocean. 
Sucked  along  in  the  flyiiiir  uakc 
Of  the  luminous  water-snukr. 

Xiv. 
.Alone  !    I  am  left  alone  oiuc  ninir 
(Save  for  the  garment  s  cxlicinc  tnjil 
Abandoned  still  to  bless  my  Imlili 

.Alone,  besiile  the  entrancc-d 

Of  a  sort  of  temple, — periiii|i^  a  <olli:. 
—  Like  nothing  I  ever  saw  In  lure 
At  home  in  Kngland,  to  my  knuwinl:. 
The  tall,  old.  (piaint.  irrcL'iilar  tnHii' 
It   may  be  .  .  .  though  irlnrh,  1  (,iii: 

athrm  .  .  .  any 
Of    thi'    famous    middlc-a!.'c    to«n«  -: 

(Jermany  ; 
.Vnd  this  flight  of  stairs  win  n  1  -it  'liwn 
Is  it  Halle,  Weimar,  Casscl. (II  I'liiiktiTt, 


Of 


thatlL 


■kvh. 


(Jiittingen.    that    i  iiav 

for  't  •: 
It  may  Ix'  CJcittingeii.  — iiio-t 
Through  the  n]H'u  door  I  rati  h  ('liiii|iii!v 
C.liiup.ses  of  a  Iccture-liali ; 
.And  not  a  bad  assembly  miilicr  — 
Ranged  decent  and  syiiunciiii  ,il 
On  benches,  waiting  what  s  t,  -tc  thm'; 
Which,   holding   sti!!    by   t\'.:    \<-.tun- 

hem, 
I  also  resolve  to  see  with  tlnni. 
Cautious  this  time  how  I  suit'  r  tn-lip 
The  chance  of  joining  in  tcll"w-lii|> 
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Uiih   liny    that    call    ihcniM-lvi-i    Win 

frirnil«, 
\..  tiicM-  folkrt  «l<).  I  havi"  II  iiotioi). 
Itiit  lii<>t~-A  buzziiiK  'tn<l  i-iriotion  ! 
All  wttlf  tli»'niwlv«'x,  the  whiU-  hnci-miIm 
lly  tli<-  crt-aking   rail    to   tht*   lertun-. 

ilcsk 


XV. 


<>tpp  liy  Nt('i>,  (ifiilN<ratf> 
itfcaiiM-  of  hJH  (Taiiiuin's  ovpr-fn-ijjht, 
riirif  |»artH  Hiibliine  to  on«'  Krot<>Mi|iii-, 
II I  liavf  [irovwl  ati  urcurHtc  kih-mhit, 
I'hr Imwk-nostHi,  hixli-(hrfk-lN)ne<i  Pro- 

ti's.sor. 
1  fi'lt  lit  (inci*  aM  if  there  ran 
A  «li(H)t  of  love  from  my  heart  to  tlie 

man — 
riiat  sallow,  virgin-minded,  studious 
Martyr  to  mild  enthusiasm, 
A^h(■  iiftfre*]  a  kind  of  louKh-preludious 
riiat  woke  my  sympathetic  spasm. 
Beside  some   spitting  that   made    nu 

sorry) 
\nil  «to<)d,  surveying  his  auditory 
With     H    wan     pure     lo<jk,     wi-llnigli 

•  I'lestiai,- 
rh(i>c  lijiie  eyes  Imd  survived  so  luuch  ! 
Willie,  mulcr  the  fjjot  they  could  not 

Miiiiiih.  '  j 

Uy  all  the  fleshly  and  the  iM-stial.  i 

•iitr  he  liowed.  and  arranged  his  notes. 
III!  the  iiiulitory's  clearinf.'  of  throats      , 
\\.i<  (lone  with,  died  into  a  silence  ;  j 

Ami.  wJHii  each       nee  was  upward  sent.  I 
rarh  Ua.ded  mouth  com|)osed  intent. 
Ami  a  pin  might  be  heard  drop  half  a  j 

iiiilf  hence. — 
Hi-  piislicil  back  higher  his  s|K-ctaclcs,     , 
M  the  eyes  stream  out  like  lamps  from 

cells.  I 

\"<l  i-'ivin^  his  head  of  hair— a  hake 
'•'  iiiiilroscd  tow,  for  colour  and  (luan-  i 
tity—  I 

'*ne  rajiiii  and  imimtient  shake.  ' 

A>  our  own   young  England   adjusts  I 
...       » jannty  tie  i 

When  alxmt  to  impart,  on  mature  di- 

Kcstion. 
•^»nv  thnl!i„n    view   of    the    surplice- 

(iiiestjon) 

-1  111-   Professor's   grave    voice,    sweet 

though  hoarse, 
i^ioke  i„,.,   his    Christmas- tve-s    dis- 

i-ourse. 


And  he  In-gan  it  by  olwerving 
How  reason  dictated  that  men 
Shouhl  rectify  the  natural  swerviuc 
Hy  a  reversiim,  now  and  then, 
To  the  well-heads  of  knowledge,  f,  w 
Ami  far  away,  wh.-n<e  rolling  grew 
I  he  hfe-Mtream  wide  whereat  we  dtiiik 
('ommingled.  as  we  neefls  must  think 
VVith  waters  alien  to  the  source  ; 
To  do  which,  aimed  this  eve's  discourse  : 
.Since,  where  could  In>  u  fitter  time 
I  For  tracing  Imckward  to  its  prime 
This  Christianity,  this  lake. 
This  reservoir,  whereat  we  slake. 
From  one  or  other  bank,  our  thirst  ? 
I  So,  he  profxwed  imjuiring  lirst 
I  Into  the  various  source.s  whence 

This  Myth  of  Christ  is  derivable  ; 
,  Demanding  from  the  evidence. 

(Since  plainly  no  such  life  was  livcabji ) 
i  How  these  phenomena  should  i  lass  ? 
j  Whether  'twere  »)est  opine  Christ  was 
1  Or  never  was  at  all,  or  whether 
j  He  was  and  was  not,  Ixith  togethcr- 
!  It  matters  little  for  the  name, 
j  So  the  Idea  Im;  left  the  same. 
'  Only,  for  practical  purjxjse'  sake, 
'    Twtts  obviously  as  wvll  to  take 
'riie  iK)pular  story,— understandim: 
!  How  the  inei)titude  of  the  time, 
I  -And  the  |X'nman's  prejudice,  e.x'pandnii: 

Fact  mto  fable  fit  for  the  clime. 
,  Had,  by  .slow  and  sure  degrees,  trans- 
I  lated  it 

Into  this  myth,  this  Individuum,— 
\vhich.  when  rea.son  had  strained  and 

iibatii'  it 
Of  foreimi  (..alter,  gave,  for  residuum, 
A  Man  :  -n  right  true  man.  however. 
Whose  work  was  worthy  a  mans  .n- 

deavour : 
Work,  that  gave  warrant  almost  suHi- 

cient 
To  his  discii)les.  for  rather  Iwlieving 
He  was  just  omni|K)tent  and  omniscient 
As  It  gives  to  us,  for  as  frankly  receiving 
His     word,      their     tradition,— which, 

though  it  meant 
Something  entirely  different 
From  all  that  those  who  only  heard  if 
In  their  simplicity  thought  a"nd  averred 


510 


CHRISTMAS-EVE   AND   EASTER-DAY 


Had  yot  a  lucaning  quite  an  res|>ectal)le  : 
For,  aniung  other  ili    trines  delectable, 
Was  he  not  surely  the  tirst  to  insist  on 
The  natural  sovereignty  of  our  race  '! — 
Herctheiecturercametoapausing-place. 
And   while   his  cough,   like  a  drouthy 

piston. 
Tried  to  dislodge  the  husk  that  grew  to 

him, 
1  seized  the  occasion  of  bidding  adieu 

to  him. 
The  vesture  still  within  my  hand. 

XVI. 

I  could  interpret  it.s  command. 
This  time  He  would  not  bid  me  enter 
The  e.\hausted  air-bell  of  the  Critic. 
Truth's  atmosphere  may  grow  mephitic 
When  Papist  struggles  with  Dissenter, 
Impregnating  its  pristine  clarity. 
— One,  by  his  daily  fare's  vulgarity. 
Its  gust  of  broken  meat  and  garlic  : 
— One.  by  hisaoul's  too-much  ])resiiniing 
To  turn  the  frankincense's  fuming 
And  va|>our3  of  the  candle  starlike 
Into  the  cloud  her  wings  she  buoys  on. 
Each, that  thus  sets  thepureair  seething, 
.May  (Kjison  it  for  healthy  breathing— 
But  the  Critic  loaves  no  air  to  ]M>i.son  : 
Pumps  out  by  a  ruthless  ingenuity 
Atom  byatom,and  leavei  you — vacuity. 
Thus  nuioh  of  Christ,  does  ho  reject  V 
And  what  retain  1    His  intellect  ? 
What  is  it  I  must  reverence  duly  V 
Poor  intellect  for  worship,  truly. 
Which  tells  me  simply  what  was  told 
(If  mere  morality,  bereft 
Of  the  (Jod  in  Christ,  be  all  that's  left) 
Elsewhere  by  voices  inanifolil ; 
With  this  advantage,  that  the  stater 
Made  nowise  the  imi)ortant  'tumble 
Oi  adding,  he,  the  sage  and  humble. 
Was  also  one  with  '^lu;  Creator. 
You  urge  Christ's  followers'  simplicity  : 
But  how  does  shifting  blame,  evade  it  V 
Have  wisdom's  words  no  more  felicity  V 
The  .stumbling-block.  His  speech — who 

laid  it  ? 
How  comes  it  that  for  one  found  able 
T  )  sil'i  the  truth  of  it  from  fable. 
;.iiiions  believe  it  to  the  letter  V 
Christ's  goodne-is,  then — does  that  fare 

better  ? 


.Strange     gtwdness,    which    ii|kim    tlie 

score 
Of  being  goodness,  the  mere  (iuc 
Of  man  to  fellow-man,  much  iiiiin> 
'j'o  (Jo<l, — should  take  another  view 
t)f  its  possessor's  jtrivilege, 
.And  hid  him  rule  his  race  !    Vou  i,l,.|-,. 
Your  fealty  to  such  rule  ?   WIkii,  all— 
From  Heavenly  John  and  Attic  I'anl. 
And  that  brave  weather-battered  I'dii 
Whose  stout  faith  only  stood  CDinpL'ti-i 
For  buffets,  sinning  to  be  pardoncii. 
As  the  more  his  hands  hauled  ii<'t>.  tl,:  \ 

harilened, — 
-All,  down  to  you,  the  man  of  nicii. 
I'rofessing  here  at  (Jottin;.'cii. 
ComjHJse  Christ's  flock!  They,  ymi  ami  I, 
.Are  sheep  of  a  gootl  man  !  and  why  ; 
The  goodness, — how  did  he  aciiiiin-  it . 
Was  it  self-gained,  did  (!od  in.-piiv  it  ■ 
Choose  which  ;    then  tell  inc.  rni  what 

ground 
Should  its  possessor  darc^  proiMnind 
His  claim  to  rise  o'er  us  an  imli  : 
Weregotxlness  all  some  man's  nm ntmi:. 
Who  arbitrarily  made  mciitum 
What    we    should    follow,    and   wiiin 

flinch,— 
What  (pialities  might  take  the  stvir 
Of   right   and   wrong. — and    had  .-udi 

guessing 
.Met  with  as  general  actjuicsi  mil' 
As  graced  the  Alphabet  ercwliik'. 
When  A  got  leave  an  Ox  to  lie. 
No  Camel  (([uoth  the  Jews)  like  ('•.- 
For  thus  inventing  thing  and  titir 
Worship  were  that  man's  tit  rriiniial. 
But  if  the  common  conscienic  tiiii-t 
Be  ultimately  judge,  adjust 
Its  apt  name  to  each  (iinility 
Already  ktiown. — I  would  dcrnr 
Worship  for  such  nieic  dtiiinn-tuii'  n 
And  simple  work  of  noincnilaliiiv. 
Only  the  day  I  praised,  not  N.iiup  . 
But  Harvey,  for  the  (inulati.in 
I  would  jmlisc  such  a  Cliii-t.  with  rnli 
.\nd  joy.  that  he.  as  none  I"  ~idr. 
Had  taught  \is  how  to  ktrp  iii<'  imi  i 
(Jod  gave  him.  as  (itxl  L'avc  In-  km"' 
Freer  than  tliey  from  (ic-ldv  -..iiiii  ; 
I  would  call  such  a  t  lui-t  cui  >n:i:. 
.As  I  declare  our  Poet.  Inm 
Whose  insiuht  mako  all  (iiiic!- dn. . 
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A  tlioiisaiul  (loets  pried  at  life. 

And  only  one  amid  the  strife 

Itose  to   be  Shal-es{)eare :     each   shall 

take 
His  crown,  I'd  say,  for  the  world's  sake — 
Though  .some  objected — '  Had  we  seen 
The  heart  and  head  of  eaeli.  what  screen 
Was  hroken  there  to  give  them  light. 
While  in  ourselves  it  shuts  the  sight, 
Wesliould  no  more  admire,  j)erclmnce. 
That  these  found  truth  out  at  a  glance, 
Than  marvel  how  the  bat  discerns 
Some  pitch-dark  cavern's  fifty  turns. 
Led  by  a  liner  tact,  a  gift 
He  Iwasts,  which  other  birds  must  shift 
Without,  and  grope  as  best  they  can.' 
.No.  freely  I  would  jjraise  the  man. — 
Xor  one  whit  more,  if  he  contended 
That  gift  of  his,  from  (Jod,  descended. 
Ah.  friend,  what  gift  of  man's  does  not  ? 
No  nearer  Something,  by  a  jot, 
Ki>e  an  infinity  of  Nothings 
Than  one  :  take  Euclid  fur  your  teacher  : 
Distinguish     kinds :       do     crowningsj 

clothings. 
Make  that  Creator  which  was  creature  ? 
Multiply  gifts  uiwn  his  head. 
And  what,  when  all's  done,  shall   be 

said 
I|!it— tile  more  gifted  he,  I  ween  '. 
That   one's    made    Christ,    this  oilier, 

Pilate, 
And  This  might  be  all  That  has  been,— 
N3  what  iH  there  to  frown  or  smile  at  Y 
Uhat  IS  left  for  us,  .save,  in  growth 
lit  soul,  to  rise  lip,  far  past  b<itli, 
innn  the  gift  looking  to  the  Oliver, 
Am  from  the  cistern  to  the  River, 
And  from  the  finite  to  Infinity, 
And  from  inaa's  dust  to  Ciod's'divinity  V 


XVII. 

f^ike  ull  in  a  won! :    the  truth  in  tiod's 

lirt'a>t 
hr-  trace  for  tra.  e  upon  ours  impressed  : 
lliou,rh  He  is  so  bright  an.l  wc  .,0  dim. 
"I'  are  made  in  His  image  to  witness 

Him  ; 
And  were  no  eye  in  us  to  tell, 
li^trikted  l>v  no  inner  sen<^e 
ihe  i„ht  of  Heaven  from  the  dark  of 

Hell, 

i'>'U  light  would  want  its  evidence,— 


Be 
Of 
In 

Thi 


Though  Justice,  Ciood  and  Truth  weie 

still 
Divine,  if,  by  some  demon's  will, 
Hatred  and  WTong  had  been  proclaimed 
Law  through   the   worlds,   and   Kight 

misnamed. 
Xo  mere  exixisition  of  morality 
•Made  or  in  part  or  in  totality, 
Shouhl    win   you   to  give   it   worship, 

therefore  : 
And,  if  no  better  proof  you  will  care  for. 
— \\  hom  do  you  count  the  worst  man 
u|K)n  earth  ? 
sure,  he  knows,  in  his  conscience, 

more 
what     Right     is.    than    arrives    at 

birth 
the   best    man's  acts  that  we   bow 

iK'fore  : 
s  last   k-nows  better— true,   but    my 
fact  is, 
'Tis  one  thing  to  know,  and  another  to 

IH-actise. 
And  thence  I  conclude  that  the  real  (;od- 

f  unction 
Is  to  furnish  a  motive  and  injunction 
tor  jtractising  what  we  know  already. 
And   such   an    injunction   and   sudi   a 

motive 
As  the  God  in  Christ,  <lo  you  waive,  and 

'  heady, 
High-iiiindedV  hang  your  tablet-votivu 
Outside  the  fane  on  a  finger-post  •» 
Morality  to  the  uttermost. 
Supreme  in  Christ  as  we  all  confess, 
VVhy  need  we  prove  would  avail  no  jot 
lo   make  Him  God,   if  (Jod  He  were 

not  ': 
What  is  the  point  where  Himself  lavs 

stress  •;  "^ 

Does  the  precept  run  •  Relieve  in  Good, 
In  Justice.  Truth,  now  understood 
lor  the  first  time  •;  —or,   '  Relieve  in 

.Me, 
Who  lived  and  died,  yet  essentially 
Am     Lord    of     Lite  f  '     Whoever"^  can 

take 
The  .same  to   his   heart   and  for   meiu 

love's  sake 
Conceive  of  the  h)ve.— tiial  man  obtains 
A  new  truth  ;   no  lonvit  tion  gains 
Of  an  old  one  only,  made  intense 
Ry  u  fresh  appeal  to  his  faded  seu.sc. 
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<'aa  it  be  that  He  stays  inside  ? 

Is  the  vesture  left  me  to  coninuine  with  ? 

Could  my  soul  find  aught  to  sing  in  tune 

with 
Even  at  this  lecture,  if  she  tried  ? 
Oh,  let  nie  at  lowest  sympathize 
With  the  lurking  drop  of  blood  that  lies 
In  the  desiccated  brain's  white  roots 
Without  a  throb  for  Christ's  attributes. 
As  the  Lecturer  makes  his  special  boast ! 
If  love  's  dead  there,  it  has  left  a  ghost. 
Admire  we,  how  from  heart  to  brain 
(Though  to  say  so  strike  the  doctors 

dumb) 
One  instinct  rises  and  falls  again. 
Restoring  the  equilibrium. 
And  how  when  the  Critic  ha<l  done  his 

best. 
And  the  Pearl  of  Price,  at  reason's  test, 
l^ay  dust  and  ashes  levigablu 
On  the  Professor's  lecture- table  ; 
When  we  looked  for  the  inference  and 

munition 
That  our  faith,  reduced  to  such  a  con- 
dition, 
Be  swept  forthwith  to  its  natural  dust- 
hole, — 
He  bids  us,  when  we  least  expect  it. 
Take  back  our  faith, — if  it  be  not  just 

whole. 
Yet  a  pearl  indeed,  as  his  tests  affect  it. 
Which    fact    pays    the    damage    done 

reward  ingly. 
So,  prize  we  our  dust  and  a.shes  accord- 
ingly ! 
'  (io  home  and  venerate  the  Myth 
I  thus  have  exjierimented  with — 
This  Man,  continue  to  adore  him 
Rather  than  all  who  went  before  him. 
And  all  who  ever  followed  after  ! ' — 
Surely  for  this  I  may  praise  you,  my 

brother  ! 
Will  you  take  the  praise  in  tears  or  j 

laughter  ? 
That 's  one  point  gained  :    can  I  com- 
pass another  ? 
I'nlearned  love  was  safe  from  spurning — 
( '.an't  we  ro^peft  your  loveless  learning  ? 
U't  us  at  least  give  Learning  honour  ! 
What  laurels  had  we  showered   upon 
her. 


I  Girding  her  loins  up  to  perturb 
i  Our  theory  of  the  Middle  Verb ; 
i  Or  Turk-like  brandishing  a  scimitar 
'•  O'er  anapaests  in  comic-tri meter; 
Or  curing  the  halt  and  maimed  Iketi>le<, 
j  While  we  lounged  on  at  our  inilphti.,] 
]  ease : 

!  Instead  of  which,  a  tricksy  dernon 
Sets  her  at  Titus  or  Philemon  ! 
,  When  Ignorance  wags  his  ears  of  leather 
I  And  hates  God's  word,  'tis  aitopethir ; 
■  Nor  leaves  he  his  congenial  thistles 
,  To  go  and  browze  on  Paul's  Ki»istles, 
— And  you,  the  audience,  who  iiii;:lit 

ravage 
The  world  wide,  enviably  savape. 
Nor  heed  the  cry  of  the  retriever. 
More    than    Herr    Heine    (before  his 

fever), — 
I  do  not  tell  a  lie  so  arrant 
As  say  my  passion's  wings  are  fiirl.'ii  up, 
And,    without    the    plamest    Heavenly 

warrant, 
I   were  ready   and   glad   to  jrive  ihi> 

world  up — 
But    still,    when    you    rub    tlie  1im» 

meticulous. 
And  ponder  the  profit  of  turning  lioly 
if  not  for  God's, for  yourowii  sake  soltiv, 
— God  forbid  I  should  fin<l  yon  riilin- 

lous  ! 
Deduce  from  this  lecture  all  that  ca'C- 


you. 
Nay, call  yoiu:selves,if  thceallniL'  idia-e- 

you, 
'Christians,'    —    abhor     tlie     Dci-i- 

pravity, — 
Go   on,  you   shall    no  more  iiiov»  my 

gravity. 

Than,  when  t  see  boys  ride  a-i  ockhorx 

I  find  it  in  my  heart  to  etiiiiarrass  thuu 

I  Byhintingthattheirstick'sii  ii.i>(kl)i)r«(. 

!  And  they  really  carry  what  tluy  ni; 

j  carries  them. 

XIX. 

So  sat  I  talking  with  my  initxl. 
I  did  not  long  to  leave  the  'loor 
And  find  a  new  church,  as  before. 
But  rather  was  quiet  and  irv.  liiie'l 
To  prolong  and  enjoy  the  <rentle  re-tinc 
From  further  tracking  and  tryint:  a'W 
testing. 
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This  tolerance  is  a  genial  mood  ! 
,  (Said  I,  and  a  little  pause  ensued). 
!  One  trims  the  bark  'twixt  shoal  and 
shelf, 

And  sees,  each  side,  the  good  effects  of  it. 

A  value  for  religion's  self, 

A  carelessness  about  the  sects  of  it. 

Let  me  enjoy  my  own  conviction. 

Not  watch  my  neighbour's  faith  with 
fretfulne.ss, 
i  Still  spying  there  some  dereliction 
j  Of  truth,  perversity,  forgetfulnes.s  ! 

Better  a  mild  indifferentism. 

Teaching  that  all  our  faiths   (though 
,  duller 

'I  His  shine  through  a  dull  spirit's  prism) 
I  ((riginally  had  one  colour — 
I  Sending  me  on  a  pilgrimage 
f  Through  ancient  and  through  modern 

times 
I  To  many  peoples,  various  climes, 
i  Where  I  may  see  Saint,  Savage,  Sage 
\  Fuse  their  respective  creeds  in  one 
i  Before  the  general  Father's  throne  ! 

XX. 

I  -Twas  the  horrible  storm  began  afresh ! 

I  The  black  night  caught  me  in  his  mesh 
JWhirled  mc  up,  and  flung  me  prone. 

I I  was  left  on  the  college-step  alone. 
1 1  looked,  and  far  there,  over  fleeting 
I  Far,  far  away,  the  receding  gesture, 
{.'\nd  looming  of  the  lessening  vesture  !  — 
t  Swept  forward  from  my  stupid  hand. 
I  While  I  watched  ray  foolish  heart  e.x- 
I  pand 

I  In  the  lazy  glow  of  benevolence. 
|Oer  the  various  modes  of  man's  belief. 
|I  sprang  up  with  fear's  vehemence. 
I -Needs  must  there  be  one  way,  our 

chief 
iBost  way  of  worship  :   let  me  strive 
I  lo  find  It,  and  wh.n  found,  contrive 
IMv  fellows  also  take  their  share  ! 
I  lhi3  constitutes  my  earthly  care  : 
|'j;0(l  s  is  alwve  it  and  distinct. 
Por  I,  a  man,  with  men  am  linked, 
^Anrt  not   a    brute    with    brutes;     no 
I  gain 

|That  I  ex|)erience.  must  remain 
|(-»>hared:    but  should    my    best    en- 

deavour 
■'0  share  it,  fail-subsisteth  ever 


(Jod's  care  above,  and  I  exult 
That  God,  by  God's  own  ways  occult 
May— doth,  I  will  believe— bring  back 
All  wanderers  to  a  .single  track. 
Meantime,  I  can  but  testify 
God's  care  for  me— no  more,  can  I— 
It  is  but  for  myself  I  Itioiv  ; 
The  world  rolls  witnessing  around  mc 
Only  to  leave  me  as  it  found  me  ; 
Men  cry  there,  but  my  ear  is  slow  : 
Their  races  flourish  or  decay 
—What  boots  it,  while  yon  lucid  way 
Loaded  with  stars,  divides  the  vault"? 
But  soon  my  soul  repairs  its  fault 
When,  sharpening  sense's  hebetude. 
She  turns  on  my  own  life  !     So  viewed. 
No    mere    mote's- breadth    but    teems 

immense 
With  witnessings  of  Providence  : 
And  woe  to  me  if  when  I  look 
Upon  that  record,  the  sole  book 
Unsea.i-d  to  me,  I  take  no  heed 
Of  any  warning  that  I  read  ! 
Have  I  been  sure,  this  Christmas-Eve. 
God's  own  hand  did  the  rainbow  weave. 
Whereby  the  truth  from  heaven  slid 
Into  my  soul  ?— I  cannot  bid 
The  world  admit  He  stooped  to  heal 
My  soul,  as  if  in  a  thunder-peal 
Where  one  heard  noise,  and  one  .^aw 

flame, 
I  only  knew  He  named  my  name  : 
But  what  is  the  world  to  me,  for  sorrow 
Or  joy  in  its  censure,  when  to-morrow 
It  drops  the  remark,  with  just-turned 

head 
Then,  on  again— that  man  is  dead  ? 
Ves,   but  for  me — my  name  called,— 

drawn 
As  L  conscript's  lot  from  the  lap's  black 

yawn. 
He  has  dipt  into  on  a  battle-dawn  : 
I  Bid  out  of  life  by  a  nod,  a  glance.— 
j  Stumbling,    mute-mazed,    at    nature's 
i  chance, — 

I  With  a  rapid  finger  circled  round. 
Fixed  to  the  first  poor  inch  of  ground 
To    fight    from,    where    his    foot    wan 

found  ; 
Who.'te    ear    but    a    minute   sinit    lay 

free 
To  the  wide  camp'g  buzz  and  gossipry — 
Summoned,  a  solitary  man, 
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To  end  his  life  where  his  life  began, 
From  the  safe  glad  rear,  to  the  dreadful 

van  ! 
Soul  of  mine,  hadst  thou  caught  and  held 
By  the  hem  of  the  vesture  ! — 

XXI. 

And  I  caught 
At  the  flying  robe,  and  unrepellcd 
Was   lapped    again   in    its    folds    full- 
fraught 
With  warmth  and  wonder  and  delight, 
God's  mercy  being  infinite. 
For  scarce  had  the  words  escaped  my 

tongue. 
When,  at  a  passionate  bound,  I  sprung 
Out  of  the  wandering  world  of  rain. 
Into  the  little  chapel  again. 

XXII. 
How  else  was  I  found  there,  bolt  up- 
right I 
On  my  bench,  as  if  I  had  never  left  it  ?  | 
Never  flung  out  on  the  common  at  | 

night  ,      ,1     I 

Nor    met    the    storm    anil    wedge-like 
cleft  it,  I 

Seen  the  raree-show  of  Peter's  successor. 
Or  the  laboratory  of  the  Professor  !         j 
For  the  Vision,  that  was  true.  I  wist,        ! 
True  a.s  that  heaven  and  earth  exist. 
There  sat  my  friend,  the  yellow  and  tall. 
With  his  neck  and  its  wen  in  the  self- 
same place  ; 
Yet  my  nearest  neighbour's  cheek  showed 

gall. 
She   had    slid    away   a    contemptuous 

space : 
And  the  o'.d  fat  woman,  late  so  placable. 
Eyed  mo  with  symptoms,  hardly  mis- 

takable. 
Of  her  milk  of  kindness  turning  rancid. 
In  short,  a  spectator  might  have  fancied 
That  I  had  nodded  betrayed  by  slumber. 
Yet  kept  my  seat,  a  warning  ghastly. 
Through  the  heads  of  the  sermon,  nine 

in  number. 
And  woke  up  now  at  the  tenth  and 

lastly. 
But  again,  could  such  a  disgrace  have 

happened  ? 
Each  friend  at  my  elbow  had  surely 

nudged  it ; 


And,  a.s  for  the  sermon,  where  did  my 

nap  end  ? 
Unless  I  heard  it,  could  I  have  jiidsfci 

it  ? 
Could  I  report  as  I  do  at  the  dose. 
First,  the  preacher  speaks  throut!li  hi- 

nose  : 
Second,  his  gesture  is  too  enipliatio : 
Thirdly,  to  waive  what 's  pedagogic. 
The  subject-matter  itself  lacks  loi;ic: 
Fourthly,  the  English  is  ungraminatii. 
Great  news  !    the  preacher  is  found  no 

Pascal, 
Whom,  if  I  pleased,  I  might  to  the  ta>k 

call 
Of  making  square  to  a  finite  eve 
The  circle  of  infinity. 
And  find  so  all-but-just-siiciccdins:! 
Great  news !    the    sermon    ]iroves  n 

reading 
Where  bee-like  in  the  flowers  I  may 

bury  me. 
Like  Taylor's,  the  immortal  .lenmy ! 
And  now  that  I  know  the  very  worst  of 

him. 
What  was  it  I  thought  to  obtain  at  ll^! 

of  him  ? 
Ha  !  Is  God  mocked,  as  He  asks  ? 
Shall  I  take  on  me  to  c'.ran^'-  His  task-. 
And  dare,  dispatched  to  a  rivcr-licad 
For  a  simple  draught  of  the  (dement. 
Neglect  the  thing  for  whi(  li  He  sent. 
Andreturnwithanotherthin<;itiste'ul;- 
Saying,  '  Because  the  water  found 
Welling  up  from  underground. 
Is  mingled  with  the  taints  of  earth, 
While   Thou,    I    know,    dost   lauyh  at 

dearth. 
And  couldest,  at  a  word,  coiividse 
The  world  with  the  leap  ot  its  river- 
pulse. — 
Therefore   I   turned   from   the  oozing- 

muddy. 
And    bring  'thee    a    chali/e   I   found. 
I  instead :  1 1 

See  the  brave  veins  in  the  bre<  lia  riiddy 
One  would  suppose  that  the  iiiarl)lehle'k 
What  matters  the  water  .'    A  lioix  1 1 

have  nursed. 
That  the  waterless  tup  will  (jMenel 

thirst.' 
—Better    have    knelt    at    tlie   porfti 
stream 
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That  trickles  in  pain  from  the  straitest 

rift ! 
For  the  less  or  the  more  is  all  God's  gift. 
Who  blocks   up   or    breaks    wide   the 

granite-seam. 
And  here,  is  there  water  or  not,  to  drink? 
1,  then,  in  ignorance  and  weakness. 
Taking  God's   help,   have  attained   to 

think 
My  heart  does  besttoreceivein  meekness 
That  mode  of  worship,  as  most  to  His 

mind. 
Where  earthly  aids  being  cast  behind. 
His  All  in  All  appears  serene 
With  the  thinnest  human  veil  between, 
Letting  the  mystic  Lamps,  the  Seven, 
The  many  motions  of  His  spirit. 
Pass,  as  they  list,  to  earth  from  Heaven. 
For  the  preacher's  merit  or  demerit, 
It  were  to  be  wished  the  flaws  were  fewer 
In  the  earthen  vessel,  holding  treasure, 
Whicii  lies  as  safe  in  a  golden  ewer  ; 
But  the  main  thing  is,  does  it  hold  good 

measure  ? 
Heaven    soon    sets    right     all     other 

matt'>rs !  — 
Asii,  else,  these  ruins  of  humanity, 
Tiiis  flesh  worn  out  to  rags  and  tatters,  i 
I  This  soul  at  struggle  with  insanity,  | 

Who  thence  take  comfort,  can  I  doubt. 
Which  an  empire  gained,  were  a  loss 

without. 
May  it  be  mine  !   And  let  us  ho\Kt 
'  That  no  worse  blessing  befall  the  Po(h", 
I  fiirndsickatlastoftheday'sbuflFoonery, 
'•fits  [x)sturings  and  its  petticoatings, 
fesiile  his  Bourbon  bully's  gloatings 
Inthebloodyorgiesofdrunkpoltroonery! 
Nor  may  the  Professor. forego  its  [)eace 
AtG6ttingen,presently,when,inthedusk 
i)f  his  life,  if  his  cough,  as  I  fear,  should  | 
increase,  | 

Prophesied  of  by  that  horrible  husk  ;      ' 
*\hen,  thicker  and  thicker,  the  dark- 
ness fill.s  i 
i  i'he  world  through  his  misty  sijectades,  ' 
\  And  he  grojres  for  something  more  sub-  ' 
'           stantial                                               j 
Ihan  a  fable,  myth,  or  personification,—  ' 
"ay  "-hnst.  <!o  for  him,  what  no  mere  ; 
j           man  shall,                                          j 
[  And  stand  confessed  as  the  God  of  sal-  i 
vat  ion  ! 


Meantime,  in  the  still  recurring  fear 
Lest  myself,  at  unawares,  be  found. 
While  attacking  the  choice  of  my  neigh- 
bours round, 
Without  my  own  made— I  choose  here  ! 
The  giving  out  of  the  hymn  reclaims 

me  ; 
I  have  done  !— And  if  any  blames  me. 
Thinking  that  merely  to  touch  in  brevity 
The  topics  I  dwell  on,  were  unlawful,— 
Or,  worse,  that  I  trench,  with  undue 

levity. 
On  the  bounds  of  the  holy  and  the  aw- 
ful,— 
I  praise  the  heart,  and  pity  the  head  of 

him. 
And  refer  myself  to  Thee,  instead  of 

him. 
Who  head  and  heart  alike  discernest, 
Ix)oking  below  light  speech  we  utter 
When  the  frothy  spume  and  frequent 

sputter 
Prove   that   the   .soul's   depths   boil   in 

earnest ! 
May  the  truth  shine  out,   stand   ever 

before  us  ! 
I  put  up  pencil  and  join  chorus 
To    Hepzibah    Tune,    without    further 

ajwlogy. 
The  last  five  verses  of  the  third  section 
Of  the  seventeenth  hymn  in  Whitfield's 

Collection, 
To  conclude  with  the  doxology. 

KASTER-DAY 
I. 
How  very  hard  it  is  to  be 
A  Christian  !   Hard  for  you  and  me, 
— Not  the  mere  task  of  making  real 
That  <luty  up  to  its  ideal. 
Effecting  thu.s.  complete  and  whole, 
A  purpose  of  the  human  soul — 
For  that  is  always  hard  to  do  ; 
But  hard,  I  mean,  for  me  and  you 
To  realize  it,  more  or  less, 
With  even  the  moderate  success 
Which  commonly  repays  our  strife 
To  carry  out  the  aims  of  life. 
'  This  aim  is  greater,'  you  will  say, 
'  And  so  more  arduous  every  way.' 
— But  the  importance  of  their  fruits 
Still  proves  to  man,  in  all  pursuits. 


516 


CHRISTMAS-EVE  AND  EASTER-DAY 


Proportional  encouragement. 
'  Then,  what  if  it  be  God's  intent 
That  labour  to  this  one  result 
Should  seem  unduly  difficult  1 ' 
Ah,  that 's  a  question  in  the  dark — 
And  the  sole  thing  that  I  remark 
Upon  the  difficulty,  this  ; 
We  do  not  sge  it  where  it  is. 
At  the  beginning  of  the  race  : 
As  we  proceed,  it  shifts  its  i>lace, 
And  where  we  looked  for  crowns  to  fall. 
We  find  the  tug 's  to  come,— that 's  all. 

II. 
At  first  you  say, '  The  whole,  or  chief 
Of  difficulties,  is  Belief. 
Could  I  believe  once  thoroughly. 
The  rest  were  simple.     What  ?   Am  I 
An  idiot,  do  you  think, — a  beast  ? 
Prove  to  me,  only  that  the  least 
Command  of  Cod  is  God's  indee<l. 
And  what  injunction  shall  I  need 
To  pay  obedience  ?   Death  so  nigh. 
When  time  must  end,  eternity 
Begin, — and  cannot  I  compute. 
Weigh  loss  and  gain  together,  suit 
My  actions  to  the  balance  drawn. 
And  give  my  body  to  be  sawn 
Asunder,  hacked  in  pieces,  tied 
To  horses,  stoned,  burned,  crucified. 
Like  any  martyr  of  the  list  ? 
How  gladly  !— if  I  made  acquist. 
Through  the  brief  minute's  fierce  annoy. 
Of  God's  eternity  of  joy.' 

III. 
— And  certainly  you  name  the  point 
Whereon  all  turns  :   for  oonld  you  joint 
This  flexile  finite  life  once  tight 
Into  the  fixed  and  infinite. 
You,  safe  inside, would  spurn  what 'sout, 
With  carelessness  enough,  no  doubt — 
Would  spurn  mere  life  :   but  when  time 

brings 
To  their  next  stage  your  reasonings. 
Your  eyes,  late  wide,  begin  to  wink 
Xor  see  the  path  so  well,  I  think. 

IV. 

You  say,  '  Faith  may  be,  one  agrees, 
A  touchstone  for  God's  purposes. 
Even  as  ourselves  conceive  of  them. 
Could  He  acquit  us  or  condemn 


For  holding  what  no  hand  can  loose. 
Rejecting  when  we  can't  but  choose ? 
As  well  award  the  victor's  wTcath 
To  whosoever  should  take  breath 
Duly  each  minute  while  he  lived— 
(>rant  Heaven,  because  a  man  (oiitrived 
To  see  its  sunlight  every  day 
He  walked  forth  on  the  public  way. 
You  must  mix  some  uncertainty 
With  faith,  if  you  would  havt-  laith  be. 
Why,  what  but  faith,  do  wc  al)hur 
And  idolize  each  other  for — 
Faith  in  our  evil,  or  our  good. 
Which  is  or  is  not  understood 
Aright  by  those  we  love  or  those 
We  hate,  thence  called  our  friends  or 

foes  1 
Your  mistress  saw  your  spirit's  trrace, 
When,  turning  from  the  ugly  fare. 
I  found  belief  in  it  too  hard  ; 
And  she  and  I  have  our  reward. 
— Yet  here  a  doubt  peeps  :   well  for  us 
Weak  beings,  to  go  using  thus 
A  touchstone  for  our  little  ends. 
Trying  with  faith  the  foes  and  friends; 
— But  Goti,  bethink  you  !   1  would  fain 
Conceive  of  the  Creator's  reiirn 
As  based  upon  exacter  laws 
Than  creatures  build  by  with  aiiplause. 
In  all  God's  acts — (as  Plato  <  rics 
He  doth) — He  should  geoiuetrize. 
Whence,  I  desiderate  .  .  .' 

V. 

I  see  ! 
You  would  grow  as  a  natural  tree. 
Stand  as  a  rock,  soar  up  like  tire. 
The  world  's  so  perfect  and  entire. 
Quite  above  faith,  so  right  and  tit ! 
Go  there,  walk  up  and  down  in  it  ! 
No.     The  creation  travail.*,  croans— 
Contrive  your  music  from  its  inoans. 
Without  or  let  or  hindram  e.  friend  I 
That 's  an  old  story,  and  it.s  end 
As  old — you  come  back  (he  simere) 
With  every  question  you  })ut  here 
(Here  where  there  once  wa>,   and  is 

still. 
We  think,  a  living  oracle. 
Whose  answers  you  stand  (luiiciiga!: 
This  time  flung  back  unanswered  tlat,- 
Besides,  perhaps,  as  many  more 
As  those  that  drove  you  out  before. 
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Now  added,  where  was  little  nee<l  ! 
Questions  impossible,  indeed, 
To  us  who  sat  still,  all  and  each 
Persuaded  that  our  earth  had  speech 
Of  God's,  writ  down,  no  matter  if 
In  cursive  type  or  hieroglyph, — 
Which  one  fact  freed  us  from  the  yoke 
Of  guessing  why  He  never  spoke. 
Vou  come  back  in  no  better  plight 
Than  when  you  left  us, — am  I  right  ? 

VI. 

So,  the  old  process,  I  conclude, 

(iocs  on,  the  reasoning's  pur8ue<i 

Further.     You  own,  '  "Tis  well  averred, 

.k  scientific  faith 's  absurd. 

—Frustrates  the  very  end  'twas  meant 

To  serve.    So,  I  would  rest  content 

With  a  mere  probability. 

But,  probable  ;   the  chance  must  lie 

Clear  on  one  side, — lie  all  in  rough. 

So  long  as  there  be  just  enough 

To  .in  my  faith  to,  though  it  hap 

i.iiiy  at  points  :  from  gap  to  gap 

One  hangs  up  a  huge  curtain  so. 

Grandly,  nor  seeks  to  have  it  go 

Foldlcss  and  flat  along  the  wall. 

—What  care  I  if  some  interval 

Of  hfe  less  plainly  may  depend 

On  (iod  ?  I'd  hang  there  to  the  end  ; 

And  thus  I  should  not  find  it  hard 

To  be  a  Cliristian  and  debarred 

From  traiiina:  on  the  earth,  till  furled 

Away  by  death.— Renounce  the  world  ! 

Were  that  a  mighty  hardship  ?   Plan 

A  pleasant  life,  and  straight  some  man 

Beside  you,  with,  if  he  thought  fit. 

Abundant  means  to  compass  it. 

Shall  turn  deliberate  aside 

To  try  and  live  as,  if  you  tried 

You  clearly  might,  yet  most  despise 

•me    friend    of    mine    wears    out 

eyes, 
■■lighting  the  stupid  joys  of  sense. 
In  patient  lio|)e  that,  ten  vears  hence. 
■V)mewhat  completer,"  he  may  say, 
•My  iKt  of  cdeoptera  .' "  ' 

While  just  the  other  who  most  laughs 
m  At  him,  above  all  epitaphs 
i  A^P"'^''  to  have  his  tomb  describe 
Himself  as  Sole  among  the  tribe 
"t  snuffbox-fanciers,  who  possessed 
^  ^^Tisnon  with  tha  nf>aa„r>.  «,„..» 


his 


Tignon  with  the  Regent's  crest. 


So  that,  subduing,  as  you  want. 
Whatever  stands  predominant 
Among  my  earthly  apfietites 
For  tastes,  and  smells,  and  sounds,  and 

sights, 
I  shall  be  doing  that  alone. 
To  gain  a  palm-branch  and  a  throne. 
Which  fifty  j)eople  undertake 
To  do.  and  gladly,  for  the  sake 
Of  giving  a  Semitic  guess. 
Or  playing  pawns  at  blindfold  chess.' 

VII. 

GockI  !    and   the  next  thing  is,— look 

round 
For  evidence  enough.     'Tis  found. 
No  doubt :  as  is  your  sort  of  mind. 
So  is  your  sort  of  search— you'll  find 
Wnat  you  desire,  and  that  's  to  be 
A  Christian.     What  says  history  ? 
How  comforting  a  point  it  were 
To  find  some  mummv-scrap  declare 
There  lived  a  Moses  f  Better  still. 
Prove  Jonah's  whale  translatable 
Into  some  quicksand  of  the  seas. 
Isle,  cavern,  rock,  or  what  you  plea.se. 
Thai  faith  might  clap  her  wingsandcrow 

From  such  an  eminence  !   Or,  no 

The  human  heart 's  best ;  you  prefer 
Making  that  prove  the  minister 
Totruth;  you  probe  its  wants  and  needs. 
And   hopes  and  fears,   then  try  what 

creeds 
Meet  these  most  aptly.— resolute 
That  faith  plucks  such  substantial  fruit 
Wherever  these  two  corres|)onfl 
She  little  needs  to  look  beyond. 
And  puzzle  out  who  Orpheus  wa.s. 
Or  Dionysius  Zagrias. 
You'll  find  sufficient,  as  I  say. 
To  satisfy  you  either  way  ; 
You  wanted  to  believe  ;   your  pains 
Are  crowned— you  do  :    'and  what  re- 
mains ? 
'  Renounce  the   world  !  '—Ah,   were  it 

done 
By  merely  cutting  one  by  one 
Your  limbs  off,  with  yoiir  wise  head  last. 
How  easy  were  it  ! — how  soon  |)ast, 
If  once  in  the  believing  mood  ! 
'Such  is  man's  usual  gratitude. 
Such  thanks  to  (iod  <lo  we  return. 
For  not  exacting  that  we  spurn 
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A  single  gift  of  life,  forego 
One  real  gain, — only  taste  them  so 
With  gravity  and  tcm|)crance, 
That  those  mild  virtues  may  enhance 
Such  pleasures,  rather  than  abstract — 
Last  spice  of  which,  will  be  the  fact 
Of  love  discerned  in  every  gift ; 
While,  when  the  scene  of  life  shall  shift. 
And  the  gay  heart  be  taught  to  ache. 
As  sorrows  and  privations  take 
Tile  place  of  joy, — the  thing  that  seems 
Mere  misery,  under  human  schemes, 
Bcrnnies,  reganied  by  the  light 
Of     ye.  as  very  near,  or  quite 
As  good  a  gift  as  joy  before. 
So  plain  is  it  that,  all  the  more 
God's  dispensation  "s  merciful. 
More  pettishly  we  try  and  cull 
Briars,  thistles,  from  our  private  plot. 
To  mar  (iod's  ground  where  thorns  are 
not!' 

VIII. 

Do  you  say  this,  or  I  ? — Oh,  j'ou  ! 
Then,  what,  my  friend. — (thus  I  pursue 
Our  »>arley) — you  indeed  opine 
Thar  the  Eternal  and  Divine 
Did,  eighteen  centuries  ago, 
In  very  truth  .  .  .  Enough  !  you  know 
The  all-stupendous  tale. — that  Birth, 
That  Life,  that  Death  !    And  all,  the 

earth 
Shuddered  at, — all,  the  heavens  grew 

black 
Rather  than  see  ;  all.  Nature's  rack 
And  throe  at  dissolution's  brink 
Attested, — all  took  place,  you  think, 
Only  to  give  our  joys  a  zest, 
And  prove  our  sorrows  for  the  best  V 
We  differ,  then  !  Were  I,  still  pale 
And  heartstruck  at  the  dreadful  tale. 
Waiting  to  hear  God's  voice  declare 
What  horror  followed  for  my  share. 
As  implicated  in  the  deed. 
Apart  from  other  sins, — concede 
That  if  He  blacked  out  in  a  blot 
My  brief  life's  pleasantness,  'twere  not 
So  very  disproportionate ! 
Or  there  might  be  another  fate — 
I  certainly  could  understand 
(If  fancies  were  the  thing  in  hand) 
How  God  might  save,  at  that  Day's  price, 
The  impure  in  their  impurities, 


Give  formal  licence  and  com|ilt';t' 
To  choose  the  fair  and  pick  thf  '•wco 
But    there    bo    certain    wonN.    hn,n,\^ 

])lain. 
Uttered  again  and  yet  again. 
Hard  to  mistake,  or  overgit»s— 
Announcing  this  world's  gum  f<ir  los*, 
And  bidding  us  reject  the  sainc  : 
The  whole  world  lieth  (tluy  ]mim  laiim 
In  wickedness, — come  out  of  it  1 
Turn  a  deaf  ear,  if  you  think  lit. 
But  I  who  thrill  through  every  mivf 
At  thought  of  what  deaf  ears  (Icvfrvi.- 
How  do  you  counsel  in  the  ia>c  .• 

IX. 

'  I'd  take,  by  all  means,  in  your  |ila(c. 
The  safe  side,  since  it  so  ajuu  mt-  : 
Deny  myself,  a  few  brief  ycar^. 
The  natural  pleasure,  leave  tlic  fniit 
Or  cut  the  plant  up  by  the  nxit. 
Remember  what  a  martyr  saiil 
On  the  rude  tablet  overhead  ! 
"  I  was  born  sickly.  ]Mior  ami  iiicaii. 
A  slave  :   no  misery  could  sc  recti 
The  holders  of  the  jtearl  of  ]irii c 
From  Caesar's  envy;    therefore  twiic 
I  fought  with  beasts,  and  three  tiim- 

saw 
My  children  suffer  by  his  law  ; 
At  last  my  own  release  was  earneil : 
I  was  some  time  in  being  Imrneil. 
But  at  the  close  a  Hand  eame  thrnuL'li 
The  fire  above  my  head,  ami  <lit'w 
My  soul  to  Christ,  whom  n<iw  I  see. 
Sergius,  a  brother,  writes  for  me 
This  testimony  on  the  wall  — 
For  me,  I  have  forgot  it  nil."' 
You  say  right ;   this  were  not  -o  lianl ' 
And  since  one  nowise  is  deharreil 
From  this,  why  not  eseai)e  some  sin- 
By  such  a  method  ? ' 


Then  lie.'ins 
To  the  old  point,  revulsion  iieu  — 
(For  'tis  just  this,  I  brinir  you  to) 
If  after  all  we  should  mistake. 
.And  so  renounce  life  for  tlie  siike 
Of  death  and  nothing  else  ?   ^  on  litaf 
Our  friends  we  jeered  at,  serni  the  jwf 
Back  to  ourselves  with  fiood  i  tTei  t— 
'  There  were  my  beetles  to  i  oHei  1 1 ' 
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•  My  box— a  trifle,  I  confess. 

But  here  I  hold  it,  ne'erthelesH  ! ' 

Poor  idiots,  (let  us  pluck  up  heart 

Ami  answer)  we,  the  better  |iart 

Have    chosen,     though     'twere    only 

ho|)e,— 
Ndr  envy  moles  like  you  that  grope 
Amid  your  veritable  muck. 
More   than    the    grasshoppers    would 

truck, 
Yot  yours,  their  passionate  life  away, 
That  s|icnd»  itself  in  leaps  all  tlay 
To  reach  the  sun,  you  want  the  eyes 
Tnsee.  as  they  the  wings  to  rise 
And  match  the  noble  hearts  of  them  ! 
Thus  the  contemner  we  contemn, — 
And.  when  doubt  strikes  us,  thus  we 

ward 
Its  stroke  off,  caught  upon  our  guard, 
-Not  struck  enough  to  overturn 
(iiir   faith,    but    shake    it — make     us 

learn 
What  I  i)egan  with,  and,  I  wis, 
Knd,  havitiii  proved, — how  hard  it  is 
To  be  a  Christian  ! 

XI. 

'  Proved,  or  not, 
Howe'er  you  wis,  small  thanks.  I  wot, 
Vou  net  of  mine,  for  taking  pains 
To  iiiaiie  it  hard  to  me.     Who  gains 
Ry  that.  I  wonder  ?   Here  I  live 
In  trusting  ease  ;   and  here  you  drive 
At  causing  me  to  lose  what  most 
Vourself   would    mourn   for    had    vou 
lost ! ' 

XII. 

Hut.  do  you  see.  my  friend,  that  thus 
Vou  leave  St.  Paul  for  Aeschylus  V 
—Who  made  his  Titan's  arch-device 
The  givitii:  men  blind  hopes  to  spice 
The  meal  of  life  with,  else  devoured 
In  bitter  haste,  while  lo  !   death  loured 
Before  tiiem  at  the  platter's  edge  ! 
H  faith  should  be.  as  I  allege. 
Quite  other  than  a  condiment 
lo  heieJiten  flavours  with,  or  meant 
'Like  that  brave  curry  of  his  Grace) 
io  taiic  at  need  the  victuals'  place  '! 
If.  havinp  dined,  you  would  digest 
Besides,  and  turning  to  your  rest 
i^bouid  find  instead  .  .  . 


XIII. 

Now,  you  shall  see 
And  judge  if  a  mere  fopfwry 
I  Pricks  on  my  speaking  !  I  resolve 
,  To  utter  . .  .  yes,  it  shall  devolve 
On  you  to  hear  as  solemn,  strange 
I  And  dread  a  thing  as  in  the  range 
!  Of  facts, — or  fancies,  if  God  will — 
E'er  hapf)ened  to  our  kind  !  I  still 
Stand  in  the  cloud,  and  while  it  wraps 
I  My  face,  oiight  not  to  speak.  ])erhaps ; 
Seeing  that  if  I  carry  through 
My  pur|)ose,  if  my  words  in  you 
Find  a  live  actual  listener. 
My  story,  reason  must  aver 
False  after  all — the  happy  chance  ! 
While,  if  each  human  countenance 
I  meet  in  London  day  by  day. 
Be  what  I  fear, — my  warnings  fray 
No  one,  and  no  one  they  convert, 
And  no  one  helps  me  to  assert 
How  hard  it  is  to  really  be 
A  Christian,  and  in  vacancy 
I  pour  this  story  ! 

XIV. 

I  commence 
By  trying  to  inform  you,  whence 
It  comes  that  every  Easter-night 
As  now,  I  sit  uj),  watch,  till  light, 
r|)on  those  chimney-stacks  and  roofs, 
Give,  through  my  window-pane,  grey 

j)roofs 
I  That  Easter-day  is  breaking  slow. 
On  such  a  night,  three  years  ago, 
It  chanced  tliat  I  had  cause  to  cross 
The  common,  where  the  cha{)el  was. 
Our  frien<l  spoke  of,  the  other  day — 
You've  not  forgotten,  I  dare  say. 
I  fell  to  musing  of  the  time 
So  close,  the  blessed  matin-prime 
All  hearts  leap  up  at,  in  some  guise — 
One  could  not  well  do  otherwise. 
Insensibly  niy  thoughts  were  bent 
Toward  the  main  jwint  ;    I  overwent 
Much  the  same  ground  of  reasoning 
As  you  and  I  just  now.     One  thing 
Remained,  however — one  that  tasked 
My  soul  to  answer  :  and  I  asked. 
Fairly  and  frankly,  what  might  be 
That  History,  that  Faith,  to  me 
— Me  there — not  me  in  some  domain 
Built  up  and  i)eopled  by  my  brain, 


S20 


CHRISTMAS-EVE   AND   EASTER-DAY 


WeigliinK  it»  ineritH  as  utie  wimkIin 
Mert'  theorien  for  blame  «)r  praJMt', 
— The  kinKcrafl  uf  the  l^iicuinoiix. 
Or     Fourier's    acheine,    itn    |»r(w    and 

cons, — 
But  my  faith  thrrv,  or  none  at  ail. 
'  How  were  my  oase,  now,  did  I  fall 
Dead  here,  this  rninute — should  I  lir 
Faithful  or  faithless  t  '—Note  that  I 
Inclined  thus  ever  ! — little  prone 
For  inMtance,  when  I  lay  alone 
In  childhood,  to  go  calm  to  sleeji 
And  leave  a  closet  where  might  keep 
His  watch  perdue  some  murderer 
Waiting  till  twelve  o'clock  to  stir. 
As  good,  authentic  legends  tell  : 
'  He  might :    but  how  improbable  I 
How  little  likely  to  deserve 
The  pains  and  trial  to  the  nerve 
Of  thrusting  head  into  the  dark  !  '  — 
Urged  my  old  nurse,  and  bade  me  mark 
Inside,  that,  should  the  dreadful  scout 
Really  lie  hid  there,  and  leap  out 
At  first  turn  of  the  rusty  key. 
Mine  were  small  gain  that  she  could  see. 
Killed  not  in  Iwd  but  on  the  Hoor, 
Anrl  losing  one  night's  sleep  the  more. 
I  tell  you,  I  would  always  burst 
The  door  ope,  know  my  fate  at  first. 
This  time,  indeed,  the  closet  jwnnetl 
No  such  assassin  :   but  a  friend 
Rather,  j)ee|)ed  out  to  guard  me,  fit 
For  counsel.  Common  Sense,  to  wit. 
Who  said  a  good  deal  that  might  pa.s.i,— 
Heartening,  impartial  too,  it  was. 
Judge  else  :    '  For,  soberly  now. — who 
Should  be  a  Christian  if  not  you  ':  ' 
(Hear    how    he    smoothed    me    down.) 

'  One  takes 
A  whole  life,  sees  what  course  it  makes 
-Mainly,  and  not  by  tits  and  starts — 
In  spite  of  stoppage  which  imparts 
Fresh  value  to  the  general  s|km'(I. 
A  life,  with  none,  would  tly  indeed  : 
Your  progressing  is  slower — right  ! 
We  deal  with  progress  antl  not  Hight. 
Through  baffling  senses  passionate. 
Fancies  as  restle-ss. — with  a  freight 
Of  knowledge  cuml)ersonie  enough 
To  sink   your  ship  when   waves   grow 

rough. 
Though  meant  for  ballast  in  the  hold, — 
I  Knd,  'mid  dangers  manifold. 
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The  goo<l  bark  answers  to  tlic  litlm 
Where  faith  sits,  easier  to  o  iruhtln 
Than   some   stout    |)eaMant'>    In 

guide. 

Whose  hard  head  could  not,  if  it  tru-l 
Conceive  a  doubt,  nor  und-rstunil 
How  senses  hornier  than  his  hand 
'  Should  'tice  the  Christian  olf  lii^  niiani 
More  happy  !    But  shall  we  award 
Ix'ss  honour  to  the  hull  wlii.  h,  .joiii;,.; 
By  storms,  a  mere  wreck.  wat(rloi!i;ii|. 
!  .Masts  by  the  board,  her  buiwaik>  mv 
;  And  stanchions  going,  yet  Inars  (m.- 
Than  to  mere  life-boats,  built  to  sav., 
And  triumph  o'er  the  breakiiii;  wavf 
.Make  perfect  your  goo<l  ship  a»  tlits... 
An<l  what  were  her  perfonimincH : 
I  ad<led — '  Would  the  ship  nai  h  hniii, 
I  wish  indeed  "  (Sod's  kingdidn  (om- 
The  day  when  I  shall  see  appear 
,  His  bitlding.  as  my  duty,  clear 
From  doubt  I    And  it  shall  dawn,  ih.i! 

day. 
Some  future  season  ;    Faster  may 
Prove,  not  imjHjssiblv.  the  time 
Yes,    that    were   striking— fates   wnul., 

chinie 
So  ajitly  !    Easter-morn,  to  lirnii; 
The  Judgment  ! — dee|HM-  in  ilie  S|iiiil 
Than  now,  however,  when  there  V  «iii.» 
Capping  the  hills  ;   for  earth  must  -lii.» 
.All  signs  of  meaning  to  pursue 
Her  tasks  as  she  was  wont  to  do 
— The  skylark,  taken  by  xiirpri^e 
As  we  ourselves,  shall  rceot;ni/.e 
Sudden  the  end.      F'or  suddenlv 
It  comes  ;    the  drcadfuliiess  must  !«■ 
In  that ;   all  warrants  the  hellel 
"  At  night  it  cometli  like  a  thut ' 
I  fancy  why  the  truni|)et  Mows ; 
— Plainly,  to  wake  one.     From  rr|Kiv 
We  shall  start  up,  at  last  awake 
From  life,  that  insane  dream  we  lak. 
For  waking  now,  because  it  .seems. 
.•\n<l  as, when  now  we  wake  froiiulreiM-. 
We  laugh,  while  we  recall  tliem,  '"  Fwl. 
To  let  the  chance  sli[),  liiii.rer  ro.  1 
When  such  adventure  ofTereil  !  .Ii;st 
A  bridge  to  cross,  a  dwarf  to  thrust 
Aside,  a  wicked  mage  to  stah— 
•And,  lo  ye,  I  had  kissed  Queen  .Mali '    — 
So  shall  we  marvel  why  we  L'rudi;'  i! 
Our  labour  here,  and  idly  judged 
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(>f  Heaven,  we  might  have  gained,  but 

lose  ! 
Ix)!^e  t  Talk  of  Iohn,  and  I  refuse 
lo  plead  at  c'l  !    You  H|)cak  no  worse 
Nor  better  than  my  ancient  nurw 
When  she  wouKI  tell  me  in  my  youtii 
I  well  deserved  that  8ha|M!s  uncouth 
Fri)jhted  and  teased  me  in  my  Hlee|» — 
Why  could  I  not  in  memory  keep 
Her  pre)  I'l)!  for  the  evil's  cure  ? 

Pinch  your  own  arm,  Iwy,  and  be  sure 
You'll  wake  forthwith  !  "  "* 


xv. 

And  as  I  said 
This  non.fonse,  throwing  back  my  head 
With  li^ht  complacent  laujjh,  I  found 
>inl(lenly  all  the  midnight  round 
une  tire.     The   dome   of   heaven   had 

stood 
A-  inailc  up  of  a  multitude 
uf  ii;in(ll)readth  cloudlets,  one  vast  rack 
nf  ripiiies  infinite  and  black. 
From  ^ky  to  sky.     Sudden  there  went. 
Like  horror  nnci  astonishment, 
A  ticrie  vindictive  scribble  of  red 
l^iiiik  tlaine  across,  as  if  one  said 
Till-     anL'ry     scribe      of     Judgment) 

'  There — 
liiirn  it  ! '  And  straight  I  was  aware 
lliat  the  whole  ribwork  round,  minute 
'IdikI  touching  cloud  beyond  com[)ute. 
Uas  tintc<l,  each  with  its  own  sjKJt 
"f  hiirninir  at  the  core,  till  clot 
■'amiiieil  aiiainst  clot,  and  spilt  its  Hre 
"verall  heaven,  which  'gan  suspire 
As  fanned  to  measure  ecpiable, — 
As  when  great  conflagrations  kill 
N'li-'ht  overheard,  and  rise  and  sink. 
Hcliw  ted.     Now  the  fire  would  shrink 
And  wither  otl  the  blasted  face 
"f  lieavcn,  and  I  distinct  might  trace 
I  In- sharp  black  ridgy  outlines  left 
Inhumed    like    network— then,    each 

cleft 
l^he  tire  had  been  sucked  back  into, 
i.c'-'orired.  and  out  it  surging  flew 
tijnousiy.  and  night  writhed  inflamed, 
lill,  tolerating  to  be  tamed 
Nu  longer,  eertain  rays  world-wide 
"^hot  downwardly.     On  every  side 
<  auL'ht  pi.st  escape,  the  earth  was  lit ; 
•IS  if  a  dragon's  nostril  split 

S 


And  all  hid  famished  ire  o'erllowed  ; 
Then,  as  he  wincetl  at  his  lord's  goad, 
Back  he  inhaled  :    whereat  I  found 
The  clouds  into  vast  pillars  liound. 
Based  on  the  corners  of  the  earth, 
Proj)ping  the  skies  at  top :   a  dearth 
Of  lire  i'  the  violet  intervals. 
Leaving  e.\|>osed  the  utmost  walls 
Of  time,  alKJut  to  tumble  in 
And  end  the  world. 


XVI. 

I  felt  begin 
i  The  Judgment-Day  :   to  retroccde 
I  Was  too  late  now.     '  In  verv  deed,' 
,  (I  uttered  to  niyself)  *  that  bay  !  ' 
The  intuition  burned  away 
All  darkne.sH  from  my  spirit  too  : 
There,  stood  I,  found!  and  fixed,  I  knew, 
ChcMtaing   the   world.     The   choice    was 

made ; 
And  naked  and  disguiseless  stayed. 
And  imevadable,  the  fact. 
-My  brain  held  ne'ertheless  compr.ct 
Its  senses,  nor  my  heart  declined 
Its  office  ;   rather,  both  combined 
To  help  me  in  this  juncture.     I 
I^ost  not  a  second, — agony 
<!av»'  boldness  :   since  my  life  had  end 
And  my  choice  with  it— 'best  defend, 
Applau<l  both  !   I  resolved  to  .say, 
'  .So  was  I  framed  by  Thee,  such  way 
I  l)ut  to  use  Thy  senses  here  ! 
It  was  so  beautiful,  so  near. 
Thy    world,— what   could   I    then    but 

choose 
My  part  there  ?   \or  did  I  refuse 
To  look  above  the  transient  boon 
Of  time ;    but  it  was  hard  so  soon 
.\s  in  a  short  life,  to  give  up 
Such  beauty  :   I  could  put  the  cup 
rndrained  of  half  its  fulness,  bv  ; 
But.  to  renounce  it  utterly, 
—That  was  too  hard  !    Nor  did  the  crv 
Which    bade   renouncie   »t,    touch     my 

brain 
Authentically  deep  and  plain 
Enough  to  make  my  lips  let  go. 
Biit  Thou,  who  kno^vc^t  all.  do.st  know 
Whether  I  was  not,  life's  brief  while, 
TiJndeavouring  to  reconcile 
Tho.se  lips  (too  tardily,  alas  !) 
To  letting  the  dear  remnant  pass. 
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Onp  (lay. — muiiu*  <iro|M  of  eartlily  ){(kmI 
('ntaMt«><l  I    It)  it  fur  thiM  mooil, 
That  Tliou,  whoHc  earth  iJeliKhtM  xo  wt-ll, 
Hawt  iimile  its  loinpleincnt  a  hell  ?  ' 

XVII. 

A  liiinl  Ix'ich  of  tire  like  MrMxI. 
Overhroko  hII  heaven  in  one  tlond 
Of  (loom.     Then  lire  was  nky,  iind  ?<ky 
F'ire,  an'l  Inith,  one  firief  ecstasy. 
Then  ashe-i.      Rut  I  licnrd  no  nois4' 
(Whatever  was)  iH-caiise  a  N'oice 
lleside  nie  HiH)ke  thus.  '  Life  is  done. 
Tinte  ends,  Kternity  's  Ix-Kiin. 
.\nd  thou  art  jnd)jed  for  evermore.' 

XVIII. 

I  l(H)ked  nj) ;   all  .seemed  as  hefore  ; 
Of  that  elond-Tophet  overhead. 
N'o  trace  was  left  :    I  saw  instead 
The  cununon  round  me,  and  the  sky 
AlK)ve.  stretched  drear  and  emptily 
Of  life.     'Twas  the  last  watch  of  nij(ht. 
Kxcept  what  brinjrs  the  morning  (piite  ; 
When  the  armed  angel,  conscienct'-ch-ar. 
His  task  nigh  done.  U-ans  o'er  his  s|M>ar 
And  gazes  on  the  earth  he  guards. 
Safe   one    night    more    through    all    its 

wards. 
Till  (!od  relieve  him  at  his  post. 
■  A  dream — a  waking  dream  at  most  I  ' 
(I  s|)oke  out  (piick.  that  I  might  shake 
The  horrid  nightmare  off.  and  wake.) 
'  The  world  gone,  yet  the  world  is  here  ? 
.\re  not  all  things  as  they  app(>ar  '! 
Is  .Judgment  past  for  me  alotiv  '.' 
—And  where  had  place  the  great  white 

throne  't 
The  rising  of  the  (piick  and  dead  '! 
Where  stood   they,   small  and   great  ? 

Who  read 
The  sentence  from  tiie  otn-ned  hook  '!  ' 
So.  by  degrees,  the  blood  forsook 
.My  heart,  and  let  it  beat  afresh  ; 
I  knew  I  should  break  through  the  mesh 
Of  horror,  and  breathe  presently  : 
When,  lo,  again,  the  Voice  by  ine  ! 

XIX. 

I  saw  .  .  .  Oh,  brother,  'mid  far  sands 
The  palm-tree-cinctured  city  stands, 
Briuht-white  l)eneath,  as  heaven,  bright- 
blue, 
l.,eans  o'er  it,  while  the  years  pursue 


Their  courne,  unable  to  abate 

Its  iMradiiial  laugh  at  fate  ! 

One  morn, — the  Arab  utaggcrs  liljnd 

O'l-r  a  new  tract  of  death,  culi  ititi] 

To  aches,  nilence,  nothingness.^ 

.And  strives,  with  dizzy  wits,  tn  mus. 

Whence  fell  the  blow.      What  if,   t»i\> 
skies 

.\nd  prostrate  earth,  he  should  hiir|>ii . 

The  imaged  va|H)ur,  head  to  fiMit, 

Surveying,  motionless  and  iiinic. 

Its  work,  ere,  in  a  whirlwind  rii|it. 

It  vanish  up  again  ?   So  hapl 
I  .My  chance.     Hk  Htood  there.     Likviln 

smoke 
,  i'illared  o'er  Sodom,  wlien  day  lipiki.- 
I  I  saw  Him.     One  magnitic  pail 
'  .Mantled  in  massive  fold  and  fall 

His  dread,  and  coiled  in  snaky  swathi. 
:  .\lK)ut    His   feet  :     night's    lil.u  k.  ilm 

bathes 
'  .All  else,  broke,  grizzled  with  ili'spHir. 

.Against  the  soul  of  blackness  tlirri'. 

.A  gesture  told  the  mood  witlnn 

That  wrapiKjd  right  hand  wlm  li  da-f  i 
the  chin. 

That  inten.se  meditation  tixcil 
I  On  His  j)rocedure. — pity  iiii\cil 
!  With  the  fulfilment  of  decree. 
!  Motionless,  thus.  He  s|M)ke  to  rue. 

Who  fell  before  His  feet,  a  mass. 

\o  man  now. 

XX. 

i  '  .All  is  come  to  pass 

Such  show.s  are  over  for  each  s(]iil 

They  had  respect  to.     In  the  roll 
I  Of  Judgment  which  eonviiucii  inankiii' 
';  Of  sin,  stood  many,  lK>ld  ami  liliml. 
j  Terror  must  burn  the  truth  iiiiD  : 
I  Their  fate  for  them  ! — thou  lia'Ist  toii^ 

With  absolute  omni|Hitenit'. 

•Able  its  judgments  to  dispiii-c 
'  To  the  whole  race,  as  cvcrv  nnc 
;  Were  its  sole  object.     .JudiinMiit  iluni. 
I  (!od  is.  thou  art, — the  rest  i-  luirlnl 
!  To  nothingness  for  thee.     Tins  wniM, 
I  This  finite  life,  thou  hast  jm  ft  rnil, 

In  disbelief  of  fJod's  own  wdid. 
I  To  Heaven  and  to  Inlimly. 

Here  the  probation  was  for  tln'c, 
'  To  show  thy  soul  the  earthly  inixtii 

With  heavenly,  it  must  choose  Uilwist 
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Ihf  rsrtlily  joy«  lay  («l|iabl«>,- 
A  taint.  111  i-acn,  (liMtiiut  an  well ; 
Tlic  litavt'nly  Hitti><l,  faint  and  ran". 
Alxtvc  them,  hut  aH  truly  won* 
luiiitleM'*,  no,  in  their  nature.  Ih-mI. 
Thy  clHiiie  was  earth  :  thou  (Jidnt  attest 
[wax  littei-  Mjiiril  mIiouIiI  MulMerve 
Hk-  IIi-^Ii,  than  llesh  refine  to  iiervi* 
llt-matli  the  Npirit'M  |>lay.     Advance 
Ntiiiaiiii  to  their  inheritance 
iVh()  I'liiise  tile  H|iirit'ti  fugitive 
lliirf  ultaiiis,  and  yearned,  "Thin  were 

to  hve 
[iiilctd,  if  rays,  eoni|)letely  pure 
Frum  ll.sh  that  duliti  them,  could  en- 

"Itire. — 
Not  sli(M)t  in  ineteor-iiKht  athwart 
iiuriarth,  to  show  how  cold  and  swart 
It  lies  Utieath  their  fire,  but  stand 
As  stars  do,  destined  to  ex|>and, 
I'rovf  vtiitable  worlds,  our  home  !  " 
riioii  Httidst,— "  'ft  spirit  star  the  dome 
Of  sky.  tliat  flesh  may  miss  no  fx-ak, 
\()  niHik  of  earth,— I  shall  not  seek 
Its  service  further  I  "   Thou  art  shut 
Out  of  the  heaven  of  spirit ;   glut 
riiy  si'tisf  u|)on  the  world  ;    'tis  thine 
For  ever— take  it !  ' 

XXI. 

'  How  ?   Is  mine, 
riic  world  ? '  (I  irietl,  while  my  soul 

l)ri>ke 
Oiit  in  a  transf)ort.)  '  Hast  Thou  siKjke 
Plainly  in  that  t    Earth's  excpiisite 
Inasiiris  of  wonder  and  delight, 
Fur  nie  '.'  ' 

XXII. 

The  austere  Voice  returned.— 
>'>  s(M)ti    made  happy  ?     Hadst   thou 

Icarticd 
Hliat  (loci  accounteth  happines.s. 
Hiou  Wdiildst  not  find  it  hard  to  guess 
n hat  lull  may  be  His  punishment 
t'lr  thoM.  who  doubt  if  God  invent 
«^tt.r  than  they.     Let  such  men  rest 
''Jnti-nt    with   what    they   judged    the 

l-t't  the  unjust  usurp  at  will  : 
llwtilthy  shall  be  filthy  still: 
H  "•  *.'"''•'"  waits  the  gold  for  thee  ! 
nater,  indulge  thine  enmity  ! 


And         I,  whuiie  heaven  self-ordaim^. 
Wa  liuy  earth  unrestrained. 

I>i>  K  .    .  dke  all  the  ancient  show  ' 
The  wikmJs  shall  wave,  the  rivers  flow. 
And  men  ap|iarently  pursue 
Tlieir  works,  as  they  were  wont  to  d.,. 
While  living  in  firobation  yet. 
I  promise  not  thou  shalt  forget 
The  I'asf,  now  gone  to  its  account  : 

Hut  leave  thee  with  the  itid  a uiit 

()f  faculties,  nor  less  nor  more, 

rnvisifeil,  as  heretofore. 

Hy  (iod's  free  spirit,  that  makes  mi  cn.l. 

So,  once  more,  take  thy  world  !   expend 

Kternitv  ujHJn  its  shows.— 

Flung  thee  as  freely  as  one  rose 

Out  of  a  summer's  opulent  e. 

Over  the  Kden-barrier  whence 

Thou  art  excluded.     Kno<k  in  vain  !  ' 

XXIII. 

I  [  .sat  up.     All  was  still  again. 

!  I  breathed  free  :    to  i:iv  heart,  back  fled 
Tin-    warmth.     'Hut. "all   the    world  '  ' 

I  (I  said) 

I  I  stoojH'd  and  picked  a  leaf  of  fern. 
.\nil  recollected  I  might  learn 

I  From  Ijooks,  how  many  iiivriad  s.iits 

I  Of  fern  exist,  to  trust  reports. 

j  Kuch  as  distinct  and  beautiful 

I  .As  this,  the  very  first  I  cull. 
'Phink.  from  the  first  leaf  to  the  last  ! 
(  onceive.  then,  earth's  resources  !    Vast 
Kxhaustless  l>eautv.  endless  change 
Of  wonder  !   and  this  foot  shall  ranjic 
Alps.  .Andes.— and  this  eve  devour 
The  bee-bird  and  the  aloe-flower  ? 

I  XXIV. 

Then  the  Voice,  '  Welcome  so  to  rate 

The  arras-folds  that  variegate 

The  eart'-,    Jod's  antechamber,  well  ! 

The  wise,  who  waited  there,  <ould  tell 

liy  these,  what  royalties  in  ston- 

l>ay  one  steji  past  the  entrance-door. 

tor  whoi.i,  was  reckoned,  not  loo  m.ich. 

This  life's  munificence  .'    For  such 

A.S  thou, — a  race,  whereof  .scarce  out? 

Was  able,  ill  a  million. 

To  feel  that  any  marvel  lay 

In  objects  round  his  fec-t  all  day  ; 

Scarce  one.  in  many  millions  more 

Willing,  if  able,  to  explore 
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The  secreter,  minirter  charm  ! 

—  Brave  souls,  a  feir!-!eaf  could  disarm 

Of  power  to  co|)e  with  God's  intent, — 

Or  stared  if  the  south  firmament 

With  north-fire  did  its  wings  reHedge  ! 

All  partiul  beauty  was  a  pledge 

Of  beaiit,^.'  in  its  plenitude  : 

Hut  since  the  pledge  sufficed  thy  mood. 

Retain  it  !    plenitude  be  theirs 

Who  looked  above  !  ' 

XXV. 

Though  sharp  despairs 
Sliot  through  me,  1  held  up,  bore  on. 
'  What  matter  though  my  trust  were 

gone 
From  natural  things  ?    Henceforth  my 

part 
Bv  less  with  Xature  than  with  Art  ! 
For  .Art  supplants,  gives  mainly  worth 
To  Xature  ;  'tis  Man  stamps  the  earth — 
And  I  will  seek  his  impress,  seek 
The  statuary  of  the  Greek, 
Italy's  painting — there  my  choice 
Shall  fi.v  !  ' 

XXVI. 

'  Obtain  it ! '  said  the  Voice. 
— '  The  one  form  with  its  single  act. 
Which  sculptors  lafwured  to  abstract. 
The  one  face,  painters  tried  to  draw. 
With  lis  one  look, from  throngs  they  saw. 
And  that  perfection  in  their  soul. 
These  only  hinted  at  ?  The  whole. 
They  were  but  i)arts  of  ?  What  each  laid 
His  claim  to  glory  on  ? — afraid 
His  fellow-men  should  give  him  rank 
By  the  ])oor  tentatives  he  shrank 
Smitten  at  heart  from,  all  the  more. 
That  gazers  pressei'  in  to  adore  ! 
"  Shall  I  be  judged  by  only  these  ?  " 
n  such  his  soul's  capacities, 
Even  while  he  trod  the  earth, — think, 

now 
What  pomp  in  Buonarroti's  brow. 
With  its  new  palace-brain  where  dwells 
Su|)prb  the  soul,  unvexed  by  cells 
That  crumbled  with  the  transient  clay  ! 
What  visions  will  his  right  hand's  sway 
Still  turn  to  form,  as  still  they  burst 
U|)on  him  ?   How  will  he  quench  thirst, 
Titanically  infantine. 
Laid  at  the  breast  of  the  Divine  ? 


Does  it  confound  thee, — this  tir>t  paitf 
Emblazoning  man's  heritage  ?— 
Can  this  alone  ab.sorb  thy  siulii, 
As  pages  were  not  infinite. — 
Like  the  omnipotence  which  ta-k- 
Itself,  to  furnish  all  that  asks 
The  soul  it  means  to  satiate  ': 
What  was  the  world,  the  starry  >tiitc 
Of  the  broad  skies, — what,  all  <li-|iliiy- 
Of  ])ower  and  beauty  intermixed, 
1  Whichnowthysoulischaincii  Ik  twixt.- 
I  What  else  than  needful  furniture 
I  For  life's  first  stage  ?    Gods  wark.  !» 
I  sure, 

'  No  morespreads  wasted,  t  hail  f,il  Is  scam : 
I  He  filled,  did  not  exceed,  .Mair>  wini 
I  Of  beauty  in  this  life.     Jiiit  thrniiL'li 
I  Life  pierce, — and  what  has  enrtli  Uxiu. 
I  Its  utmost  beauty's  ap|)anaL'e, 
j  With  the  requirement  of  next  >ta<:c  ' 
I  Did  God  pronounce  earth  '"very  izood". 
I  Needs  must  it  be,  while  mi(ler>t()ii(l 
j  For  man's  preparatory  state  : 
I  Nothing  to  heighten  nor  aliate  : 
I  Transfer  the  same  completeness  hcri'. 
I  To  serve  a  new  state's  use. —  mhI  drcur 
Deficiency  gapes  every  side  ! 
The  good,  tried  once,  were  bad.  retriiil. 
See  the  enwrapping  rocky  niijie. 
Sufficient  for  the  sleep,  in  wiiirh 
The  liz.art'>  breathes  for  ages  >at'e  : 
Split  the  mould — and  as  this  would  liiafi- 
The  creature's  new  world-widened.-cnM. 
One  minute  .after  day  dispense 
The  thousand  sounds   and  siidits  th«i 

broke 
In,  on  him.  at  the  chisel's  stmki-.— 
So,  in  God's  eye,  the  earth's  lir>t  -tiitf 
Was,  neither  more  nor  less,  ennuiili 
To  house  man's  soul,  mans  need  fiillii 
Man  reckoned  it  immeasuraliN  ? 
So  thinks  the  lizard  of  his  vaidt  '. 
Could  God  be  taken  in  default. 
Short  of  contrivances,  by  you. 
Or  reached,  ere  ready  to  pur-ui 
His  progress  through  etcrtnty  : 
That  chambered  rock,  the  lizard  « wurM. 
Your  easy  mallet's  blow  lias  liurleil 
To  nothingness  for  ever  ;  so. 
Has  God  abolished  at  a  blow 
This    world,    wherein    liis    saniis  were 

pent, — 
Who,  though  found  grateful  a'l'l  lontciit, 
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With  tlie  provision  there,  as  thou. 
Vet  knew  He  would  not  disallow 
Their  spirit's  hunger,  felt  as  well, — 
I'nsattHJ, — not  unsatable. 
As  Paradise  gives  proof.     Deride 
Their  i iioiie  now,  thou  who  sit'st  out- 
side !  ' 

XXVH. 

I  cried  in  anguish,  '  Mind,  the  ndnd, 

So  miserably  cast  behind. 

To  gain  what  had  been  wisely  lost  ! 

Oh,  let  me  strive  to  make  the  most 

Of  the  i>oor  stinted  soul,  I  nipped 

Of  budding  wings,  else  now  equipt 

For  voyage  from  summer  isle  to  isle  ! 

And  tiiough  she  needs  must  reconcile 

Ambition  to  the  life  on  ground. 

Still,  I  can  profit  by  late  found 

liiit  precious  knowledge.   Mind  is  best — 

1  will  seize  niiml,  forego  the  rcKi , 

And  try  b-iy  far  my  tethered  strength 

May  (Ta\.      n   this   poor   breadth   and 

loiigiti. 
Ut  me.  since  I  can  fly  jio  more. 
At  least  spin  dervish-liku  about 
(Till  giddy  rapt'.ire  almost  doubt 
I  tiy)  through  circling  sciences. 
Philosophies  and  histories  ! 
sjioiild  the  whirl  slacken  there,  then 

verse, 
P'ining  to  music,  shall  as|X!rse 
Fresh  and  fresh  fire-dew,  till  I  strain 
Intoxicate,  half-break  my  chain  ! 
Not  joyless,  though  more  favoured  feet 
Stand  calm,  where  I  want  wings  to  beat 
The  lioor.     At   least   earth's    bond    is 

broke  !  ' 

XXVIII. 

Then,  (sickening  even  while  I  spoke) 

'Let  me  alone  !   No  answer,  pray. 

To  this !  I  know  what  Thou  wilt  say  ! 

All  still  is  earth's, — to  Know,  as  much 

As  Feel  its  truths,  which  if  we  touch 

U  ith  sense,  or  apprehend  in  soul. 

What  matter  ?     I    have    reached    the 

poal — 
Whereto    does    Knowledge    serve  !  " 

will  burn 
My  eyes,  too  sure,  at  every  turn  ! 
I  eannot  look  back  now,  nor  stake 
oliss  on  the  race,  for  running's  sake. 


part 


The  goal  "s  a  ruin  like  the  rest  !  ' — 
I  — '  And  so  much  worse  thy  latter  quest, 
I  (Added  the  Voice) '  that  even  on  earth-- 
I  VVhenever,  in  man's  soul,  had  birth 
I  Those  intuitions,  grasps  of  guess. 
That  pull  the  more  into  the  less. 
Making  the  finite  comprehend 
Infinity, — the  bard  wotdd  spend 
Such  praise  alone,  upon  his  craft, 
As,  when  wind-lyres  obey  the  waft. 
Goes  to  the  craftsman  who  arranged 
The  seven  strings,  changed  them  and 

rechanged — 
Knowing  it  was  the  South  that  harped. 
He  felt  his  song,  in  singing,  warped 
Distinguished    his    and    God's     p« 

whence 
A  world  of  spirit  as  of  sense 
Was  plain  to  him,  yet  not  too  plain. 
Which  he  could  traverse,  not  remain 
A  guest  in  : — else  were  |)ermanent 
Heaven  on  earth,  which  its  gleams  were 

meant 
To  sting  with  hunger  for  full  light, — 
Made  visible  in  verse,  despite 
The  veiling  weakness, — truth  by  means 
Of  fable,  showing  while  it  screens, — 
Since  highest  truth,  man  e'er  sui>plicd. 
Was  ever  fable  on  outside. 
Such  gleams  made  bright  the  earth  an  age; 
\ow,  the  whole  sun's  his  heritage  ! 
Take  up  thy  world,  it  is  allowed. 
Thou  who  hast  entered  in  the  cloud  !  ' 

XXIX. 

Then  I — '  Behold,  my  spirit  bleeds. 
Catches  no  more  at  broken  reeds,— 
IJut  lilies  flower  those  reeds  above  : 
I  let  the  world  go,  and  take  love ! 
r^)ve  survives  in  me,  albeit  those 
I  love  be  henceforth  masks  and  shows, 
\ot  loving  men  and  women  :   still 
I  mind  how  love  repaired  all  ill, 
Cured  wrong,  soothed  grief,  made  earth 

amends 
With      parents,      brothers,      children, 

friends  ! 
Some  semblance  of  a  woman  yet 
With  eyes  to  help  me  to  forget. 
Shall  live  with  me  ;   ami  I  will  match 
Departed  love  with  love,  attach 
Its  fragments  to  my  whole,  nor  scorn 
The  poorest  of  the  grains  of  corn 
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I  savp  from  Khipwreck  on  this  isle. 
Trusting  its  barrenness  may  smile 
With  happy  foodful  green  one  clay. 
More  precious  for  the  pains.     I  pray. 
For  love,  then,  only  ! ' 

XXX. 

At  the  word. 
The  Form,  I  looked  to  have  been  stirred 
With  pity  and  approval,  rose 
O'er  me,  as  when  the  headsman  throws 
A.xe  over  shoulder  to  make  end  — 
I  fell  prone,  letting  Him  expend 
His  wrath.while,  thus,  theinflicting  Voice 
Smote  me.     '  Is  this  thy  final  choice  ? 
Ijove  is  the  best  ?   'Tis  somewhat  late  ! 
And  all  thou  dost  enumerate 
Of  power  and  beauty  in  the  world. 
The  mightiness  of  love  was  curled 
Inextricably  round  about. 
Ix)ve  lay  within  it  and  without. 
To  clasp  thee, — but  in  vain  !   Thy  soul 
Still  shrunk  from  Him  who  made  the 

whole. 
Still  .set  deliberate  aside 
His  love  ! — Now  take  love  !  Well  betide 
Thy  tardy  conscience  !   Haste  to  take 
The  show  of  love  for  the  name's  sake. 
Remembering  every  moment  Who 
Beside  creating  thee  unto 
These  ends,  and  these  for  thee,  was  said 
To  undergo  death  in  thy  stead 
In  flesh  like  thine  :  -so  ran  the  tale. 
What  doubt  in  theo  could  countervail 
Belief  in  it  ?    Upon  the  ground 
"  That  in  the  story  had  been  found 
Too  much  love!  Ho  w  could  God  love, w.'" 
He  who  in  all  His  works  lielow 
Adapted  to  the  needs  of  man, 
.Made  love  the  basis  of  the  plan, — 
Did  love,  as  was  demonstrated  : 
While  man,  who  was  so  fit  instead 
To  hate,  as  every  day  gave  proof, — 
Man  thought  man,  for  his  kind's  l>ehoof, 
Biith  couhl  and  did  invent  that  scheme 
Of  |R'rfe:'t  love — 'twould  well  beseem 
Ciin's  nature  thou  wast  wont  to  praise. 
Not  tally  with  (lOtl's  usual  ways  !  ' 

XXXI. 

And  I  cowered  <le{>recating!y — 
'  Thou  Love  of  God  !   Or  let  me  die, 
Orgrantwhatshallseem  Heaven  almost! 
l>>t  me  not  know  that  ail  is  lost, 


i  Though  lost  it  be — leave  me  not  ticil 
i  To  this  despair,  this  corpse-like  hriilf' 
Let  that  old  life  seem  mine — no  morc-- 
;  With  limitation  as  before, 
i  With  darkness,  hunger,  toil.  (Ii>tr(s> : 
j  Be  all  the  earth  a  wilderness  : 
;  Only  let  me  go  on,  go  on, 
'  Still  hoping  ever  and  anon 
i  To  reach  one  eve  the  Better  I^nd  I 

XXXII. 

Then  did  the  Form  expand,  cxpand- 
I  knew  Him  through  the  dread  ilisiruivf. 
As  the  whole  God  within  his  eyes 
Embraced  me. 

XXXIII. 

When  1.  lived  acain. 
The  (iay  was  breaking,— the  nn  y  plain 
I  rose  from,  silvered  thick  wilii  (lew. 
Was  this  a  vision  ?   False  or  true  ? 
Since  then,  three  varied  years  are  sjiont. 
And  commonly  my  mind  is  In-iit 
To  think  it  was  a  dream — he  sure 
A  mere  dream  and  disteniperaturc— 
Thelastday's watching:  thentlienijrht.- 
The  shock  of  that  stranjro  NdrtlKrn 

Light 
Set  my  head  swimming,  bred  in  iiip 
A  dream.     And  so  I  live,  you  sec. 
Go  through  the  world,  try.  itrovc.  rqit. 
Prefer,  still  struggling  to  etfci  t 
My  warfare  ;  happy  that  I  ( ati 
Be  crossed  and  thwarted  as  a  man. 
Not  left  in  (iod's  contemjit  apart. 
With  ghastly  smooth  life,  dead  at  licaii. 
Tame  in  earth's  ])addock  as  her  prize. 
Thank  God,  she  still  each  meilioil  trit> 
To  catch  me,  who  may  yet  esiaiK\ 
She  knows,  the  fiend  in  aiiiiel  s  ^lla|K 
Thank  God,  no  paradise  stands  liarri'd 
To  entry,  and  I  find  it  hanl 
To  be  a  Christian,  as  I  said  1 
Still  every  now  and  then  my  lieail 
Raised  glad,  sinks  mournful— all  tn*- 

(Jrear 
Spite  of  the  sunshine,  while  1  fear 
And  think, '  How  dreadful  to  l)e  L'nnijif ! 
Noease  henceforth, as  one  t  hat  >  jmlte:. 
Condemned  to  earth  for  ever,  shut 
From  Heaven ! ' 

But  Easter- Day  I'fcak^:   Hut 
C'hrist  ri-ses  !    Mercy  every  way 
Is  infinite, — and  who  can  ^ay  ? 
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TO  J,  MII^AXD,  OF  DIJON. 

D(ar  Friend, — Let  the  next  poem  be  introduced  by  your  name,  and  so  repay  all 
trouble  il  ever  cost  me.  I  urate  it  twenty-five  years  ago  for  only  a  few,  counting 
a(n.  in  these  on  somewhat  more  care  about  its  subject  than  they  really  had.  My  own 
faults  of  expression  were  many ;  but  with  care  for  a  man  or  book  such  would  be 
surmounted,  and  without  it  what  avails  the  faultlessness  of  either?  I  blame  nobody, 
Imst  of  all  myself,  who  did  my  best  then  and  since  ;  for  I  lately  gave  time  and  pains 
to  turn  my  work  into  what  the  many  might, — instead  of  what  the  few  must, — like  : 
hut  (ifler  all,  I  imagined  another  thing  at  first,  and  therefore  leave  as  I  find  il. 
The  historical  decoration  was  purposely  of  no  more  importance  than  a  background 
nquircs ;  and  my  stress  lay  on  the  incidents  in  the  development  of  a  soul :  little  else 
Is  uvrth  study.  J,  at  least,  always  thought  so — you,  with  many  known  and  unknown 
til  me,  think  so-  others  viay  one  day  think  so  :  and  ivhether  my  attempt  remain  for 
them  or  not,  I  trust,  though  away  and  past  it,  to  continue  ever  yours,  R.  B. 

liOXDuN,  June  9,  1863. 


HOOK   THE   FIRST 

Who  will,  may  hear  Sordello"s  story 

told  : 
His  story?  Whobelieves  meshall  behold 
I'he  man,  jjursue  his  fortunes  to  the 

enci, 
Like  me  :   for  as  the  friendless-{H'ople\s 

friend 
S|iie;l  from  his  hill-top  once,  despite  the 

<lin 
And  dust  of  multitudes,  Pentajwlin 
Nameil  o'  the  Naked  Arm,  I  single  out 
Sordello,  oompassed  murkily  about 
With  ravage  of  six  long  sad  hundred 

years. 
Only  believe  me.     Ye  believe  ? 

.Appears 
Verona  .  .  .  Never,  I  should  warn  you 

first, 
Of  my  own  choice  had  thiss,  if  not  the 

worst 
\et  not  the  best  expedient,  served  to 

tell 
A  Rfory  I  rould  bo<ly  forth  so  wtll 
By  making  speak,  myself  kept  out  of 

view. 
The  very  man  as  he  was  wont  to  do, 


And  leaving  yoji  to  say  the  rest  for  him. 
Since,  though  I  might  be  proud  to  see 

the  dim 

Abysmal  Past  divide  its  hateful  surge. 

Letting  of  all  men  this  one  man  emerge 

I  Because  it  pleased  me,  yet,  that  moment 

i  l>ast, 

I  should  delight  in  watching  first  to  last 

I  His  progress  as  you  watch  it,  not  a  whit 

More  in  the  secret  than  yourselves  who 

sit 
Fresh-chapleted  to  listen.     But  it  .seems 
Your     setters-forth     of     unexampled 
I  themes. 

Makers  of  quite  new  men,   producing 
:  them, 

,  Would    best    chalk    broadly    on    each 

vesture's  hem. 
The    wearer's   quality ;    or  take   their 

stand, 
Motleyon  baekand  i)ointing-i)ole  in  han<l, 
Beside  him.     So,   for  once   I   face  ye, 

friends. 
Summoned  together  from  the  world's 

four  end.';, 
Dropped  down  from  heaven  or  cast  up 

from  hell. 
To  hear  the  story  I  propose  to  tell. 
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Confess  now,  poets  know  the  dragnet's 

trick. 
Catching  the  dead,  if  fate  denies  the 

quick. 
And  shaming  her ;   'tis  not  for  fate  to 

choose 
Silence  or  song  because  she  can  refuse 
Real  eyes  to  glisten  more,  real  hearts  to 

ache 
Less  oft,  real  brows  turn  smoother  for 

our  sake  : 
I  have  experienced  something  of  her 

spite ; 
But  there  's  a  realm  wherein  she  has  no 

right 
And  I  have  many  lovers.     Say,  but  few 
Friends  fate  accords  me  ?  Here  they  are: 

now  view 
The  host  T  'nuster  !  Many  a  lighted  face 
Foul  with  u  J  vestige  of  the  grave's  dis- 
grace ; 
What  else  should  tempt  them  back  to 

taste  our  air 
Except  to  see  how  their  successors  fare  ? 
My  audience  !  and  they  sit,  each  ghostly 

man 
Striving  to  look  as  living  as  he  can, 
Brother  by  breathing  brother  ;  thou  art 

set, 
Clear-witted  critic,  by  .  .  .  but  I'll  not 

fret 
A  wondrous  soul  of  them,  nor  move 

death's  spleen 
Who  loves  not  to  unlock  them.  Friends  ! 

I  mean 
The  living  in  good  earnest — ye  elect 
Chiefly  for  love — suppose  not  I  reject 
Judicious    praise,    who  contrary    shall 

peep 
Some  fit  occasion,  forth,   for  fear  ye 

sleep. 
To  glean  your  bland  approvals.     Then, 

appear, 
Verona  !    stay — thou,  spirit,  come  not 

near 
Now — not  this  time  desert  thy  cloudy 

place 
To  scare  me,  thus  employed,  with  that 

pure  face  ! 
I  neetJ  not  fear  this  audience,  I  make 

free 
With  them,  but  then  this  is  no  place  for 
thee! 


The  thunder-phrase  of  the  Atlienidn, 

grown 
Up  out  of  memories  of  Marathnn, 
Would  echo  like  his  own  swoni  >  miilin.- 

screech 
Braying  a   Persian  shield,— the  silv.r 

speech 
Of  Sidney's  self,  the  starry  paluilin, 
Turn  intense  as  a  trumjiet  sonnilin'.;  i;; 
The  knights  to  tilt, — wert  thou  to  luar 

What  heart 
Have  I  to  play  my  pupi)ets,  hear  mv 

part 
Before  these  worthies  ? 

Im,  the  Past  is  liiirl,»l 
In  twain  :   up-thrust,  out-stafrgerinum; 

the  world. 
Subsiding  into  shape,  a  darknos*  rear- 
Its  outline,  kindles  at  the  core,  a|i[>oai- 
Verona.     'Tis   six   hundred   years  an! 

more 
Since  an  event.     The  Second  Friedrirh 

wore 
Thepurple.and  theThird  Honoriiis  tilli! 
The  holy  chair.     That  autumn  eve  Ki- 

stilled  : 
A  last  remains  of  sunset  dimly  Inirncil 
O'er  the  far  forests,  like  a  torfli-tlaiiii 

turned 
By  the  wind  back  upon  its  bearer  -  hanil 
In  one  long  flare  of  crimson  ;  asahraml. 
The  woods  beneath  lay  black.     .\  sinde 

eye 
From  all  Verona  cared  for  the  soft  sky. 
But,  gathering  in  its  ancient   iiiarktt- 

place, 
Talked  group  with  restless  prouii;  ami 

not  a  face 
But  wrath  made  livid,  for  anion;:  tliom 

were 
Death's    staunch    rirveyors,    sm  !i  n- 

have  in  care 
To    feast    him.     Fear   had    luni:  si""' 

taken  root 
In  every  breast,  and  now  tliese  i  rnslii"! 

its  fruit, 
The  ripe  hate,  like  a  wine  :   tn  note  tln' 

way 
It  worked  while  each  grew  drunk  I  nun 

grave  and  grey 
Stootl,  with  shut  eyelids,  roekinL'  to  ami 

fro. 
Letting  the  silent  luxury  tiiekle  slow 
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Aliout  the  hollows  where  a  heart  Khould 

I)c; 
But  the  young  gulped  with  a  delirious 

glee 
Snme  foretaste  of  their  first  debauch  in 

blood 
At  the  tierce  news :    for,  be  it  under- 
stood, 
Envoys  apprised  Verona  that  her  prince 
I  oiint  Richard  of  Saint  Boniface,  joined 

since 
A  year  with  Azzo,  Este's  Lord,  to  thrust 
Taurello  .Salinguerra,  prime  in  trust 
With  Eceiin  Romano,  from  bis  seat 
Ferrara,— over  zealous  in  the  feat 
And  stumbling  on  a  peril  imaware. 
Was  captive,  trammelled  in  bis  proper 

snare. 
They  phrase  it,  taken  by  bis  own  in- 
trigue. 
Immediate  succour  from  the  Lombard 

League 
Of  fifteen  cities  that  affect  the  Pope,       i 
For  Azzo,  therefore,  and  his  fellow-hope 
of  the  Guelf  cause,  a  glory  overcast ! 
Men's  faces,  late  agape,  are  now  aghast. 
'  Prone  is  the  purple  j)avis  ;  Este  makes 
Mirth  for  the  devil  when  be  undertakes 
To  play  the  Eceiin  ;  as  if  it  cost 
Merely  your  pushing-by  to  gain  a  post 
Like  Iiis !  The  patron  tells  ye,  once  for 
all. 

There  he  sound  reasons  that  preferment 

fall 
On  our  beloved  ' .  .  . 

'  Duke  o'  the  Rood,  why  not  ?  ' 
Miouted  an  p:stian,  '  grudge  ve  such  a 

lot  ? 
;  The  hill-rat  boasts  some  cunning  of  her 

own. 
>"nie  stealthy  trick  to  better  beasts  un- 
known, 
I  hat  fjuif  k  with  prey  enough  her  hunger  ! 

blunts,  ; 

Ami  fiHMis  her  fat  while  gaunt  the  lion  J 

hunts.'  j 

'Taurello,'  quoth  an  envoy,   'as  in  I 

wane 
Hwclt  at  Ferrara.     Like  an  osprev  fain 
•"  ny  init  forced  the  earth  his  couch  to  i 

make 
Ft  inlan.l,  till  his  friend  the  temwst 

Wake, 


Waits  he  the  Kaiser's  coming ;   and  as 

yet 
That  fastfriend  sleeps, and  hetoo  sleeps: 

but  let 
Only  the  billow  freshen,  and  he  snuffs 
The  aroused  hurricane  ere  it  enroughs 
The  sea  it  means  to  cross  because  of 

him. 
Sinketh  the  breeze  ?   His  hope-sick  eye 

grows  dim  ; 
Creep  closer  on  the  creature  !  Every  dav 
Strengthens  the  Pontiff;    Eceiin,  theV 

say. 
Dozes  now  at  Oliero,  with  dry  lips 
Telling  ujjon  hi.«  perished  finger-tips 
How  many  ancestors  are  to  depo.«e 
Ere  he  be   Satan's  Viceroy  when  the 

doze 
Deposits  bim  in  hell.     So,  Guelfs  rebuilt 
Their  houses  ;   not  a  drop  of  blood  was 

spilt 
When  Cino   Bocchimpane  chanced   to 

meet 
Buccio    Virtu— God's    wafer,    and    the 

street 
Ls  narrow  !  Tutti  Santi,  tbink,  a-swarm 
With  Ohibellins,  and  yet  he  took  no 

harm  ! 
This  could   not  last.     Off  Salinguerra 

went 
To  Padua,  Podesta,  "with  pure  intent.' 
Said  he,  "my  presence,  judged  the  single 
I  bar 

I  To  permanent  tranquillity,  may  jar 
j  No   longer  "—so  !     his   back    "is    fairly 

turned  ? 
The  i)air  of  goodly  palaces  are  burned. 
The  gardens  ravaged,  and  our  CSuelfs 

laugh,  drunk 
A    week    with    joy.     The    next,    their 

laughter  sunk 
In  .sobs  of  blood,  for  they  found,  some 

strange  way. 
Old  Salinguerra  back  again — I  .say. 
Old  Salinguerra  in  the  town  once  more 
Uprooting,  overturning,  flame  before. 
Blood  fetlock-high  beneath  him.     Azzo 

fled  ; 
VVho  scaped  the  carnage  followed  :  then 

the  dead 
Were  pushed  aside  from   Salinguerra's 

throne. 
He  ruled  once  more  Ferrara,  all  alone. 
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nil    Azzo,    stunncKl    awhile,    revived,    Forswore  crusading,  had   no  mind  to 

would  {>oume  I  leave 

Coupled  with  Boniface,  like  lynx  and  (  Saint  Peter's  proxy  leisure  to  ictrievt- 

ounpp^  I  Losses  to  Otho  and  to  Barlmioss. 

On    the    gorge<l    bird.     The    burghers  |  Or  make  the  Alps  less  easy  to  mross; 

ground  their  teeth  And,  thus  conhrming  Pope  Honoriih 

To  see  troop  after  troop  encamp  beneath  I  fear, 

r  the  standing  corn  thick  o'er  the  scanty  I  Was  excommunicate  that  very  year. 

patch  !  '  The  triple-bearded   Teuton  ( ome  h.. 

It   took  so   many   patient   months  to  j  life  ! ' 

snatch  I  Groanetl     the    Great     League ;     aiiti. 

Out  of  the  marsh  ;    while  just  within  [  arming  for  the  strife. 

their  walls  ]  Wide  Lombardy,  on  tiptoe  to  Itc^in, 

Men  fed  on  men.     At  length  Taurello  ,  Took  up,  as  it  was  Guelf  or  (;hil)ellin. 

calls  Its  cry  ;  what  cry  ? 

A  parley  :    "  let  the  Count  wind  up  the  '  The  Emperor  to  ( ome : 

^ar  I  "  I  His  crowd  of  feudatories,  all  and  somr. 

Richard,light-heartedas  a  plunging  star,  \  That  leapt  down  with  a  crash  of  >w(ip1>. 
.\grees  to  enter  for  the  kintlest  ends        ;  spears,  shields, 

Ferrara,     flanked     with     Hfty    chosen  ,  One  fighter  on  his  fellow,  to  our  \wM>. 

friends,  !  Scattered  anon,  took  station  here  ami 

.\o  horse-boy  more,  for  fear  your  timid  i  there, 

sort  I  -^"'l  carried  it,till  now, with  little(are- 

Should  fly  Ferrara  at  the  bare  report,     i  Cannot  but  cry  for  him  ;  how  eUe  rebut 
Quietly  through  the  U>wn  they   rode,  !  I's     longer  ?      Cliffs,     an     iartiu|uakr 

jog-jog;  I  sufferetl  jut 

'•  Ten,  twenty,  thirty,— curse  the  cata-  i  In  the  mid-sea,  each  donunecniii:  fre^i, 
'logue  i  Nothing  save  such  another  throe  ran 

Of     burnt     Guelf     houses!      Strange,!  wrest 

Taurello  shows  I  From  out  (conceive)  a  certain  omikf- 

Not  the  least  sign  ot  life  !  "—whereat  j  weed  grown 


Since  o'er  the  waters,  twine  .iml  tanjilr 

thrown 
Too  thick,  too  fast  accumnlatiiiL'  nuiivi. 


arose 
A  general  growl :     "  How  ?    With  his 

victors  by  ?  

I  and  my  Veronese  ?   Mv  troops  antl  I  ?  !  Too  sure  to  over-riot  and  (  ontoiin 
Receive  us,  was  your  word  ?  "  So  jogged  |  Ere  long  each  brilliant  islet  with  iiseli 

they  on,  i  I'nless  a  second  shock  save  >lK)al  an 

Nor  laughed  their  host  too  ojjcnly  :  once  |  shelf. 


gone 
Into  the  trap  ! — ' 

Six  htmdred  years  ago  ! 
Stich  the  time's  asjiect  and  peculiar  woe 
Yourselves  may  s|>ell  it  yet  in  chronicles. 
Albeit    the    worm,    our    busy   brother, 

drills 
His    sprawling    path    through    letters 

anciently 
Made  fine  ami  large  to  suit  some  abbot's 

eve) 

When  the  new  Hohcnstauffen  drop|)ed 


Whirling  the  sea-drift  wiiie:   alas  tin 

bruised 
And    sullen    wreck !     Sunliiilit    t"  '< 

diffused 
For  that!    Sunlight,  'ncath  wliidi.  t 

scum  at  first. 
The   million    fibres   of   oiir   ,  liokewf^-: 

nurst 
Dispread     themselves,     iiKuiihiig    t"" 

trouble<l  main. 
And,   shattered    by   those   ro.ks  tw« 

hold  again. 


the  mask.  I  So  kindly  blazetl  it— that  suae  blaze' 

Tiling  John  of   Brienne's  favour  from  i  browl 

his  casque,  •  O'er  every  cluster  of  the  luiiltitmle 
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Still  hazarding   new   claHpH,    ties,    fila- 
ments. 
An  emulous  exchange  of  pulses,  ventn 
Of  nature  into  nature  ;  till  some  growth 
I'nfamied  yet,  exuberantly  clothe 
A  surface  solid  now,  continuous,  one  : 
The  Pope,    for   us   the    People,    who 

'    begun 
The  People,  carries  on  the  People  thus. 
To  keep  that  Kaiser  oflF  and  dwell  with 

us  !  ' 
See  you  ? 

Or  say,  Two  Principles  that  live 
Each  fitly  by  its  Representative. 
Hill-cat ' — who  called    him   so  ? — the 

pracefullest 
Adventurer,   the   ambiguous   stranger- 
guest 
Of  Loin  hardy  (sleek  but  that  ruffling  fur. 
Those  talons  to  their  sheath  !)  whose 

velvet  purr 
Soothes    jealous    neighbours    when    a 

Saxon  scout 
-Arpo  or  Yoland,  is  it  ?  —one  without 
A  rountry  or   a  name,    presumes    to 

couch 
Beside  their  noblest ;  until  men  avouch 
That,  of  all  Houses  in  the  Trevisan, 
I'onrad  descries  no  fitter,  rear  or  van. 
Than  Eccio !    They   laughed    as   they 

enrolled 
That  name  at  Milan  on  the  page  of  gold. 
<;o<legos  lord,— Ramon,  Marostica, 
f'artigjion,  Bassano,  Loria, 
Anil  every  sheep-cote  on  the  Suabian's 

tict ! 
No  laufihter  when  his  son,  '  the  Lom- 
bard Chief ' 
Forsooth,  as  Barbarossa's  path  was  bent 
To  Italy  along  the  Vale  of  Trent, 
Welcomed  him  at  Roncaglia  !    Sadness 

now — 
The  hamlets  neste<l  on  the  TyToPs  brow. 
Ihe  Asolan  and  Euganean  hills, 
■  he  RhelJan  and  the  Julian,   sadness 

tills 
riiem  all.  for  Eceiin  vouchsafes  to  stay 
^iiiong  and  care  about  them  ;    day  In- 
day  ' 
'  "oosingthis  pinnacle,  the  other  siuit,    i 
■\  f  ast  e  building  to  <lefend  a  cot,  i 
^.  cot  hndt  for  a  castle  to  defend,  i 
Nothing  but  castles,  castles,  nor  an  end  I 


j  To  boasts  how  mountain  ridge  may  join 
I  with  ridge 

By  sunken  gallery  and  soaring  bridge. 
I  He  takes,  in  brief,  a  figure  that  beseems 
>  The  griesliest  nightmare  of  the  Church's 

(Ireams, 
j  —A  Signory  firm-rooted,  tinestranged 
I  From    its    old    interests,    and    nowise 
!  changed 

i  By  its  new  neighbourhood  ;    {K-rchance 

the  vaunt 
,  ()f  Otho,  '  my  own  Este  shall  supplant 
\our  Este,'  come  to  pa.ss.     The  sire  led 

in 
A  son  as  cruel ;  and  this  Eceiin 
I  Had  sons,  in  turn,  and  dauchters  sly  and 

tall. 
I  And  curling  and  compliant ;   but  for  all 
'  Romano  (so  they  styled  him)  throve. 
I  that  neck 

I  Of  his  so  ))inched  and  w  hite,  that  hungry 
i  cheek 

I  Proved  'twas  some  fiend,  not  him.  the 

man's-flcsb  went 
To    feed:     whereas    Romano's    instru- 
ment. 
Famous  Taurello  Salinguerra,  solo 
r  the  worki,  a  tree  whose  boughs  were 

slipt  the  liole 
Successively,  why  should  not  he  shed 

blowl 
To  further  a  design  ?    Men  understcuxl 
Living  was  ])leasant  to  him  as  he  wore 
His    careless    stircoat.     glanced     some 

missive  o'er. 
Propped  on  his  truncheon  in  the  public 

way. 
While  his  lord  lifted  wTithen  hands  to 

pray. 
Lost  at  Oliero's  convent. 

Hill-cats,  face 
With  Azzo,  our  (iuelf  Lion  !— nor  dis- 
grace 
A  worthiness  conspicuous  near  and  far 
(Atii  at  Rome  while  free  and  consular. 
Este  at  Padua  who  repulsed  the  Hun) 
By  trum[)etinK  the  Churcli's  princely  son 
Styled  Patron  of  Rovigo's  Polesine. 
Ancona's  March,  Ferrara'?  .  .  .  a.vk.  in 

fine. 
Our  chronicles,  commenced  when  some 

old  monk 
Found  it  intolerable  to  be  simk 
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( Vexeii  to  the  cjuick  by  his  revolting  cell) 
Quite  out  of  summer  while  alive  and  well : 
Kmled  when  by  his  mat  the  Prior  stooti, 
'Mid  busy  promptings  of  the  brother- 
hood. 
Striving  to  coax  from  his  decrepit  brains 
The  reason  Father  Porphyry  took  pains 
To  blot  those  ten  lines  out  which  used 

to  stand 
First  on  their  charter  drawn  by  Hilde- 

brand. 
The  same  night  wears.     Verona's  rule 

of  yore 
Was  vested  in  a  certain  Twenty-four  ; 
And  while  within  his  palace  these  tiebate 
Concerning  Richard  and  Ferrara's  fate. 
Glide  we  by  clapping  doors,  with  sudden 

glare 
Of  cressets  vented  on  the  dark,  nor  care 
For  aught  that 's  seen  or  heard  until  we 

shut 
The  smother  in,  the  lights,  all  noises  but 
The  carroch's  booming :  safe  at  last ! 

Why  strange 
Such  a  recess  should  lurk  liehind  a  range 
Of  banquet-rooms  ?    Your  finger — thus 

— you  push 
A  spring,  and  the  wall  ojiens,  would  you 

rush 
Upon  the  banqueters,  select  your  prey. 
Waiting,  the  slaughter-weapons  in  the 

way 
Strewing  this  very  bench,  with  sharp- 
ened ear 
A  preconcerted  signal  to  appear  ; 
Or  if  you  simply  crouch  with  beating 

heart. 
Bearing  in  some  voluptuous  pagcantpart 
To     startle     thcin.     Xor     mutes     nor 

masquers  now  ; 
Nor  any  .  .  .  docs  that  one  man  sleep 

whose  brow 
Tlie  (lying  lann>-Hame  sinks  and  rises 

ocr  ? 
What  woman  stood  beside  him  ?    not 

the  more 
Is  he  unfastened  from  the  earnest  eyes 
Because  that  arras  fell  between  !    Her 

wise 
And  lulling  words  are  yet  about  the 

room. 
Her  presence  wholly  poured  upon  the 

gloom 


Down  even  to  her  vesture's  cri'(|ii(iir  sur 
And  so  reclines  he,  saturate  with  lur, 
Until  an  outcry  from  the  square  Iwricatli 
Pierces  the  charm  :  he  springs  up,  ^la.j 

to  breathe 
Above  the  cunning  element,  atvl  shako 
The  stupor  off  as  (look  you)  niorriin; 

breaks 
On  the  gay  dress,  and,  near  conofiilcl 

by  it. 
The  lean  frame  like  a  half-burnt  taiMr.ht 
Erst  at  some  marriage-feast,  then  laii 
j  away 

I  Till  the  Armenian  briilcgroom's  dyin:- 

day. 
In  his  wool  wed<ling-robe.     Fur  he 

for  he. 
Gate-vein  of  this  hearts'  blood  df  l^mn- 

bardy, 
(If  I  should  falter  now) — for  ho  is  Tliim  ! 
Sordello,  thy  forerunner,  Florentine! 
A  herald-star  I  know  thou  diilst  alisurl 
Relentless  into  the  consummate  orli 
That  scared  it  from  its  right  to  roll  alunL' 
A  sempiternal  path  with  dance  aiid  ^un. 
Fulfilling  its  allotted  period. 
Serenest  of  the  progeny  of  (ioA  '. 
Who  yet  resigns  it  not ;    His  darlin: 

stoops 
With  no  quenched  lights,  «lcs|H)nil>  with 
,  no  blank  troops 

!  Of  disenfranchised  brilliances,  for,  lilcni 
I  Utterly  with  thee,  its  shy  cieiiunt 
j  Like  thine  upburneth   prosperous  an! 
I  clear. 

I  Still,   what   if  I   approach   tlie  aiyiiv 
i  sphere 

Named  now  with  only  one  iiaim'.  di^ei- 
'  twine 

!  That  under-current  soft  am  I  ars-'ciitiii' 
From  its  fierce  mate  in  the  mnjc-iir  nia.- 
I^avened  as  the  sea  whose  tire  «as  iiiiM 

with  glass 
In  John's  transcendent  vision,  -launcli 
i  once  more 

I  That  lustre  ?    Dante,  pacer  of  tlie  Awh- 

j  Where  glutted  hell  disgoi.iili  liltliii'' 

gloom. 

Unbitten     by     its     wliirrini/    siiiiilmr- 

spume — 

i  Or   whence   the   grieved   ami   obscurf 

waters  slope 
1  Into  a  darkness  quieted  by  1k)]h  ; 
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I'luikir  of  amaranths  jjrown   Wnoath  ,  With     Ktraininfi     forcheail,     sliouUlcra 

<io'l"«fye  jMirpU'd,  hair 

In  ^rradoiKs  twiJights  where  His  ihosen  i  iJiirused   Ijetwet-n,  who  in  a  c<jat-skin 

ll''.  j  iH-ar 

I  would  do  this  :  if  I  nhould  falter  now  !  '  A  vintajie  ;  graceful  Hi.ster-i)alnis  '   But 

hi  Mantua-territory  half  is  slough.      I  c|ui<k 

Half  jiine-tree  forest ;    niai)lcs,  scarlet-    To  the  main  wonder,  now.     A  vault 

oaks  I  see;   thitk 

Urml  o  er  the  river-beds  ;  even  Mincio    Black  shade  a»>out  the  ceiling    thouRh 

•■••"kes  I  tine  slits    , 

With  sand  the  summer  through  ;    but    Across  the  buttress  suffer  light  by  fits 

tis  morass                                        i  t'jHji,   a   marvel   in   the   midst.     Nav. 
In  winter  up  to  Mantua  walls.     There  stoop 

^."'''  ,    ,         .  I  •'^  dullish  grey-streaked  cumbrous  font, 

>oinc  thirty  years  before  this  evening's  j  a  group 

""'•  ,  .       , ,         .  I  Round  it,  each  side  of  it,  where'er  one 

itnesi|)ot  rt'ciaime<l  fromthesurrounding  I  sees, 

'^l.'*''''  I  I'phoUls  it— -shrinking  Caryatides 

(.oito;  just  a  castle  built  amid  i  Of  just-tinged  marble  like  Eve's  lilicd 

A  few  low  mountains  ;   firs  and  larches  j  flesh 

n  .    '^".'    ,  ^,  .   .  '  Beneath  her  Maker's  finger  when  the 

llieir  mam  dehles,  and  rings  of  vineyard  ;  fresh 

-,       *•*'""''  ,  I  First  pulse  of  life  shot  brightening  the 

liie  rest.    Some  capturetl  creature  in  i  snow. 


a  iKJund, 
Whose  artless  wonder  quite  precludes 

distress. 
Secure  U'side  in  its  own  loveliness. 


The  font's  edge  burthens  every  shoulder, 

so 
They  muse  upon   the  ground,  eyelids 

-,  halfclose<l; 

N' Iiecrcd  with  airy  head,  below,  above,  i  Some,   with   meek   arms   behind    their 
Ihc  (nstle   at   its   toils,   the  lapwings  backs  disposed, 

T     ,  '"^■*'  Soim-.cro.ssed  above  their  bosoms,  some, 

lo  glean  among  at  grajie-time.     Pass  to  veil 

w'thm.  I  Their  eyes,  some,   propping  chin  and 

A  maze  of  corridors  contrived  for  sin,      |  cheek  so  pale. 

Dusk  winding-stairs,  dim  galleries  got  i  Some,  hanging  slack  an  utter  helpless 
,.        I.w^t-  I  length 

>ou  cam  the  inmost  chambers,  gain  at  |  Dead  as  a  buried  vestal  whose  whole 
.        'f  !  strength 

\  maple-iwnelled    room:     that    haze  !  (Joeswhen  the  grateabove. shuts  heavily. 

which  .seems  ;  So  dwell  these  noiseless  girls,  iiaticnt  to 

Hoatin;:  about  the  panel,  if  there  gleams  .  see,  .  1  u   t  ni  lo 

A  Mmbeam  over  it,  will  turn  to  gold  Like  priestesses  because  of  sin  impure 

^m  in  lijrht-graven  characters  unfold     ,  Penanced  for  ever,  who  resigned  endure 
ihf  Arab. s  wisdom  everywhere;   what    Having  that  once  drunk  sweetness  to 
..       .^''"''P  the  dregs. 

•'iarre<l   them   a   moment,    those   slim  I  And  every  eve,  Sordello's  visit  begs 

r„t  111'       ■'  "'*''^'   r      ,  '■  P"'^°"  ^°'"  them  :    constant  as  eve  he 

'lit  like  a  company  of  palms  to  prop       j  came 

lie  roof,   each    kis.sing    top   entwined  ;  To   ,sit    }x>^Uh   each   in   her    turn,    the 
with  top.  I  same 

S  knS  h"  'J"  ^^^  TT}  "u"";'  I  ^'  °"^  ^^  t''*^'"'  *  ^■'^'•*«*"  «Pa"'  :    and 
■'ome  knot  of  bacchanals,  flushed  cheek  awe 

combined  I  Made  a  great  indistinctness  till  he  saw 
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Siinift     Hlant     ihoprfiil     through     the 

Ijuttre.ts-chinkw, 
(iolil  seven  times  kIuIk*)!  ;    surely  our 

maiden  shrinks  \ 

And  a  Hiniie  stirH  her  as  if  one  faint  grain 
Her  load  were  lightened,  one  shade  U'hs 

the  stain 
01>Hciire<l  her  forehi^ad.   yet   one   more 

i'<4'ad  .-lipt 
{•'rum  oti  the  rt)sarv  when'hy  the  ('ry))t 
Keeps  fount  of  the  contritions  of  its 

cliartf(!  ? 
Then   with  a  step  more  light,  a  heart 

more  large. 
He  may  depart,  leave  her  an<l  every  one 
To  linger  out  the  ftenanee  in  mute  stone. 
Ah,  hut  Sordello  ?  'Tis  the  tale  I  mean 
To  tell  you.  In  this  castle  may  Ih>  seen. 
On  the  hill  tops, or  imderneath  thevines. 
Or  ea.stward  by  the  mound  of  firs  and 

pines 
Thatshutsout  Mantua, still  in  loneliness, 
-V  slender  l)oy  in  a  loose  page's  dre.ss, 
Sordello  :   do  but  look  on  him  awhile       i 
Watching  (lis  autumn)  with  an  earnest  i 

smile  I 

The  noisy  Hock  of  thievish  birds  at  work  i 
Among  the  yellowing  vineyards  ;    see  j 

him  lurk  | 

("Tis  winter  with  its  sullenest  of  storms) 
Beside  that  arra.s-length  of   broidere<l 

forms,  I 

On  tiptoe,  lifting  in  both  hands  a  light   ] 
Which  makes  yon  warrior's  visage  llutter  , 

bright 
— Ecelo,  dismal  father  of  the  brcwd, 
.And  Kcelin.  close  to  the  girl  he  wooe<l, 
.Vuria,  and  their  Chihl,  with  all  his  wives 
From  Agnes  to  the  Tuscan  that  survives, 
l^dy  of  the  castle,  Adelaide.     His  face 
—  lx>ok,   now   he   turns   away  !     Your- 
selves shall  tract' 
(The  tielicate  nostril  swerving  wide  and 

tine. 
.\  sharp  and  restless  lip,  so  well  combine 
With  that  calm  brow)  a  soul  tit  to  receive 
Delight  at  every  sense  ;  you  can  believe 
Sordello  foremo.st  in  the  regal  class 
Xat  ure  has  broadly  sevi-redf  rom  her  mass 
Of  men,  and  frame<l  for  pleasure,  as  she 

frames 
.•^omc  happy  lands,  that  have  lu.xurious 

names. 


For  loose  fertility  ;    a  fcMitfall  thcrf 
Suffices  to  upturn  to  th"  warm  Hir 
Half-germinating  spi   js  ;   iiierc  ilf,  av 
Produces  richer  life  ;   anil  day  !>>  ila\ 
New  |K)llcn  on  the  lily-|)etal  i;riiw<. 
And  still   more  labyrinthine  liiiii>  ih, 

rose. 
You  recognize  at  once  the  finer  ilrc* 
Of  Hesh  that  amply  lets  in  IomIhu'^ 
At  eye  and  ear,  while  roun<l  tlii>  ri«t  . 

furled 
(As  though  she  would  not  tni^t  ilitu, 

with  her  world) 
.V  veil  that  shows  a  sky  not  ncttr  so  IiIhc. 
.And  lets  but  half  the  sun  lonk  fcrvi! 

through. 
How  can  such  love  1 — like  smiU  nmah 

fidl-fraught 
Discovery    brooding,    blind   at    lir>t  t 

aught 
Beyond  its  l>eauty,  till  excccdiiii;  luve 
Becomes   an   aching   weight  ;    ami.  im 

remove 
A  curse  that  haunts  such  niitiirp«— ii 

preclude 
Their  finding  out  themselves  (  hii  wrrk 

no  good 
To  what  they  love  nor  make  it  very  We>i 
By  theirendeavour, — they  arc  fniniiiv(>r 
The  lifeless  thing  with   life  from  tluir 

own  8o\d, 
Avaihng  it  to  purjwse.  to  eontrnl. 
To  dwell  distinct  and  have  ixMiiliar  |n} 
And  separate  interests  that  may  einplov 
That  beauty  fitly,  for  its  j)r()(Hi  ■'ake. 
Nor    rest    they    here  ;     fresh    iiirths  if 

beauty  wake 
Fresh  homage, every  gradeof  love  is  |ia>'. 
With  every  mmle  of  loveliness :   tliin 

cast 
Inferior  idols  off  their  borrowml  (Tdwii 
Before  a  coming  glory.      ['\>  inul  ilown 
Runs  arrowy-fire,  while  caitiily  furii- 

combine 
To   throb   the   secret   forth;    a  toiili 

divine — 
And  the  scaled  eyeball  owns  the  iiiy-n 

rod  : 
Visibly  through  His  irarden  walkethCi'l 
So     fare     they.       Now    re\eit.      Unr 

character 
Denotes  them  through  the  pnmress  ani 

the  stir, — 
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A  nftil   to    l)len(l    wifli   each    •  xternal 

iliariii, 
l.iry  llietn.selven,  the  whole  lieart  wicK 

ai)(l  warm, 
III  -(oiiu'thinjf    not    theiiiMclvpii ;     they 

Would  helotiju; 
r„  what    they    woMhip— stronger   und 

more  strong 
llius    I'ro.iigally     fed— which    KatluTs 

Ami  tVatiire.  »oon  iinpriHonH  iiast  eHca|i«' 
riip  votary  frained  to  lovf  an<l  to  Mubinit 
Ndrask,  as  paajtionately  he  knet-ls  to  it, 
Wlieiuf  nrvw   the   idol's   eni|)ory.     So 

runs 
A  iigend  :  light  ha<l  birth  ere  mooriH  and 

SUI,.., 

Huwinji    through    space   a    river    and 

alone, 
I'll  iluios  hurst  and  blank  tlie  Hphen-s 

wtTo  strown 
HiditT   and    thither,    foundering    and  i 

lilind,  I 

Uhcii  into  each  of  them  rushed  light 

to  lind 
li>elf  no   place,   foiled   of   its   radiant  j 

lilt  -iicii  forego  their  just  inheritance  !    ! 
Tur  I  here  »  a  class  that  eagerly  looks. 

too,  ; 

Hri  U-aiity.  but,  unlike  the  gentler  crew, ! 
I'rtKlairns  each  new  revealment  born  a  , 
twin  j 

Uith  a  disiinctest  consciousness  within 
KpferrinK  still  the  quality,  now  first        j 
Kivtak'd.  to  theirown  soul— its  instinct  I 

nursed 
111  silence,    now    remembered    In-ttcr, 
shown  ' 

More  thoroughly,  but  not  the  Jess  their  i 
own  ; 
I  A  dream  roine  true;  the  special  exercise 
"f  any  special  function  that  implies         | 
'»t'  bt'ing  fair,   or  good,   or   wise,   or  i 
strong,  [ 

I  iHjrmant  within  their  nature  all  along—  \ 
I  *Wiosc  fault  ?  So,  homage,  other  souls  j 
I  direct  j 

I  ^Vitbout,  turns  inward  ;    '  How  should    : 
this  deject  I 

'•'ee.  soul  •! '    they  murmur  ;    '  where-  i 
^,  fore  strength  be  quelletl 

.  Bwause,  its  trivial  accidents  withheld,   . 


Organs  are  missed  that  clog  the  world. 
j  inert. 

Wanting  a  will,  to  cpiicken  and  exert. 
Kike  thine— existence  cannot  satiate, 
( 'annot  surprise  ?  laugh  thou  at  envioi 

fate. 
W  lui,  from  earths  simplest  combination 

stampt 
With  individualit v— uncrampt 
By  living  its  faint  elemental  life. 
Dost     soar     to     heaven's     complexesi 

essence,  rife 
With  grandeurs.  unatTronted  to  the  last. 
K(|ual  to  being  all  !  ' 

In  truth  '!  Ihou  hast 
Life,  then— wilt  challenge  life  for  us  : 

our  race 
Is  vinflicated  so,  obtains  its  place 
In  thy  ascent,  the  first  of  us  ;   whom  we 
May  follow,  to  the  meanest,  finally. 
With  our  more  lN)unded  wills  1 

Ah.  I»ut  to  find 
A  certain  moo<l  enervate  such  a  mind, 
("ounsel  it  slumber  in  the  solitude 
Thus   reached     lor,   stoo|)ing.   task    for 

mankind  s  good 
Its  nature  just  as  life  and  time  accord 
'  —Too  narrow  an  arena  to  reward 
Emprize— the  world's  occasion  worth- 
less since 
Not  absolutely  fitted  to  evince 
Its  ntastery  !  '   Or  if  yet  worse  befall. 
And  a  desire  |>ossesR  it  to  put  all 
That  nature  forth,  forcing  our  straitened 

sphere 
Contain  it,— to  display  completely  here 
The  mastery  another  life  should  learn. 
Thrusting  in  time  et»  -  lity's  concern.— 
So  that  Sordello  ,  .  .  Fool,  who  spied  the 

mark 
Of  leprosy  u|)on  him.  violet-dark 
Already  as  he  loiters  ?    Born  just  now. 
With  the  nev    century,  In'side  the  glow 
And  efflorcM  ence  out  of  barbarism  ; 
Witness  n  Greek  or  two  from  the  abysm 
That  stray  through  Florence-town  with 

studious  air. 
Calming  the  chise'  of  that  Pisan  pair  : 
If  Nif-.iln  should  cr.rve  a  Chri^tUN  yet  ! 
While  at  Siena  is  Cuidone  set. 
Forehead    on    hand  ;     a    ]>ainful    birth 

must  be 
.Matured  ere  Saint  Eufemia's  sacristy 
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Or  tranMf'pt  gather  friiitH  of  one  great 

At  the  moon  :    h>ok  you  !    The  natne 

oranne  haze, — 
The  Manic  lilue  Htri|>o  round  tliut — and, 

i'  the  midst. 
Thy  H|)e.'tral   whitenetts,   Mother-niaid, 

who  didxt 
Pursue  tlie  li'uT.y  painter  ! 

\\'(H',  then,  wortl» 
Any  offieiouM  babble  letting  fortli 
The  leprosy  contirtnod  and  ruinouH 
To  spirit  lodged  in  a  contracted  house  ! 
(So  btt<'k  to  the  lH>ginning,  rather  ;  blend 
It  gently  with  Nordcllo's  life  ;   the  end 
Is    piteous,    you    may   see,    but    much 

l»etween 
Pleasant  enough.     Meantime,  some  pyx 

to  screen 
The  full-grown  pest,  some  lid  to  shut 

u|M)n 
The  goblin  !  So  they  found  at  Babylon, 
(Colleagues,     mad     Lucius    and     sage 

(Antonino) 
Sacking  the  city,  by  Apollo's  shrine. 
In  rummaging  among  the  rarities 
A  certain  coffer  ;  he     "lo  made  the  prize 
Opened  it  greedily  ;  and  out  there  curled 
Just  such  another  plague,  for  half  the 

world 
Was  stung.     Crawl  in  then,  hag,  and 

couch  asquat. 
Keeping  that  blotchy  bosom  thick  in 

s|>ot 
Until  your  time  is  ripe  !   The  coffer-lid 
Is  fastened,  and  the  coffer  safely  hid 
Uniler   the   Loxian's  choicest  gifts   of 

gold. 
Who  will  moy  hear  Sordello's  story 

told. 
And    how    he   never   could    remember 

when 
He  dwelt  not  at  Goito.     Calmly,  then. 
About  this  secret  lodge  of  Adelaide's 
Glided   his  youth  away ;    beyond  the 

glades 
On  the  fir-forest's  border,  and  the  rim 
Of  the  low  range  of  mountain,  was  for 

him 
No  other  world  :    but  this  apfieared  his 

own 
To   wander  through  at   pleasure   and 

alone. 


The  castle  too  Meenied  .  iUply  ;   far  an.i 

wide 
.Might  he  dis|)ort ;    only  th<-  rinrtli.rn 

side 
I^y  under  a  myHterious  intcrili'  t- 
Slight,    just    enough    renHinlii ml    • 

restrict 
i  His  roaming  to  the  corridors,  tin  vault 
!  Where  those  font-bearers  e^inati   tli<ii 
I  fault, 

I  The  niaple-chamlMT,  an<l  the  litili  iKnik- 
'■  And  nests,  and  breezy  par,i|irt  thit 
I  looks 

I  Over  the  woods  to  Mantua  :  ilun-  In 
j  strolle<l. 

j  Some  foreign  women-servant>.  m  rvdl. 
!  Tende<l  and  crept  alwut  him  -ill  In- 

clue 
To  the  world's  business  nn<i  i mlaujlil 

ado 
Distant  a  dozen  hill-tops  at  tlir  iiii)>i 
And  first  a  simple  seriM'  ol  lilc  m- 
grossed 
Sordello  in  his  drowsy  ParadJM' : 
Theday 'sad  ventures  for  tin- (lay  Mitlin— 
Its    constant    tribute    of    pi  itj't ion- 
strange. 
With  sleep  and  stir  in  healthy  inur- 

change. 
Suffice,  ami  leave  him  for  the  luxt  i.t 

ease 
Like  the  great  palmer-worm  that  -tri|- 

the  trees. 
Eats  the  life  out  of  every  liisi  iiiii>  plant. 
And,  when  Se|>tember  finds  tluiii  sere 

or  scant. 
Puts  forth  two  wondrous  wiii^'lits,  alui- 

cpiite. 
And  hies  him  after  unforc-ci'ii  ilcliiihi. 
So  fed  Sordello,  not  a  shard  di^lic  itluil : 
As   ever,    round   each    new   ilistovm. 

wreathed 
Luxuriantly  the  fancies  infantine 
His  admiration,  bent  on  tnakniL'  line 
Its  novel  friend  at  any  risk,  wmilil  llii.i: 
In  gay  profusion  forth  :  a  ticklt-t  kini:. 
Confessed    those    minions  !     Ka-.'i  r  ti' 

dispense 
So  much  from  his  own  stock  nf  tliminh; 

and  sen.se 
As  might  enable  each  to  s.aml  aluiif 
And  serve  him  for  a  fellow ;    with  b:-- 
own, 
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.loitniiK  the  qualitiea  that  juat  Itefort* 
lUd  (ira.  ihI  Mome  older  favnuritp.    Thu« 

thoy  wore 
A  riiKtiialinjj  lialo,  yeMterday 
vt    tliikiT     and     tomorrow     filched 

away, — 
riiiM)-  upland  objei'ia  each  uf  separate 

narno, 
bih  with  an  aapect   never  twice  the 

KMino, 
Wajiinj;  ami   waning  «       !i     ri    ir-lmrn 

host 
I  If  lancifj*.  like  a  »'•      !<•      ,.,.ii    ,    ;„    ,. 

frost, 
liavetofamiiiar  t'i!,(.    ,1  f     cvxoi 
•  Inly,  prcscrvinp  i  •■■,ti:<   , ',,      .       ,  ,  ... 

Ifsqiic 

A  grave  ri'jfard.     '  .  'u     ■.  ••      tl,  •    ,|„,  .■- 
patch 


F^wif»vc)ure«l.toadof.tl».tJm».Kand  fore- 
Mead    UH.    divertetl    from    our    ■    >  md 

cour»(' 
Of  joyM,— contrive  sonic   yet   amid   the 

dearth. 
Vary  and  render  them,  it  mav  Ik-,  worth 
Most  we  forego.  .Sii|.|h.(.o  Sordello  hem  c 
>Selfi«h  enough,  without  a  moral  sen- c 
However  foehle  ;  what  infornie<l  I  he  hoy 
Others  deitired  a  jHirtion  in  IiIh  jov  r 
Or  say  a  nithful  <  hame  hroke  woof  an, I 

warp — 
heron's   nost   Wat    <h)wn   by   .March 

winds  sharp, 
'(      wn  breathlejis  I.eneath  the  jirci  ipice. 
.'  '     d  with  unsoiled  breast  and  filmlei-N 


V 


eyes 


nirjsc 


lilo8soiiiing  eai    c  <    .,n     .r 

thatch 
riif  (lay  those  ardin.-i  .voi...  j  Aci.'j    ': 

vines — 
Kilatcd  to  the  Chief  thai  i*        '■  ,r  lit . -, 
Ti)( limhwithclinkihgstep.il.  aUilUrn 

•xtair 
I'll  to  the  solitary  chambers  where 
S)plell.)     never     came.     Thus     thrall 

reached  thrall ; 
He  oVr-feHtooning  every  interval. 
As  the  adventurous  spider,  making  light 
i>f  distance,  shoots  her  threads  from 

depth  to  height, 
Krnm  barbican  to  battlement  :  so  flung 
Untasios   forth    and    in    their    centre 

swung 

<'|ir   architect.— the    breezy    morning 

fresh  •* 

\l'ovc.  and  merry.— all  Ids  waving  mesh 

i-iiiKluMK  with  lucid  dew.dro|)s  rainbow- 

cdKcd. 
llii"  world   of  ours    by   tacit    |»act    is 

pledgeil 
Maying  such  a  spangled  fabric  low 
»liHlie,-  l,y  gradual   brush  or  gallant 

IlldW. 

I'lit  itH  abundant  will  was  baulked  here  • 

doubt 
K(.sp  tardily  in  one  :>u  fenced  about 
from  mn.t   that   nurtures    judgment. 

care  and  pain  : 
■'"'li-'mont.  that  dull  expedient  wc  are 

tain. 


rni  in  the  brake-could  these  undo 
the  trance 
Upping  Sordello  ?    Not  a  circumstanie 
•lat  makes  for  you.  friend  \ad<lo  !   Kai 

lern-seed 
md  |)eer  beside  us  and  rejiort  indee<l 
If  (your  word)  'genius'  dawned  with 

throes  and  stings 
And   the  whole  fiery  catalogue,   whil.- 
springs 
;  Summers  and  winters  (piielly  came  and 
'  went. 

Time   put  at   length    ;hat    jieriod   to 
content, 
Hyright  theworUI  should  have  imiKjsed: 

bereft 
Of  its  good  offices,  Sordello,  left 
To  study  his  companions,  managed  rip 
Their  fringe  ofT,  learn  the  true  relation- 
ship. 
Core  with  its  crust, their  natures  with  his 

own  : 
Amid  his-  dd-wood  sights  hclivedalone. 
As  if  the       ppy  felt  with  him  !   Though 

he 
Partook  the  poppy's  red  effrontery 
Till  Autumn  spoiled  their  fleering'i|uitc 

with  rain, 
An<l,  turbanless.  a  coarse  brown  rattling 

crane 
Lay    bare.     That  s    gone !     yet    why 

renounce,  for  that. 
His  disenchanted  tributaries— flat 
Ferhap,  but  scarce  so  utterly  forlorn. 
1  heir  simple  presence  might  not  well  be 
Iwrne 
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And  say  for  them  their  stifled  thmiiiht- 

aloud. 
So,  thf  ■'  must  ever  live  before  a  rrowd : 
— '  Vanity,'  Naddo  tells  you. 

Whence  idiurivf 


Whose  parley  was  a  transport  once : 

recall 
The  poppy's  gifts,  it  flaunts  you,  after 

all, 
A  poppy  :   why  distrust  the  evidence 
Of  each  soon  satisfied  and  healthy  sense?  |  A  crowd,  now?    From  these  W(,iiun  ju^t 
The    new-born    judgment    answered:  !  alive, 

'  little  boots  i  That  archer-troop  ?   Forth  pliil-d-mt 

Beholding  other  creatures'  attributes  alone 

And   having   none!'    or,   say   that   it  j  Each  painted  warrior,everyj:iilof  stone, 

sufliced,  I  ^'Or  Adelai«le  (bent  double  o'er  a  >.  .nil, 

'  Yet,  could  one  but  possess,  oneself,'    One  maiden  at  her  knees,  timt  eve.  hi. 

(enticed  i  soul 

Judgment)      'some     special      office  !' j  Shook   as    he    stumbled    throiii:!!  tin 

Nought  beside  I  arras'd  glooms 

Serves  you  ?    '  Well  then,  be  somehow    On  them,  for,   'mid  quaint  mlns  and 

justified  weird  iierfumes. 

For  this  ignoble  wish  to  circumscribe        Started    the    meagre   Tuscan    up.-her 
And  concentrate,  rather  than  swell,  the  i  eyes, 

tribe  I  The  maiden's,  also,  bluer  with  Mirpri-n 

Of  actual  pleasures  :    what,  now,  from  '  —But  the  entire  out-worh. :  wluitev.r. 

without  I  scraps 

FZflects   it  ? — proves,  <lespite  a  lurking  1  And  snatches,  song  and  story,  liiciui.- 


doubt. 
Mere     sympathy     sufficient,      trouble 

spared  ? 
That  tasting  joys  by  prc.^y  thus,  you 

fared 
The   better   for   them  ?  '     Thus    much 

craved  his  soul. 
.\las,  from  the  beginning  love  is  whole 
And   true  ;    if  sure  of  nought   beside, 

most  sure 
Of  its  own  truth  at  least ;    nor  may 

endure 
A  crowd  to  see  its  face,  that  cannot 

know 
How   hot   the   pulses   throb   its   heart 


jierhaps. 

Conceited  the  worhl's  offices,  ami  In- 
Had  hitherto  transferred  to  llowerdrtrd, 
Nor  counte<l  a  befitting  lieritaLi 
F^ach,  of  its  own  right,  siiijily  i<>  (>nL'a:r 
Some  man,  no  other, — suclt  now  ijarei 

to  stand 
Alone.     Strength,    wisdom,    -'rair    n 

every  hand 
Soon   tlisengage<l   themselves,   aii'l  !i' 

discerned 
A  sort  of  human  life ;    at   least.  »a> 

turned 
A  stream  of  lifelike  fia.ues  t!ir(nii;li  hi- 

brain. 


below.  I  Tx)rd,  liegeman,  valvassor  aixl  suzerain, 

While  its  own  helplessness  and   utter    Ere  he  could  choose,  surrournlcil  lii' 

want  I  a  stuff 

Of  means  to  worthily  Iw  muiistrant         'To  work  his  pleasure  on  :    tlnrt.  >w. 
To  what  it  worshijis.  do  but  fan  the  i  enough  : 

more  }  But  as  for  gazing,  what  >liall  lix  tlwi 

Its  flame,  exalt  the  idol  far  l)efore  ,  gaze  ? 

Itself  as  it  would  have  it  ever  be.  Are  they  to  simply  testify  tin  w  lys 

•Souls  like  Sordello,  on  the  contrary,         |  He  who  convoked  them  seieis  lii>  s"  ■  | 
Coerced  and   put  to  shame,  retaining  i  along 

will,  !  With  the  cloud's  thunder  (^r  a  dovf] 

Care  little,  take  mysterious  comfort  still,  !  brood-song? 

But  look  forth  tremblingly  to  ascertain    —While  they  live  each  hi>  Me.  It"' 
if  others  judge  their  claims  not  urged  in  !  each  his  own 

vain,  I  Peculiar  dower  of  bliss,  stain  1  e.ii  li  ak'ii«  | 


BOOK  I ) 


SORDELLO 


539 


in  soMi'-   one   jioint    where   something 

dearest  loved 
Is  easiest  gained— far  worthier  to  be 

proved 
Than  aught  he  envies   in   the  forest- 
wights  ! 
Nn  simple  and  self-evident  delights. 
But  mixed  desires  of  unimagined  range, 
(ontrasts   or   combinations,    new   and 

strange. 
Irksome  |ierhaps,  yet  plainly  recognized 
By  this,   the  sudden   com'iMiny — loves 

prized 
By  those  who  are  to   prize   his   own 

amount 
Of  loves.    Once  care  because  such  make 

arcount. 
Allow  a  foreign  recognition  stamj) 
The  nirrent  value,  and  his  crowd  shall 

vamp 
Him  roimterfeits  enough  ;   and  so  their 

print 
Be  on  the  piece,  'tis  gold,  attests  the 

mint. 
And  '  good,'  pronounce  they  whom  his 

new  ap|ieal 
I>  made  to :    if  their  casual  print  con- 
ceal— 
This  arbitrary  goo<l  of  theirs  o'ergloss 
What  he  have  lived  without,  nor  felt 

the  loss — 
Qualities  strange,  ungainly,  wearisome, 
-What  matter  ?    so  must  speech  ex- 
pand the  dumb 
Part-sigh,  jiart-smile  with  which  Sor- 

df'llo,  late 
Xofofjiish  wcKKlland-sightscould  satiate, 
Betakes  himself  to  study  hungrily 
lust  what  the  pupf»ets  his  crude  fantasy 
^iipiioses  notablest,  popes, kings, priest.s, 

knights. 
May  please  to  i)ronuilgate  for  appetites  ; 
Adppting  all  their  artificial  joys 
X/i'  as  he  views  them.  b\it  as  he'employs 
Kaih  sliaiK-  to  estimate  the  other's  stock 
'f  attributes,  that  on  a  marshalled  flock 
■^^t  authorized  enjovments  he  may  siK«nd 
Himself    (,,.  men,  now,  as  he  iised  to 

nlend 
^^ith  trei    and   flower— nay   more   en- 
tirely, else 
Twerc  mockery  :     for  instance,   '  how 
excels 


My  life  that  chieftain's  ?  '  (who  apprised 

the  youth 
Ecelin,  here,   becomes  this  month,  in 

truth, 
ImiK?rial  Vicar  ?)  '  Turns  he  in  his  tent 
Rernissly  ?    Be  it  so— my  heati  is  bent 
Deliciously  amid  my  girls  to  sleep. 
What  if  he  stalks 'the  Trentine-pass  ? 
Yon  steep 

I  climbed  an  hour  ago  with  little  toil 

We  are  alike  there.     Hut  can  I.  too.  foil 

The    (iuelfs'    paid    stabber,    carelessly 

:  afford  ^ 

Saint  Mark's  a  spectacle,  the  sleight  o' 

the  sword 
Baffling  their  jiroject  in  a  moment  ? ' 

Here 
Xo  rescue  !    Poppy  he  is  none,  but  [leer 
To  Kcelin,  a.ssuredly  :   his  hand. 
Fashioned  no  othe'rwise,  should   wield 

a  brand 
With  Ecelin's  success— try,  now  !    He 

soon 
Was  .satished,  returned  as  to  the  moon 
From  earth  ;    left  each  abortive  boy's- 

at  tempt 
For  feats,  from  failure  iappilv  exompt. 
In  fancy  at  his  l)eck.     '  One  day  I  will 
Accomi)lish  it  !    Are  they  not  tJider  still 
—Not  grown  up  men  and  women  V    'Tis 

beside 
Only  a  dream ;    and   thou;L:h   I    must 

al)ide 
With  dreams  now,  I  may  find  a  thorough 

vent 
For  all  myself,  acquire  an  instrument 
For  acting  what  these  jHople  act  ;    my 

sold 
Hunting  a  body  out,  mav  gaiti  its  whole 
Desire  some  day  !  '    How  else  express 

chagrin 
And  resignation,  show  the  hojic  steal  in 
With  which  he  let  .-;ink  from  an  ac  hing 

WTist 
The   rough-hewn    ash    bow  ■     straight, 

a  gold  shaft  hissed 
Into  the  S\Tian  air.  stru.  k  Maick  down 
SufHTbly  !' Crosses    (..    the     lireaeh  ! 

(iod's  Town 
Is  gained  Him  lm<k  •  '   Why  hen<l  rough 
asli-bows  more  V 
Tims    lives    he :     if    not    canl.^s    ,is 
before. 
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CornfortcMl  :    for  one  may  anticipate.        I  On    thf    obdnratf  !      That    rii;ht   ar 
Rt'liearse  the  Future,  Im-  pre|)are<l  when  I  indeed 

fate  Has  thunder  for  its  slave  ;   Imt  where  . 

Shall  have  prefiared  in  turn  real  men  the  need 

whose  names  Of  thunder  if  the  stricken  niiiltitiule 

Startle,  real  places  of  enormous  fames.      Hearkens,  arrested  in  its  anf.'ric>t  m^A 
Kste  abroad  and  Kc»'lin  at  home  While  songs  go  up  exuitint'.  then  <\-~ 

To     worship    him, — Mantua,     Wrona,  pread, 

Rome  Dispart,  disperse,  lingerins;  nvrrlirai! 

To   witness  it.     Who  grudges  time  so    Like  an  escajw  of  angels  ?    "Ik  the  tune, 

si>ent  ?  \or  much  unlike  the  words  tlic  wuiii^n 

Katlier  test(jiialitiestolu>art"scontent  ~  ^  croon 

Summon  them,  thrice  selected,  near  and    Smilingly,  colourleHs  and  faiiit-ilpsiiTi : 

far —  Kach,  as  a  worn-out  Jjueen  ■-•  taip  <„\:,~ 

Compress  the  starriest  into  one  star,  remind 

And  grasp  the  whole  at  once  !  Of    her    ex(reme     youth's     Inve-iair- 

The  pageant  thinned  .  '  Fi^l.i.aor 

Accordingly;    from  rank  to  rank,  like    Made  that  !       Half   minstrel   und  hait 

winil  .iniHTwr. 

His  spirit  passed  to  wintiow  and  divide  ;  |  What  hut  ill  objects  vexed  Imii  ?  >i;  1 
Hack     fell     the     simpler     (ihantasms  ;  ;  he  slew. 

every  side  I  The  kinder  sort  were  easv  to  suIkIih 

The   strong     !ave   to   the   wise;     with !  By    those    ambrosial    glances,    .lulet 

either  t  lassed  tones  ; 

riic   beauteous;    so.  till   two  or  three  :  And  these  a  gracious  hand  advan.ed  t. 

amasse<l  thrones 

Mankind's     beseemingnesses,     ami     re-    Beneath    him      Wherefore    t»i>i  ai„; 

•liif'^'l  torture  this, 

Themselves  eventually,  graces  loosetl.       Striving  to  nanu^afreshthe  aiitii|iit'li|i->. 
And  lavished  strengths,  to  heighten  up    Instead  of  saying,  neither  lc>s  tuiriwr' 

On*  Sh;t|)e  He  had  discovered,  as  our  wnrlii  lutorf, 

Wiiow    iK.tency    no    creature    should    .\|)ollo  ?    That  shall  be  the  nanie;  nor 

es.a|K'.  bid 

Can  it  be  Friedrichof  the  l>ownien's  talk?    Me  rag  by  rag  exjwse  how  putt  hwitrkhii 
Surely  that  gra|)e-juice,  bubbling  at  the    The  youth— what  thefts  of  every  ihiiif 

f^talk,  and  day 

Is  some  grey  scorching  .Saracenic  wine     Contribute<l  to  purfle  the  aiiav 
The  Kaiser  ipiaflFs  with  the  Miramoline —    He  climbe<l  with  (June  at  <le»|ii  M>nit  j 
Thor  <•   swarthy   hazel-clusters,   seamed  close  ravine 

and  .hapijed.  "Mitl  clatter  of  its  million  |h  lililes  sheen. 

Or  lillMTts  riisset-sheathed  and  velvet-  Over   which,   singing   soft,   the  runnel 

capiK'tl,  slipt 

Are  dates  plncl-ed  from  the  iMHigli  .John    Klate  with  rains  :    into  whose  Mrcatiw 

Bneiinc  sent.  dipt 

To  keep  in  niin<l  his  sluggisli  armament    He  fot)t,  yet  trod,  you  tli'in.'lit.  »t 
Of  Canaan.  —  Friedrichs.  all  the  iwmp  unwet  sock— 

and  tierce  i  Though  really  on  the  stubs  ot  liMriLTint  j 

l)"meanour!     But    harsh    jountls    anti  i  Ages  ago  it  crenneleil  ;    vines  f^r  r-t. 

sights  transpierce  !  Lindens  for  wall  ;   l)efore  liitu,  uveal  •'! 

So    rarely   the  serene   cloud    where   he  i  Flittered  in  the  cool  some  a/ui.  ilaiui- 1 

dwells,  j  (ly. 

Whose    looks    enjoin,     who.se    lightest  !  Born  of  the  simmering  nuiet,    inn  :  | 

words  are  s|H'lis  die. 
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Rniereinii  whence.  Apf)llo  still,  hesjiicl  Kcelin,  years  before  this  Ailelairle 

MiKlity  Hoscents  of  forest  ;    innlti[)lie(l  Weddeii  and  turned  him  wi^kcl      ■  !,i,t 
Tuft  on  tuft. hcrf.thefrohc  mjrrtle-trees.  the  maid 

There  tfc.idered  the  grave  maple-stocks  Rejects  his  suit,'  those  sleei.v  women 

at  case.  boast. 

And,  proud  of  it»  observer,  strait  the  She,  scorning  all    he>ide.   de-erves  the 

wood  ,„„st 

Tried  oid  surprises  on  him  ;    black   it  Sordello  :    so.  coiisiipuous  in  his  world 

,f"^^'     .       .^  .       ,  Of  dreams  sat  Palma.     How  the  tresses 

A  sutiileu  barrier  (  twas  a  clotid  passef)  curled 

.    ,    ','*'"*,   ,  ..     ,.   .        ,  ^"*"   ^   «i"ii}.tuous   swell   of  gold   anil 

MiJead  and  dense,  the  tmiest  brute  no  wound 

"""■''  -^'xx't    her    like    a    <:lory  !     even    the 

Must  |>a;<8;    yet    pre-ently   (the  cloud  ground 

d,spatche<l)  -Was    bright    as    with    spdt   sunbeams; 

haoh  dump,    l)ehohl.    was     ghstering  breathe  not    breathe 

'|^'ta'he,i  Xot  !_,K,ised,    sec,    one    leg    doubled 

A  shrill),   oak-boles   shrunk    into   ile.x-  underneath. 

...     ''7"' I  I       .  .  ''*'  •""*''   '""^   '""■''"'   '"   ••''«-  <hmphng 

irt  could  not  he  denounce  the  strata-  snow. 

.        *■'',"'•"  ,    ,.„     ,  ,  Kests,  but  the  other,  listlessly  below. 

He  saw  Ihio     till,   hours  thence,  aloft    Oer  the  couch-side  swings  iecliiiL'  f(  r 

would  hang  cool  air. 

White  sunimer-lightnings;    as  it    sank  The  vein-streaks  sw..|n  a  richer  vioht 

and  sprang  where 

1 .  measure,    that    whole    jwlpitating  •  The   languid    blood    lie-    heavily  •     vet 

lirrast  i.a|n, 

<'f  heaven,    twas  Apollo,  nature  prest  On  her  slight  prop,  each  flat  ami  out- 
At  ove  to  worship.  spread  palm, 

Tk   D    I.  ^'r""  ''^"'''  •    ^y  '■''PreeH  As  but  susiwmled  in  the  at t  to  rise 

ihf-  I'ythons  perish  off  ;    his  votaries  By  consciousness  of  beauty,  whence  her 
>ink  to    re«[)ectful    distance ;     songs  eyes 

redeem  Turn  with  .so  frank  a  triumph,  for  she 

ineir  pains,  but  briefer  ;  their  dismissals  nie«'l8 

P     ,  ':''*''"      ,       .  ,  Apollo's  gaze  in  the  pine-ulooms. 
tmp.iatic  :   only  girls  are  very  sU)w  'lime  fleets  • 

To  ,iisap|«.ar-his  Oelians  :    Some  that  That's  worst  !      Because    the    pre-a^)^ 
.    ,    *■'""'  IKiinted  age 

"  the  mstant.  more  with  earlier  h)vcs  Approaches.      Fate   is   tardy    with    the 

lo  wrench  stage 

A»ay.  reserves   to    quell,    di.sdains    to  And    crowd    she    promised.      Lean    he 
,, ,    .'<'"'"''•'  ■■  grows  and  j.ale. 

•   ke  in  one  material  circumstance-^  Though  restlessly  at  rest.     Hardly  avail 

■^  J"m  or  late  adore  A|ki1Io  I    (ilan,  e  Fancies  to  so<ithe  him.     Time  .^tcals   vet 
llif    i)evy    through,    divine     A(«illo's  alon? 

Hi.    iii'2:,      ....  .,  He  tarries  here  :    The  earnest  .smile  is 

uapiiiic '         We     secure     Count  gone 

Ir,  F«tel" ''""'','■"''■'■  ,  ,      ,-      .  ""*  '""'-'  *'"'*  '»'^''>»  continue,  matters 

«  tstes  counsels,  gotui  for  Kste  s  ends  not  • 

: -ur  raurello  ;  .say  h.s  fade<l  friends,      -For  ever.  ,K,ssibiy  ;    since  to  the  s.hU 

"granting  h,m  our  Palma  ! '-The    None    come:     our    lingering    Taurello 
sole  ,|ii|<|,  ^^ijjj^ 

"■.^  mean,  of  Agnes  Est*  who  beguiled  .  Mauiua  at  last,  and  Ught  our  lady  flits 
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Back  to  her  plate  disburthened  of  a  care. 
.Strange — to  be  constant  here  if  he  is 

there  ! 
Is  it  distrust  '!  Oh,  never  !  for  tliey  both 
<Joad  Eceiin  alike — Romano's  growth 
So  daily  manifest,  that  Azzo 's  dumb 
And  Richard  wavers  :   let  but  Friedrich 

come  '. 
— Find    matter    for    the    minstrelsy's 

re|)ort. 
Lured    from   the    Isle   and    its   young 

Kaiser's  court 
To  sing  us  a  Messina  morning  up. 
And,  double  rillet  of  a  drinking  cup, 
Sparkle  along  to  ease  the  land  of  drouth. 
Northward  to  Provence  that,  and  thus 

far  south 
The  other.     What  a  method  to  apprise 
Neighbours  of  births,  espousals,  obse- 
quies ! 
Which  in  their  very  tongue  the  Trouba- 
dour 
Records  ;    and  his  performance  makes 

a  tour. 
For  Trouveres  bear  the  miracle  about. 
Explain  its  cunning  to  the  vulgar  rout. 
Until  the  Formidable  House  is  famed 
Over  the  country — as  Taurello  aimed. 
Who    introduced,    although    the    rest 

adopt. 
The  novelty.     Such  game.x,  her  absence 

stop[)ed, 
Begin  afresh  now  Adelaide,  reclu.sc 
No  longer,  in  the  light  of  day  |)ursues 
Her    [)lans    at    Mantua :     wluiue    an 

accident 
Which,    breaking  on   Sordelk/.-    mixed 

content, 
0|)ened,  like  any  Hash  that  cures  the 

blind. 
The  veritable  business  of  mankind. 


BOOK   THK  SECOND 

The  woods  were  long  austere  with 

snow  :    at  last 
Pink  leaflets  buddt-d  on  the  beech,  and 

fast 
I.«irches,    scattered     through     pine-tree 

solitudes. 
Brightened,  "  as  in  the  slumbrous  heart 

o'  the  woods 


Our  buried  year,  a  witch,  irnw  vonn: 

again 
To  placid  incantations,  and  iliat  >tdin 
About  were  from  her  caulilnin,  jirien 

smoke  blent 
With  those  black  pines  '—so  K<;luiiiur  1 

gave  vent 
To   a   chance   fancy.     Wlnrnc  a  jni 

rebuke 
From  his  companion;    brother  Nadj 

shook 
The  solemnest  of  brows  ;    '  I'xwarc  \,r 

said, 
'  Of    setting    up    conceits    In    natun  • 

stead  !  ' 
Forth  wandered  our  Sordclln.     NoulI;! 

so  sure 
As  that  to-day's  adventure  will  -i,  ur. 
Palma,  the  visioned  lady— only  pa-j 
O'er    yon    damp    mound    and   it>  .x 

hauste<l  grass. 
Under  that  brake  where  siuidawri  tVt  ;- 

the  stalks 
Of  withered  fern  with  gold,  inio  ;li.-r 
walks 
I  Of  pine,  and  take  her  !    Buoyantly  lip  i 
!  went. 

j  .Again   his  stooping   forehead   wa.s  l*- 1 
i  sprent 

I  With  dew-drops  from  the  skirt inL'  term. 
Then  wide 
0(H>ned  the  great  morass,  slu/t  cvfryside 
i  With     flashing     water     tliroiifih    aiil 

through  ;   a-shine, 
I  Thick-steaming,  all  alive.    Wliosf  -liajf 

divine 
,  Quivered  i'  the  farthest  rainlM)w-va|Kiir. 
!  glanced 

.Athwart   the    Hying   lun)ii>  .'    He  a!- 

vanred. 
But  warily  ;    though  .Minrio  liaiH'i!  ii' 
inoro. 
;  Each  f()<H-fall   burst  up  in  ilic  iiian-li- 
floor  : 

-Adiamond  jet:  and  if  he  >;  i.|i|«-.l  t"  ji'S 
Rose-lichen,  or  molot  tin-  In  ( lii>  ijin". 
i  And     circling     blood-Wdi  n.~.    iiiimH'». 
,  newt  or  loach. 

I  A  sudden  pond  would  siltntl\  enr'iaif.  | 
This  way  and  that.     t)n  I'alma  pa-t*' 
I  The  verge 

I  Of  a  new  wood  was  giiined     >ii''  »"'■ 
I  emerge 
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Flushe-I,  now,  and  panting,— crowds  to  [  Hollaed      the     Jonaleurs.— '  Eiilamor 

see,— will  own  |  whose  lay 

>he  JDves  him— Boniface  to  hear,  to  i  Concludes  his  patron's  Court  of  Love 

groan,  I  to-day  !  ' 


To  leave  Ills  suit  !    One  screen  of  pine- 
trees  still 
I  ()|i[).iM's :  but — the  startling  spectacle — 
Mantua,  tliis  time  !    Under  the  walls — 
a  crowd 


Obsequious  Naddo  strung  the  master's 

lute 
With     the     new     lute-string,     '  Elys,' 

named  to  suit 
i  The  song :    he  stealthily  at  watch,  the 


}  Imleed,  real  men  and  women,  gay  and  ;  while, 

i  '"'"'     ,-  M       ,       .      ,.         limiting  his  lip  to  keep  down  a  great  smile 

Kound  a  pavilion.     How  he  stoo<i  !         ,  Of  pride  :  then  up  he  struck.     Sordeilo's 

In  truth  I  brain 

Nu  propiiecy  had  come  to  pass :    his  |  Swam ;    for  he  knew  a  sometime  deed 

youth  j  again; 

111  Its    |,rmie    now— and    where    was  ,  So,  could  supply  each  foolish  gap  and 
,  homage  [wnrcd  |  chasm 

1 1  pon  S,.r(leilo  ?-born  to  be  adore.l,       |  The  minstrel  left  in  his  enthusiasm. 
And  suddenly  discovered  weak,  scarce  ,  Mistaking  its  true  version— was  the  talt 
, ,.       ""''.'';  ,      ,     .  '^'"*  "^  Apo"o  V  Only,  what  avail 

oroiHw.ii  any  cast  into  the  shade      |  Luring    her    down,    that    Elys   an    he 
I  by  this  and  tills.   >  ct  soiiietiiing  seemed  '  pleased, 

,   ,    ,*"  I""!*"*,  .    ,,      ,  .  .  ,  If  the  man  dared  no  further  ?    Has  he 

And  tinufle  in  his  blood  ;    a  sleight— a  ceased  '1 

i,   I     "'"'<—  And,  lo,  the  i»eopIe's  frank  applause  half 

I  And   iiUK  li    would    be    explained.     It  ;  done, 

I  ,.,    ,  "'"*  ff  !'""gl't—  Sordello  was  beside  him,  had  begun 

j  Ihe  best  ,)f  their  endowments  were  ill    (Spite  of  indignant  twitchings  from  his 
),,.       '"'I'uht  frii.,,,1 

)\ith  his  identity  :   nay.  the  conceit,  riic  Trouvcre)  the  true  lav  with  the  true 

Ihat  this  (lays  roving  led  to  Palnia's  |  enil, 

„•      ^'^'r^  ,.  _     „„  ,     'I'aking  the  others  names  and  time  and 

n\as   not    so    vam— list  !     The    word,  place 

,  .,    '^?'T''   ^''^?'        ,.  ^'"'•l.is.     On  flew  the  song,  a  giddv  race, 

.80  and  d,e,  Sordello  ;   this  is  real.        After  t  he  flying  story  ;   word  made  leap 
.Wltln.-al.jure!  Out    word,    rhyme-rhyme;     ihe    lal 

\Miat  next  ?    The  curtains,  see,  could  barelv  keep 

U^ivKling!   She  IS  there;   and  presently  !  Pace   with    the   action    visibly   rushinj? 
Me  will  be  there— the  proper  You,  at  past 

Ipvn„™''r  •  K    I  .  *  ■    ^°^^'   '^"'''  '•     ^^^''^    f^-"    '^'aiWo    more 

I  In  jour  own  (dierishe<l  dress  of  grace  and  aghast 

!  \l,Kf  llf,"Ti^'*'^  ■       I,      r        .  I  '^''*"  ''"""'  i^gyptian  from  the  harassed 

I  'lost  like,  the  very  Boniface  !  '  hull 

i,  Not  so-      i  That   wheeled    abrupt   and,    bellowing, 

I  "  Has  a  showy  man  advanced  ;    but  fronted  full 

!  \  .'l„l""r  "^''^  I  I  u-         L  "'**  •'•'»K"t^'  *■»'"  -^pit'd  a  s.arab  -neath  his 

J  \  .lad  ,  ry  welcomed  him,  then  every  tongue, 

[\inkan',m"'  II-  ,   .  ■         '■^"''  ^"""''  '*^"''  '^l''-'  """l^  ■'i'^  ''astv 

f   ink  ami  the  crowd  disiKjsed  themselves  prong 

\  an.mid,  ,  Insulte<l.     But    the     [.eoi.le- but     the 

5  -  Th,^  IS  not  he,'  Sordello  felt  ;   while,  1  cries, 

For  thf.  \y?''r       k    I  XT,-,  ,  '  ^^^  crowding  rounti,  and  proffering  the 

rJMiie  best  Iroubadour  of  Boniface!  prize! 
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{For   he  ha«l   gaincni   t»oine   prize)— Ho    Out  of  it  all !   B«*t  live  from  iir^t  tola,; 

Reeme<i  to  tihrink  '  The  transport  o'er  again.     A  week  \» 

Into  a  sleepy  cloud,  just  at  whose  brink  passed. 

One    8i>?ht    withheUl    him.     There   sat  j  Sucking  the  sweet  out  of  eadi  iimim. 

.\delaide,  stance, 

Silent ;   but  at  her  knees  the  very  maid    From  the  bard's  outbreak  to  the  !u- ni:. 
Of  the  North  Chamber,  her  red  lips  as  trance 

rich,  BoundinghisownachievenuMit.  Mran«: 

The  same  pure  fleecy  hair  ;  one  weft  of  A  man 

which.  Recounted  an  adventure,  but  lH'i;aii 

(tolden   and   great,   quite   touched   his    Imperfectly;   his  own  task  was  to  till 

check  as  o'er  The  frame-work  up,  sing  well  what  h 

She  leant,  speaking  some  six  words  and  sang  ill, 

no  more.  Supply  the  necessary  fwintis,  set  loose 

He  answered  something,  anything ;  and    As  many  incidents  of  little  use 

she  — .More  imbecile  the  other,  tint  t<i  >ef 

I'nbonnd  a  scarf  and  laid  it  heavily  Their  relative  importance  clear  as  hr' 

UjKjn  him,  her  neck's  warmth  and  all.  ^  But,  for  a  special  pleasure  in  the  ad 

Again  Of  singing — had  he  ever  turruMJ.  m  fact, 

Moved  the  arrested  magic  ;  in  his  brain  ■  From  Elys,  to  sing  Elys  ? — from  eadisit 
Noises  grew,  and  a  light  that  turned  to  }  Of  rapture,  to  contrive  a  soiif;  of  it  : 

glare,  .  True,  this  snatch  or  the  other  s(  cnidto 

.And  greater  glare,  until  the  intense  flare  wind 

Engulfed    him,   shut   the   whole   scene    Into  a  treasure,  helped  hi m.'ielf  to  tinil 

from  his  sense.  A  Iwauty  in  himself  ;  for,  see.  he  snared 

Anil  when  he  woke  'twas  many  a  furlong    By  means  of  that  mere  snateli  to  many 

thence,  a  hoard 

At  home  ;    the  sun  shining  his  ruddy  :  Of  fancies  ;   aa  some  falling  eone  liear< 

wont ;  soft 

The  customary   birds'-chirp  ;     but    his  i  The  eye,  along  the  fir-tree-spiro,  aloft 

front  I  To  a  dove's  nest.     Then,  how  divine  tte 


Was     crowne<l — was     crownetl  !      Her 

scented  scarf  around 
His    neck  !     '.Vhose    gorgeous    vesture 

hea|t8  the  ground  ? 
A  prize  ?    He  turned,  and  peeringly  on 

him 


cause 
Such  a   performance  might  exact  aj- 

plause 
Frotn   men,  if  they  had  fancies  too; 

Could  fate 
Decree  they  found  a  beauty  separate 
Brooded    the    women-faces,    kind    and    In  the  poor  snatch  itself  ?— '  Take  EK>. 

dim,  there, 

Ready  to  talk. — 'The  Jongleurs  in  a    — Her  head  that's  sharp  and  pcrfr.: 

troop  like  a  peAr, 

Hatl    brought    him    back,    Naddo   and    So  close  and  smooth  are  laid  the  few 

Squarcialupe  fine  locks 

And  Tagliafer ;   how  strange  !   a  child-  Coloured   like  honey  oozed   from  top 

hood  spent  most  rocks 

In  taking,  well  for  him,  so  brave  a  bent !  :  Sun-blanched  the  livelong  miiiimht -i: 
Since  Eglamor,'  they  heanl,  '  was  dead  they  heard 

with  spite.  ;  Just  those  two  rhyme.s,  n-ssented  at  i;} 

And  Palma  chose  him  for  her  minstrel.'  ;  word. 

Light    And  loved  them  as  I  love  them  «iiohavi 
Sordello  rose — to  think,  now  ;    hitherto  run 

He  had   perceived.     Sure,  a  discovery  i  These  fingers  through  those  pile  lotLs 
grew  let  the  sun 
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Into  the  white  cool  Hkin— who  first  could 

ilutch. 
Then  praise— I  needs  must  be  a  God  to 

such. 
(It  if  some  few,  above  themselves,  and 

yet 
lioneatii  ;:!*•,  like  their  Eglamor,  have 

set 
An  impress  on  our  gift  ?  So,  men  beheve 
And  worship  what  they  know  not,  nor 


A    scanty    company;     for,    sooth    to 
say. 

Our  beaten  Troubadour  had  seen   hia 
tlay. 

j  Old worshipjH'rsweresomething shamed, 
old  friends 
Nigh  weary ;    still  the  death  proposed 

amends. 
'  Let  us  but  get  them  safely  throut'h  mv 
song  " 


And  home  again  !  '  ijuoth  Xaddo. 

,p,  .  ,  All  along, 

Ihis  man  (they  rest  the  bier  upon  the 

sand) 
—This  calm  corpse  with  the  loose  flowers 

in  his  hand, 
Eglamor,  lived  Sordello's  opposite. 
For   him   indeed   was   Naddo's   notion 

right. 

And  verse  a  temple-worship  vague  and 

vast, 
A  ceremony  that  withdrew  the  last 
Opposing  bolt,  looped  back  the  lingering 

veil 

Which  hid  the  holy  place— should  one  so 

frail 
Stand  there  without  such  effort  ?    or 


receive 

Delight    from.      Have    they    fancies- 
slow,  perchance. 

Not  at  their  beck,  which  indistinctly 
l-'lance 

I  ntil,  by  song,  each  floating  part  be 
linked 

To  each,  and  all  grow   palpable,  dis- 
tinct ? ' 
:  He  pondered  this. 
.         .Meanwhile,  sounds  low  and  drear 

Mole  on  him,  and  a  noise  of  footsteiw 
j  near  ' 

And  nearer,  and  the  underwootl  was 
|)iishcd 

Aside,  the   larches   grazed,    the   dead 
leaves  crushed 

At  the  approach  of  men.     The  wind  I  repine 

Only.  ;;:' tri^lnnk  slightly  an.l  a  i  '''^^  "^j^r  "^"''  ""^"^^'"  "'  ''^ 
Can.  ./er'Ihc  sky  although  'twas  mid-  i  "'  •""  a 'riJf '**'  '"'  '''"''"'  '^"  "'""'" 
Vu«    ^^w'-'elch     half-shut     downca-st  i '^^'^  ^T/iJhr"'^"'' ''"'^ '''""  •^°""^' 

r%:^--  "■""• »"™  "■'/" ,  ^!is:^:s:^:i::^:^.  "^.a 

W  -wLj  ,».e,  with  .h„  s.b(„.P'"""  SoSV*;.."""""-' '""'  '" 

Hnl.linf,  .!,'„»  r  Having  it  safe  at  hand,  readv  to  ease 

Ho!.l,nK  that  famous  rap<.  in  memory  ;  All   pain,   remove   all   troubled  every 
I  p  I  •  time 

jf  <  K^n:;'  no  other,  these  precede     i  "^"^  ^tZ^'^  "'^"  '"'  '""-'■  '''^  "''•'«' 

it^;^^^^^^^   ^'^''-     '"r--    Faltering: 'so  ,l..stincta„,l  far  above 
P-  f-,-   the  scene   of   one's    forlorn    "'"'^^' ;^I--  ^^^^  '    "-  "«  ^-i"« 

jTo  ,|e,.„'-     i,,Aa^.i    v^i  1       •     I  T'"*"''^^"""'"^ '" 'i""'' or  wave  or  air 

I ,         \Lon  l^r  '     ^'"^    '"  j  ^'  *'";f ;''  ^  •'""'•  ^"O'"'"  that,clo.stered 

l''""'^'X,r'SaJ''°"^"'""'*'  '^''^"^'"8  *V"  some'rock-chamber  with  hia  agate 
'  I  cup. 
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H'm  to\va,z  tcmI,  IiIm  8etHl-i>earl,  in  thene 

few 
And  their  arrangement  Hnds  enough  to 

<io 
For  his  best  art.     Tlien,  how  he  loved 

that  art  ! 
The  calling  marking  him  a  man  a|)art 
From    men — one    not    to    care,    take 

counHcl  for 
Colli    hearts,    comfortless    faces — (Eg- 

lamor 
Was  neediest  of  his  triljc) — since  verse, 

the  gift. 
Was  his,  and  men,  the  whole  of  them, 

must  shift 
Without    it,    e'en    content    themselves 

with  wealth 
And  |K)mp  and  power,  snatcliing  a  life 

by  stealth. 
So,  Eglamor  was  not  without  his  pritle  ! 
The  sorriest  bat  which  cowers  through 

noontide 
While  other  binis  are  jocund,  has  one 

time 
When  moon  and  stars  are  blinded,  and 

the  prime 
Of  earth  is  his  to  claim,  nor  find  a  |)eer  ; 
.And  Eglamor  was  noblest  poet  here 
He  knew  that,  'mid  the  April  woods,  he 

cast 
Conceits  upon  in  plenty  an  he  past. 
That  Naddo  might  supftose  him  not  to 

think 
Entirely  on  the  coming  triumph  :   wink 
At  the  one  weakness  !    'Twas  a  fervid 

child. 
That  song  of  his — no  brother  of  the  guild 
Had  e'er  conceived  its  like.     The  rest 

you  know, 
The  exaltation  and  the  overthrow  : 
Our  [)oet  lost  his  purjwse.  lost  his  rank. 
His  life — to  that  it  came.     Yet  envy 

sank 
Within  him,  as  he  heard  Sonlello  out. 
And,  for  the  first  time,  shoutetl — trie<l 

to  shout 
Like  others,  not  from  any  zeal  to  show 
Pleasure  that  way  :    the  common  sort 

did  so. 
And  what  was  Eglamor  ?  who,  bending 

dow  a 
The  same,  placed  his  beneath  Sordello's 

crown, 


Printetl  a  kiss  on  his  succeswir's  liarid. 
Left  one  great  tear  on  it,  then  jdnuil  In, 

band 
— In  time  ;   for  son>e  were  waii  Iniii'  n 

the  door : 
Who   knows  what  envy   iiwin    i  tit ,  t 

'  Give  o'er. 
Nor  charm  his  lipw,  nor  cni/.i    Inin' 

(here  one  soied 
And  disengaged  the  withered  c  idwn,- 

'  Beside 
His  crown!    How   prompt    anil  ilw 

those  verses  rung 
To  ani^wor  yours!    nay,  sinj  tlicm: 

And  he  sung 
Them  calmly.     Home  he  went  ;  fiunii* 

used  to  wait 
His  coming,  zealous  to  congratul.iti. 
But,  to  a  man,  so  quickly  runs  i([Hirt. 
Could  do  no  less  than  leave  linn,  and 

escort 
His  rival.     That  eve,  then,  Imii  many 

a  thought : 
What  must  his  future  life  \h-  ':   w.i-  he 

brought 
So  low,  who  was  so  lofty  (lii>  Sprin.' 

morn  ? 
At  length  he  said,  '  Best  s!cc|i  now  with 

my  scorn. 
And  by  to-morrow  I  devise  some  plain 
Expedient !  '    So,  he  slept,  imr  vwikf 

again. 
They   found   as   much,    IIkim-  fritn.k 

when  they  returned 
O'crflowing  with  the  marvels  tluv  hai 

learned 
About  Sonlello's  |>aradiRr.  In-  roves 
Among  the  hills  and  valleys.  |.l.iitis  ainl 

groves, 
Wherein,     no    doubt,     this    liv    »a- 

roughly  cast, 
Polishwl  by  slow  degrees.  (■((Mi|'I'Ii''I  li-' 
To  Eglamor's  discomfiture  uml  lieaii 
Such  form  the  chanters  mpu.  mil. "i' 

of  breath. 
They  lay  the  beaten  man  in  lii~  si""!'. 
Naddo  reciting  that  siinie  l.i  kii  --  '«!• 
Doleful  to  hear.     Sordello    .ill .  xi'lif 
By  means  of  it,  however,  i/im      '  y  '•'>'-'•' 
In  joy;    and,  mastering  tin    I'li"'  ■' 

length. 
Learnt  how  to  live  in  wi.iki  i"  i-  "' 

strength, 
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When  from  his  covert  forth  \w  stood, 

H(i(lrc>SHC(l 

KirlaiiKir,  bade  the  tender  ferns  invest, 
Primaeval  pines  o'ereanopy  his  ioucli, 
And,  most   of  all,   his   fame— (shall   I 

avouch 
Kirlanii>r  heard  it,  dead  though  he  n.iffht 

look. 
Ami  laii^'hed  as  from  his  brow  Sordello 

took 
The  crown,  and  laid  it  on  his  breast,  and 

said 
It  was  a  <Town,now,  Jit  for  jKict's  liead  ?) 
-('(Hilinue.     Nor     the     jirayer     ((iiitc 

fruitless  f«'||. 
A  i>laiil   tliey   have   yielding   a   three- 
leaved  Ih'II 
U'hich  whitens  at  the  heart  ere  noon, 

anil  ails 
111!  evening ;    evening  gives  it  to  her 

irales 
loclcaraway  with  such  forgotten  things 
A>  are  an  eyesore  to  the  niorn  :    this 

lirings 
Him  to  their  mind,  and  bears  his  very 

iiaiiie.  j 

S)   much    for    Eglamor.     My    own 

month  came  ;  ' 

Twas  a  sunrise  of  blossoming  and  May. 
IVnoath  a  flowering  laurel  thicket  lay     ' 
Njrdillo:    each  new  sprinkle  of  white 

stars 
I  That  smell  fainter  of  wine  than  Massic 


jars 

I'lig  up  at  Baiae,  when  the  south  wind 

shed 
llie ri|xvt,  made  him  happier  ;   filleted 
Ari.|  rohed  the  same,  only  a  lute  In-side 
kv  on  the  turf.     Before  him  far  and 

wide 
llic  country    stretched:     (Joito    slept 

Ix'liind 
-The  (iistle  and  its  covert,  which  con- 

titi((l 
Him  with  his  hopes  and  fears  ;    so  fain 

of  old 
i '  leave  the  story  of  his  birth  untold. 
^\i  intcnals.  'spite  the  fanta.stic  glow 
"tiiis.\,K,||o-lif(.,  a  certain  low 
An.l  WTetclud  whisper,  winding  through 

thp  bliss, 

■Wmonished.  no  such  fortune  could  be 

iJls. 


i  All  was  fjuite  false  und  sure  to  fade  one 

I    ,  day: 

!  The  closelier  drew   he   rotmil   him    his 

I  array 

I  Of  Itrilliance  to  e.xpel  the  truth.      Hut 

I  when 

A  reason  for  his  «lifTeren(  «•  from  men 
!  Surprised  him  at  the  grave,  he  t.sok  no 
i  "■•'" 

i  While  aught  of  that  old  life,  suiierblv 
1  drest  ' 

Itown  to  its  meanest  incident,  remained 
A  mystery— alas,  thev  soon  e.xpliiincil 
Away  A|)ollo  !   and  the  tale  amounts 
To   this:     when   at    Vicenza   both    her 
Counts 
Manished  the  Vivaresi  kith  and  kin, 
'1  hose  Maltraversi  hiuig  on  Kcelin. 
Reviled  him  as  he  followed  ;   he  for  s|iii.. 
Mu.st  lire  their  <|uarter,  though  that  self- 
same night 
Among  the   flames  young   Ecelin    was 

born 
Of  Adelaide,  there  too,  and  barely  torn 
From  the  roused  populace  hard  on  the 

rear, 
HyaiK)or  archer  when  hischieffains  fear 
(Jrewhigh;  into  the  thick  Elcorte  leapt. 
Saved  her,  and  died  ;    no  creature  left 

except 
His  child  to  thank.     And  when  the  full 

escape 
Was  known— how  men   impaled   from 

chine  to  nape 
Tnlucky  Prata,  all  to  pie<  es  spurned 
.  Bishop  Pistore's  concubines,  and  burned 
;  Taurello's  entire   household,   llesh  and 
1  fell, 

I  Missing  the  sweeter  prey— such  courage 

well 
I  Might  claim  rewarti.     The  orphan,  ever 
I  since, 

I  Sordello,  had  been  nurtured  bv  his 
prince 
Within  a  blind  retreat  where  Adelaide— 
(For.  once  this  notable  discovery  made. 
The  Past  at  every  jMjint  was  understood) 
—Might  harl>our  easily  when  times  were 

rude. 
When  Azzo  scheme*!  for  Palma,  to  re- 
trieve 
That  pledge  of  Agnes  Este— loath  to 
leave 


548 


SORDKLLO 


[book  II 


Mantua    unguanlinl    with     a    viKilant 

<■>•', 
Taurello  biding  there  amhiitiiouMly — 
H(>  whi>  could  have  no  motive  now  to 

moil 
For  his  own  fi;rtuneH  8in<'e  their  utter 

H|M)il  — 

As  it   were  worth  while  yet  (went  the 

re)Mirt) 
To    liisciiKaKe    himself    from    her.     In 

jtliort, 
A|>ulli)  vaiuNhcd  ;    a  mean  youth,  juHt 

named 
His    lady'K    minstrel,    was    to    be    pro- 

(■laime<i 
—  How  hIiuII  I  phrane  it  ?  — Monareh  of 

the  World  ! 
For.   on   the   morning  that  array   waM 

furled 
For  ever,  and  in  place  of  one  a  slave 
To  lon){ingH,  wild  indee<i,  but  longings 

save 
In   dreams   as   wild,     suppressed — one 

daring  not 
Assume  the  mastery  such  dreams  allot, 
Tntil  a  magical  ei|iiipment,  strength 
Grace,    wistloni,   ilecked   him   too, — he 

chose  at  length. 
Content  with  unproved  wits  ami  failing 

frame. 
In  virtue  of  his  simple  will,  to  claim 
That  mastery,  no  less — to  do  his  In-st 
With    means   so    limited,    and    let    the 

rest 
do  by. — the  seal  was  set :   never  again 
Sordello  could  in  his  own  sight  remain 
One  of  the  many,  one  with  lio|)es  and 

cures 
And  interests  nowisedistinctfrom  theirs, 
Oidy  (H'culiar  in  a  thrivcless  store 
Of  fancies,  wliii  li  were  fancies  and  no 

more  ; 
Never  again  for  him  and  for  the  crowd 
A    conxnon    law    was    challenged    and 

allowed 
If  calndy  reasoned  of.  howe'er  denied 
I'y  a  mad  im|>ulse  nothing  justiticd 
Short  of  A|K)llo"s  presence.    The  divorce 
Is  clear  :   why  needs  Sordello  square  his 

course 
By  any  known  example  ?   Men  no  more 
Compete  with  him  than  tree  and  flower 

before ; 


Himself,  inactive,  yet  is  greater  far 
Than  such  km  act,  each  iitoopiiiL'  to  hu 

star, 
Acipiiring  thence  his  function  ;   lie  h.,. 

gained 
The  same  result  with  meaner  niort.il- 

traine<l 
To  strength  or  l)eauty,  njouldnj  t„  ,-\. 

press 
Each  the  idea  that  rules  him  :  mim<  ti' 

lens 
He  comprehends  that  function,  hut  ,di 

still 
KnibracetheothiTH.takeof  miulit  lii«fili 
With  Kichard  as  of  grace  with  I'alma. 

mix 
Their  qualities,  or  for  a  momcni  ri\ 
On  one;    abiding  free  meuiilimc.  uc- 

cran»ped 
By  any  [tartial  organ,  never  >iiiiii|ie<l 
Strong,    anci    t«)    strength    turniii^:  j" 

energies — 
Wise,  anil  restricted  to  l)ecoiiiiny  wm-- 
That  is,  he  loves  n<>t,  nor  fMi-.sc^Ms  Ui,. 
Idea  that,  star-like  over,  lures  hiui  un 
To  its  exclusive  i>ur|)ose.  "  Furtiinaif 
This  flesh  of  mine  ne'er  strove  ineinulaii 
A  soul 8o  various — took  no ca^mil  riimili 
Of  the  first  fancy  and,  contrai  inl.  ..li. 
l.Ay  clogged  forever  theme,  axer^e  t' 

change 
As  that:  whereas  it  left  her  freetoran^r 
Remains  itself  a  blank.  cu>t  mtn  >lia<!t'. 
Kncumbers  little,  if  it  canimt  anl. 
So,  range,  my  soul  ! — who,  by  Mlf-rnr;- 

sciousness. 
The  last  drop  of  all  beauty  dusi  ex- 
press— 
The  grace  of  feeing  grace,  a  i|iiiiiti'>-fnif 
For  thee:    but  for  the  worjil.  that  tir. 

dispense 
Wonder  on  men  who,  themselves,  win- 
der— make 
A  shift  to  love  at  second-haml.  umI  lakf 
Those  for  its  idols  who  but  iiloh/e. 
Themselves, — world  that  lo\(>  vuilsiu- 

strong  or  wise. 
Who, themselves, love  strenjith,wi>ili'ii' 

— it  shall  bow 
Surely  in  unexampled  worship  ntiw. 
Discerning  me  !  ' — 

(Dear  monarch.  I  ln-Mt  t. 
Notice  how  lamentably  wiiie  >  liria'  li 
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Ik  hen- !   liiHtuviTing  tlii».  diwdver  too 
What  our  |)oor  world  han  |)o»iNil)|y  to  do 
With  It !     Ah    pifimy    naturPH   aw   yon 

pleaHO — 
S)  iniicli  the  lietter  for  you  ;   takr  your 

••aso  ; 
L<K)k  oil.  and  laugh  ;  Ntylc  yourni-lf  Cfxl 

alutie  ; 
>ir8n«l('  Nome  day  with  u  crosH  olivj-- 

►•tonp  : 
\ll  that  is  right  enough  :    hut  why  want 

UN 

To  know  that  you  yourself  know  thui* 

and  thiiK  ?) 
Thr  world  Hhall  Iww  to  ine  conceiv  ing 

all 
Man's  life,  who  nee  itn  blisses,  great  and 

Miiiall. 
Af«r     ii"t  tasting  any  ;    no  iiiaehine 
rMMTcise  my  utmost  will  \h  mine  : 
Ik'  mine  mere  consciouHness  !    U-t  tlieni 

IHTceive  | 

What  I  <<)uld  do.  a  mastery  believe.  i 
Wrted  anil  eNtablislu-d  to  the  throng  \ 
Bv  their  »ele«ted  evidence  of  song  ! 

WUkU  now  shall  prove,  whate'er  they 

are,  or  seek  i 

To  b«.  I  am— who  take  no   jwins  to 

^(H-ak. 
I  hanye  no  ol<l  standards  of  perfection 

\\ith  no  strange  forms  created  to  per- 

I>lex.  I 

But  will  jierform  their  bidding  and  no 

more,  i 

At  their  own  satiating-point  give  o'er, 
While  each  shall  love  in  me  the  love  that 

leads 
Hi'  .soul  to  its  perfection.'     .Song,  not 

•  lewis. 
For  -Ac  fu.t  tired)  was  chosen.     Fate 

would  brook 
Mankind  no  other  organ  ;  he  would  lo<jk 
'•'t  n.it  another  channel  to  dis|H'nse 
ni>  own    volition,    and    receive    their 

''cnse 
I'f  lis  existing  ;   but  would  be  conf.'nl. 
'"-tni.  t(.,i  else,  with  merely  verse  for 

VCIlt. 

^"r  -sh.iiild,  for  instance,  strength  an 

iiiitlet  seek 
•^I'l,  Mriving,   be  admired,   nor  grace 

hesjieak 


Wonder.dmplaye*!  in  gracious  att  it  udeh; 

I  Nor  wisdom,  |N)urtd  forth,  change  un- 

I  seemlv  iiummIs  : 

I  But  hewouhfgiveand  takeon  song's  one 

|H)int. 

Like  some  huge  throbbing-stone  that, 

|K)iseil  a-joint. 
Sounds,  to  afle<t  on  its  basaltic  bed. 
Must  sue  ill  just  one  accent  ;    temiJ-sis 
shed 

Thuniler.  ami  raves  the  landstomi :  only 
let  -^ 

That  key  bv  any  lit(U>  noise  be  set  — 

The     far     benighted     hunters     halloo 

pitch 
On  that,  the  hungry  curlew  c'lanie  to 

scritch 
Or  serpent  hiss  it.  rustling  through  the 

rift. 
However  loud,  Imwever  low— all  lift 
The  groaning  monster,  stricken  to  the 

heart. 

I-.0  ye.the  worhl's concernment,  for  its 
part. 
And  this,  for  his.  will  hardly  interfere  • 
Its  businesses  in   IUmuI  and   blaze  this 

year 
Hut    wile    the    hour   away— a    |>astime 

slight 
Till  he  shall  step  ujKin  the  platform  • 
I  right  ! 

And,  now  thus  much  is  settled,  cast  in 

rough. 
Proved  feasible,  Im>  counselled:  thought 
I  enough. — 

Slumber,  Sordello  !   any  day  will  serve  : 
Were    it   a  less    digeste<l  ^lan  !     how 
I  swerve 

To-morrow  ?   Meanwhile  eat  tht-^e  sun- 

•Iried  gra|»es. 
And    wntch    the  soaring   hawk    there! 

Life  esca|)eH 
Merrily  thus. 

He  thoroughly  read  o'er 
;  His  truchman  Nuddo's  missive  six  times 
more. 
Praying  him  visit  Mantua  and  siipi  ly 
A  famished  world. 

f't'  evening  star  was  high 
«  hen  he  rcai  bed  Mantua,  but  his  fame 

arrived 
Before    him:     friends   applauded,    foes 
connived. 
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And  Xacldo  looked  an  angel,  and  the  rest 

Angels,  and  all  these  angels  wouk   be 
blest 

Supremely    by    a    song  —  the    thrice- 
renowned 

Goito  manufacture.     Then  he  found 

(Casting  about  to  satisfy  the  crowd) 

That  happy  vehicle,  so  late  allowed, 

A  sore  annoyance ;    'twas  the  song's 
effect 

He  cared  for,  scarce  the  song  itself : 
reflect ! 

In  the  past  life,  what  might  be  singing's 
use  ? 

Just  to  delight  his  Delians,  whose  pro- 
fuse 

Praise,  not  the  toilsome  process  which 
procured 

That   praise,  enticed  Apollo :    dreams 
abjured, 

Xo  over-leaping  means  for  ends — take 
both 

For  granted  or  take  neither  !  I  am  loth 

Tosay  therhymesatlastwereEglamor's; 

But     \addo,    chuckling,     bade    com- 
petitors 

Go  pine  ;    '  the  master  certes  meant  to 
waste 

Xo  effort,  cautiously  had  probed  the 
taste 

He'd  please  anon  :   true  bard,  in  short, 
disturb 

His  title  if  they  could  ;    nor  spur  nor 
curb. 

Fancy   nor  reason,   wanting  in    him ; 
whence 

The  staple  of  his  verses,  common  sense  : 

He  built  on  man's  broad  nature — gift 
of  gifts. 

That  power  to  build  !    The  world  con- 
tented shifts 

With  counterfeits  enough,  a  dreary  sort 

Of  warriors,  statesmen,  ere  it  can  extort 

Its  poet-soul — that  's,  after  all,  a  freak 

(The  having  eyes  to  see  and  tongue  to 
speak) 

With  our  herd's  stupid  sterling  happi- 
ness 
So  plainly  incompatible  that — yes — 

Ves — should  a  son  of  his  improve  the 

breed 
And   turn   out    i)oet,    he    were  cursed 
indeed  !  ' 


'Well,  there's  Goito  and  its  woods  anon, 
If  the  worst  happen  ;  best  go  stoutly  oi 
Xow  ! '  thought  Sordello. 

Ay,  and  goes  on  v(  t : 
You  po<  her  with  your  glossaries  to  "get 
A  notioi'  of  the  Troubadour's  iiitont^ 
In  rondel,  tenzon,  virlai  or  sirvctit— 
Much  as  you  study  arras  how  to  twirl 
His  angelot,  plaything  of  page  ami  uiri, 
Once  ;   but  you  surely  reach,  at  la>t,- 
or,  no  ! 

X'everquite  reach  what  struck  t  ii(']]eoil 
so, 

As  from  the  welter  of  their  tinu'  he  dreii 
Its  elements  successively  to  view. 
Followed  all  actions  backward  on  tht,r 
course, 

Andcatching  up,  unmingled  at  t  licsourH . 
Such  a  strength,  such  a  weakiuss.  addti 

then 
A  touch  or  two,  and  turned  tlu-m  intr 

men. 
Virtue  took  form,   nor  vice  refused  .; 

shape ; 
Here   heaven  opened,   there   was  hdi 

agajie. 
As  Saint  this  sim|)ered  past  in  sane  tity, 
Sinner  the  other  flared  portentdus  hy 
A    greedy    people.     Then    why   ^tij. 

surprised 
At  his  success  ?  The  scheme  was  loalizei 
Too  suddenly  in  one  resiwct  :   a  <  lowi 
Praising,  eyes  quick  to  see,  and  hp^  ?- 

loud 
To  speak,  delicious  homapc  to  reicivi. 
The  woman's  breath  to  feel  ninjii  li- 

sleeve. 
Who  said,  '  I3ut  Anafest — wliy  ask.-  h 

less 
Than  Lucio,  in  your  verses  ';  how  run- 

fess. 
It  seemed  too  much  but  ycsti  revi'  I  - 

the  youth. 
Who  bade  him  earnestly,  '  Avow  tin 

truth  ! 
You   love    Bianea,    surely,   fmm  yo.r 

song; 
I    knew   I    was    unworthy  I  —soft  cr 

strong. 
In  poured  such  tributes  ere  liu  had  ai- 

ranged 
Ethereal  ways  to  take  tlicin.  sortiL 

changed, 
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Digested.     Ctourted  thus  at  unawares. 
In  spite  of  his  pretensions  and  his  cares. 
He  caught  himself  shamefully  hankering 
After  the  obvious  petty  joys  that  spring 
From  real  life,  fain  relinquish  jjcdestal 
And  condescend    with    pleasures — one 

and  all 
To  be  renounced,  no  doubt ;  for,  thus  to 

chain 
Himself  to  single  joys  and  so  refrain 
Froiii  tasting  their  quintessence,  frus- 
trated, sure. 
His  prime  design  ;    each  joy  must  he 

abjure 
Even  for  love  of  it. 

He  laughed  :  what  sage 
But  jierishes  if  from  his  magic  page 
He  look  because,  at  the  first  line,  a  proof 
Twas    heard    salutes    him    froni    the 

cavern-roof  ? 
On!    dive  yourself,  excluding  aught 

beside, 
To  the  day's  task  ;    compel  your  slave 

jirovide 
Its  utmost  at  the  soonest  ;  turn  the  leaf 
Tiioroiighly  conned.  These  lays  of  yours, 

in  brief — 
lannot    men     bear,    now,    something 

better  ?— fly 
A  pitch  beyond  this  unreal  pageantry 
Uf  essences  ?  the  period  sure  lias  ceased 
For  such  :   present  us  with  ourselves,  at 

least. 
Not  jwrtions  of  ourselves,  mere  loves 

and  hates 
Made  Hcsh  :    wait  not ! ' 

Awhile  the  poet  waits 
However.     The  first  trial  was  enough  : 
He  left  imagining,  to  try  the  stuff 
That  liclil  the  imaged  thing,  and,  let  it 

writhe 
Never  so  fiercely,  scarce  allowed  a  tithe 
To   reach    the    light — his    Language. 

How  he  sought 
The  ccuse,  conceived  a  cure,  and  slow 

rc-wrought 
That  Linguage, — welding   words   into 

the  crude 
Mass  from  the  new  speech  roundhim,till 

a  rude  ! 

Arniuur  was  hammered  out,  in  time  to  \ 

bo  I 

Approved  beyond  the  Roman  panoply  i 
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j  Melted  to  make  it, — boots  not. 

obtained 

!  With  some  ado,  no  obstacle  remained 
I  To  using  it ;   accordingly  he  took 
I  An  action  with  its  actors,  quite  forsook 
Himself  to  live  in  each,  returned  anon 
I  With  the  result — a  creature,  and,  by  one 
;  And  one,  proceeded  leisurely  to  equip 
I  Its  limbs  in  harnessof  his  workmanship 
i  "  Accomplished  !     Listen,    Mantuans  !  ' 
j  Fond  essay  ! 

1  Pieceafterpiccethat  armour  brokcaway. 
Because   perceptions   whole,   like   that 

he  sought 
To  clothe,  reject  so   pure  a  work  of 

thought 
As  language :    thought  may  take  per- 
ception's place 
But  hardly  co-e.\ist  in  any  case. 
Being   its    mere    presentment — of    the 

whole 
By  parts,  the  simultaneous  and  the  sole 
By  the  successive  and  the  many.     I^cks 
The   crowd    perception  ?     painfully    it 

tacks 
Thought  to  thought,   which   Sordello, 

needing  such. 
Has  rent  perception  into  :   it 's  to  clutch 
And  recon.struct — his  office  to  diffuse. 
Destroy :    as  hard,  then,  to  obtain  a 

IMusc 
As  to  become  Apollo.     '  For  the  rest, 
E"en  if  some  wondrous  vehicle  exprcst 
The  whole  dream,  what  impertinence  in 

mo 
So  to  express  it,  who  myself  can  be 
The  dream  !  nor,  on  the  other  hand,  are 

those 
I  sing  to,  over-likely  to  suppose 
A  higher  than  the  highest  I  present 
Now,   which  they  praise  already  :     be 

content 
Both  parties,  rather — they  with  tlie  old 

verse. 
And  I  with  the  old  praise — far  go,  fare 

worse  !  ' 
A    few    adhering     rivets    loosed,    up- 

springs 
The  angel,  sparkles  off  his  mail,  and 

rings 
Whirled   f.oTi  each  delicatest  limb  it 

warjis. 
As  might  Apollo  from  the  sudden  corps 
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Of    Hyacinth    have    cast    his    luckless 

quoits. 
He  set  to  celebrating  the  exploits 
Of  Montfort  o'er  the  Mountaineers. 

Then  came 
The  worUrs  revenge  :    their  pleasure, 

now  his  aim 
Merely, — what  was  it  ?    '  Not  to  play 

the  fool 
So  much  as  learn  our  lesson  in  your 

school  !  ' 
Replied    the    world.     He    found    that, 

every  time 
He    gained    applause    by    any    ballad- 
rhyme, 
His  auditory  recognized  no  jot 
As  he  intended,  and,  mistaking  not 
Him  for  his  meanest  hero,  ne'ei    was 

dunce 
Sufficient  to  believe  him — all,  at  once. 
His  will  .  .  .  conceive  it  caring  for  his 

will  ! 
— Mantuans,   the   main   of  them,   ad- 
miring still 
How  a  mere  singer,  ugly,  stunted,  weak. 
Had    Montfort    at    completely    (so    to 

speak) 
His  fingers'  enda  ;  while  past  the  praise- 
tide  swept 
To  Montfort,  either's  share  distinctly 

kept : 
The   true   meed   for  true   merit ! — his 

abates 
Into  a  sort  he  most  repudiates. 
And  on  them  angrily  he  turns.     Who 

were 
The  Mantuans,  after  all,  that  he  should 

care 
About  their  recognition,  ay  or  no  ? 
In  spite  of  the  convention  months  ago, 
(Why   blink  the  truth  ?)   was  not  he 

forced  to  help 
This  same  ungrateful  audience,  every 

whelp 
Of  Naddo's  litter,  make  them  pass  for 

peers 
With  the  bright  band  of  old  Goito  years. 
As  erst  he  toiled  for  flower  or  tree  ? 

Why,  there 
Sat  Pal  ma  !   Adelaide's  funereal  hair 
Ennobled    the    next    corner.     Ay,   he 

strewed 
A  fairy  dust  upon  that  multitude, 


Although  he  feigned  to  take  them  In 

themselves ; 
His  giants  dignified  those  pimy  elves. 
Sublimed     their     faint     applause.    In 

short,  he  found 
Himself  still  footing  a  delusive  roiini 
Remote  as  ever  from  the  self-disjilav 
He  meant  to  compass,  hampered  evpn 

way 
By  what  he  hoped  assistance.     Wliri,. 

fore  then 
Continue,  make  believe  to  find  in  men 
A  use  he  found  not  ? 

Weeks,  months,  years  went  hy: 
And,  lo,  Sordello  vanished  utterly. 
Sundered  in  twain  ;    each  spec  tral  pan 

at  strife 
With  each  ;  one  jarred  against  anntlier 

life  ; 
The  Poet  thwarting  hopelessly  tlie  .Man 
Who,  fooled  no  longer,  free  in  fane  y  rui 
Here,  there  ;   let  slip  no  o|)p()rfMnitit> 
As  pitiful,  forsooth,  beside  the  prize 
To  drop  on  him  some  no-tinu-  and  a('i|ii  ■ 
His  constant  faith  (the  Poet-lialf';  t. 

wit — 
That  waiving  any  compromise  hetwecn 
No  joy  and  all  joy  kept  the  hniiL'er  kt.ii 
Beyond    most    methods)— of   iiminini: 

scoff 
From  the  Man-portion  not  to  be  put  on 
With    self-reflectings    by    the    Poet- 

scheine. 
Though  ne'er  so  bright  ;  that  saniitcreil 

forth  in  dream, 
Drest    any    how,    nor    wajtcfi    niv-^ti 

frames. 
Immeasurable  gifts,  astoundinL'  daim-. 
But  just  his  soiTy  self — who  yet  niitrlitl* 
Sorrier  for  aught  he  in  reality 
Achieved, so  pinionedThatt  he  I'(>et-|iart. 
Fondling,in  turn  of  fancy,  verse;  i  ho  Ar' 
Developing  his  soul  a  thousand  ways- 
Potent,  by  its  assistance,  to  amaze 
The  multitude  with  majesties,  convinti' 
Each  sort  of  nature,  that  same  nature  ■ 

pnnce 
Accosted  it.    Language,  the  make^liit: 

grew 
Into  a  bravest  of  expedients,  ton  : 
Apollo,   seemed   it   now,    perverse  lia'l 

thrown 
Quiver  and  bow  away,  the  lyre  alone 
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Sufficed.     While,  out  of  dream,  his  day's 

work  went 
To  tune  a  crazy  tenzon  or  sirvent — 
Ik)  hampered  him  the  Man-part,  thrust 

to  judge 
Between    the    bard    and    the    bard's 

audience,  grudge 
A  minute's  toil   that  missed   its   due 

reward  ! 
But  the  complete  Sordello,   Man  and 

Bard. 
John's  cloud-girt  angel,  this  foot  on  the 

land. 
That  on  the  sea,  with  open  in  his  hand 
A  bitter-sweetling  of  a  book — was  gone. 

Ami  if  internal  struggles  to  be  one 
Thatfrittered  him  incessantlypieeemeal. 
Referred,  ne'er  so  obUquely,  to  the  real 
Mantuans  !    intruding  ever  with  some 

call 
To  action  while  he  pondered,  once   for 

all. 
Which    looked    the    easier    effort— to 

])ur.sue 
Ibis  course,  still  ler  n  o'er  paltry  joys, 

yearn  through 
The  present  ill-ai  preciated  stage 
•Jfself-revealment,  and  compel  the  age 
Know  him  ;   or  else,  forswearing  bard- 
craft,  wake 
From  out  his  lethargy  and  nobly  shake 
'•ff  timid  habits  of  denial,  mix 
With  men,   enjoy  like   men.     Ero   he 

could  fix 
<Jn  aufjht,   in   rushed  the   Mantuans  ; 

much  they  cared 
For  his  perplexity  !  Thus  unprepared, 
The  obvious  if  not  only  shelter  lay 
In  'leeds,  the  dull  conventions  of  his  day 
Pri-crihed  the  like  of  him  :  why  not  be 

ulad 
T«  settled  Palma's  minstrel,  good  or 

bad, 
Nibmits  to  this  and  that  established 

rule  ? 
I*  t  Vidal  change,  or  any  other  fool, 
His  murrey-coloured  robe  for  philarnot, 
*n(i  crop  his  hair  ;   too  skin-deep,  is  it 

not, 
^iith  rJL'our  ?    Then,  a  sorrow  to  the 

heart, 
His  talk  !   Whatever  topics  they  miizht 

start,  "'       * 

T  3 


Had  to  be  groped  for  in  his  consciousness 
Straight,  and  as  straight  delivered  them 

by  guess. 
Only  obliged  to  ask  himself,' What  was,' 
A  speedy  answer  followed  ;   but,  alas. 
One  of  God's  large  ones,  tardy  to  con- 
dense 
Itself  into  a  period  ;  answers  whence 
A  tangle  of  conclusions  must  be  strippeil 
At  any  risk  ere,  trim  to  pattern  clipped. 
They     matched     rare    specimens     the 

Mantuan  flock 
Regaled  him  with,  each  talker  from  his 

stock 
Of  sorted-o'er  opinions,  every  stage. 
Juicy  in  youth  or  desiccate  with  age. 
Fruits    like    the    fig-tree's,    rathe-ripe, 

rotten-rich. 
Sweet-sour,  all  tastes  to  take :   a  prac- 
tice which 
He  too  had  not  impossibly  attained. 
Once     either    of     those     fancy-tiights 

restrained  ; 
For,  at  conjecture  how  might  words 

appear 
To  others,  playing  there  what  happened 

here. 
And    occupied    abroad    by    what    he 

spurn  e<l 
At  home,  'twas  slipt,  the  occasion  he 

returned 
To  seize  :   he'd  strike  that  lyre  adroitly 

— speech. 
Would     but    a    twenty-cubit    plectre 

reach  ; 
A  clever  hand,  consummate  instrument. 
Were  both  brought  close  ;    each  excel- 
lency went 
For  nothing  else.     The  question  Xaddo 

asked. 
Had  just  a  lifetime  moderately  tasked 
To    answer,    Naddo's    fashion.     More 

disgust 
And  more !    why  move  his  soul,  since 

move  it  must 
At  a  minute's  notice  or  as  good  it  faile<l 
To  move  at  all  ?  The  end  was,  he  retailed 
Some  ready-made  opinion,  ])ut  to  use 
This  quip,  that  maxim,   ventured  re- 
produce 
Gestures  and  tones — at  any  folly  caught 
Serving  to  finish  with,  nor  too  much 
sought 
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If  false  or  true  'twas  spoken  ;  praise  and 

blame 
Of  what  he  said  grew  pretty  well  the 

same 
— Meantime  awards  to  meantime  acts  : 

his  soul. 
Unequal  to  the  compassing  a  whole. 
Saw,  in  a  tenth  part,  less  and  less  to 

strive 
About.     And  as  for  men  in  turn  .  .  . 

contrive 
Who  could  to  take  eternal  interest 
In  them,  so  hate  the  worst,  so  love  the 

best ! 
Though,  in  pursuance  of  his  passive  plan. 
He  hailed,  decried  the  proper  way. 

As  Man 
So  figured  lie  ;  and  how  as  Poet  ?  Verse 
Came  only  not  to  a  stand-still.     The 

worse. 
That  his  poor  piece  of  daily  work  to  do 
Was,  not  sink  under  any  rivals ;    who 
Loudly  and  long  enough,  without  these 

qualms. 
Tuned,    from    Bocafoli's    stark-naked 

psalms. 
To  Plaras  sonnets  spoilt  by  toying  with, 
'  As  knops  that  stud  some  dlmug  to  the 

pith 
Prickid    for    gum,    wry    thence,    and 

crinkled  worse 
Than    uirstd  eyelids  of  a  river-horse 
Sunning  himself  o'  the  slime  when  whirrs 

the  breeze ' — 
Gad-fly,   that   is.     He   might   compete 

with  these  ! 
But— btit- 

'  Observe  a  pompion-twine  afloat ; 
Pluck  me  one  cup  from  off  the  castle- 
moat  ! 
Along  with  cup  you  raise  leaf,  stalk  and 

root. 
The  entire  surface  of  the  pool  to  boot. 
So  could  I  pluck  a  cup,  put  in  one  song 
A  single  sight,  did  not  my  hand,  too 

strong. 
Twitch  in  the  least  the  root-strings  of 

the  whole. 
How  should  externals  satisfy  my  soul  ?  ' 
'  Why  that  's  precise  the  error  Squar- 

cialupe ' 
(Hazarded  Naddo)  'finds;  "the  man 

can't  stoop 


To  sing  us  out,"  quoth  he,    ■  a  ni<r< 

romance ; 
He'd  fain  do  better  than  the  ln-t,  er.. 

hance 
The  subjects'  rarity,  work  prohic  iii>  (/,i; 
Therewith  :  "    now,  you're  a   hanl,  a 

bard  past  tloubt. 
And  no  philosopher  ;  why  introdiuo 
Crotchets  like  these  ?    fine,  surely.  1':; 

no  use 
In  poetry — which  still  must  be.  td  strik*. 
Based    ujxin   common   sense;   thin- 
nothing  like 
Appealing  to  our  nature  !   what  lion!, 
Was  your  first  poetry  ?    No  trie  k-  \w, 

tried 
In    that,    no    hollow    thrills,    atfirtH 

throes ! 
"  The  man,"  said  we,  "  tells  \\\-  own 

joys  antl  woes — 
We'll    trust    him."     Would    ynu   hav. 

your  songs  endure  ? 
Build  on  the  human  heart ! — Why,  to  1» 

sure 
Yours  is  one  sort  of  heart — but  I  ihcan 

theirs. 
Ours,  every  one's,  the  healthy  heart  one 

cares 
To  build  on  !   Central  peace,  iiioihcrit 

strength. 
That 's  father  of  .  .  .  nay,  pi  yi)iir-(l: 

that  length. 
Ask  those  calm-hearted  doers  what  thtv 

do 
When  they  have  got  their  (aim  I  Ar.i 

is  it  true. 
Fire  rankles  at  the  heart  of  every  ulolie 
Perhaps !     But  these  are  niattcis  one 

may  probe 
Too  deeply  for  poetic  purjioses : 
Rather  select  a  theory  that  .  .  .  vs. 
Laugh  !      what    does    that     pruvi  ''.- 

stations  you  midway 
And  saves  some  little  o'er-retiuin}.'.  Nay. 
That's    rank  injustice    done    inf  I    I 

restrict 
The  poet  ?  Don't  I  hold  the  poet  pit  W 
Out  of  a  host  of  warriors,  statesmti. . 

did 
I  tell  you  ?  Very  like  !   As  well  von  li 
That  sense  of  power,  you  have  I   Inif  | 

bards  believe 
All  able  to  achieve  what  they  achieve- 


BOOK  II] 


SORDELLO 


555 


That  is,  just  nothing — in  one  point  abide 
Profoiinder  simpletons  than  ail  beside. 
i)!i,  ay !  The  knowledge  that  you  are 

a  bard 
Must  constitute  your  prime,  nay  sole, 

reward  !  ' 
•<o  prattled  Naddo,  busiest  of  the  tribe 
Of  genius-haunters— how  shall  I  des- 
cribe 
niiat  grubs  or  nips,  or  rubs,  or  rips — 

your  louse 
For  love,  your  flea  for  hate,  magnani- 
mous. 
Malignant,  Pappacoda,  Tagliafer, 
Picking  a  sustenance  from  wear  and 

tear 
By  implements  it  sedulous  employs 
To  undertake,  lay  down,  mete  out,  o'cr- 

toise 
Sordello  ?  Fifty  creepers  to  elude 
At    once !      They     settled     stanchly ; 

shame  ensued  : 
Behold  the  monarch  of  mankind  suc- 
cumb 
To  the  last  fool  who  turned  him  round 

his  thumb. 
As  Xaddo  styled  it !    'Twas  not  worth 

oppose 
The  matter  of  a  moment,  gainsay  those 
He  aimed   at  getting   rid   of ;    better 
think 
[  Their  thoughts  and  speak  their  speech, 
secure  to  slink 
Back  exjieditiously  to  his  safe  place, 
And  chew  the  cud— what  he  and  what 

his  race 
Were  really,  each  of  them.     Yet  even 

this 
f'onfonnity    was    partial.     He    would 

miss 
>ome  point,  brought  into  contact  with 

them  ere 
Assured  in  what  small  segment  of  the 

sphere 
Of  his  existence  they  attended  him  ; 
"hence  blunders— falsehoods  rectify— 
a  grim 
j  List-slur  it  over  !     How  ?    If  dreams 
were  tried. 
His  will  swayed  sicklily  from  side  to 

i  Nor  merely  neutralized  his  waking  act 
out  tended  e'en  in  fancy  to  distract 


The 


intermediate   will,    the   choice   of 
means. 
He  lost  the  art  of  dreaming  :    Muntuan 

scenes 
Supplied  a  baron,  say,  lie  sung  before. 
;  Handsomely  reckles.s.  full  to  running  oVr 
Of  gallantries  ;    '  abjure  the  soul,  con- 
tent 
With  body,  therefore  !  '    Scarcely  had 

he  bent 
Himself  in  dream  thus  low,  when  matter 

fast 
Cried  out,  he  found,  for  spirit  to  c.ia- 

trast 
And  task  it  duly  ;    by  advances  sliuht. 
The  simple  stuff  becoming  comi)o.siti. 
Count  Lori  grew  Apollo — best  recall 
His   fancy  !     Then   would   some  rough 

peasant-Paul, 
Like    those   old    Ecclin    confers    with, 

glance 
His  gay  apparel  o'er  ;  that  countenance 
Gathered  his  shattered  fancy  into  um; 
And,  body  clean  abolished,  soul  alone 
Sufficed  the  grey  Paulician  :   by  and  by. 
To  balance  the  ethereality. 
Passions  were  neetled  ;    foiled  he  sunk 
again. 
Meanwhile   the   world   rejoiceil    ('tis 
time  explain) 
Because  a  sudden  sickness  set  it  free 
From  Adelaide.     Missing  the  mother- 
bee. 
Her  mountain-hive  Romano  swarmed  ; 

at  once 
A  rustle-forth  of  daughters  and  of  sons 
Blackened  the  valley.     '  I  am  sick  too, 

old. 
Half  crazed  I  think  ;  what  goo<l  's  the 

Kaiser's  gold 
To  such  an  one  ?    God  help  me  !  for  I 

catch 
My  children's  greedy  sparkling  e-es  at 

watch — 
He  bears  that  double  breastplate  on, 

they  say. 
So  many  minutes  lass  than  yesterdav  ! 
Beside,  Monk  Hilary  is  on  h'is  kneo,'< " 
Now,  sworn  to  kneel  and  pray  till  God 

shall  please 
Exact  a  punishment  for  many  things 
You  know,  and  some  you  never  knew ; 
which  brings 
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To  memory,  Azzo'a  sister  Beatrix 
And  Rifhard's  (Jiglia  are  my  Albcric's 
Antl    Ecelin's    betrothed ;     the    Count 

hiniHelf 
Muct  get   my   Palma :    CJhibellin  and 

iJuelf 
Mean  to  einhrace  each  other.'     So  began 
Romano's  missive  to  his  tightin^-man 
Taiirello — on  the  Tuscan's  death,  away 
Witli     Friedrich    sworn    to   sail   from 

Naples'  bay 
Next  month  for  Syria.     Never  thunder- 

olap 
Out  of  Vesuvius'  throat,  like  this  mishap 
Startled  him.  '  That  accursed  Vicenza!  I 
Absent,  and  she  selects  this  time  to  die  ! 
Ho,  fellows,  for  Vicenza  ! '  Half  a  score 
Of  horses  ridden  dead,  he  stood  before 
Romano  in  his  recking  spurs  :  too  late — 
'  Boniface    urged   me,   Este   could   not 

wait,' 
The  chieftain  stammered  ;    '  let  me  die 

in  jieace — 
Forget  me  !  Waa  it  I  e'er  craved  increase 
Of  rule  ?    Do  you  and  Friedrich  plot 

your  worst 
Against  the  Father  :    as  you  found  me 

first 
So  leave  me  now.     Forgive  me  !  Palma, 

sure. 
Is  at  Goito  still.     Retain  that  lure — 
Only  be  pacified  ! ' 

The  country  rung 
With  such  a  piece  of  news :    on  every 

tongue. 
How  Ecelin's  great  servant,  congeed  off. 
Ha<l  done  a  long  day's  service,  so,  might 

doff 
The    green    and    yellow,    and    recover 

breath 
At  Mantua,  whither, — since  Retrude's 

death. 
(The  girlish  slip  of  a  Sicilian  bride 
From  Otho's  House,  he  carried  to  reside 
At  Mantua  till  the  Ferrarese  should  pile 
A  structure  worthy  her  imjterial  style. 
The  gardens  raise,  the  statues  there  en- 
shrine. 
She  never  lived  to  see) — although  his 

line 
W'as   ancient   in  her  archives  and  she 

took 
A  pride  in  hiui,  that  city,  nor  forsook 


Her  child  when  he  forsook  hinixlf  uf, 

8j)ent 
A  prowess  on  Romano  surely  mciint 
Fo.   his  own  growth — whither  he  n,,: 

resorts 
If  wholly  satisfied  (to  trust  rciiorfsi 
With  Ecelin.     So,  forward  in  a  triic 
Were  shows   to   greet   him.     "  i'aki' 

friend's  advice,' 
Quoth    Natido    to    Sordello,    ■  ndr  I. 

rash 
Because  your  rivals  (nothing;  i  an  alia-i 
Some  folks)  demur  that  we  pionoun.i  i 

you  best 
To  .sound  the  great  man's  wtli  imu' :  i . 

a  test. 
Remember  !  Strojavacca  looks  usiimiit. 
The    rough   fat   sloven  ;     ami   tlun  , 

plenty  hint 
Your  pinions  have  received  i)f  kti 

shock — 
Out-soar  them,  cobswan  of  the  i-ilvr 

Hock  ! 
Sing  well  !  '    A  signal   wonder,  son.  ■ 

no  whit 
Facilitated. 

Fa.st  the  minutes  tlit  .- 
Another  day,  Sordello  finds,  will  liriii. 
The  soldier,  and  he  cannot  ( lioosc  In; 

sing; 
So,  a  last  shift,   quits   Mantua— >lim 

alone  : 
Out  of  that  aching  brain,  a  very  >tuiii', 
Song  must  be  struck.     What  onuiif 

that  front  '? 
Just  how  he  was  more  awkward  tli.i! 

his  wont 
The  night  before,  when  Naddo.  whuLa: 

seen 
Taurello  on  his   progress,   jiraiso'l  '•':•■ 

mien 
For  dignity  no  crosses  could  allirt  — 
Such  was  a  joy,  and  mitrht  iioi  lie  iltii 
A  satisfaction  if  established  joys 
Were  proved  im|K)sturc '!  I'oet  ry  ami"}- 
Its    utmost:     wherefore    fret'.'    \ir-'- 

may  come 
Or  keep  away  !   And  thus  lie  waiidrri :. 

dumb 
Till  evening, when  he  pause'l.t'-  r-'-;-' ' 

sjwnt. 
On  a  blind  hill-top  :  down  the  t'ora  b 

went. 
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Yielding  himself  up  as  to  an  embrace. 
Tlip  moon  came  out ;   like  features  of  a 

face 
A  querulous  fraternity  of  pines, 
>a(l   blackthorn    clumps,   leafless    and 

j,'rovelling  vines 
Also  caine  out,  made  gradually  up 
llic picture;  'twasCJoito's mountain-cup 
And  castle.     He  had  dropped  through 

one  defile 
He  never  dare<l  explore,  the  Chief  ere- 

while 
Had  vanished    by.     Back  rushed   the 

dream,  enwrapped 
Him  wholly.     'Twas  Apollo  now  they 

lapped. 
Those  mountain.",  not  a  pettish  minstrel 

meant 
To  wear  his  soul  away  in  discontent. 
Brooding  on  fortune's  malice.     Heart 

and  brain 
"■welled  ;  he  expanded  to  himself  again, 
A-  some  thin  seedling  spice-tree  starveci 
and  frail, 
filing  between  cat's  head  and  ibis'  tail 
I  runted  into  the  porphyry   pavement 

smooth, 
-Suffered  remain  just  as  it  sprung,  to 

soothe 
The  Soldan's  pining  daughter,  never  yet 
Well  in  hcrchilly green-glazed  minaret,— 
When  rooted  up,  the  sunny  day  she  died. 
And  flung  into  the  common  court  beside 
Its  parent  tree.     Come  home,  Sordello  ! 

.Soon 
Was  he   low    muttering,    beneath    the 

moon, 
'If  sorrow  saved,  of  quiet  evermore. — 
^ince  from  the  purjwse,  he  maintained  '■. 
before,  ! 

"nly  resulted  wailing  and  hot  tears.         ] 
•\h,  the  slim  castle  !    dwindled  of  late 
years,  i 

liut  more  mysterious  ;    gone  to  ruin—  i 
trails  I 

"f    vine     through     every     loop-hole,  j 
Nought  avails  i 

fne  night  as,  torch  in  hand,  he  must 

explore 
The  maple  chamber— did  I  say,  its  floor 
>\as  made  of  intersecting  cedar  beams  ? 
"om  now  with  gaps  so  large,  there 
blew  cold  streams 


I  Of  air  quite  from  the  dungeon  ;  lay  your 

I  ear 

!  Close  and'tis  like,oneafterone,you  hoar 
In  the  blind  darkness  water  drop.     The 
nests 

j  And  nooks  retained  their  long  ranged 
vesture-chests 
Empty  and  smelling  of  the  iris-root 
The  Tuscan  grated  o'er  them  to  recruit 

1  Her  wasted  wits.     Palma  was  gone  that 

I  Sai(l  the  remaining  women.    Last,  he  lay 

BesidetheCariangroupreservedandstill. 

The   Body,  the  xMachine  for  Actinu 

Will,  ^ 

Had  been  at  the  commencement  proved 

unfit ; 
That  for  Reflecting,  Demonstrating  it. 
Mankind— no  fitter  :  was  the  Will  Itself 
In  fault  ? 

His     forehead     pres.sed     the 
moonlit   shelf 
Besidethe  youngest  marble  maidawhile; 
Then,  raising  it,  he  thought,  with  a  long 
smile, 
I  '  I  shall  be  king  again  !  '    as  he  with- 
1  drew 

The  envied  scarf  ;  into  the  font  he  threw 
His  crown. 

Next  day,  no  poet !  '  Where- 
fore ?  '  asked 

Taurello,  when  the  dance  of  Jongleurs, 
masked 

As  devils,  ended  ;  '  don't  a  song  come 
next  ?  '  ° 

The  master  of  the  pageant  looked  per- 
plext 

Till  Xaddo's  whisper  came  to  his  relief. 

'  His  Highness  knew  what  poets  were  : 
in  brief. 

Had  not  thetetchy  race  prescriptive  right 
To  peevishness,  capriic  ?  or,  call  it  spite. 
One  must  receive  their  nature  in  its 

length 
And  breadth,  expect  the  weakness  with 

the  strength  !  ' 
—So  phrasing,  till,  his  stock  of  phrases 

spent. 
The  easy-natured  soldier  smiled  asssent. 
Settled  his  portly  person,  smoothed  his 

chin. 
And  nodded  that  the  bull-bait  might 

begin. 
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BOOK  THE  THIRD 


It  ebbs  from  to  its  source,  a  fDiuitaii. 
scaled 
And  the  font  took  them  :  let  ou.*  laurels    Forever.     Better  sure  be  unnvtulcd 

lie!  Than  part-revealed  :  Sonlello  wi  lloril 

Braid  moonfern  now  with  niystio  trifoly    I.s  finished  :    then  what  further  ii>.. ,,: 
Becauseonce  more  CioitogetH. once  more,  Will, 


A  point  in  the  prime  idea  not  nalizn!. 
An  oversight  ?   inordinately  |pii/iil. 


Sonlello  to  itself  !   A  dream  is  o'er, 

Antlt  he  suspended  life  begins  anew  ; 

Quiet   those   throbbing  temples,    then,  i  No  loss,  and  pampered  wit"h'cnciiii;li  „ 

subdue  I  each 

That  check's  distortion  !  Nature's  strict ;  Delight  to  prove  the  whole  aliovc  i-. 

embrace.  j  reach. 

Putting  aside  the  Past,  shall  soon  efface  ;  '  To  need  become  all  natures,  y  t  n-Uw. 
Its   print  as   well — factitious  humouis    The   law  of    my  own   natun — to  r, 


mam 
Myself,  yet  yearn  ...  as  if  that  >  ht ■^tllli• 

think. 
Should  yearn  for  this  first  Ian  1i-Ip1(kii 

crisp  and  pink. 
Or    those    pale    fragrant    tear-*    wlur 

zephyrs  stanch 
March  wounds  along  the  fret  lid  |ii,.- 

tree  branch  ! 


grown 
Over  the  true — loves,  hatreds  not  his 

own — 
And  turn  him  pure  as  some  forgotten 

vest 
Woven  of  painted  byssus,  silkiest 
Tufting   the   TjTrhene    whelk's    pearl- 
sheeted  lip. 
Left  welter  where  a  trireme  let  it  slip 
I'  the  sea,  and  vexed  a  satrap  ;   so  the  j  Will  and  the  means  to  show  will,  i:nj 

stain  I  and  small, 

O'  the  world  forsakes  Sordello,  with  its  j  Material,  spiritual, — abjure  tiitin  all 

pain,  \  Save  any  so  distinct,  they  may  lie  left 

Its  pleasure  :    how  the  tinct  loosening  ;  To   amiise,   not   tempt    becoiiif  '    an  i. 

escapes,  j  thus  bereft. 

Cloud  after  cloud!    Mantua's  familiar   Just  as  I  first  was  fashioned  would  lit 

shaiies  ,  Xor,  Moon,  is  it  A|)ollo  now.  but  iiic 

Die,  fair  and  foul  die,  fading  as  they    Thou  visitest  to  comfort  and  litfiiciil 

flit,  I  Swim  thou  into  my  heart,  and  tlicrcm. 

Men,  women,  and  the  pathos  and  the  end, 

wit,  j  Since  I  possess  thee! — nay.  tliii>  ~b: 

Wise  speech  and  foolish,  deeds  to  smile  '  mine  eyes 

or  sigh  j  And  know,  quite  know,  by  this  luari- 

For,  good,  bad,  seemly  or  ignoble,  die.    i  fall  and  rise. 

The    last    face    glances    through    the  i  When  thou  dost  bury  thee  in  ildiids.rtn: 

eglantines,  j  when 

The    last    voice    murmurs    'twixt    the    Out-standest :   wherefore  ]>raiti^f  ii|iii 

blossomed  vines  i  men 

Of  Men,  of  that  machine  suppUed  by  !  To  make  that  plainer  to  myself ': ' 

thought  I  '     Slide  lii'iv 

To   compass   self-jjcrception   with,   he  i  Over  a  sweet  and  solitary  year 

sought  1  Wasted  :    or  simply  notice  i  Iuiiil'i'  i: 

By  forcing  half  himself — an  in.sane  pulse  I  him — 

Of  a  god's  blood,  on  clay  it  could  con-  j  How  eyes,  bright  with  explciiii!^  oiur. 

vul.se,  I  grew  dim 

Never  transmute — on  human  sights  and    And  satiate  with  receiving,     ."^onu'  'i  •• 

sour  is,  tress 

To  watch  tne  other  half  with  ;  irksome   Was  caused,  too,  by  a  sort  of  <  oiisiiouj- 

bounds  1  ness 
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Iniler  the  imbecility,— nought  kept 
That  down  ;   he  Niept,  but  was  aware  he 

slept, 
.so,  frustrate*! :   bh  who  brainRJck  made 

|)aet 
Erst  with  the  ove^hangin^  cataract 
To  deafen  him,  yet  HtilJ  (li«tinguiMhed 

slow 
His  own  blood's  measiu-ed  clicking  at 
his  brow. 
To  tinish.     Or.5    declining    Autumn 
(lay- 
Few  binls  about  the  heaven  chill  and 

Jjrey, 
No  wind  that  cared  trouble  the  tacit 

woods — 
He  sauntered  home  complacently,  their 

tnoo<la 
According,   his  and   Nature's.     Every 

spurk 
()f  Mantua  life  was  trodden  out ;    so 

dark 
The  embers,  that  the  Troubadour,  who 

■sung 
Hundreds  of  songs,  forgot,  its  trick  his 

tongue. 
Its  craft  his  brain,  how  either  brought 

to  pass 
Singing   at   all;    that    faculty    might 

class 
With  any  of  Apollo's  now.     The  year 
Began  to  find  its  early  promi.se  sere 
.As  well.    Thus  beauty  vanishes ;  thus 

stone 
Outlinpers  flesh :  Nature's  and  his  5'outh 

gone. 
They  left  the  world    ■>  you,  and  wished 

you  joy. 
When,  stopping  his  benevolent  employ, 
A  presapeshuddered  through  the  welkin ; 

harsh 
The    earth's    remonstrance     followe<l. 

'Twas  the  marsh 
lione  of  a  sudden.     Mincio,  in  its  place, 
Laiiglied,    a    broad    water,     in    next 

morning's  face, 
And,  where  the  mi.sts  broke  up  immense 

and  white 
1  the  steady  wind,  burned  like  a  spilth 

of  light 

Out  of  the  crashing  of  a  myriad  stars. 
And  here  was  Nature,  bound  by  the 
same  bars 


Of  fate  with  him  ! 

'  No  !  youth  once  gone  ia  gone : 
Deefls  let  e.sca|)e  are  never  to  Im>  done. 
Leaf-fall  and  grass-spring  for  the  year  ; 

for  us — 
Oh  forfeit  I  unalterably  thus 
My  chance  1    nor  two  lives  wait  me, 

this  to  s|K>nd 
Learning  nave  that  ?    Nature  has  time 

to  mend 
.MiNtake,  she  knows  occasion  will  recur— 
Landslip  or  sea  breach,  how  affe<ts  it  her 
With  her  magnificent  resources  ? — I 
Slust  |>erish  once  and  [xTish  utterly  ! 
Not  any  strollings  now  at  even-close 
Down    the    fielil-iiath,    Sordello !      by 

thorn-rows 
AUve  with  lamp-fliex,  swimming  spots 

of  fire 
And  dew,  outlining  the  black  cypress' 

spire 
She  waits  you  at,  Ely.s,  who  heard  you 

first 
Woo  her,  the  snow-month  through,  but 

ere  she  durst 
Answer    'twas    April !     Linden-flower- 
time-long 
Her  eyes  were  on  the  ground  ;  'tis  July, 

strong 
Now ;    and  because  white  dust-clouds 
I  overwhelm 

The  woodside,  here  or  by  the  village  elm 
That  holds  the  moon,  she  meets  you, 

somewhat  pale. 
But  letting  you  lift  up  her  coarse  Ha\ 

veil 
And  whisper  (the  damp  little  ban'    iu 

yours) 
Of  love,  heart's  love,  your  heart's  love 

that  endures 
Till   death.     Tush !     No    mad    mixing 

with  the  rout 
Of  haggard  ribalds  wandering  about 
The  hot  torchlit  wine-scented   island- 
house 
Where   Friedrich   holds    his   wickedest 

carouse. 
Parading,— to  the  gay  Palermitans, 
Soft  Mes.sine.se.  dusk  Saracenic  clans 
Nuocera     holds,  —  those     tall     grave 

dazzling  Norse, 
High-cheeked,      lank-haired,     toothed 
whiter  than  the  morse. 
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Queens  of  tho  uaven  of  jet  titalactitett, 
Ht^  Ment  liiH  barks  to  fetch  through  icy 

sca.s, 
Tlic  blind  night  Hcas  without  a  Having 

Mtar, 
And  here  in  anowy  birdskin  robes  they 

are, 
Sordello  ! — here,  mollitioiis  alcoves  gilt   \  To  feed  tho  first  by  gleanings  ir»m  t 
Su|)erb  as    Byzant   domes   that  devils  j  last, 


A  glimpiie  till  now  !   The  coniiiiun  ■.i.r, 

the  crowd 
Exist,    iierceive ;     with   lieinu  iirc  ,.. 

clowed. 
However  slight,  distinct  from  ulmt  ti„, 

See, 
However  bounded:  Happiness  iiiii>' 


built  ! 


Attain  its  qualities,  and  slow  or  fiM 


— Ah,  Byzant,  there  again  !    no  chance    Ikcome  what  they  behold  ;  sm  h  |i,.,),, 

to  go  I  in-8trife 

Ever  like  august  pleasant  Dandolo,         \  By  transmutation,  is  the  I'.so  nl  Lif( 


Worshipping  hearts  about  him  for  a 

wall, 
Conducted,  blind  eyes,  hunrired  years 

and  all. 
Through     vanquished     Byzant     where 

friends  note  for  him 
What   pillar,  marble  massive,  sardius 

slim, 
"Twere  fittest  he  transport  to  Venice' 

Square — 
Flattered  and  promised  life  to  touch 

them  there 
Soon,  by  his  fervid  sons  of  senators  ! 
Xo  more  lifcs,  deaths,  loves,  hatreds, 

peaces,  wars — 
Ah, fragments  of  a  whole  ordained  to  be! 
Points  in  the  life  I  waited  !  what  are  ye 
But  roundels  of  a  ladder  which  appeared 
Awhile  the  very  platform  it  was  reared 
To  lift  me  on  ? — that  happiness  I  find 
Proofs  of  my  faith  in,  even  in  the  blind 


The  Alien  turning  Native  to  tlu'  mmiI 
Or  body — which  instructs  me ;    I  ai; 

whole 
There  and  demand  a  Palma  ;   iiad  tin 

world 
Been  from  my  soul  to  a  likt-  iii<tan . 

hurled, 
'Twere  Happiness  to  make  it  unc  niti 

me — 
Whereas  I  'nust,  ere  I  begin  t*>  B>, 
Include  a  world,  in  flesh,  I  t()in|]n lieni 
In  spirit  now  ;  and  this  done,  wlmt  st  i 

blend 
With  ?   Nought  is  Alien  in  the  worM- 

my  Will 
Owns  all  already ;   yet  can  turn  it  stlj 
Less  Native,  since  my  Means  to  ton  ■ 

spond 
With  Will  are  so  unworthy,  'twas  v:s 

bond 
To  tread  the  very  joys  that  tantalize 
Most  now,  into  a  grave,  never  to  rise. 


Instinct  which  bade  forego  you  all  unless 

Ye  led  me  past  yourselves.     Ay,  happi-  i  I  die  then  !   Will  the  rest  apni-  to  (Ik  ; 
ness  I  Next  Age  or  no  ?  Shall  its  .Sonidlo  tn 

Awaited  me;    the  way  life  should  be   Clue  after  clue,  and  catch  at  last  tL 


used 


cit 


Was  to  a'^quire,  and  deeds  like  you  con-  I  miss  ? — that 's  underneath  my  lin:  r 

duced  too. 

To  teach  it  by  a  self-revealment,  deemed  Twice,  thrice   a   day,    j)orha|is,— >oii> 

The  very  use,  so  long!  Whatever  seeme<l  ]              yearning  traced 

Progress  to  that,  was  pleasure ;    aught  Deeper,   some   petty   consc'iui m  r  n:- 

that  stayed  braced 

My  reaching  it — no  pleasure.     I  have  Closer!    Why  fled  I  Mantua,  tlim  - 


laid 
The  ladder  down  ;    I  climb  not ;    still, 

aloft 
The  platform  stretches  !   Blisses  strong 

and  soft, 
I  dared  not  entertain,  elude  me  ;   yet 


vt; 


complained 
So   much   my   Will   was   fettirt 

remained 
Content  within  a  tether  half  t!;»  rRnf' 
I  could  assign  it  ? — able  to  cm  liana' 
My  ignorance  (I  felt)  for  knowkilt'o.  an 
Neverof  what  they  promised  could'l  get '  Idle  because  I  could  thus  undcrstami- 
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l.rn  of  „.y  pre<^LJor«^th::uih':;^  ^  ""'",:, '.^^^^^^ 

Of  „u,u|'ha.l  brought  the  Ha.nc  forth!  ; '"""'"" .nari«h  wlir  '  ^^'•'^''  *'"""  >'""' 
My  .niSw^t  .,.  ,„  Wu.m'""'^-^!;^'"' -"•«•'-* --"'«- 
My  own  .oneernment-ju^t  to  bring  .„y  "  SS'  "  ''^"'  "^  '"""  "'"*- 

!i.hol.l!"j"mt  extricate,  for  my  acnuHt  **'''  ^Yh^T'*!"  *''""*^'* '  """'"  >"'"• 
Karl,  object  Hutfere.1  Htifle  in  the  S      '  For  f b.  „.      Tk'  fV'    .         r. 

iVlnch  hazard.  u«e  an.l  blind„eJ"rubl    H^s'X^l    W  Mrln"?r'""r''' 
,i„|H>«e  I  I'laywi     Jaurello    an    astounding 

In  their  relation  to  myself."  Part,  Iw"JL„  p     i-  i.,i     • 

•^  u  '  Li         ''*t'^<'<'n  Ere'm  and  Alberir 

The  level  wind  carried  above  the°fi^        |      "  *  Mh  ""'^  «"*'"  '"'"  "^  ''""^•''"t  = 

'Idiids,  the  irrevocable  travellern  i  w^t   r-     i*        ^i 

Onward.  «ira%eiiers,  j  \No(l   (..elfH:    the    Count    and    Palma 

•  1'u.she.l  thus  into  a  drowsy  copse.  I  A   we.-k  sim'e    Lt"  Vemn- 

...  (.^.;»„  .1 4.  1         •{       '7.:    "    "itK  Mince    ai    Verona;     and    they 


Arms  twine  about  my  neck,  each  eyelid 

»lrof)s 
Inder  a   humid    finger;     while   there 

fleets, 
Hillside   the   screen,    a    pageant    time 

re[)eats 


want 
Vou  doubtless  to  contrive  the  marnacc- 

chant  * 

Ere    Richard    storms    Ferrara."     Here 

was  tohl 

Wr.„im!  Tol«.d<.ro«H_im,„,.rc.,l'™''    '"il'Tw"'"    '^^'""'"K-''""' 
'""""'Ik?'    ■""    """"    '••    ""'"  '  '  "■""  ''"^e  .heir  ™,le«v„„r,  !,„..  ,1,„ 

'"  'tt'.X''""'  ""'  """'"'  '"•■  0'  "Vi's"  -"  "i«".  "'I  '■»»■  '1.0 

>■-.  ™nn.c„,.'  „,  ,W  ,„„  „„„„  „„.  I  J        pZ"l:l'Z  ,..„or  n„e. 

«..  .1.  .nvin.  „h..  ,w,  o<»..  „■„. :  ;;"«^'»«  "-  «°'"-,  ,„.„  ,  ,^,„„, 

I  These  doings,  at  Verona  ?     Your  res- 


Tiurello  sent ' , 


ponse 


^  Vour  T.uvere7:Sr  Sl^S  !  '^  ^"^^L.^'"^^^^'^  ^^^  ^  '"  ^^^^^ 
I  Over  tjj;  lost  bard's  shoulder)-' and.  i  ^  '^^hoIS'"  '  '"  ''"*''  '  ^'"""^ 
I  Vou cannormore  reluctantly  receive       ,  ^°  ^'° gr'oped  "'*^"''^^^"^"-     ^^'^  >'«" 


562 


SORDELLO 


[book  III 


Out    wiaJom    in    the    wiltis    here  ? — 

Thoughts  may  be 
Over-poetical  for  poetry. 
Pearl-white,  you   poets  liken   Palma's 

neck  ; 
And  yet  wiiat  spoils  an  orient  like  some 

speck 
Of  genuine  white,  turning  its  own  white 

grey  ? 
You  tpke  me  ?  Curse  the  cicale  ! ' 

One  more  clay. 
One    eve — appears    Verona  !     Many    a 

group, 
(You  mind)  instructed  of  the  ospiey's 

swoop 
On  lyn.K  and  ounce,  was  gathering — 

Christendom 
Sure  to  receive,  whatever  the  end  was, 

from 
The  evening's  purpose  cheer  or  detr*- 

ment. 
Since  Friedrich  only  waited  some  event 
Like  this,  of  Ghibellins  establishing 
Themselves  within  Ferrara,  ere,  as  King 
Of  Lombardy,  he'd  glad  descenci  there, 

wage 
Old  warfare  with  the  Pontiff,  disengage 
His    barons   from    the    burghers,    and 

restore 
The  rule  of  Charlemagne,  broken  of  yo^e 
By  Hildebrand. 

In  the  palace,  each  by  each, 
Sordelio  sat  and  Palma  :   little  speech 
At  first  in  that  dim  closet,  face  with  face 
(Despite    the    tumult   in   the    market- 
place) 
Exchanging  (juick  low  laughters  :    now 

would  rush 
Word  upon  word  to  meet  a  sudden  flush, 
A  look  left  off,  a  shifting  li|)s'  surmise — 
But  for  the  most  part  their  two  histories 
Ran   best  thro'  the  locked  fingers  and 

linked  arms. 
And  so  the  night  flew  on  with  its  alarms 
Till  in  burst  one  of  Palma's  retinue  ; 
'  Now,  Lady  !  '  gas[)ed  he.     Then  arose 

the  two 
And  leaned  into  Verona's  air,  dead-still. 
A  balcony  lay  black  beneath  until 
Out,    'mid   a   gush   of  torehfire,   grey- 

hairefl  men 
Came  on  it  and  harangued  the  people  • 

then 


Sea-like  that  {xjople  surging  to  and  fn, 
Shouted,    '  Hale    forth    the    Carrorh- 

trumpets,  ho, 
A  flourish!  run  it  in  the  ancient  groove— 
Back  from  the  bell !    Hammer !   tha' 

whom  behoves 
May  hear  the   League  is   up  I    Peal 

learn  who  list, 
Verona  means  not  be  the  first  lireaL 

tryst 
To-morrow  with  the  League  !  ' 

Enough.  Now  turn- 
over the  eastern  cypresses  :  disici il- 
ls any  beacon  set  a-glimmer  ? 

Kan;' 
The  air  with  shouts  that  overpowirf.: 

the  clang 
Of      the      incessant      carrocli,     cvm 

'  Haste— 
The  Candle  's  at  the  gateway  !    irf  ; 

waste. 
Each  soldier  stand  beside  it,  aiiin'l  t 

march 
With  Tiso  Sampler  through  the  i'a>tris 

arch  !  ' 
Ferrara  's  succoured,  Palma  ! 

Onro  ai.':i'i: 
They  sat  together  ;   some  straiiu''  tliii,. 

in  train 
To  say,  so  difficult  was  Palma's  yhrv 
In  taking,  with  a  coy  fastidious  iiniir 
Like  the   bird's   flutter  ere  it   tix  uni 

feed. 
But  when  she  felt  she  hclil  lur  fri'ii: 

indeed 
I  Safe,  she  threw  back  her  ciirN.  I>tj«;. 

implant 
Her  lessons  ;    telling  of  andtlur  want 
Croito's  quiet  nourished  tiian  lii-  own: 
Palma — to   serve,   as   him—  ln'  -crvi:. 

alone 
Importing  ;    Agnes'  milk  so  iiiutralizi' 
The  blood  of  Eoelin.     Xor  Ik-  Mirpri-' : 
If,  while  Sordelio  fain  had  (  aptivi- let 
Nature,   in   dream   was    Palma  wliolh 

subjected 
To  some  out-soul,   which  ilawiiiii  n  * 

though  she  pinetl 
Delaving  till  its  advent,  henrt  iml  nuivi 
Their  life.     '  How  dared  I  !-!  ■•^I'^'-' 

the  force 
Within  me,  till  .some  out->o.il.  wlu'v. 

resource 
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It  grew  for,  ahould  direct  it  ?    Every 

law 
Of  life,  its  every  fitness,  every  flaw. 
Must  One  determine  whose  corporeal 

sha{)e 
Would   be   no   other   than    the   prime 

escape 
And  revelation  to  me  of  a  Will 
Orb-like  o'ershrouded  and  inscrutable 
Above,  save  at  the  point  which,  I  should 

know. 
Shone  that  myself,  my  powers,  might 

overflow 
So  far,  so  much  ;  as  now  it  signified 
Which  earthly  shape  it  henceforth  chose 

my  guide. 
Whose  mortal  lip  selected  to  declare 
Its  oracles,    what   fleshly   garb   would 

wear  ; 
-The  first  of  intimations,  whom  to  love; 
The  next,  how  love  him.     Seemed  that 

orb,  above 
The  castle-covert   and   the   mountain- 
close. 
Slow  in  ai)pearing,— if  beneath  it  rose 
Iravinjis,    aversions, — did     our    green 

]  precinct 
Take  pride  in  me,  at  unawares  distinct 
With  this  or  that  endowment,— how, 

reprcst 
At  once,  such  jetting  jjower  shrunk  to 

the  rest  ! 
^U.s  I  to  have  a  chance  touch  spoil  me, 

leave 
My  spirit  thence  unfitted  to  receive         j 
The  consummating  spell  ?  —that  spell 

so  near 
Moreover  !  "  Waits  he  not  the  waking 

year  ? 
His  almond-blossoms  must  be  honey- 

Ky  this ;  to  welcome  him,  fresh  runnels 

stripe 
liie  thawed  ravines  ;    because  of  him, 

the  wind 
J)alks  like  a  herald.     I  shall  surely  find 
Hini  now  !  " 

Ami  ehief.  that  earnest  April  morn 
'It  Kichard's  Love-court,  was  it  time,  so 

And  white  my  cheek,  so  idly  my  blood 

beat, 
fitting  that  morn  beside  the  Lady's  feet 


And  saying  as  she  prompted  ;   till  out- 

burst 
One  face  from  all  the  faces— not  then 

first 
I  knew  it;    where  in  maple  chamber 

glooms. 
Crowned     with     what    sanguine-heart 

jwmegranate  blooms 
Advanced    it    ever  ?     Men's    acknow- 
ledgment 
Sanctioned    my    own :     'twas    taken, 

Palma's  bent, — 
Sordello,  accepted. 

And  the  Tuscan  dumb 
Sat  scheming,  scheming.     Ecelin  would 

come 
Gaunt,  scared,   "  Cesano    baffles   me," 

he'd  say  : 
''Better  I  fought  it  out,  my  father's  way ! 
Strangle  Ferrara  in  its  drowning  flats. 
And  you  and  your  Taurello  yonder- 

what  's 
Romano's  business  there  ? "  An  hour's 

concern 
To  cure  the  froward    Chief  i— induced 

return 
Much  heartened  from  those  overmeaning 

eyes, 
VVounil  up  to  persevere, — his  enterprise 
Marked  out  anew,  its  exigent  of  wit 
Apportioned,— she  at  liberty  to  sit 
And  scheme  against  the  next  emergence. 

To  covet  her  Taurello-sprite,  made  fly 
Or  fold  the  wing— to  con  your  horosco'pe 
For  leave  command  those  steely  shafts 

shoot  ope, 
Or  straight  assuage  their  blinding  eager- 
ness 
To   blank  smooth  snow.      What   sem- 
blance of  success 
To  any  of  my  plans  for  making  vou 
Mine  and  Romano's  ?    Break  the  first 

wall  through, 
Treado'er  the  ruinsof  the  Chief,  supjilant 
His  sons  beside,  still,  vainest  were  the 

vaunt : 
There,  Salinguerra  would  obstruct  me 

sheer. 
And  the  insuperable  Tuscan,  here, 
Stayed  me  !  But  one  wild  eve  that  Lady 

died 
In  her  lone  chamber  :   only  I  beside  : 
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Taurello  far  at  Naples,  and  my  sire 

At  Padua,  Ecelin  away  in  ire 

With   Alberic.     She  held   me  thus— a 

clutch 
To    make    our    spirits    as    our    bodies 

touch — 
And  so  began  flinging  the  Past  up,  heaps 
Of  uncouth  treasure  from  their  sunless 

sleeps 
Within  her  soul ;  deeds  rose  along  with 

dreams. 
Fragments  of  many  miserable  schemes, 
Secrets,  more  secrets,  then — no,  not  the 

last — 
'Mongst  others,  like  a  casual  trick  o'  the 

Past, 
How  ...  ay,  she  told  me,  gathering  up 

her  face 
— All  left  of  it,  into  one  arch-grimace 
To  die  with  .  .  . 

Friend,  'tis  gone  !  but  not  the  fear 
Of  that  fell  laughing,  heard  as  now  I 

hear. 
Nor  faltered  voice,  nor  seemed  her  heart 

grow  weak. 
When  i'  the  midst  abrupt  she  ceased  to 

speak 
— Dead,  as  to  serve  a  purpose,  mark  ! — 

for  in 
Rushed  o'  the  very  instant  Ecelin 
(How     summoned,     who     divines  ?) — 

looking  as  if 
He  understood  why  Adelaide  lay  stiff 
Already  in  my  arms  ;    for,  "  Girl,  how 

must 
I  manage  Este  in  the  matter  thrust 
Upon  me,  how  \mravol  your  bad  coil  ? — 
Since  "  (he  declared)  "  'tis  on  your  brow 

— a  soil 
Like  hers,  there!"  then  in  the  same 

breath,  "  he  lacked 
No  counsel  after  all,  had  signed  no  pact 
With  devils,  nor  was  treason  here  or 

there, 
Goito  or  V^icenza,  his  affair  : 
He  burieJ  it  in  Adelaide's  deep  grave. 
Would  begin  life  afresh,  now, — would 

not  slave 
For  any  Friedrich's  nor  Taurello's  sake! 
What    booted   him  to    meddle   or    to 

make 
In  Lombardy  ?  "  And  afterward  I  knew 
The  meaning  of  his  promise  to  undo 


All  she  had  done — why  marriapts  were 

made, 
Newfriendships  entered  on, old  follower- 
paid 
With    curses    for    their     pains.— ncu 

friends'  amaze 
At  height,  when,  passing  out  liy  (;at> 

St.  Blaise, 
He  stopped  short  in  Vicenza,  ticnt  In. 

head 
Over  a  friar's  neck, — "  had  vowcij,'  h, 

said, 
"  Long  since,  nigh  thirty  years,  litt au-e 

his  wife 
And  child  were  saved  there,  to  licstow 

his  life 
On  God,  his  gettings  on  the  C'iuin h." 

VmM 
Within  Goito,  still  one  dream  litL'nilcil 
My  days  and  nights  ;   'twas  fo\ii!il,  tin 

orb  I  sought 
To  serve,  those  glimpses  came  of  Foiiial- 

haut. 
No    other :      but     how    serve    it  ':— 

authorize 
You  and  Romano  mingle  destinies  ? 
And    straight    Romano's    aiijid   stwil 

beside 
Me    who    had    else    been     Honifan- 

bride. 
For  Salinguerra  'twas,  with  hoc k  Inv 

bent. 
And  voice  lightened  to  musit .  (as  ii 

meant 
To  learn  not  teach  me,)  who  witlulrm 

the  pall 
From  the  dead  Past  and  straijiiit  revivt  I 

it  all. 
Making  me  see  how  first  Roniinio  waxed. 
Wherefore  he  waned  now,  \\li,v,  if  1 

relaxed 
My  grasp  (even  I !)  would  (lro|)  a  thin: 

effete, 
Frayed  by  itself,  unequal  to  ((impletc 
Its   course,   and   counting  t  v(  ry  stt; 

astray 
A  gain  so  much.     Romano,  every  way 
Stable,  a  Lombard  House  now— »lo 

start  back 
Into  the  very  outset  of  its  tra-k  ■' 
This  patching-principle  wMdi  lateallie'l 
Our  House  with  other  Houses— what 
beside 
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Concerned    the    apparition,    the    first 

Knight 
Who  followed  Conrad  hither  in  such 

plight 
His  utmost  wealth  was  summed  in  his 

one  steed  ? 
For  Ecelo,  that  prowler,  was  tiecreed 
A  task,  in  the  beginning  hazardous 
To  him  as  ever  task  can  be  to  us  ; 
But  (lid  the  weather-beaten  thief  despair 
When  first  our  crystal  cincture  of  warm 

<iir, — 
That  binds  the  Trevisan,— as  its  spice- 
belt 
iC'rusaders  say)  the  tract  where  Jesus 

dwelt,— 
Furtive  he   pierced,   and   Este   was   to 

face — 
Despaired  Saponian  strength  of  Lom- 
bard grace  ? 
Tried  he  at  making  surer  aught  made 

sure. 
Maturing  what  already  was  mature  ? 
Xo ;   his  heart  prompted  Ecelo,  "  Con- 
front 
Este,  inspect  yourself.    What 's  nature  ? 

Wont. 
Discard  three-parts  your  nature,  and 

adopt 
The  rest  as  an  advantage ! "  Old  strength 

]>ropped 
The  man  who  first  grew  Podesta  among 
The  Vincentines,   no   less   than,   while 

there  sprung  j 

His  palace  up  in  Padua  like  a  threat,       I 
I'heir  noblest  spied  a  grace,  unnoticed  ■ 

yet 
In  C'enrad's  crew.     Thus  far  the  object  ; 

pained,  I 

Romant)     was     established— has     re- ' 

mained —  ! 

For  aro  you  not  Italian,  truly  [)eers         ' 
With  Este?   "  Azzo  "  better  soothes  our 

ca  rs 
Hian  ••  Aiberic  ?  "   or  is  this  lion's-crine 
from  over-mounts  "  (this  yellow  hair  of 

mine) 
"So  weak  a  graft  on  Agnes  Este'sstock  ?  " 
lluis  went  he  on  with  something  of  a 

mock) 
Wherefore  recoil,  then,  from  the  very 

fate  ■' 

Conceded  you,  refuse  to  imitate 


Este  long  since 


Your  model  farther  ? 

left 

Being  mere  Este  :  as  a  blade  its  .left, 
Este  required  the  Pope  to  further  him  : 
And     you,     the     Kaiser — whom    your 

father's  whim 
Foregoes  or,  better,  never  shall  forego 
If  Palma  dare  pursue  what  Ecelo 
Commenced,   but  Ecelin  desists  from  : 

just 
As  Adelaide  of  Susa  could  intrust 
Her  donative, — her  Piedmont  given  the 

Pope, 
Her  Alpine-pass  for  him  to  shut  or  ope 
'Twixt     France    and     Italy,— to     the 

superb 
Matilda's    perfecting,— so,   lest    aught 

curb 
Our  Adelaide's  great  counter-project  for 
(iiying  her  Trentine  to  the  Emiwror 
With   passage   here  from   Germany, — 

shall  you 
Take  it,— my  slender  plodding  talent, 

too  !  " 
—Urged  me  Taurello  with  his  half-smile. 

He 
As  Patron  of  the  scattered  family 
Conveyed  me  to  his  Mantua,  kept  in 

bruit 
Azzo's  alliances  and  Richard's  suit 
Until,  the  Kaiser  excommunicate, 
"  Nothing  remains,"  Taurello  said,  "  but 

wait 
Some  rash  procedure :    Palma  was  the 

link. 
As  Agnes'  child,  between  us,  and  they 

shrink 
From  losing  Palma  :    judge  if  we  ad- 
vance, 

Yourfather's  method,  your  inheritance!" 
That  day  I  was  betrothed  to  Bonifate 
At  Padua  by  Taurollo's  self,  took  place 
The  outrage  of  the  Ferrarese  :    again. 
That   da\    I   sought   Verona   with   the 

ti'ain 
Agreed  for,— by  Tanreilo's  jwdicy 
Convicting  Richard  of  the  fault,  since  we 

Were  present  to  annul  or  to  confirm, 

Richard,  whose  patience  had  outstayed 

its  term. 
Quitted  Verona  for  the  siege. 

And  now 
VV  hat  glory  may  engird  Sordello's  brow 
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Through  this  ?  A  month  since  at  Oliero 

slunk 
All  that  was  Ecclin  into  a  monk  ; 
JJut  how  coukl  Salinguerra  so  forget 
His  liege  of  thirty  years  as  grudge  even 

yet 
One  effort  to  recover  him  ?  He  sent 
Forthwith  the  tidings  of  this  last  event 
To  Eoelin — declared  that  he,  despite 
The  repent  folly,  recognized  his  right 
To    order    Salinguerra  :      "  Should   he 

wring 
Its  uttermost  advantage  out,  or  fling 
This  chance  away  ?    Or  were  his  sons 

now  Head 
Of  the  House  ? "  Through  me  Taurello's 

missive  sped  ; 
My  father's  answer  will  by  me  return. 
Behold!     "For  him,"  he   writes,  "no 

more  concern 
With  strife  than,  for  his  children.,  with 

fre^h  plots 
Of  Friedrich.     Old  engagements  out  he 

blots 
For  aye :  Taurello  shall  no  more  sub- 
serve, 
Xor  Ecelin  impose."     Ijcst  this  unnerve 
Taurelk)  at  this  juncture,  slack  his  grip 
Of  Richard,  suffer  the  occasion  slip, — 
I,  in  his  sons'  default  (who,  mating  with 
Este,  forsake  Romano  as  the  frith 
Its  mainsea  for  the  firmland,  sea  makes 

head 
Against)   I   stand,    Romano, — in   their 

stead 
Assume  the  station  they  desert,  and  give 
Still,  as  the  Kaiser's  representative, 
Taurello    licence    he    demands.     Mid- 
night— 
Morning — by  noon  to-morrow,  making 
light      ^  ^ 

Of  the  League's  issue,  we,  in  some  gay 

weed 
Like    yours,    disguised    together,    may 

precede 
The  arbitrators  to  Ferrara  :   reach 
Him,  let  Taurello's  noble  accents  teach 
The  rest !    then  say  if  I  have  miscon- 
ceived 
Your  destiny,  ton  readily  believed 
The  Kaiser's  cause  your  own  !  ' 

And  Palma  's  fled. 
Though  no  affirmative  disturbs  the  head, 


A  dying  lamp-flame  sinks  and  rises  o>r, 
Like  the  alighted  planet  Pollux  wnrc. 
Until,  morn  breaking,  he  resolves  to  U 
Gate-vein    of    this    heart's    blood  .• 

Lombardy, 
Soul  of  this  body — to  wield  this  ai'iri- 

gate 
Of  souls  and  bodies,  and  so  con((iier  fai' 
Though    he   should    live — a    centre    r 

disgust 
Even — apart,  core  of  the  outwarr!  f ru-' 
He  vivified,  assimilated.     Thus 
I  bring  Sordello  to  the  rapturous 
Exclaim  at  the  crowd's  cry,  been  use  pik 

round 
Of  life  was  quite  accomplished  ;  and  1:. 

found 
Not  only  that  a  soul,  whate'er  its  mi-h'. 
Is  insufficient  to  its  own  delight. 
Both  in  corporeal  organs  and  in  skill 
By  means  of   such   to    body  fortli  ii- 

Will— 
And,  after,  insufficient  to  apprise 
Men  of  that  Will,  oblige  them  reeojinizr 
The  Hid  by  the  Revealed — but  tliat.th^ 

last 
Nor  lightest  of  the  struggles  overjia.-;. 
His  Will,  bade  abdicate,  which  woiili 

not  void 
The  throne,  might  sit  there,  suffer  ''■<■ 

enjoyed 
Mankind,  a  varied  and  divine  array 
Incapable  of  homage,  the  first  way. 
Nor  fit  to  render  incidentally 
Tribute  connived  at,  taken  by  the  h\. 
In  joys.     If  thus  with  warrant  to  rexin-i 
The  ignominious  exile  of  mankiini— 
Whose  proper  service,  ascertained  jnta' ' 
As  yet,  (to  be  by  him  themselves  iiialr 

act. 
Not  watch  Sordello  acting  each  of  thtir- 
Was  to  secure — if  the  true  diath'm 
Seemed   imminent   while  our  Sonifll' 

drank 
The  wisdom  of  that  goldeti  Paliiia- 

thank 
Verona's  Lady  in  her  Citadel 
Founded  by  Gaulish  Brennus.  leainl- 

tM\  : 
.And  tr,!iy  when  she  left  hi-i',  '■^■■■f  -'!= 

reared 
A  head  like  the  first  clambeiers  that 

peered 
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A-top  the  Capitol,  his  face  on  flame 
With  triumph,  triumphing  till  Manlius 

came. 
Nor  slight  too  much  my  rhymes — that 

spring,  dispread, ' 
Dispart,  disi^rse,  lingering  overhead 
Like  an  escape  of  angels  !    Rather  say, 
Mv  transcendental  i)latan  !    mounting 

An  arohimage  so  courts  a  novice-queen) 
With  tremulous  silvered  trunk,  whence 

branches  sheen 
Laugh  out,  thick-foliaged  next,  a-shiver 

soon 
With  coloured  buds,  then  glowing  like 

the  moon 
fine  mild  flame,— last  a  pause,  a  burst, 

and  all 
Hor  ivory  limbs  are  smothered  by  a  fall. 
Bloom- Hinders   and   fruit-sparkles  and 

leaf-dust 
Ending  the  weird  work  prosecuted  just 
For  her  amusement ;  he  decrepit,  stark. 
Dozes;   her  uncontrolled  delight  may 

mark 
Apart— 

Yet  not  so,  surelj-  never  so  ! 
Only,  as  good  my  soul  were  suffered  go 
O'er  the  lagune :    forth  fare  thee,  put 

aside 
Entrance  thy  synod,  as  a  god  may  glide 
Out  of  the  world  he  fills,  and  leave  it 

mute 
For  myriad  ages  as  we  men  compute. 
Returning  into  it  without  a  break 
0'  the  consciousness  !   They  sleep,  and 

I  awake 
O'er  the  lagune. 

Sordello  said  once,  '  Note, 
In  just  such  songs  as  Eglamor  (say) 

wrote 
With  heart  and  soul  and  stre.igth,  for 

he  believed 
Himself  achieving  all  to  be  achieved 
By  singer— in  such  songs  you  find  alone 
wmpleteness,  judge  the  song  and  singer 

one. 
Am!  either's  purpose  answered,  his  in  it 
w  Its  m  him  :    while  from  true  works 

(tn  wit 
bordello's  dream-performances  that  will 
^  never  more  than  dreamed)  escapes 

there  still 


Some  proof,  the  singer's  proper  life  was 

'neath 
The  life  his  song  exhibits,  this  a  sheath 
To  that;  a  passion  and  a  knowledge  far 
Transcending  these,  majestic  as   they 

are. 
Smouldered;  his  lay  was  but  an  episode 
In  the  bard's  life  :    which  evidence  you 

owed 
To  some  slight  weariness,  some  looking- 

off 
Or  start-away.     The   childish   skit   or 

scoff 
In  "Charlemagne,"  (his  poem, dreamed 

divine 
In  every  j)oint  except  one  silly  line 
About    the    restiff    daughters  !)— what 

may  lurk 
In  that?    "My  life  commenced  before 

that  work," 
(Thus  I  interpret  the  significance 
Of   the    bard's    start    aside   and    look 

askance) 
"My  life  continues  after  :   on  I  fare 
With  no  more  stopping,   possiblv,   no 

care 
To  note  the  undercurrent,  the  why  and 

how. 
Where,   when,   of  the   deeper   life,    as 

thus  just  now. 
But,  silent,  shall  I  cease  to  live?   Alas 
For  you  !    who  sigh,   •  When  shall   it 

come  to  pass 
We  read  that  story?   How  will  he  com- 
press 
The  future  gains,his  life's  true  business. 
Into  the   better  lay  which— that  one 

flout, 
Howe'er  inopportune  it  be.  lets  out- 
Engrosses    him    already,    though    pro- 
fessed 
To  meditate  with  us  eternal  lest. 
And    parti     -hip   in   all    his   life    has 

fou- 
'Tis    but  t      lilor's   promise,  weather- 
bound : 
'  Strike  sail,  slip  cable,  here  the  bark 

be  moored 
For  once,   the   awning  stretched,    the 

poles  assured  ! 
Noontide   above ;     except   the   wave's 

crisp  dash. 
Or  buzz  of  colibri,  or  tortoise'  splash. 
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The  margin  's  silent :  out  with  every 

spoil 
Made  in  our  tracking,  coil  by  mighty 

coil, 
This  serjwnt  of  a  river  to  his  head 


Endures  a  month — a  half  montii— if  I 

make 
A  queen  of  her,  continue  for  her  saki 
Sordello's   story?     Nay,    that    I'udnan 

girl 


r  the  midst !    Admire  each  treasure,  as  j  Splashes  with  barer  legs  where  a 


we  spread 
The  bank,  to  help  us  tell  our  history 
Aright :    give  ear,  endeavour  to  descry 
The  groves  of  giant  rushes,  how  they 

grew 
Like  demons'  endlong  tresses,  wo  sailed 

through. 
What    mountains    yawned,    forests   to 

give  us  vent 
Opened,  each  doleful  side,  yet  on  we 

went 
Till . . .  may  that  beetle  (shake  your  cap) 

attest 
The  springing  of  a  land-wind  from  the 

West!" 
— '  Wherefore  ?    Ah  yes,  you  frolic  it 

to-day  ! 
To-morrow,  and  the  pageant's  moved 

away 
Down  to  the  poorest  tent-pole  :  we  and 

you 
Part  company  :   no  other  may  pursue 
Eastward  your  voyage,  be  informed  what 

fate 
Intends,  if  triumph  or  decline  await  ^ 
The  tempter  of  the  everlasting  steppe.'" 
I  muse  this  on  a  ruined  palace-step 


whirl 
In  the  dead  black  Giudecca  proves  x,,. 

weed 
Drifting  has  sucked  down  tliree,  four. 

all  indeed 
Save   one    pale-red    striped,    iwle-lih;, 

turbaned  jjost 
For  gomlolas. 

You  sad  disheveled  i;hn>- 
That  pluck  at  me  and  point,  arc  yon 

advised 
I  breathe?  Let  stay  those  girls  (e'en  lur 

disguised 
— Jewels    in   the   locks   that   love  ii' 

crownet  like 
Their  native  field-buds  and  tiic  i;i,.ii 

wheat  spike. 
So  fair  ! — who  left  this  end  of  Jiiik  ■ 

turmoil. 
Shook  off,  0^  might  a  lily  its  <ioi(l  soil. 
Pomp,  save  a  foolish  gem  or  two.  anl 

free 
In  dream,  came  join  the  peasants  oir 

the  sea.) 
Look  they  too  happy,  too  tri(  ked  out 

Confess 
There  is  such  niggard  stock  of  haiMiim- 


At  Venice  :  why  should  I  break  off,  nor  1  To  share,  that,  do  one  s  uttermost.  (lt,i 


sit 


wretch. 
One  labours  ineffectually  to  stntdi 
It  o'er  you  so  that  mother  and  thildrei!. 

both 
May  equitably  flaunt  the  suiniiter-clotli ' 


Longer  upon  my  step,  exhaust  the  fit 
England  gave  birth  to  ?  Who 's  ador- 
able 

Enough  re<laim  a no  Sordello's  Will    . — ^  _., ^  

Alack  :— be  queen  to  me  ?    That  Bas-    Divide  the  robe  yet  farther :   be  con- 

sanese  tent 

Busied  among  her  smoking  fruit-boats?    With  seeing  just  a  score  pre-emiiicni 

These  '  Through    shreds   of    it,   arkiiowledL-e.. 

Perhaps  from  our  delicious  Asolo  i  happy  wights,  .  ,     „  , 

Who  twinkle,  pigeons  o'er  the  portico       Engrossing  what  should  furnisli  all.  i} 
Not    prettier,     bind    June    lilies    into  rights—  ,      ,       i 

sheaves  |  For,  these  in  evidence. youelearlien  la'.: 

To  deck  the  bridge-side  chapel,  dropping    A  like  garb  for  the  rest,— uraoe  all,  thr^ 

Ic^VCB  I  S£ini6  , 

Soiled  by  their  own  loose  gold-meal  ?  ,  As  these  my  peasants.  I  a-k  y '"'e 
Ah,  beneath  I  and  strength 

Ths  cool  arch  stoops  she,  brownest-  j  And  health  for  each  of  you,  not  mon- 
cheek !   Her  wreath  '  at  length 
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M,ght  a.hMhe  spirit's  to   the  bcly's  Than  h"rl  looked  should  fo..t  Uf,', 

And  all  be  dizened  out  as  chiefs  and  V«o,     *^'"j''''-"'»«'-. 

Imrds.                                *''^^'    ^"'^  ^^"^^^'o.  It-agues  at  distanre.  when  an.l 

But  in  this  maffic  weather  one  dixfarda  A   «,k:  ^  " '^'^ 

Much  old  reqSirement-VYn'ce  s^ems  "^  ^'''uvZT'     '"'  "*^"'"  ^""'^ '- 

Of  Life.-twixt  blue  and  blue  extends  ^"""L^''^'  "^'''"  J"""^'^'""  '    i^  <>'y 

a  stripe,  «.,      ,  ,   i  '^   , 

As  Life,   the  somewhat,   hangs   'twixt  '  '^"°"'*'jj'^  *'^y  mistress,  and  into  one 

sought  I  /->  J""'K<^. 

Tospare  ,.,e  the  Piazza's  slippery  stone.  !        "'''in.''.'^"'''^  '    ^""^h  apparel- 
nrlipei)iiietotheunchokedcanal<jnl,ino      \ii        ^       *^ 
1.  hiniler  Life  the  evil  »Uh X  „S  I    ' :  T    ""•""■"'«  "'^^  <"!!  or  to.nel  .om 

«« ...  „p  Living  Hg.5j-t. I ^fi'eTf „:;::r?;=,t'efc, 

'""  'SSr*  -^"^  "^  »^-"-  '  A;;«u.a^t  ™„i,„i«e„,- 

vouch  ;  ,,  t       ™" '"•^^"""'al'lv  Kroii|>,  tlie  iini.-s 

Bat  a   ,..ess   residue,    we   send    ^o[^;:^:iV^^-;^.^Zj:&, 
I"<orj^^^t  Of  Sight,    was  ,ust   as  ;  ^tle^p'j/^-i::^!!^?-  ^ 

'"  ''ZS  ''"  ^°^*"'"  ""^'^^  •'"^'' '  J'-  ^"-"  to  hesitate,  feign  do 

■''11alke"l    '"'    "^*''"'"^    '''    had;      '"'TuryZ'^'^^'"^^'-^*'^"'^''""^ 

Fatuous  Vanv!-such    my  nroiect   |  FurThlr^h.*^^""''*''^"  "''""•  ^^"'^ ''^'■^•• 
baulked  ^  project,  ,  further  before  you  say.  it  is  to  sneer 

Airea.ly :  I  hardly  venture  to  adiust       '  7  i*f n  >'°"/^,^'«h'"?  '   for  I  regret 
The  first  rags,  when  you  fi ml  me      To  '  Iwh        *. ' m '  '^^''''  ''"'>'  ^""^  was  >et 
mistrust  *  ,  forth  as  she  d  plant  it  on  a  i-clestal. 

v-j™^„„e._,„.  vo,„  no.i^„"-;/te*r:;>:-c'",;;'f,i,,-, 

«"  *;  .n,e  kn.ct  o,  ,iH„g  .„ito„  :  To.p.iH.'l^Sh.r.e.le.veli.l.to  „e„re..od 
«'*th„»,,hinlip,„„l„„,ble,l„rtl,.„  *■  N,'™''  "■""  "''°"  "■>'  '">»>"• 
j^veteralely  toar-shot-there.  be  wise    i  ^I'l'hT''  '''°"'''  '^''''^"'"^  '"  ^liee 

-«  «.  .,i„e,  ,he„,  the..  „  .  V  .,,„„v  ""i:;'-?:.,,.  „„.,  he<he„  ,e. 

■■■-y,,«H.nyo,.,.e„,,,„„t.,.ve,io,H,K;'r^^^ 

•'  '".S.  "'""'  '    =-'■"■  --"■•• :  «"",e„:."/^SS^  ,„et.hip  „.„.  «„„  . 
fk«k™-u|,  beaulie,  ever  took  ray  taste  i  mind" "  '"''  ''''°"'<'"-  '''"I''.  "" 
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Their  foolish   talk  ;    we'll  manage  re- 
instate 
Your  old  worth :    ask  moreover,  when 

thev  prate 
Of  evil   men   j)a8t   hoin-,   '  don't  each 

contrive, 
I)('si)ite  the  evil  yon  abuse,  to  live  V— 
K'oi'pinfj,  each  losel,  through  a  maze  of 

lies, 
His  own  conceit  of  truth  ?   to  which  he 

hies 
By  obscure  windings,  tortuous,  if  you 

will. 
But  to  himself  not  inaccessible  ; 
He  sees  truth,  antl  his  lies  are  for  the 

crowd 
Who  cannot  see;  some  fancied  right 

allowed 
His     vilest     wrong,     empowered     the 

fellow  clutch 
One  pleasure  from  a  multitude  of  such 
Denied   him.'     Then  assert,   'all   men 

appear 
To  think  all  better  than  themselves,  by 

here 
Trusting   a   crowd   they   wrong ;     but 

really,'  say, 
•  All  men  think  all  men  stupider  than 

they. 
Since,  save  themselves,  no  other  com- 
prehends 
Thecomplicated  scheme  to  make  amends 

— Evil,    the    scheme    by    which,    thro 
Ignorance, 

Good  labours  to  exist.'     A  slight  ad- 
vance,— 


O'  the  mugwort  that  conceuU  :i  dc*. 

drop  safe  ! ' 
What,  dullard?  we  and  you  in  smoilurv 

chafe. 
Baljes,    baldheads,   stumbled   thus  far 

into  Zin 
The  Horrid,  getting  neither  out  nor  in, 
A  hungry  sun  above  us,  sands  that  lumj 
Our     throats, — each     tlroiinilarv    l»li. 

a  tongue. 
Each  camel  churns  a  sick  ami  fruiLv 

chap. 
And    you,    'twixt    tales    of    I'Dtiphar- 

mishap. 
And  sonnets  on  the  earliest  a>s  thi! 

spoke, 
— Remark,  you  wonder  any  one  nw<\- 

choke 
With    founts    about !     Potsiuril   liiii;. 

Gibeonites  ! 
While  awkwardly  enough  your  .Mn>f- 

smites 
The  rock,  though  he  forego  his  Promi>ti 

Land, 
Thereby,  have  Satan  claim  his  (ar(av. 

and 
Figure  as  Metaphysic  Poet    .  .  ah 
Mark  ye  the  dim  first  oozings'.'  >hMil''!. 
Then,  quaffing  at  the  fount  my  <  oiiraLi 

gained. 
Recall — not  that    I    prompt  vi— «!. 

explained  ... 
'  Presumptuous  ! '  interrupts  one.  V  i:. 

not  I 
'Tis,  brother,  marvel  at  and  luatriiify 
Such  office  :  '  office,'  quotha':  can  wc^'i 


Merely   to   find   the   sickness   you   die   To  the  beginning  of  the  oHi.  c  yet  ? 

through.  What  do  we  here  ?  simi>ly  txixiiiiupt 

And  noucht  beside!    but  if  one  can't    Each  on  the  other's  power  and  its  int.ni 


eschew 
One's  portion  in  the  common  lot,  at 

least 
One  can  avoid  an  ignorance  increased 
Tenfold  by  dealing  out  hint  after  hint 
How  nought  were  like  dispensing  with- 
out stint 
The  water  of  life — so  easy  to  dispense 
Beside,  when  one  has  probed  the  centre 

whence 
Commotion  's  born— could  tell  you  of  it 

all! 
*  —Meantime,      just      meditate      my 
madrigal 


When  elsewhere  tasked, — if  this  of  !ii:i'' 

were  trucked 
For  yours  to  cither's  good.— wi'  wa;'! 

construct. 
In  short,  an  engine  :   with  a  tiiiisluMJii!'. 
What  it  can  do,  is  all,— noiiL'ht.  Imw  i- 

done.  I 

But  this  of  ours  yet  in  proliation.  ikM 
A  kernel  of  strange  wheelwurk  thioK" 

its  husk  ,  ,  I 

Grows  into  shape  by  (iiiailti.-.  ani:  ;. 

halves  ;  ,  , 

Remark    this    tooth's    spring,   wonafr| 

what  that  valve's 
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.„,.  bodes.  pre8umecachfaciilty'.s(levice. 

Me  out  each  other  more  or  less  pre- 
cise— 

The  sco|«  of  the  whole  engine's  to  be 
proved  ; 

Wedic:  which  means  to  say,  the  whole 's 
ri'inoved, 

libinniinfed  wheel  by  wheel,  this  com- 
plex gm,— 

I'o  be  set  tip  anew  elsewhere,  begin 

A  ta^k  indeed,  but  with  a  clearer  clime 

riianlhcinurklodgmentofourbuildinir- 
liine.  ^ 

And  then,  I  grant  you,  it  behoves  forget  ' 
How  ti.s  (lone— all  that  must  amuse  us 

yet 
>"long':  and,  while  you  turn  upon  your 

heel.  '' 

Pray  that  I  be  not  busy  slitting  steel 
I'r  shredding  brass,  cam|)ed  on  some 

virgm  shore 
■  w\vr  a  cluster  of  fresh  stars,  before 
Iname  a  tithe  o'the  wheels  I  trust  to  do' 
Njocoiipied,  then,  are  we  :    hitherto 
At  present,  and  a  weary  while  to  come, 
liie  othce  of  ourselves,— nor  blind  nor 

dumb. 
Anil  seeing  somewhat  of  man's  state,— 

has  been. 
For  the  worst  of  us,  to  say  they  so  have 

seen  ; 

For  the  better,  what  it  was  thev  saw  : 

the  ))est  " 

Impart  the  gift  of  seeing  to  the  rest  • 
^»  that  I  glance,'  says  such  an  one, 

aroTind, 
^I'i  there -H  no  face   but   I  can  read 

Iirnfound 
'-' losnres  in  ;    this  stands  for  hone, 

that— fear,  ' 

inl  for  a  speech,  a  deed  in  proof,  look 
liere  ! 

^toop  cLse   the  strings   of    blossom, 

where  the  nuts 
"arch.  Hill  blind  thee  !   said  I  not  ? 
^      she  shuts 

^'li  eyes  this  time,  so  close  the  hazels 

meet  ! 

>s.  prisoned  in  the  Piombi,  T  repeat 

■'"'"  P"*^  rove  occasioned,  o'er  ard 

0  er, 

"»iDg  'twixt  me  and  madness  ever- 
more 
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Thy    sweet    shaiK-,    Zan/.e !    therefore 

I  8t0t)p  !  " 

,  .  ,.    ,  "  That  's  truth  '  "' 

(Adjudge  you)  '•  the  incarcerate.!  youth 

I  Would  say  that  !  "  ^k"" 

I  "Youth?    Plarathe  bard' 

j  >et  down 

j  That  Plara  si)ent  his  youth  in  a  grim 
I  town 

:  Wl'os"^  <rampcd     ill-featured     streets 

huddled  about 
i  Tf*:  minster  for  j.rotection.  never  out 
Of  Its  black  belfry's  shade  and  its  bells' 

roar. 
The  brighter  shone  the  suburb,— all  the 

more 
Tgly  and  absolute  that  shade's  reproof 
Uf  any  chance  escajw  of   joy,-some 

roof. 
Taller  than  they,  allowed  the  rest  tietect 
Before  the  sole  permittee!  laugh  (suspect 
Who  could,  'twas  meant  for  laughter 

that  ploughed  cheek's 
Kepulsive  gleam  !)  when  the  sun  stopped 

both  peaks 
Of  the  deft  belfry  like  a  fiery  wedge, 
Ihen  sunk,  a  huge  flame  on  its  socket's 

edge, 

Withleavingson  the  grey  glassoriel- pane 
onastly  some  minutes  more.     \o  fear 

of  rain — 
The  minster  minded  that  !  in  heaps  the 
dust 
;Lay     everywhere.     This      town,      the 
I  nunster's  trust, 

Held  Plara  ;  who,  its  denizen,  bade  hail 
In  twice  twelve  sonnets,  Tempe's  dewy 
vale.  -^ 

"  Exact  the  town,  the  minster  and 

the  street  !  " 
"As    all    mirth    triumphs,    sa<Iness 
j  means  defeat : 

jLust    triumphs    and    is    gav.    Love's 
I  triumphed  o'er 

And   sad:     but    Lucio 's    sad.     I   said 
before, 
I  Love  's  sad,  not  Lucio  ;  one  who  loves 
I  may  be 

As  gay  his  love  has  leave  to  hope,  as  he 
Downcast  that  lusts'  desire  escai)es  the 

springe : 
'Tis  of  the  mood  itself  I  speak,  what 
tinge 
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Determines  it,  else  colourless, — or  mirth. 
Or    melancholy,   a.s    from    heaven    or 

earth." 
"  Ay,  that 's  the  variation's  gist !  " 

Indeed  ? 
Thus  far  advance<l  in  Baf'?ty  then,  pro- 
ceed ! 
And  having  seen  too  what  I  saw,  he  l)old 
And  next  encounter  what  I  do  behold 
(That  "s  sure)  but  bid  you  take  on  trust ! 

Attack 
The  use  and  purjKJse  of  such  sights  ? 

Alack. 
Not  so  unwisely  does  the  crowd  dispense 
On  Salinguerras  praise  in  preference 
To  the  Sordellos  :  men  of  action,  these  ! 
Who,  seeing  just  as  little  as  you  please. 
Yet  turn  that  little  to  account, — engage 
With,  do  not  gaze  at, — carry  on,  a  stage. 
The  work  o'  the  world,  not  merely  make 

report 
The  work  existed  ere  their  day  !    In 

short. 
When  at  some  future  no-time  a  brave 

band 
Sees,  using  what  it  sees,  then  shake  my 

hand 
In    heaven,    my    brother !     Meanwhile 

where  's  the  hurt 
Of  keeping  the  Makers-see  on  the  alert. 
At  whose  (iefection  mortals  stare  aghast 
As  though  heaven's  bounteous  windows 

were  slammed  fast 
Incontinent?  whereas  all  you,  beneath. 
Should  scowl  at,  curse  them,  bruise  lips, 

break  their  teeth 
Who  ply  the  pullies,  for  neglecting  you  : 
And  therefore  have  I  moulded,  maile 

anew 
A  Man,  and  give  him  to  be  turned  and 

tried. 
Be  angry  with  or  pleased  at.     On  your 

side. 
Have  ye  times,  places,  actors  of  your 

own  ? 
Try    them    upon    Sordello    when    full- 
grown. 
And  then — ah  then  !    If  Hercules  first 

parched 
His  foot  in  Egypt  only  to  be  marched 
A  sacrifice  for  Jove  with  pomp  to  suit. 
What  chance  have  I  ?  The  demigod  was 

mut« 


Till,  at  the  altar,  where  time  out  nf  nuni 
Such  guests  became  oblatioM>,  i  hniilr.i 

twined 

His  forehead  long  enough,  ami  lie  Ui;«| 
Slaying  the  slayers,  nor  iHi(a|«(l  a  man 
Take  not  atTront,  n»y  gentle  iiiiilniii, 

whom 
No  Hercules  shall  make  his  licratdHi!!, 
Helieve,  nor  from  his  brows  ynnrrhaii,' 

rend — 
That's  your  kind  suffrage,  ynur-,  i.ii 

patron-friend. 
Whose  great  verse  blares  unititcniutirr.' 

on 
Like  yourown  trumpeter  at  Marat  hnn,-| 
You  who,  Plataeas  and  Siilaiiii>  l*in; 

scant, 
Put  up  with  Aetna  for  a  stinnilaiit- 
And  did  well,  I  acknowlcdjiid.  us  !> 

loometl  i 

Over    the    midland    sea    lust    immihl 

presumed 
Long,   lay  demolished   in  tiic  MazirJ 

West 
At    eve,    while    towards    liiin   tiltimj 

cloudlets  prest 
Like  Persian  ships  at  Salaiiiis.    Fner.'i  I 

wear 
A  crest  proud  as  desert  wliilc  I  <lt:<k' 
Had  I  a  flawless  ruby  fit  to  wrini: 
Tearsof  itscolour  from  that  |>«iiitt>i|  kin; 
Who  lost  it,   I  would,  for  tliat  ?ir.w| 

which  went 
To  my  heart,  fling  it  in  the  sea.  f  fmtent.l 
Wearing  your  verse  in  place,  an  &mif'.\ 
Sovereign  against  all  passion,  wiarinlj 

fret! 
My  English  Eyebright,  if  you  are  c  i 

glad 
That,  as  I  stopped  my  tusk  uwlnle.  ii!t| 

sad 
Disheveled  form,  wherein  i  iint  raarj 

kind 
To  come  at  times  anil  keep  my  lait 

mind. 
Renewed  me, — hear  no  ( ririiets  in  !E'| 

hedge. 
Nor  let  a  glowworm  spot  tlu'  livfi'i 

edge 
At  home,  and  may  the  sunuiur  sliowf^ 

gush  ' 

Without   a   warning   from   tin-  iiii^'«'| 

thrush  ! 
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i(i,to(iiir  l>uf)inenN,now — thefatcofwnr-h  I  iimn..!.    .u        i-     ■   iT  ' 

''^tnn;X*^  "™"  '^  =  /*^.-tth....M,„,'.„,  Satan  !  hav  I 
'  'TngtT  ''"  """''"'  ""^'"'  "^  ,  ''■"  -/•';-;•  I'-l-o  .  is  tlu.  gosp... 
fhey  .lo^U-a,,.-flou„,ler  on  without  a    Here  tJ/an.l  oVr  n.y  ..n"..  „,y  Xun- 

'"  ^.'i;:'.  '^"'"'  '""""''  *«  """"'"  I  J'ortra;.::;  wlZloly  ,,...  and  features 

iint'.xpanded  infancy,  unless  \i.    v      .u 

.  .>.'..  .     ,.  ^'  "".'S':''  •  ■  •  !  Ah    Aanthus,   am    I    to    thy   roof    he- 

Kiiilcd 
To  see  the— the— the  Devil  (lomiiile<r 


Itit   that  'h    the    8tory— dull    enough, 
lonfess  ! 

rhcrc  n.i^'ht  be  fitter  subjects  to  allure  ;      WheVeto'sobbe.rVnn/K'*  "/'""'""•■'!  • 
•111, muher  misconceive  my  ,K..rtr«iture  louSf     '^''"'*'""'     **^''^"^    •"' 

>{  undervalue  its  adornments  quaint :  '  InstnllHil    »  ii.„„;„        i  •  i 
hat scrmHafiendiH^rehaneemai  prove  .Z,^  '"""'"«  *^"^*'  ""'  "'"'"^^ 


Went  to   procure  against  to-morrow's 

luHS  ; 
And  that  's  no  twy-prong,  but  u  pas 

toral  cross. 
You're   painted  with  ! '    His  puckered 

brows  unfold — 
And   you   shall    hear  Bordello's    story 

told.  ■^ 

BOOK   THE   FOURTH 
Meantime  Ferrara  lay  in  rueful  case  . 


I  hat  scr  Ills  a  fiend  iicrchance  may  prove 
a  Maint. 

WIer  a  story  ancient  pens  transmit, 
Then  say  if  you  condemn  me  or  accpiit, 
lihn  the  Beloved,  banished  Antioch 
■tiT  Patnicis,  bade  collectively  his  flock 
'arewpjl,  but  set  apart  the  closing  eve 
I)  comfort  those  his  exile  most  wo 

(.TJeve, 
knew:    a  touching  spectacle,  tha. 

house 

II  motion  to  receive  him  :    Xanthus' 
.'"pouse  •uKA.'STiME  ferrara  lay  in  rueful  c«m. 
SthsrctbT'"'''    ""^"^   "    'i^^^'-'y^ty.f  rwhLsUrem.,;;^ 

Santhu.  Inmsd'fThi;  ne^p'hew  'twas,  they  '  ""  TrmS  """"  ''''''''''''  ''''  '''^''^ 

r^i^ils  and  sawed  asunder)Poly.  |  Tl^TS.^^£!r  ^^S^n^St 
A  ri,»  •  I  .  .  to  twist 

ft  (h^,ru-le,  next  yearno  wheel  could    Her  tresses  twice  or  thrice  about  his 
I  !  wrist 

'     °1'  '  ™*'  ""  '"'"«'"'°  '  K'"  «ll«'»-l'ikc-e.ch  p,rty  ,„<,  i„,e„, 

''  ■'Sk'S.r''  '"  ™"'"-"l'«  I  •  M«y   Bon'iS™   l«  ,l„ry   ,l.,„„o,J   tor 


"'"1-^  the  smiling  mouth,  those  wide 
.       eyes  fix 
Ptoeon.  why  like  some  spectral  can- 

lilestick's 


—Howled  some  old  Ghibellin,  as  up  he 

turned. 
From  the  wet  heap  of  rubbish  where 

they  burned 
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HiH  houHo.  a  littU-  hWuH  with  dataling '  The  lazy  cnninen  of  ontlan<liMh  iMrtli, 
((>,.( h  :  {  Cuuchfd  like  a  king  each  un  it«  liink . i 

•  A  Im.oii.  KW««ot  ChriHt— let  Halinguerra  I  earth— 

m.(.tlu.  Arl>AliNt,  nmnfianel,  and  catapult ; 

In  hell  for  ever,  ChriHt,  and  U-t  niyceif        While  Htatitmed  hy.  sm  waitiim  a  r.-ult. 

He  there  to  lftii«h  at  him  !  ' — mouniHl  ,  l^iin  nilent  nanK«  of  niertenaiK  s  na 


Home  yoiinn  (Jiielf 
Shimhiin)!  ujKin  a  shrivelled  liand  naileil 

fast 
To  the  charred  lintel  of  the  (l<K)rway, 

laMt 
His    father   stood    within    to    bid    him 

H|K'e(l. 
The  thoronxhfareH  were  overrun  with 

weed 
—  Docks,  ciuitchjfrasH,  loathly  mallows 

no  man  plantH. 
The  stranger,  none  of  itH  inhabitants 
Crept  out  of  doors  to  taste  fresh  air 

again, 
Andaskthepurposeofasumptuoustrain 
Admitted  on  a  morning  ;  every  town 
Of  the  East  League  was  come  by  envoy 

down 
To  treat  for  Richard's  ransom :    here 

you  saw 
The  Vitcntine,  here  snowy  oxen  draw 
The  Paduan  carroch,  its  vermilion  cross 
On  its  white  field.     A-tiptoe  o'er  the 

fosse 
Looked  Legate  Montelur.go  wistfully 
After  the  flock  of  steeples  he  might  spy 
In  Este's  time,  gone  (doubts  he)  long 

ago 
To  mend  the  ramparts — sure  the  lag- 
gards know 
Th^   Pope  'a  as   good  as  here  !    They 

paced  the  streets 
More  soberly.     At  last, '  Taurello  greets 
The  League,'  announced  a  pursuivant, — 

'  will  match 
Its  courtesy,  and  labours  to  dispatch 
At    earliest    Tito,    Fricdrich's    Pretor, 

sent 
On  pressing  matters  from  his  post  at 

Trent. 
With  Mainard  Count  of  Tyrol,— simply 

waits 
Their  going  to  receive  the  delegates.'  , 

*  Tito  ! '    Our    delegates    exchanged    a  j  She  managed  it  so  well  tiini,  nii-'n;  ;;• 

glance,  night. 

And,  keeping  the  main  v&y,  admired  '  At  their  beJ-foot  stood  up  a  solule^ 

askance  I  sprite 


Working  to  watch  the  stranger-.     Ilu., 

at  least. 
Were  In'ttc.  spared  ;  he  scarce  jti  Minn. 

gainsay 
The  Ixjaguc's  decision  !    (ict  imr  tn. nl 

away 
And   profit   for  the  future :    Imw  i!-. 

teaih 
Fools  'tis  not  safe  to  stray  witlmi  >  U*  • 

reach 
Kre  Salinguerra's  final  gasp  In  Mo«ii 
Those   mere  convulsive  s(Tat<  li<>  iml 

the  bone. 
Who  bade  him  blooily  thesfHrit  (i-|.rii  - 

nare  ?  ' 
The   carrochs   halted   in   the  lull; 

stiuare. 
Pennons  of  every  blazon  otm-  .       uii. 
Men  prattled,  freelier  that  tin-      «ttil 

gaunt 
White  ostrich  with  a  hor-sc-t-hnc  m  U| 

beak 
Was  missing,  and  whoever  chosf  niiL-ht  | 

speak 
Ecci  ''n  boldly  out :   so, — '  E((liii 
Xeede<l  his  wife  to  swallow  half  tli  -in 
And  sickens   by  himself:    the  (kvir-| 

whelp, 
He  styles  his  son,  dwindles  nway.no htlfi 
From' conserves,  your  fine  tiiiilt'-inrdKi 

froth 
Of  virgin's  blood,  your  Vcnin   vi|«t- 

broth — 
Eh?   Jubilate!   Peace!   no  little  witI 
You   utter  here  that's  not   liijtimilvj 

heanl 
I'p  at  Oliero  :   he  was  absent  sit  k 
When  we  besieged  Ba.^sanu— who.  i  tbcl 

thick 
O'  the  work,  perceived  the  proLTe^s  AzzJ 

made.  I 

Like   Ecelin,   through   his   witch  .\i:e-| 

laide 
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n.t  f..h.  (.,0  by-an.,.,./ without  «!T„H.rHdn.,K.„th,..r...h;a,H;il 
An,l.  w1.n  it  c.a  no  witlM.y..  «,„...,,  «.i./"'''-4-^^^^^^^         '""""  """ 


J7a 


avoid 

III    lIlliH 


ll»y    kiHW     th,.     ,.la.,.     wuK    tak..,,  i  **'"■  '''"'.!!,'!"*'  *^"'""'"  '"""""«  '  '••'•rn 

\iinly;     Suint    (.V,)rue   i-ontrivi-<l    lii«    n„  .     ""r'''""-*"'! 

town  a  ta-nch  ^  "'"'    '"*  i    ^  1;^"'  *'"""  ''.V  trc-n  of  .v.tv  «.,rt 

11  th.'  rnarnhes  an  im,H.r.neal.l(.  Imr.  T"  T  i   '  ."'''"''*"'■•  -I'^eadinK.  long 


loiirifr  hcelin  18  meant  the  tutelar 


ng 

Of  Pa.hm  rathtTrvdn;7nd;;;e\,,K,n  i  '^'""^^^ZT  *^  ™"'"^'"'-  <'»'  fM'lar 
Hi.  iiaiid  hke  Hrenta  and  Haec  hiirli'm     '  Tl,..  «  ™'"''*^"'     . 
What  now?   The  founts!  God'«  Cd  I  ^'"^«-^"'''''T"' ""'""•-''"t  «•««•«<  and 
touch  not  a  plank  !  *  I  »,„,.    Z'"?'"!'*';' 

A  crawling    hell    of    carrion  -  every  ^n.!' ''^  ^*'"*''' ''°"'' '•  *»'"''''. 

tank  ^    D        .  on  V'*' »'<)>;«'. 

hok.  fulll-fouml   out   just   now   to       """'"«    'T"*    'T,^   «"''    tnmk    t.. 
(  mo  «  cost—  \  rM     1    ""'"O'n  •"»' IfdKe 

Of  shade    were  shrubs  inserted,  wari. 
and  woof.  ' 

Which    smotheie.1    up   that    vatian.e. 

.Scale  the  roof 
Of  solid  tops,  and  o'er  the  slo,)e  you  sli.le 
I)own  to  a  grassy  sj.a.e  level  ami  wi.le. 
Here  and  there  dotted  with  a  tree    but 

trees 


riie  same  who  gave  Tanrello  up  for 

lost, 
And,  making  no  account  of  fortune's 

freaks, 
Mm-il  to  budge  from  Pudua  then,  but 

Mieaks 
iiaik    n(»w    with     Concorezzi— 'faith  ! 

Their  .t'rochTo  San  Vital.  ,,lant  the  j. SetZTtS': '„'^' I  ■^Ti'*'""  «* ''"^'"• 
flag  '  "    ,y ''>  '*'*  '^  =  f "''  'n  the  centre  spreads. 

''n  Im  own  palace  so  a<lroitlvraze<l         !  K  ""''"'^    leopards' 

.^.'  be.Jt  not ;    a  sort  of  (..elf  folk  ;  A  lave-.  bro;d  and  shallow,  one  bright 
.>^1  iauulu-d  apart ,   Cino  ..is.iked  their  '  Of  wate^Cubbles  in.     The  walls  I  egirt 
^-t  plu..k_.,p  spirit,  show  he  <lces  not  '  pursu^"'  ""  ^"  '"'''"''•  ^""'^  • 

>-  W.f  on  the  tank's  edge-will  :  ^'Sll^^S^^^Zl^  ^fXmy 

;t::.r'^'S:taSf;^nksto^'^''   E'-^'"«   everywhere,  g.,. 
ihime.  P,         Krown 

"both    feet     plough    the   ground,  i  re7wLy°°'"''''  '""''"*'' =    ''"^ 

■'*  his  own  mother's  face  cauirht  by    Alread^fn  thi'""'^- 

tilt- think  '    ;."^*^-^'.'>  '"  "le  eating  sun.^liine.     Stop, 


^.       liif  thick 

i-fnhair  about  his  spur  ! ' 

Which  means,  they  lift 
'c  tovenng,  Salinguerra  made  a  shift 


h 


Vou  flcetmg  shajjes  above  there  !    Ah 
the  pride  ' 

^■^  else  despair  of  the  whole  country- 
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A  range  of  statues,  swarming  o'er  with 

wasps. 
Clod,  goddess,  woman,  man,  the  Greek 

rough-rasps 
In  ciumbUng  Naples  marble  '   meant  to 

look 
Like  those  Messina  marbles  Constance 

took 
Delight  in,  or  TaurcUo's  self  conveyed 
To  Slantua  for  his  mistress,  Adelaide, 
A  certain  font  with  caryatides 
Since  cloistered  at  Goito  ;   only,  these 
Are    ui>    and    doing,    not    abashed,   a 

troop 
Able  to  right  themselves — who  see  you, 

StOO|) 

0'  the  instant  after  you  their  arms  ! 
Unplucked 

By  this  or  that,  you  pass,  for  they  con- 
duct 

To  terrace  raiseil  on  terrace,  and,  be- 
tween. 

Creatures  of  brighter  moukl  and  braver 
mien 

Than  any  yet,  the  choicest  of  the  Isle 

No  doubt.    Here,  left  a  sullen  breathing- 
while, 

Up-gathered    on    himself    the    Fighter 
stood 

For  his  last  fight, and,  wipingtreacherous 
blood 

Out  of  the  eyelids  just  held  ope  beneath 

Those    shading    fingers    in    their    iron 
sheath. 

Steadied  his  strengths  amid  the  buz  and 
stir 

Of  the  dusk  hideous  amphitheatre 

At  the  announcement  of  his  over-match 

To   wiml   the  day's  diversion   up,  dis- 
patch 

The    pertinacious   Gaul :     while,   limbs 
one  heap. 

The   Slave,   no    breath    in    her    round 
mouth,  watched  leap 

Dart  after  dart  forth,  as  her  hero's  car 

Clove  dizzily  the  solid  of  the  war 

— Ix.'t  coil  about  his  knees  for  pride  in 
him. 

We  reach  the  farthest  terrace,  and  the 
grim 

San  Fietro  Palace  stops  us. 

Such  the  state 

Of  Salinguerra's  plan  to  emulate 


Sicilian  marvels,  that  his  girlish  wife 
Retrude still  might  lead  her  aiu  itiu  lii^ 
In  her  new  home — whereat  enlar-.'(i| ., 

much 
Neighbours    upon    the    novel    juiniHv 

touch 
He  took, — who  here  imprisons  lionitiup 
Here  must  the  Envoys  come  to  suu  t  .r  I 

grace ; 
And  here,  emerging  from  the  iahvrin; 
Below,  Sordello  paused  beside  the  plimh  j 
Of  the  door-pillar. 

He  had  really  lift 
Verona  for  the  cornfields  (a  pom-  tlmt 
From  the  morass)  where   K-tis  (ami 

was  made  ; 
The  Envoys'  march,  the  Legates  i  aval- 1 

cade — 
.\11  had  been  seen  by  him,  but  siant  a- 

when. 
Eager  for  cause  to  stand  aloof  frnm  imn  I 
At  every  point  save  the  fantastic  tic 
Acknowledged  in  his  boyish  s(l|llli^l^y. 
He  made  account  of  such.     A  rrowil.- 

he  meant 
To  task  the  whole  of  it  ;    eHcli  part- 
intent 
Concerned    him    therefore:     and,  ii,f| 

more  he  pried. 
The  less  became  Sordello  satisticil 
With   his  own  figure  at  tlic  nidmcn: 

Sought 
He  respite  from  his  task'/    ilc^irifd  hf  I 

aught 
Novel  in  the  anticipated  siplit 
Of  all  these  livers  ujion  all  dclitrht  ■' 
This  phalanx,  as  of  myriad  imints  cm- 

bined, 
!  Whereby  he  still  had  imaged  that  mati- 
I  kind 

j  His    youth    was    passed    in   ilrcaius  i:| 

rivalling, 
I  His  age — in  plans  to  jirovc  at  least  mmJ 

thing 
Had  been  so  dreamed,— wliiili  imw  hf| 

must  impress 
With  his  own  will,  effect  a  liai>|'ini" 
By  theirs, — supply  a  body  to  Ins  scul 
Thence,  and  become  evciit\ially  while  | 
With  them  as  he  had  hoped  to  he  wit!" 

out —  . 

Made  these  the  mankind  he  nm  e  raveJ| 

about? 
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Thp.  faint  remainder  of  some  worn-out 
smile 

Meant  for  a  feast-night's  service  merely  ' 
VV  hile  •' 

Crowd    upon   crowd   rose   on   Sordello 
thus, — 

M    7f  "°  ^^y  'ntt-rfenng  to  discuss, 
iMuch  less  dispute,  life's  joys  with  one 

emj)loyed 
In  envying  them,-or,   if  they  aught 

enjoyed,  ® 

Where  lingered  something  indefinable 
In  every  look  and  tone,  the  mirth  as  well 
As  woe,  that  fixed  at  once  his  estimate 
Of  the  result,  their  good  or  bad  estate)- 
Uld  memories  returned  with  new  effect  : 
And  the  new  body,  ere  he  could  suspect. 
Cohered,  mankind  and  lie  were  realW 

fused,  ■' 

The  new  self  seemed  impatient  to  be  use.l 
By  him,  but  utterly  another  way 
lo  that  anticipated  :  strange  to  sav, 
Ihey  were  too  much  below  him,  nioie 

in  thrall 
Than  he,  the  adjunct  than  the  principal. 
What  booted  scattered  units?— here  a 

mind 
And  there   which  might  repay  his  own 

to  find. 
And  stamp,  and  use  ?— a  few,  howe'er 

august. 
If  all  the  rest  were  groveling  in  the  dust  ? 
wi?  '  1  ,  f  ^  mighty  equilibrium,  sure. 
Should  he  establish   privilege  procure 
l-or  all  the  few  bad  long  possessed  !  he 
I  felt 

An  error,  an  exceeding  error  melt— 
I  While  he  was  occupied  with  Mantuan 

chants. 
Behoved  him  think  of  men,  and  take 

their  wants. 
Such  as  he  now  distinguished  everv  side 
As  his  own  want  which  might  be'satis- 

hed, — 
And,  after  that,  think  of  rare  qualities 
Of  his  own  soul  demanding  exercise 


Btraiisc  a  few  of  them  were  notable. 
>hould  all  be  figured  worthy  note  ? '  As 

well 
Expect  to  find  Taurello's  triple  line 
Of  trees  a  single  and  prodigious  pine. 
Real  pines  rose  '  ;re  and  there;   biit, 

close  amoi  ,, 
Thrust  into  and  mixed  up  with  pines,  a 

throng 
i)f  shrubs,  he  saw,— a  nameless  common 

sort 
)erpast   in   dreams,    left   out   of   the 

re|X)rt 
And  hurried  into  corners,  or  at  best 
Admitted  to  be  fancied  like  the  rest. 

Reckon  that  morning's  proper  chiefs 

how  few  ! 
An.i  yet  the  people  grew,  the  people 

grew. 
(.rew  ever,  as  if  the  many  there  indeed 
More  left  behind  and  most  who  should 

succeed, — 
Niiiply  in  virtue  of  their  mouths  and 

eyes. 
Potty  enjoyments  and  huge  miseries,— 
Mingled  with,  and  made  veritably  great 
Those    chiefs:      he     overlooked     not 

Mainard's  state 
Xor  C'oneorezzi's  station,  but  instead 
"(stopping  there,  each  dwindled  to  be 
head 
infinite  and  absent  Tyrolese 
'r  Paduans ;    starthng  all  the  more. 

that  these 
deemed  passive  and  disposed  of,  uncared 

for. 
Vet  doubtless  on  the  whole'  (quoth 

Eglamor) 
'iiiiling-for  if  a  wealthy  man  decays 
^0(1  out  of  store  of  robes  must  wear,  all 

days, 
'^ae  tattered  suit,   alike   in  sun   and 
shade, 

commonly    some    tarnished    gay 
.        brocade  ' 

"  ^°^  a  feast-nighfs  flourish  and  no 

more:  ]  j.  ,  ,, vviaimmg  e.\ercise. 

^"r  otherwise   poor  Misery  from  her  I  On  Sr"^      naturally,  through  no  claim 
store  y  "^^l  ""^  their  part,  which  made  virtue  of  the 

"'"ti^""  '<■  "I-"--  w  A,  ,„?;;  then,,  „,.  ,„.._,t.,,  ,„, 

'  could  leave 

U 
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Wonder  how,  in  the  eagerness  to  rule. 
Impress  his  will  on  mankind,  he  (the 

fool !) 
Had  never  even  entertained  the  thought 
That  this  his  last  arrangement  might  be 

fraught 
With  incidental  good  to  them  as  well. 
And  that  mankind's  delight  would  help 

to  swell 
His  own.     So,  if  he  sighed,  as  formerly 
Because  the  merry  time  of  life  must  lieet, 
'Twas    deeplier    now, — for    could    the 

crowds  repeat 
Their  poor  experiences  '!  His  hand  that 

shook 
Was     twice    to     be    deplored.     '  The 

Legate,  look  ! 
With  eyes,  like  fresh-blown  thrush-eggs 

on  a  thread, 
Faint-blue  and  loosely  floating  in  liis 

head. 
Large  tongue,  moist  open  mouth  ;   and 

this  long  while 
That  owner  of  the  idiotic  smile 
Serves  them  ! '    He  fortunately  saw  in 

time 
His  fault  however,  and  since  the  office 

prime 
Includes  the  secondary — best  accept 
Both  oflBces  ;  Taurello,  its  adept. 
Could  teach  him  the  preparatory  one, 
And  how  to  do  what  he  had  fancied  done 
Long  previously,  ere  take  the  greater 

task. 
How  render  first  these  people  happy  V 

ask 
The  people's  friends  :  for  there  must  be 

one  good. 
One  way  to  it — the  Cause  ! — he  under- 
stood 
The  meaning  now  of  Palma ;  why  the  jar 
Else,  the  ado,  the  trouble  wide  and  far 
Of  Guelfs  and  Ghibellins,  the  Lombard's 

hope 
And  Rome's  despair  ? — 'twixt  Emix;ror 

and  Pope 
The  confused  shifting  sort  of  Eden  talc — 
Still  hardihood  recurring,  still  to  fail — 
That  foreign  interloping  fiend,  this  free 
And  native  overbrooding  deity — 
Yet  a  dire  fascination  o'er  the  palms 
The  Kaiser  ruined,  troubling  even  the 

calms 


Of  Paradise — or,  on  the  other  hand, 
The  Pontiff,  as  the  Kaisers  iiiulcr.stand, 
One  snake-like  cursed  of  God  to  luxttLt  | 

ground, 
W'hose  heavy  length  breaks  in  tlic  noon  | 

profound 
Some    saving    tree — which    iice(l>  tl.fj 

Kaiser,  drest 
As  the  dislodging  angel  of  that  ptst, 
Then — yet  that  jxjst  bedropt.  Hat  hem  I 

full  fold, 
With     coruscating     dower     of    iK*- 

'  Behold 
The  secret,  so  to  speak,   ami  iiuiftir-l 

spring 
Of    the    contest!     which    ot    the  iu\ 

Flowers  shall  bring 
Men  good — perchance  the  ino^t  ^ooii-| 

av   it  may 
Be    tha         the    question,    whidi   U-; 

knows  the  way.' 
And  hcreuiwn  Count  Mainaid  >tnitu  i 

past 
Out  of  San  Pietro  ;    ncvci-  sociiuil  tl,( | 

last 
Of  archers,  slingers :    and  our  fiiniii| 

began 
To  recollect  strange  modes  of  >itv!ii:| 

man — 
Arbaiist,  catapult,  brake.  inaii<.'aiKl. 
And  more.     '  This  way  of  th('ii>  niay.- 

who  can  tell  1 — 
Need  perfecting,'  said  he  :    '  let  iill  lt| 

.solved 
At  once!  Taurello  'tis,  the  ta>k  divolvnl 
On  late — confront  Taurello  ! 

And  at  la-'l 
He  did  confront  him.     Seaix  civ  an  liui:r| 

])ast 
When   forth   Sordello   i.nm-,  older  ly| 

years 

Than  at  his  entry.     I'licxamiilod  Icar*! 
Oppressed  him,  and   lie  statri:ert<l  oif.l 

blind,  mute 
And    deaf,    like    some    fresh-imitiliUnlJ 

brute. 
Into  Ferrara — not  the  empty  town 
That  morning  witnes.sed  :    he  wini  i;p 

and  down 
Streets  whencethe  veil  had  beni  strip 

shred  by  shred. 
So  that,  in  place  of  huddling  witli  tlieJ] 

dead 
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Indoors,  to  answer  SaliiiKiicna'.s  ends        nt  ,.:(t      i  ',    !     " 

Its  folk  made  shift  to  crawl  forth  '^^it  !        '^      \  ^*'  "*"'"''  '^•^"'^tain  !    .Attire 
like  friends  '  .  ,         J  "^l"" . 

With  any  one.     A   woman  gave   him  I  r  '   '"*"'  ''*"  '"  *"  '^""*''  «''" 

choice  " 

III  her   two    daughters,    the    infantile 

voice 
Or  the  dimpled  knee,  for  half  a  chain 

his  throat  ' 

«as clasped  with;  but  an  archer  knew 

the  coat — 
li-  blue  cross  and   eight  lilies,_hude 

beware 
One  (logging  him  in  conceit   with  the 


pair 
Though  thrumming  on  the  sleeve  that 

liid  his  knife. 
.\ight  set  in  early,  autumn  dews  were 

rife, 
They   kindled    great    tires    while    the 

Leaguer's  mass 
Began  at  every  carro-  h— he  must  pass 
Between  the  kneeling  •  'opie.    Presently 
Ti'e  carroch  of  Verona  caught  his  eve 
Uith  purple    trappings;     silently    he 

bent  -^ 

Over  its  tire,  when  voices  vi      ut 
Began,  '  Afiirm  not   whom   the  youih 

was  like 
That,  striking  from  the  iwrch,  I  did  „ot 

strike 
Aijain;  I  too  have  chestnut  hair;    my 

kin  ■' 

Hate  Azzo  and  stand  up  for  Kcelin. 
Here,    minstrel,    drive    bad    thoughts 

away  !  sing  !   take 
%  glove  for  guerdon  !  '    ami  for  that 
man's  sake 


As  if  to  hear  :    'twas  Palma  through  the 

band  ° 

Conducted  him  in  silence  by  her  han.l 
Hack  now  for  Salinguerra.     'J'it.,  ,  f 

I  rent 
(Jave  i)lace  to  Palma  and  her  Iricn.l  • 

who  went  ' 

w  *'"■"«*  -Montclungo-s  visit— o,,,- 
After  the  other   were  the-y  conu-  and 

gone,— 
these  spokesmen  for  the  Kaiser  and  the 

This  Jncanmtion  of  the  People's  hop,. 
.Sordello,-all  the  say  of  ea.h  was  said'. 
And  .Salmguerra  sat,  himself  instead 
Of  thesetotalk  with,lingered  musing  vet 
iwas   a  drear   vast  jncsence-chanlh.r 

roughly  set 
In  order  for'thc   morning's   use  •    tiill 

face,  ' 

'I'hc    Kaiser's   ominous   sign-mark    had 

hrst  }ilace, 
The   trowned   grim    twy-necked    ,Nudc 

coarsely  blacked 
\\ith   ochre  on   the   naked   wall;    i:„v 

lacked 
Romano's  green  and  yellow  either  side  : 
Kut  the  new  token  Tito  brought  had 

tried 

The  Legate's  patience— nay,  if  Palma 

knew 
What  Salinguerra  almost  meant  to  do 
I  ntil  the  sight  of  her  restored  his  lip 
A  ( erf  am  half-smile,three  months'  cliiet- 


He  turned  :   '  A  song  of  Eglainors  !  '-  |  tainship 

When,"0urSllo's,    rather-'     all  i  ""'  'itlf  '    -^^^— '•  the  I.-gato 
exclaimed ;  '  \-      ,,  .    ,  . 

«  Snr.Wlo  f.,„„„.e>t  for  rh,-,,,..  -•  i  hfw"  ',;;!'•  "'"  "'*'"'  "'"' "«''»« 

--.™  A,„,,„  „a„  .„„  „„„,.  of  E„,.„,,,,;r„,,.,,,,,,.<,„,,^„.,,„,.,,„, 

ir.    .  In  thoughts  hesHmT.,one(lnut,i,or  would 


hampion  to  reward  or  to  condemn,  j 


reject. 


^  "IS  intolerable  risk  miffht  shift  I  'in        C  V- ■ 

^  ^hare^it^elf  ;    but  Naddo'f  pJecious  ,  ^''"'^^'L^r  '"''^ '""  '' '"'''  *"  l""'^" 
^'  '  0"  ""y  «"'^t  of  ending  :    wiles  an.l  tricks 
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Exhausted,  judge!  his  charge,  the  crazy 

town. 
Just  managed  to  be  hindered  crashing 

down — 
His    last    sound    troops    ranged — care 

ol)sprved  to  post 


Of    steel,    that    head    let    brcallic  ilie  | 

comely  brown 
Large  massive  locks  discoloured  a,  si 

a  crown 
Encircled  thcni,  so  frayed  tli:'  haMi.' 

where 


His  best  of  the  maimed  soldiers  inner-    A  sharp  white  line  divided  clean  tL.  | 

most —  I  hair ; 

So  much  was  plain  enough,  but  some-  j  fJlossy  above,  glossy  below,  it  swe|)t 

how  struck  Curling  and  fine  about  a  brow  tliii>  k([t  I 

Him  not  before.      And  now  with  this    Calm,  laid  coat  ui>on  coat,  nun lilc  anl 

strange  luck 
Of  Tito's  news,  rewarding  his  address 
Ko  well,  what  thought  he  of? — how  the 

success 
With  Friedricli's  rescript  there,  would 

either  hush 
Old  Ecelin's  scruples,  bring  the  manly 

flush 
To  his  young  son's  white  cheek,  or,  last, 

exempt 
Himself  from  telling  what  ther.      ts  to 

tempt? 
No:    that  this  minstrel  was  Ror.iano's 

last 
Servant — himself  the  first !    Could   he 

contrast 
The  whole  !  that  minstrel's  thirty  years 

just  spent 
In  doing  nought,  their  notablest  event 
This  morning  .  journey  hither,  as  I  told— 
Who  yet  was  lean,  outworn  and  really 

old, 
A  stammering  awkward  man  that  scarce    In  each,  one  story  serving  for  the  rest-  j 

dared  raise  |  How  his  life-streams  rollinjr  arrived .« | 

His  eye  before  the  magisterial  gaze —  last 

And    Salinguerra    with   his   fears    and 

hopes 
Of  sixty  years,  his  Emperors  and  Popes, 
Cares  and  contrivances,  yet,  you  would 

say, 
'Twas    a    youth    nonchalantly    looked 

away 
Through  the  embrasure  northward  o'er 

the  sick 


sound : 
This  was  the  mystic  mark  tlie  TiiNani 

fount], 
Mufed    of,    turned    over    books  iilKnit.  | 

Square-faced, 
No  lion  more  ;  two  vivid  eyes,  enc  havd  I 
In  hollows  filled  with  many  a  shade ani 

streak 
Settling  from  the  bold  nose  and  lieard^i  | 

cheek ; 
Nor  might  the  half-sniilc  reach  them 

that  deformed 
A     lip     supremely     perfect     else— iin- 

warmed, 
Unwidened,  less  or  more  ;   iuditferent 
Whether  on  trees  or  men  his  tlioudit^l 

were  bent. 
Thoughts  rarely,  after  all,  in  trim  ainl| 

train 
As  now  a  period  was  fulfilled  again; 
Of  such,  a  series  made  his  life,  com- 
pressed 


Expostulating  trees — bo  agile,  quick 
And  graceful  turned  the  head  on  the 

broad  chest 
Encased  in  pliant  steel,   his  constant 

vest. 
Whence  split  the  sun  off  in  a  spray  of  fire   That  eagle,  testified  he  could  iiiiiircne 
Across  the  room  ;    and,  loosened  of  its    Effectually.     The  Kaiser's  symlwl  lay 

tire  i  Beside  his  rescript,  a  new  badLT  h\  way 


At  the  barrier,  whence,  were  it  ome| 

overpast. 
They  would  emerge,  a  river  tot  he  end.- 1 
Gathered  themselves  up,  paused,  bade  I 

fate  befriend. 
Took  the  leap,  hung  a  minute  at  tliti 

height. 
Then  fell  back  to  oblivion  ititinite: 
Th^icfore  he  smiled.     Hcyoiid  stitjtthed 


gartlen-grounds 
Where    late    the    adversary,    iireakin: 

bounds. 
Had    gained    him    an  occasion.   niai| 

above, 
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|(if  balilric  ;   while,— another  thing  that 

marred 
Alilie  emprise,    achievement    and    re- 
ward,— 
Kflin's  missive  was  oonspiciions  too. 
What    past    life    did    those    Hying 
thoughts  |)iirsue  ?  ; 

As  his,  few  names  in  Mantua  half  so  old  ;  | 
But  at  Ferrara,  where  his  sires  enrolled 
It  latterly,  the  Adelardi  spared  I 

No  [win-^  to  rival  thein  :    both  factions  | 
^iiared  ] 

ferrara.  so  that,  counted  out,  'twould 

yield 
A  product  very  like  the  city's  shield,       ! 
Half  black  and  white,  or  (Jhibellin  and 
(Juclf.  I 

As  after  Salinguerra  styled  himself  i 

And  Este  who.  till  Marchesalla  died,       j 
Last  of  the  Adelardi) — never  tried 
His  fortune  theie  :    with  Marchesalla's  i 

child 
Would  ))ass,— could  Blacks  and  Whites 

he  reconciled 
Anil  young  Taurello  wed  Linguctta,— 

wealth 
Ami  sway  to  a  sole  grasp.     Eac  L  treats 

by  stealth 
Already*:    when  the  CJuelfs,  the  Raven- 

ncse 
Arrive,  assault  the  Pietro  (juarter,  seize 
Linguetta.  and  are  gone  !    Men's  first 

dismay 
Abated  somewhat,  hurries  down,  to  lay 
The  after  indignation,  Boniface, 
This  Richard's  father.     '  Learn  the  full 

disgrace 
Averted,  ere  you  blame  us  Guelfs,  who 

rate 
\m  Salinguerra,  your  sole  potentate 
That  might  have  been,  'niongst  Este's 

valvassors — 
Ay,  .\zzos_who,  not  i)rivy  to,  abhors 
Uur  step— but  we  were  zealous.'  Azzo's 

then 
To  do  with  !  Straight  a  meeting  of  old 
men : 
d  Salinguerra  dead,  his  heir  a  boy, 
rtliat  if  we  change  our  ruler  and  decoy 
I5  Lomlmrd  Eagle  of  the  azure  sphere,  i 
Jith  Italy  to  1  uild  in,  fi.v  him  here,        ! 
Mtle  the  oity's  troubles  in  a  trice  »         '■ 
torprivtttewrong.letpublicgoodsuffice!'! 


In  tine,  young  Salinguerra 's  stancliest 

friends 
Talked  of  the  townsmen  making  him 

amends. 
Gave    him    a    goshawk,    and    aftirnicd 

there  was 
Rare  sport,  one  nioining,  over  the  green 

grass 
A   mile  or  so.     He  saunfered  through 

the  {dain. 
Was  restless,   fell  to  thinking,   turned 

again 
In  time  for  Azzo's  entry  with  the  bride  : 
Count  Boniface  rode  smirking  at  their 

side  : 
'  She  brings  him  half  Ferrara,'  whispers 

Hew, 
'AndallAncona!  If  the  stripling  knew!' 

Anon  the  stripling  was  in  Sicily 
Where  Heinrich  ruled  in  right  of  Con- 
stance ;  he 
Was  gracious  nor  his  guest  incapable  ; 
Each  understood  the  other.     So  it  fell. 
One  Spring,  when  Azzo,  thoroughly  at 

ease. 
Had   near   forgotten   by   what   precise 

degrees 
He  crept  at  first  to  such  a  downy  seat. 
The  Count  trudged  over  in  a  special  heat 
To  bid  him  of  God's  love  dislodge  from 

each 
Of  Salinguerra's  palaces, — a  breach 
Might    yawn    else,    not    so    readily    to 

shut. 
For  who  was  just  arrived  at  Mantua  but 
The  youngster,  sword  on  thigh,  and  tuft 

on  chin. 
With  tokens  for  Celano.  Ecelin. 
Pistore  and  the  like  !    Next  news,— no 

whit 
Do  any  of  Ferrara's  domes  betit 
His  wife  of  Heinrich's  very  blood  :    a 

band 
()f  foreigners  assemble,  understand 
CJarden-constructing.level  and  surround. 
Build  up  and    bury   in.     A   last   r«'w.s 

crowned 
The  consternation  :    since  his  infant's 

birth. 
He  only  waits  they  end  his  wor.  Irons 

gir'h 
Of  trees  that  link  San  Pietro  with  r<;nia. 
To  visit  Mantua.     When  the  Podcsti'i 
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Kcclin.  at  V'icpnza.  called  his  friend 
Taurello  tliither,  what  could  be  their  end 
But  to  restore  the  (Jhibellins'  late  Head. 
The  Kaiser  lielpinji  ?    He  with  most  to 

dread 
From  vengeanceand  re])risal,Azzo. there 
With  Boniface  beforehand,  as  aware 
Of    plots    in    process,  jjave  alarm,  ex- 
pelled 
B')th     plotters:      but     the     Cnelfs     in 

triumph  yelled 
Too    hastily.     The    burninjr    and    the 

tiight. 
And  how  Taurello.  occupied  that  nijiht 
With  Kcelin.  lost  wife  and  son.  I  told  : 
— Xot  how  he  bore  the  blow,  retained 

his  hold, 
(iot  friends  safe  throtiph.left  enemies  the 

worst 
(>    the  fray,  and  hardly  seemed  to  care 

at  first — 
But  afterward  men  heard  not  constantly 
Of  Salinguerra's  House  so  sure  to  l)e  ! 
Thotigh  Azzo  8im|>ly  gained  by  the  event 
A  shifting  of  his  ])lagues — the  first,  con- 
tent I 
To  fall  behind  the  second  and  estrange   ' 
So  far  his  nature,  suffer  such  a  change 
That  in   Romano  f  ought  he  wife  and  - 
child.                                                j 
And  for  Romano's  sake  seemed  recon- 
ciled 
To  losing  individual  life,  which  shrunk   \ 
As  the  other  prospered— mortised  in  his  ■ 

trunk; 
Like  a  dwarf  palm  which  wanton  Arabs 

foil 
Of  bearing  its  own  |)ro|>er  wine  and  oil. 
By  grafting  into  it  the  stranger-vine. 
Which  sucks  its  heart  out.  sly  and  ser- 

])entine. 
Till  forth  one  vine-palm  feathers  to  the 

root. 
And  red  drops  moisten  the  insipid  fruit. 
Once  Adelaide  set  on.— the  subtle  mate 
Of  the  weak  soldier,  isrged  to  emulate 
The  Churcirs  valiant  women  deeil  for   ' 

And  paragon  her  namesake,  win  the  i 
meed  I 

Of  the  great  Matilda,— soon  they  over-  j 
bore  '  I 

The  rest  of  Lombardv. — not  as  before 


Byaninstinctivetruculence.but  |iatil,f.| 
The  Kaiser's  strategy  until  it  mati Ii,,| 
The  Pontiff's,  sought  old  ends  l,y  nDvi 
!  means. 

'  Only,  why  is  it  Salinguerra  s(  ncih 
Himself  behind  Romano?— him  we  Im;, 
Knjoy  our  shine  i'  the  front,  not  „,,, 

the  shade  !  ' 
—Asked    Heinrich.    somewhat    of  n 

tardiest 
To  comprehend.     Nor  Philip  !i(c|i'i(.iH 
.At  once  in  the  arrangement  :   rtiisim '! 

plied 
His  friend  with  offers  of  another  Iml.. 
A  statelier  finiction- fruitlessK  :    twul 

j)lain 
Taurello  through  some  weakness  nn, 

remain 
Obscure.     And  Otho,  free  to  iiid'c  .jl 

l)oth,  "      ' 

—  Ecelin  the  unready,  harsh  and  lotli. 
And  this  more  ])lausi"ble  and  fat  ilc  wivh;  | 
With  every  point  a-..parkle— (  hose  iIk 

light. 
Admiring  how  his  predecessors  liar|(il 
On  the  wrong  man:    '  thus."  ((uotli  l,,.| 

'  wits  are  warped 
By  outsi<les  !  '    Carelessly,   ineanwhilt. 

his  life 
Suffered  its  many  turns  of  prmv  n'i 

strife 
In  many  lands — you  hardly  i milil  sur- 
prise 
The      man ; — who      shamed      SorHelk 

(recognize  I) 
In  this   as   much  beside,  that,  uii' on- 
ce rned 
\yhat  qualities  were  natural  (H  carnti!. 
With  no  ideal  of  graces,  as  ilu y  (aim 
He   took    them,    singularly    will  tl. 

same — 
Speaking  the  (Jreek's  own  laiii.'iia!.'i'.  j . 

because 
Vour  (Jreek  eludes  yo'i.  leave  tliil(cir| 

of  Haws 
In   contracts   with    him  :     wliilc.  -in  1 1 

Arab  lore 
HoUls  the  stars'  secret-lake  dtie  tnml'if 

more 
And   ma.ster   il  1      Tis   iicme.  .ui.i  n  * 

deter 
Who  may  the  Tuscan,  once  .!i>ve  trin'"! 

for  her. 
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Fron.     Frieilrioh-s      path  I-tViecfrich,  i  Azzo   remained   and    Ridiard-all   the 

whose  piljjMinajie  stay 

llu-  same  man  puts  aside,  whom  he'll    Of  Este  and  Saint  Boniface,  at  bay 

engage  .,      „.  .      ,       As   'twere.     Then,  either   Kcelin'mw 

Id  leave  ne.\t  year  John  Brienne  in  the  old 

''"''■«•  o   ■   .    ,.         .  .    '^'"  ''■'*  '"'"'»  "Itfied— not  of  the  proper 

I,. me  to   Bassano,   see  Saint   Franeis  |  mould 

>    1     '■''"'^i'l'    ■  I    ,u    I,  1        .     ,      .        i '*'"'■  new  api)lianees— his  old  palm-stock 
mijn.lgeofGu.dotheBoloKn.an  -4p.e(e    Endured  no  influx  of  strange  strenoths 

Willi,    lend     iaurello    credit,    rivals  I  He'd  rock  "     " 

(Jreece—  I  x^  ;„  „  ,|,unkenne>s.  or  chuckle  low 

n-'cls  with  aureoles   ike  golden  (pioits  ,  As  proud  of  the  completeness  of  his  woe 

Pitched     home,     applaudmg     Keelin's  ;  Then  weep  real  tears  ;-now  make  some 

,.      ,  ''xploits.  I  ,„a,,  onslaught 

rnr  elegance,  he  strung  the  angelot.         |  On  Este,  heedless  of  the  lesson  taught 

\wk    rhymes    thereto,     for    l-rowess.  ,  So  painfnlly.-now  cringe  for  peace  sue 
(love  he  not  |  ,,pace  ^  i         . 

l,so.  last  siege,  frotn  .rest  to  .rupper  .    At  pri.e  of  ,.ast  gain,-muc  .  more,  fresh 
.,  '^".V  I  increase 

Detail  you  thus  a  varied  mastery  To  the  fortunes  of  Komano.     Up  at 

l!>it  to  show  how  I  aurello,  on  the  watch  last 

K.r  men,  to  read  their  hearts  ami  thereby  ,  Rose  Este,  down  Romanc  sank  as  fast. 

'1  Ki-*-  1  i  And  men  remarked  these  freaks  of  peace 

iheir  capabilities  and  |)uri)oses,  I  and  war 

Displayed  himself  so  far  as  <iisplayed  |  Happened  while  Salinguerra  was  afar  : 

^^^  •  Whence  every  friend  besought  him,  all 


U'liilc  our  Sordello  only  cared  to  know 
About  men  as  a  means  whereby   he'd 

show 
I  Himself,  and  men   had  much  or  little 

worth 


in  vain, 

To  use  his  old  adherent's  wits  again. 
Xot    he  !— '  who    had    advisers    in    his 

sons. 
Could  plot  himself,  nor  needed  any  one's 


...  *i       1      ^  .  ,         ,      ,     ^^""M""*' """a^n,  iiurne(»uea  anyone  s 

I  J  r  ?f^     T   ''■^  u''^^  'V  °'  '^''''^  ^°'*''  :  -^^'^  '^•*''     "J^^'''«    A<lelaide's    remaining 
ihat  self  ;    Taurello  s  choicest  instru-  stanch 

,      .  '"f"t^     ,    „  Prevented    liis    ilestruction    root    and 

'  Mriiiised  him  shallow.  branch 

Meantime,  malcontents    Forthwith  ;    but  when  she  died,  iloom 
dropped  off.town  atter  town  grew  wiser.  fell,  for  gay 

ii,,„„  •i^'^*'    11-/  ...  .        He  made  alliances,  gave  lands  away 

'iwnge  the  worlds  face.'    asked  people;    To  whom  it  pleased  accept  them, 'and 

as  tis  now  I  withdrew 

It  has  l,cen,  will  be  .ver  :    very  line         ;  For  ever  from  the  world.     Taurello,  who 
ittject,,,};    things    protane    to    things  ;  Was  summoned  to  the  convent,   then 
'livine.  I  refused 

Intalk!   this  contuinacy  will  fatigue        \   word   at  the   wicket,   patience  thus 
I  ilif  ML'ilance  of  Este  and  the  l.engiie  !    i  abused 

Hie  Ghibellins    gain    on    us  !  '-as    it  ,  Promptly  threw  off  alike  his  imbecile 

I  01,1  i,     '''"L    I .  o     -r  i  ^^">"''  y"'^*'-  «"<'  '"'^  <•«»  frank,  foolish 

I  'I'J  Azzo  and  old  Boniface,  eiitra     .ed     I  smile. 

I'vPonteAlto.both  in  one  month's  space  i  Soonafewnovementsof  the  happier  sort 
■ -pi  at  \  erona  :  either  left  a  brace  !  Changed  matters,  put  himself  in  men'. 
'1  Hins-but,  three  years  after,  either's  |  report 

Ixfpf^i  ,   .,,   ,         .  I  As  heretofore ;    he  had  to  fight,  beside. 

'•■  ^t  (.ughelm  and  Aldobrand  its  heir  :  1  And  that  became  him  ever.    So,  in  pride 
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And   fluNhing  of  thin   kind   of  second 

youth. 
He  dealt  a  good-will    blow.     Este  in 

truth 
Lay     prone— and     men     remembered, 

somewhat  late, 
A  laughing  old  outrageous  stifled  hate 
He  bore  to  Este— how  it  would  out- 
break 
At  times  spite  of  disguise,  like  an  eartli- 

(juakc 
In  sunny  weather— as  that  noted  day 
When  with  his  hundred  friends  he  tried 

to  slay 
Azzo  before  the  Kaiser's  face  :  and  how, 
On  Azzo's  calm  refusal  to  allow 
A  liegeman's  challenge,  straight  he  too 

was  calmed  : 
As  if  his  hate  could  bear  to  lie  embalmed. 
Bricked  up,  the  moody  Pharaoh,  and 

survive 
All  intermediate  crumblings,  and  arrive 
At    earth's    catastrophe — 'twas    Este's 

crash 
Not  Azzo's  he  demanded,  so,  no  rash 
Procedure  !    Este's  true  antagonist 
Rose  out  of  Ecelin  :    all  voices  whist. 
All  eyes  were  shar|x;ncd,  wits  predicted. 

He 
"Twas,  leaned  in  the  embrasure  absently, 
Amused  with  his  own  efforts,  now,  to 

trace 

With      his     steel-sheathed     forefinger  j 

Friedrich's  face  i 

r  the  dust :   but  as  the  tree.-  waved  sere, 

his  smile  i 

Deepened,    and    words    expressed    its ' 

thought  erewhile.  j 

'  Ay,  fairly  housed  at  last,   my  old  i 

compeer?  i 

That  we  should  stick  together,  all  the  ' 

year, 
I  kept  Verona  !— How  old  Boniface. 
Old  Azzo  caught  us  in  its  market-place. 
He  by  that  pillar.  I  at  this,— caught  each 
In  mid  swing,   more  than  fury  of  his 

speech, 
Kgging  the  rabble  on  to  d    avow 
Allegiance  to  their  Marcpiis— Bacchus, 

how 
They  boasted  !    Ecelin  must  turn  their 

drudge, 
Xor  if  released,  will  Salinguerra  grudge 


Paying    arrears    of    tribute    >Uw 

wince — 
Bacchus  !  My  man,  could  pronii>..  the 

nor  wince. 
The  boncs-and-niu8cles  !  soun<l  «i  «;r 

and  limb. 
Spoke  he  the  set  <  vcu.se  I  framed  tor  In 
And  now  he  sits  me.  slavering  ami  im;v  | 
Intent  on  chafing  each  starvol  um'. 

foot 
Benumljefl  past  aching  with  tli. m, 

slab — 
Will   no  vein   throb  there  win  n  .,.■ . 

monk  shall  blah 
Spitefully  to  the  circle  of  bald  >,  ;i||.. 
"  Friedrich  's  afHrmed  to  be  our  ^di  ;i.| 

Alps  " 
— Eh,      brother      Lactance.      Imi:,; 

Anaclet '! 
Sworn  to  abjure  the  world,  its  fimii  n: 

fret. 
Cod's  own  now?  Dropthedorinitdryix. 
Enfold  the  scanty  grey  serge  s(  aimlir 
Twice  o'er  the  cowl  to  nuiftlc  iii.iiKn., 

out — 
So  !    but  the  midnight  whisper  tun, 

shout. 
Eyes  wink,  mouths  own,  ]>uUv<  (ir  • 

late 
In  the  stone  walls:  the  Past.  i\u-\\,i: 

you  hate 
Is  with  you,  amb  .di,  oj«'n  ticNI-nr-.. 
The  surging  flame— we  fire  \irtn7i,-' 

glee  ! 
Follow,  let  Pilio  and  hernanlo  rhati- 
Bring  up  the  Mantuans— tiirouL'li  \ 

Biagio — safe  ! 
Ah,  the  mad  people  waken?   Ali.  \l.- 

writhe 
And  reach  us?   if  they  block  ili.-  hau- 

no  tithe 
Can  pass— keep  back,  you   Ha»ani-i 

the  edge. 
Use  the  edge — shear,  thrust,  licw.  ii.r: 

down  the  wedge. 
I^t  out  the  black  of  those  Mack 

turned  eyes  ! 
Hell — are  they  sprinkling  tire  tnu? 

blood  fries 
And  liisses  on  your  brass  gJ0M>  iw tin | 

tear 
Those    upturned    faces    cliokmsr  v,' 
<lespair. 
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K'   reekiiiK  |  «ix  Hhall  suri^ss  him,  I, 


lit 


whv, 


lilt 


iilrave  I     .Sliddcr    throiiKii    tli 

^'Ate — "how  now  r  ,„,,  »  .    •                                .          - 

'Vou  .ix  had  chnrifo  of  her  '   '  And  thnn    ^,..„»k  """'Vi?*''"^' 

flu-  vow                    ■  '^''"  ]  '^"'ne»>ow^with  son.cthinK  !    t:celh,  s  u 

(oiiu's    and    the    foam    spirts,    hair 's  Cli-nrnom*!.  i    "r™ 

I.l".ko,l.  till  on..  sh,U  ^^'''^'^"a"         TwereMmpler.d«ubtle>.s 

<ll.ar  it,^.  ,....  ,nn«-,on  -annot  |  At  on  Jr^H^Sd  friend  Wapaeit, 

Tlu.  .\.l..|nidc  ho  darcl  ..arcc  view  nn-  !  VaTr    '""""' '"  "^^■''  ''°'"*'  '''^' 

TI,i.mornr.'ak,.,I  across  the  lire:    how    '^""'     lair'   '"^ ''   '^"^''''""^^    ^y-     At 
crown  !  \i       .  ,        , 

The  archer   that   exhanste.l    lav.    vou  I     ^'       e'eS    oinJl?''  "''''^^'  '""''^^'- 
down  '      *  »     1  »"ii\»rj.i 

Vnur  .nfant.  snuling  at  the  Ha«,e,  and  "'ycTto  urg"'  ''''  ""•'  ''""'' 

Wl.lc  o,',e'  while  „  ne  i  ''"*'''  "'*"  ^  ^'■''*"r'  ' 

Bacchnsliyhink  there  lies    Would    climb!       .t^  td\ " " '' biiaSi 
one  corpse  there'  fanri  ho  ...... ...r'  .. J  .       ^"'^"    *    bloated 


.More  than  one  corpse  there  '  (and  he 

I  cd  the  room) 
'-Aiioiner    cinder    somewhere— 'twas 

my  <loon< 
Il.-iile.  my  .loom  !   If  Adelaide  is  dead 
lam  the  same,  this  Azzo  lives  instead 


sprawler  first 
I  noted  in  Messina's  castle-court 
The  day  I  came,  when  Heinrich  asked  in 

sport 
If  I  would  pledge  my  faith  to  win  him 

back 


'^v::t::iz  i^r^  "z;  ^  "'^  ^^^^  ^--^-^^y  ■■ "  ^o.  once  bid 

■"HeS"S-;^;\^^^  He     continued,  "in    my 

Hi>or(nvnaVsuchajun..t„re!still.ifhold!''""   "■"fc/'""'^""  '  "    ^'"'   "P""  '^is 
^.„r  Friedrich-s  pur,.se.  if  this  chain    Lai.l  the  silk  glove  of  Constance-I  see 

"'  "t.^  •  •  •  "'"'  '"'*   ""^  ^^"^  :  J7  'r^'-J  head  to  foot  in  miniver. 

T!..>t  must  recoil  when  the  best  .lays  j      ""'''  ^""""'"^' '    r  ,      ,      , 

tietrin  '  r        r      I  ^"'  absolved 

"'ir  ■'  ""■■^'"■•^ "  '".•  -..'■•■^  <>;■":';  w"i-uo':'w:vr.t*^^ 

•j-tasofold!  Ay.  ay.  there 'tis  again-  ^"kepf  ~'''  '""'"'^"'^  '''*'  P°^*  ^ 

£  'i::::r4t^sSt-rs^'''r  t  S"'  ?>'''  *^'-  ---•  ^^''^  -  -ep^ 

These E.el.ns  now  -  n  t  to L v  ««  f    ""/    vr ''°  '^  T'^^'^^  S"*'''^'""-  K^'^"""  or  I. 

twplvf* 

Tliat  drop  i'  the  trenches  thev  Jnin^.t    ?'**'  *''*'  Poi>e  really?   Azzo,  Boniface 

liaads  to  delve  ^  ^'"^'''  *  '"'fe'^*-"'''"  Hohenstauffen's 

'  race 

r  3 
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MiiHt    break    ere    govern    Lombardy. 

I  point 
How  easy    twere  to  twif*t,  onee  out  of 

joint. 
Ihe  Kocket  from  the  bone  :— my  Azzo's 

stare 
Meanwhile  !    for   I.  this  idle  Ktrup  to 


It  would  deeline  ;    thene  woiiM  ii.i  U 

(Icstroye*!  : 
And  now,  where  is  it  If  when  . m  ui, 

avoid 
The  flowers?  I  frighten  childrtii  twi  im 

years 
Longer! — which  way,  too,   Kulin  ,ij. 

wear,  !  f^'ars 

Shall— fret  myself  abundantly,  what  end    To  thwart  me,  for  his  sons  lii-(,ii,,| 
To  Mcrve  t  There  's  left  me  twenty  years  youth 

to  spend  (Jives  promise  of  the  proper  tit;t  r-iii..il, 

—How  l)etter  than  my  old  way?  Had  ,  They  feel  it   at  Vicenza  !     Knti.  tit.. 

I  one  '  fate. 

Who  lalH)ure<l  overthrow  my  work— a    My  fine  Taurello  !   go  you,  promulLit. 

son  I  Fricilrieh's    decree,    and    lini    >    «liiil! 

Hatching  with  Azzo  superb  treachery,    |  aggrandize 

To  root  my  pines  up  ami  then  |K)i«onu)e,  t  Young   Ecelin— your   Prefci  t  >   1  .uli-i  ' 
Suppose — 'twere  worth  while  frustrate  ,  a  prize 

that !   Beside,  |  Too  precious,  certainly. 

Another  life  's  ordained  me  :  the  world's  How  now?  ( (,i,i|..!. 

tide  With   my  old   comrade?    slnilllt    tni; 

Rolls,  and  what  hoi)e  of  parting  from  the  their  seat 

press  His  chihiren  ?    r'altry  deuluii; :   Don! 

Of  waves,  a  single  wave  through  wcari-  I  know 

ness  ,  Ecehn?  now,  I  think,  ami  y(ar>  ;il;(. : 

(Jently  lifted  aside,  laid  u|>on  shore  ?        What 's   changed— the   weakm--:    I  i 
My  life  must  be  lived  out  in  foam  and  not  I  comjiound 

roar.  For  that,  and  imdertakc  to  kfi  |.  hi:; 

\o  (piestion.     Fifty  years  the  province  |  sound 

held  I  Despite  it?   Here  "s  Taurello  liaiiki  rini; 

Taurello;   troubles  raised,  and  troubles  j  After   a   boy's    j)refermeiit- tin-   |l.i}- 

((uelled,  I  thing 

He  in  the  midst— who  leaves  this  quaint  i  To  carry,  Bacchus  ! '   And  lu  laufilu'l. 

stone  place.  !  \y\Mr]i. 

These  trees  a  year  or  two,  then,  not  a    Why  schemes  wherein  coUl-l)li)("li 'I  iw" 

trace  embark 

Of  him  !   How  obtain  hold,  fetter  men's    Prosper,  when  your  enthusiusti   M.rt 

tongues  Fail :   while  these  last  are  ever  ~t(iii|ii!- 

Like  this  poor  minstrel  with  the  foolish  short — 

songs —  !  (Somuchtheyshould— solittlctliiN  lan 

To    which,    despite    our    bustle,    he    is  1  do  !) 

linked?  The  careless  tribe  see  m/     ml' to  pur-ut^ 


— Flowers  one  may  tease,  that  never 

grow  extinct. 
Ay,  that  patch,  surely,  green  as  ever, 

where 
I  set  Her  Moorish  lentisk,  by  the  stair, 
To  overawe  the  aloes  ;   and  we  trod         !  Enough  amused  by  fancies  faiilv  tariuM 
Those   flowers,  how   call    vou   such?— i  Of  Este's  horror-struck  subnnttnl  nuK. 


If  they  desist ;    meantinu   tlnii'  Mlitnn 

succeeds. 
Thoughts  were  caprices  in  iln'  'in'>^ 

of  deeds 
Methodic  with  Taurello  ;  so.  lu  tuiiuti. 


into  the  sod  ; 
A  stately  foreigner — a  world  of  jmin 


And  Richard,  the  cowed   iirai;i;aii, 
his  beck, — 


To  make  itthrfvc,  arrest  rough  winds—    To  his  own  petty  but  immciliati  ili  »lt 
all  vain  !  •  If  he  could  pacify  the  LcaL'u.  whIk  t 
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.,,n..nnK^Ki.h«nl;    J,.t  to  thin  w.«  ,  By  hoaptho  w«...h-,in.  nu.ul.l..n..l.  .,,,.1 
lhatir>t€'rvalof  vaiii(lis(iir8ivpth()iii/ht'    Thi.  lilo,.ir,'.lf       i     ...      ■  .. 

-'•  ''tLr ^' *. !  K^;!ir,;r;;r;;:r'  ■•  ■■■i;:s 

ri':^nfc"i:?r!t'S;w-^^''""ifEb'"" -■' 

t.,„«.,',r,'   w«t,.r, r...    .I,i,.|,    „„i,l,.H  ,  '"'•""■'"'"■'   I'"-   '">•  >H,ull,   ,.,,,, I  . 

him  back  t,.  ..„    *  i 

,.ln>.,w„  trilH.a«ain.  wlu-r..  Im-  is  kinj;  •    As  anv  d/i"  I?  ?.    '  ^'''"'*'  1''"  ""'  J'"'* 
Ami  lauKhs  bt-causc  lu-  fiuvs.v.,  .i:  I        ""y      "''')-tJ'ere  niuHt  U-  Jaws  at 

lH'rin)<  I  . ^     1  ■  1  • 

III.    y.-iiower    |H,ison-wattU.s    on    tl.ei''      l.'.rt     '"•     '^^•^"'••' ""'.  «'"'<l  may 

jtoiuh  I  It    ,      '""^  ,     , 

"f th,. first  lizard  wrested  from  its ,oiu.h  '  Tn  !  '■*     i    '?"'''-!"y  '""Ititiide  has  part 

Inckr  the  slime  (whose  .  J^h       /c  X  ,      With  S„'l  ■"*■'"''  '*""""  T'^^"'''  '^  "»  '"'«'» 
he  strips  '"  •    J;  T  '^f ''"}«'"■"•«.  to  their  interest 

iKMire  his  nostril  with,  and  fostered  lins   '  !)nr  Vi*'    '''       'i*'  ''*';'*  ""•-•*"  '"v-t 
>..i   1....1..    «..--.  .'    -      .    '^"."  "'-"••    *'"r  conference  of  much  that  s.are.l  me 


Ami   tyibails    bhHxIshot    through    tht 

<i('sert  blast) 

Ttiat  he  has  reached  its  Iwundary,  at  last 

Mavbrcathe;— thinkso'erenchantments 
iif  the  South 


Why 

Affect  that  heartless  tone  to  Tito  '  1 
Ksteemed   myself,   yes,   in   my   inmoM 

mind 
This  morn,  a  recreant  to  my  race— man- 

kind 


vereijru  to  plague  his  enemies,  their  i  kin,l 

K"s  nails,  an.l  hair;    but.  these  on- i ''"'"''^iSit-s'lonr  =     ^''^   ''""'*'    '"y 

chantments  tried  w.,  ,.  'l  .       '  , 

I"  fan, y  puts  them  soberly  aside  ',  ~  livorce     """      "'  "*'J"^*  •    ^''^ 

r.  t-h^ projects  a  coo,  return  with  ;  These,  then  adn.ire  n.y  spirit's  «i,ht  the 

t  ^^-przt^z:;::^  '^  ^^°iB  ^^  ^'^'m  .ome  ha,^ 

silently,  .,,         "r"i"  name 

Th.n.  from^the  river's  brink,  his  wTonus*"'""  ''li^n^i.'ev*''''  ''^"'  ^■°''''  *° 
H^..C£.e  close  to  their  hearts,  j  wil^^^^ nlLl^tr^^lllllliXS 
''^.rj^^for  the  Mountains  of  the    Makin;  S's  facilities  enhance 

Mi.hii.ht:     the   watcher  nodded   on    oV  h!!?'''      .  !*"*  I /ront  Taurello.  one 
his  sfK-ar,  i  "^  '"''»""''■  ^«^^'-  an<l  «"  I  shouhl  hav,. 

--io„ds  dis,.rsin,  left  a  i-age  j  He  do^rSl.  people's  good  being  para- 

['Tany  meagre  and  discoloured  moon    '  With  him"nw.lr 

foventurc  forth;  ami  such  was  peering  !  IZ'Jmi     '"'°"'''"'  "'"^  '"''''"* '''"^ 

,\'«vetrharassed  city-hir  dose  lanes  ^  ^h"  ^tf"^'"!f^  ll"  =  ^'^"^'^'^  J""  »»■«•<> 

Wr.  not  half  so  tapping  h;;'^„^'N^''^   ♦«^^;:/*''    ^'t^-the   exc.s.    p,-^ 

--..she  shrunk  into  herself    to    P.r  b.f  ^i^  .  five  hostages._and 

"^-i;;.Hifewassaved,moresaH,|By   wa^r;:;L,   .s   you    and    I   ap. 

'  proache<l,  ' 
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I  <l(i  iKliovt'.'  [ConHulof  Roiiu'— tinil  ".«» longrtt'ofii.-,.. 

Slu-  s|M)kf  :   tlu'ii  lie.  '  My  llioiinht    Minstri-U  ami  Ixiwiiicn,  irily  »<i|iialil,i  i . 
I'liiiiilicrt'xpn'HM-d  !  All  to  your  profit- |  thim 

mnnjlit  '  ;  In  tin-  worl<|V  « urnei-  Inil  too  |,ii( .  i, 

MruMtinu-    of    tlu'T.    of    .  (.iii|iu-l«    to'  doiihl. 

,1,. Ill, .ye  For  thi'  lirnvr  tinu"  he  moiiuIii  io  liii.. 

l-'or   llifiii.   of    wnii  licilm--^'   hv   iniylit  about. 

relieve  ,  — Not  know  ( 'r«'M(»'iit  ins  N'oin«iii.u;ii- 

Wliik-  profitinu  your  party.     Ay./.(.,  too.  Thi-ii 

.SupportH    a    cauHc  :     what    (aunc'.'      Do    He  ^a^<t    altoul    for   trriii)*   to  It  II  hi: 

<;ui'lfs  pursiH-  '  wlun 

'I'lu'ir   <•Il<l^<    l>y    luraus    like   your--,    or    Sonlfllo  lll^avo\ll•tl  it,  Ih)W  tin  v  u-cI 

iM'tti-rV  '  Wlii'tifvcr  their  Su|Mrior  ititroclii.,.| 

Wiu-ii    A  novice  to  thf  Hrothcrhootj     (   |ni  1 
The    (Juelfs    were    proved    uhke.    uu-n    Was     ju>t     a     lirown-sleeve     linih.' 


merrily 
Ap|K)inte(l  t(M).'  (pioth  he,  '  till  Innmn' 
Hade  lue  relitxpiish.to  my  nuimII  i  (Hiii ;  • 
.My  wife  or  luy  hrown  Nieevis   i  -  mm  . 

Iirother  N|K)ke 
Kre  nocturtiw  of  Cresecntius.  to  ii  \.  l 


weij{he<l  with  iiu'ii 
And  deed  with  lU'tii.  hla/.e.  hlood,  with 

hlood  and  hia/.e. 
Morn    hroke ;     *(hm-    iiu)re.    Sonlello. 

meet  \tx  j;a/.e 

l'idudlv--tiie    peopieV    eharpe    against  | 

thee  fails  The  edict  ix!<ue<l.  after  his  dtiiiiM'. 

fn  every  point,  while  eitlit-r  party  (piail.*!  Which  blotteil  fume  alike  and  .  tli-it-. 

These  are  the  busy  ones— he  silent  thou  I  .Ml  out  ex<ept  a  lloatinjr  power,  a  n  i 

Two  parties  take  t  lie  world  up.  and  allow  Incliidinjf,  teii<linn  to  prodiuc   ilic-.ii 

No  third,  yet  have  one  principle,  subsist  (!r<-at     act.      Home,     dead,     lur^iii,: 
Hv    the   same    iiijustice;     whoso   shall  lived  at  least 

enlist  Within  that  brain,  thonjih  to  :\  vi.l. 
Wilheither,  ranks  with  man's  inveterate  priest 

foes.  .Vnd  a   vile  stranjrer,  -two   nut   w  rr 
So  there  is  op'   '"sw  in-nrr-l  to  coni|K)se  :  a  slave 

The   (;uelf,    ti..    ilhibellin    may    Ik-   to  Of  Rome's,  I'ope  .Fr>hn.   Kihl'  tltln.. 

curse  '  fortune  yave 

I  have  done  nothinL'.  but  both  sides  (h>  The  rule  there  :    so.  (  rescciitiu-.  li.i;! 

worse  drest 

'J'han  nothinjr.      Nay.  to  me,  for^'otteii,  In  white  .  called  Koinau  Coii-nl  tni;i  ]i-:. 

reft  Taking  the  |H-oi)le  at  their  wonl.  t' r;'. 
Of  insight,  liipjied  by  trees  ami  ttoweis,  slept 

was  lelt  .\s  u{K)n  Hrutiw'  heel,  nor  c\cr  k(|'t 

The    notion    of   a   .service— ha?     What  Home  waiting.— stood  cic(  t,  ami  ti" 

lured  his  brain 

Me    here,    what     mighty    aim     was    I  (iave  Rome  out    on   it>  aiiuiit  pit 

assured  again, 

Must    move   Taurello?    What    if    there  Ay,  bade  proceed   with    l!iiiui>    Km;.' 

remained  ,  kings  styled 

A    Cuise,    intact,  distiiut    from    these,  'I'hemselves  mere  citizen-  ot.  ami.  l"- 

ordained.  j  guileil 

For  me,  its  true  di.scoverer?'  Into    great    thoughts    tlicr.lA.   m'Ul 

Some  one  pressed  ehoose  the  gem 

IMore  them  here,  a  watt  her,  to  suggest  Out  of  a  laptuli,  spoil  tlicir  oiaci.  i" 

Ttu-  sui)ject  for  a  ballad  :    '  They  must  —The  Senate's  cypher  wa>  >o  liaii ; 

know  '  '  scratch  ! 

TliL-  talc  of  the  dead  worthy,  long  ago  i  He  flashes  like  a  phanal,  all  men  '■'    ■ 
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""■  "":iu:n"r';;':n:...r'  ""••"•""'" ■  \  ^-r-ui  o..r.ha.irw.7;r^...  „.„„ 

>...o.  >.th  John.  „...  (.....uiv  H.e,.  h«.i  I  Ro.n..  i^:;:;.;:^;,;.  .,„..,... , 

\nil  riuKo  Unl  of  Ki.te.  to  HMlri-R*  '  On.  «•  ,„or..  ii.   f.,ll    -.  ,     , 

M,a,lv.t'"rfort..„..|.o,.t.   ■Th.-v,.rM.i.i...l'"''"'   ",U';:"  '^"•""  "«"'"  ■    •>-'  -  -» 

IhcirConHulin  tin- Fi)riiiii.  ami  abidi.        T..  l.mi,!  ....  i> 

i;..rMnreHucl.  nlavs  ..,  K,,"".  tl.atV-  l"'!  '*"""•-"»  ""••  "'-  'i^-' I 

Uas    .ln''e\     l,r„w„.>|,...v..     hn-th.-r.  Z'""   "  i.L".'''""""    ^""^   '•'"'"^"•'    ""• 

iiH'irilv  *     I.I  , 

lHH..n.c;,l,_-I  ha,l  o,.ti.,„  ,„  keep  wife     •^"''  "'":;,;;'"'"  ''">'  '*"'>''"•  '"'"'  ''- 

U.e  hoth.     A  .s.,n«  „f  Rome  •  '  J- 1!",  V"-^:,'  '■"':'"-~'"'^  ♦''•''^  ^«'  »'*  "'HiI 

rlolN.,!  at  (;„ito  in  fantastic  wee.l.  I  ' 

III.'  Mother-City  of  Ium  Mantiian  .lays   I 

''"''""'whem-er«>Ii'*'"'    '"'"'   "^   ''"''"''  ''^^'»'^   '''"'''    "I"'''" 

'"'ThitJ'::!  Zel^      ^'"'    ""     ••'••'V'»»''V'^-=^or.lellointhe.l„sk 
lV...e';^1^S;  ;:;::Sl   bent  ..„   ,„.„«! '^   «t  tho^c,aw„r-„.ere.y   a    ..ri.he.. 

^u....,;3pe;   the  ....estion  w„.  ho.    n^ir^- 17^ [IjJ:;,*^^ 
I  JllII''t'^T^  Two   either  principle.    -A  Rome  imiel.te.l  to  no  P.^latine 

I  ''R'°;!;nr~   '"'•""''■"-  •''■"'•  "^'•''  j-y  «"••'•  -^"niX'  -An 

'.  .If  Rome  or  (ihilH^liin  Rome  (,f   „.v''";i'Jh    now-rewanle.l    lor    .hv 

Let  Koine  advance  !  (luest 

""'•;;;,,1"'  "''''^^  •"'"^^'^■""■■'  *>■'"•"-    T-'".V  ""...««  Femira's  s.p.aii.l  sons- 
H-   could    he    donht    one    moment  ,  '     ^^*  "'!:„::''  ^'"'*  ""''  ^'"'^  ^''^-  ^'""'"^ 

'^ e  SZ'pI^^^rai.  the  worhlV    ^""   ^^v!""  ^""""«  ^''^^  ^    ^««'"  '" 

I'lf.hcraHtorofC-astleAnKelo;  ^''""   tav'""'    ''""""■■'    '"""""    "'""■ 

^lucd^timl^i.^'hlTl'"'!"'^^'"^'    ^^^^'T  "  ^"^''i""  '   ''''"^  companion  slips 
V'/adl  ripe  **"    ''"'"""'"•  ,  ''"  t''^' "^'.'''^^th  .auM-y.  fot'her  blinka'r.l 

&;  f^t^^T  "e;tr '  np.art  ^  ^^  '^'^  lEkl^:""^'-     "  '-'  ^  '- 

H'^t  IK-M  to  leave  old  temples  in  the    ""'"h,*";*:.;^^^       ^"'   ^-"•"     "^ 

I '  ;.m.cted'l,y  the  Theatre  forlorn  i  ^"  ""fll":"'  ""  ''"'"^""'"  '  "  '  *''«^  ''''' 

lat'eborn'!!!'^"'  '•'""'  •'■'  ^-^''^'h^ho  puts  the  lustral  va«e  t-     ..cb  ■  , 
"'  I  use '! 
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Oil,    liiuidk'    u|»    tlu-    (lav"s    disasters  ! 

March, 
Ye  ninasatfs,  ami  drop  thou,  arch  by 

arcli. 
Home  ! 

Yet  before  they  (itiite  (bsband —  , 

a  wliiiu — 
Sti;  ly  mere  shelter,  now,  for  hitn,  and 

htm, 
Xay,  even  the  worst, — just  house  them  ! 

Any  eave  1 

Suffices  :  throw  out  earth  !   A  loopliole?  . 

Brave  !  I 

They  ask  to  feel  the  sun  shine,  see  the 

grass 
Cirow,   hear  the  larks  singV    Dead  art 

thou,  alas. 
And  1  am  dead  !    But  here  's  our  son 

excels 
At  hurdle-weaving  any  Scythian,  fells 
Oak   and   devises  rafters,   dreams  and 

shapes 
His  dream  into  a  door-|)o.st,  just  escapes 
The  mystery  of  hinges.     Lie  we  both 
Perdue  another  age.   The  goodly  growth 
Of  brick  and  stone  !    Our  buihiing-pelt 

was  rough. 
But  that  descendant's  garb  suits  well 

enough 
A  |X)rtico-contriver.     Si)eed  the  years — 
What  's  time  to  us?  at  last,  a  city  rear.s 
Itself  !    nay,  enter — what 's  the  grave 

to  us  ? 
Lo,  our  forlorn  accjuaivtaice  carry  thus 
The  head  !    Successively  ■  iwer,  forum, 

circpie — 
Last  age,  an  atpieduct  was  counted  work. 
But  now  they  tire  the  artificer  upon 
Blank  alabaster,  black  obsidian, 
— Careful,  Jove's  face  be  duly  f ulgurant,  ' 
And  mother  Venus'  kis.s-creased  nipjiles 

pant  i 

Back  into  pristine  puli>iness,  ere  fixed 
Above  the  baths.     What  ditference  be- 
twixt ; 
This  Rome  and  ours — resemblance  what, 

between  I 

That     scurvy     dumb-show     and     this  ! 

pageant  sheen —  { 

These  Romans  and  our  rabble?  I'se  thy  i 

wit  !  "    i 

The  work  man      -J :    step  by  step, — a  i 

workmai     it  i 


Took  each,  nor  too  tit, — 1»  mi  ■  tn-j, 

one  time, — 
Xo  leaping  o'er  the  jx-tty  to  tlic  |,iii,,, 
When  just  the  substituting  osier  lulu 
For  brittle  bulrush, sound  wood  ),,iM,n 

withe. 
To  further  loam-and-roughca  (•  .  -L  ,, 

stage,— 
ICxacts  an  architect,  exact.  i,.\  ,ij,  : 
Xo  tables  of  the  Mauritani    <  i'  . 
For     men    who.se     maple-   "j         n 

luxury ! 
That  way  was  Rome  built.       |!,tt.! 

(say  you)  '  merge 
At  once  all  workmen  in  the  (IciHiiirL.. 
All  epochs  in  a  lifetime,  every  t^sk 
In  one!'     Soshould  thesuddcinitv  liii-k 
r  the  day — while  those  we'd  ici^t  ilm., 

want  the  knack 
Of  keeping  fresh-chalked  gown-  fn.: 

speck  and  brack. 
Distinguish  not  rare  peacock  tKnu  Mi- 
swan, 
Xor  Mareotic  juice  from  C'()c(  iiImm. 
'Enough   of  Rome!     'Twas  lia|i]iyti 

conceive 
Rome  on  a  sudden,  nor  sliail  fati'  licmu. 
Me  of   that  credit:    for  tiic  iv.t.  L.: 

spite 
Is  an  old  story — serves  my  folly  r  iiilit 
By  adding  yet  another  to  tin-  dull 
List  of  abortions — things  iirovcd  liMiiti- 

fill  ' 

Could  they  be  d  jne,  Sordello  ciuinot  iM' 
He  sat  upon  tlie  terrace.  jiIik  l.iiliin! 

tiircw 
The  powdery  aloe-cusps  away.  s,iw>liit! 
Rome's  walls,  and  drojt  arc  h  athranh, 

and  drift 
.'Mist-like  afar  those  pillars  of  all  >trH.. 
Mounds  of  all  majesty.     '  TIium  airlu- 

tyiHs 

Lastof  mydreamsandlovclic-t.ilt'iuri' 
And  then  a  low  voice  wontnl  iiitd  h  ■ 

heart  : 
'  Sordello  !  '  (low  as  .some  oM  Pytlni;- 
Conceding  to  a  Lydian  Kiiil'-  (li>trt-- 
The  cause  of  his  long  erroi'  -one  im- 

take 
Of  her  i)ast  oracle)  "  Sordello.  wake' 
God  has  conceded  two  sights  tea  man- 
One,  of  men's  whole  work,  time  -  ^  "i- 

pleted  plan. 
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The  other,  of  the  minute's  work,  man's 

first 
Mo(>    to    the     plan's    completeness  : 

what  's  dispersed 
>ave  hope  of  that  supreme  step  which, 

descried 
Karliest,    was    meant   still    to   remain 
untried 
'  V-  to  give  you  heart  to  take  your  own 
,),  and  there  stay —leaving  the  rest 
alone  'i 
..lierc  is  the  vanity?  Why  count  as  one 
Tlie   first   step,    with    the    last    step? 

What  is  gone 
("Ixecpt  Rome's  aery  magnificence, 
That  last  step  you'd   take  first? — an 

evidence 
Voii  were  God :    be   man  now  !    Let 

those  glances  fall  ! 
The  basis,  the  beginning  step  of  all. 
Which  proves  you  just  a  man— is  that 

gone  too  ? 
Pity  to  disconcert  one  versed  as  you 
111  tales  ill-nature  I    but  its  full  extent 
Khi'lus  Sordello,  even  :    the  veil  rent, 
Rcail  the  black  writing— that  collective 

man 
iiiitstrii)s  the  individual  !    Who  began 
The  acknowledged    greatnesses  ?     Ay, 

your  own  art 
-hall  .serve  us  :    put  the  poet's  mimes 

apart — 
'lose  with  the  poet's  self,  and  lo,  ft  din. 
\it  too  plain  form  divides  itself  from 

him  ! 
Aliainos  song  enmeshes  the  lulled  Isle, 
Woven  into  the  echoes  left  crewhilc 
Hy  Xina.  one  soft  web  of  song  :     no 

more 
Turning  his  name,  then,  flower-like  o'er 

anil  o'er  ! 
An  eliler  poet  in  the  younger's  place — 
Nina's  the  strength— but  Alcamo's  the 

grace  : 
Kach  neutralizes   each   then  !     Search 

your  fill  ; 
|oiiget  no  whole  and  perfect  Poet— still 
New  Ninas,  Alcamos,  till  time's   mid- 
night 
Mirouds  all— or  better  say,  the  shutting 

''Kilt 
Ot  a  forgotten  yesterday.     Dissect 
fvery  ideal  workman— (to  reject 


to 


In  favour  of  your  fearful  ignorance 
The    thousand     phantasms    eagei 

advance. 
And  point  you  but  to  those  within  vour 

reach) — 
Were  you  the  first  who  brought— (in 

modern  speech) 
The  Multitude  to  be  materialized  ? 
That  loose  eternal  unrest— who  devised 
An  apparition  i'  the  midst  ?  The  rout 
Was  checked,   a   breathless   ring  was 

formed  about 
That  sudden  flower  :   get  round  at  any 

risk 
The   gold-rough  pointcl,  silver-blazin" 

disk 
()'  the  lily  !    Swords  across  it  !    Reign 

thy  reign 
And   serve  thy  frolic  service,   Charle- 
magne ! 
—The  very  child  of  over-joyousness, 
L'nfeeling    thence,    strong    therefore  : 

Strength  by  stress 
Of  Strength   comes   of   that    forehead 

confident. 
Those  widened  eyes  expecting  heart's 

content, 
A  calm  as  out  of  just-quelled  noise  ; 

nor  swerves 
For  doubt,  the  ample  cheek  in  gracious 

curves 
Abutting  on  the  upthrust  nether  lip  : 
He  wills,  how  should  he  doubt  then  ? 

Ages  slip: 
Was  it  Sordello  pried  into  the  work 
So  far  accomplished, and  discovered  lurk 
A  company  amid  the  other  clans. 
Only  distinct  in  priests  for  castellans 
And  po{)es  for  suzerains  (their  rule  con- 
fessed 
Its  rule,  their  interest  its  interest. 
Living    for   sake    of    living— there    an 

end, — 
Wrapt  in  itself,  no  energy  to  spend 
In  making  adversaries  or  allies), — 
Dived  you  into  its  capabilities 
And  dared  create, out  of  that  sect,  a  soul 
Should    turn   the    multitude,    alreadv 

whole. 
Into  its  body?    Speak  plainer!    l>  't  so 

sure 
God's  church  lives  by  a  King's  investi- 
ture? 
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Look  to  last  step  !  a  staggering — a 
shock — 

What 's  mere  sand  is  demohshed,  while 
the  rock 

Kndures  :   a  column  of  black  fiery  dust 

Blots  heaven — that  help  was  premat- 
urely thrust 

Aside,  perchance  ! — but  the  air  clears, 
nought 's  erased 

Of  thn  true  outline  !  Thus  much  being 
firm  based. 

The  other  was  a  scaffold.   See  him  stand 

Buttressed  upon  his  mattock,  Hilde- 
brand 

Of  the  huge  brain-mask  welde«l  ply  o'er 

ply 

,-•8  in  a  forge  ;  it  buries  either  eye 
White  and  extinct,  that  stupid  brow ; 

teeth  clenched. 
The  neck  tight-corded,  too,  the  chin 

deep-trenched. 
As  if  a  cloud  enveloped  him  while  fought 
Under  its  shade,  grim  prizers,  thought 

with  thought 
At  dead-lock,  agonizing  he,  until 
The  victor  thought  leapt  radiant  up, 

and  Will, 
The    slave    with     folded    arms     and 

drooping  lids 
They  fought  for,  lean  forth  flame-like  as 

it  bids. 
Call  him  no  flower — a  mandrake  of  the 

earth, 
Thwarted  and  dwarfed  and  blasted  in 

its  birth. 
Rather,  a  fruit  of  suffering's  excess. 
Thence  feeling,  therefore  stronger  :  still 

by  stress 
Of  Strength,  work  Knowledge  !    Full 

three  hundred  years 
Have  men  to  wear  away  in  smiles  and 

tears 
Between  the  two  that  nearly  seem  to 

touch. 
Observe  you  !  quit  one  workman  and 

you  clutch 
Another, letting  both  theirtrainsgoby— 
The  actors-out  of  cither's  policy, 
Heinrich.on  this  hand,  Otho,  Barbaross, 
Carry  the  three  Imperial  crowns  axross. 
Aix'  Iron,  Milan's  Silver,  and  Rome's 

Gold- 
While  Alexander,  Innocent  uphold 


On  that,  each  Papal  key — but,  link  nn 

link. 
Why  is  it  neither  cl  lin  betrays  a  iliink! 
How  coalesce    the    -mall    and     i-ieat 

Alack, 
For  one  thrust  forward,  fifty  siub  tall 

back  ! 
Do    the     i)opes    eouiilcd    there    lui^ 

Gregory 
Alone?  Hark — from  the  hermit  IVtti- 

cry 
At  Claremont,  down  to  the  first  serf  that 

says 
Friedrich  's  no  liege  of  his  while  h, 

delays 
Getting  the  Pope's  curse  off  him  I  TIk 

Crusade  — 
Ortrickofbreedingstrcngthbyotlicraiil 
Than  strength,   is  safe.     Hark— from 

the  wild  harangue 
Of  Vimmercato,  to  the  carroehs  ( Ian.- 
Yonder  :      The    League— or    tii.  k  ni 

turning  strength 
Against  pernicious  strength,  i^  safe  at 

length. 
Yet      hark— from      Mantuan     .Mliert 

making  cease 
The  fierce  ones,  to  Saint  Fraiu  i^  preadi- 

ing  peace 
Yonder  !     God's    Truce— or    tiik    t, 

supersede 
The  very  use  of  strength,  is  safe.    Indecii 
We  trench  uiwn  tho  Future:   Wlioi- 

found 
To  take  next  step,  next  ag-— trail  oVr 

the  ground — 
Shall     I    say,    gourd-like  .'—not    t!;t 

flower's  display 
Nor  the  root's  prowes.s,biit  tlie|ilentpou- 

way 
0'   the   i»lant — luoilueed    by   joy  an! 

sorrow,  whence 
Unfeeling  and   yet   feeliiiir.   strom;t'>i 

thence  ? 
Knowledge  by  stress  of  rueicly  Know- 
ledge ?   No — 
E'en  were  Sordello  ready  to  fdteuu 
His  life  for  this,  'twere  ovci  leiipinL'  work 
Some  one  has  first  to  do,  liowe'er  it  irk. 
Nor  stray  a  foot's   hreadtli  fmni  tiie 

beaten  road. 
Whomeans  to  help  must  still  support  the 

load 
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'"Tolled"' '  '"^''^"'  ^""'  ^«^' '  ^v*^-*  T""^^*^ '  ""f--'   >— 'f.  ''y 

DoubtlesMhatgrandesttask  God  over    But   aM^s  .hanged  the  n.oment    vou 

""  ""wi^eh""'  '"  ''•^      ^^  ''^  ""^''^  '  Manki,;!rXlf  your.elf.-then,  fancy". 
Charle,g^s  scaffold  fell ;  but  pillars  ,  Ends  o^!;^  :nd  always  :  how  „,ay  half 

■'"'"ha^tc^"'  ««-"-l--l—  j  The  othe^l^alf  V  ,nen  are  found  half  of 

Taken    for    buttresses.-     crash    everv    'niit«*o»i,„  ii    i 

screen  -    ■ ,, "^    ,  ^  thousand  helps,  just  one  or  two 

Hammer  the  tenons  Mter,  and  engage  I  ^'^^  «"'«'"I'li«hed    presently:    but 

A  gang  about  your  work,  for  the  next.  From    these    (as    from    the    faulchion, 

^)rtwo,  of  Knowledge,  part  by  Strength  I  Elys,  SL^d  Tlplet)  and   n.ake 

l)roof 

Of  fancy,— then,   while  one  half  lolls 

aloof 
I'  the  vines,  coini)lcting  Konie  to  tlie 

tip-top — 
.See   if,  for  that,  yovir  other   half  will 

fiot  over  long  since^,  whv'  till    '""fi.^  !  \    .      ''  ^'^  ■ 

wrought,  •  ^    -^   tear,   begin   a  smile  !     The  rabbles 

No  progress  !    and  the  scafTold  in  its 

turn 
Becomes,  its  service  o'ci.   a  thing  to 

s])urn. 


and  part 

By  Knowledge!  Then,  indeed,  per- 
chance may  start 

Sordelloon  his  race— would  timedivulcre 

Such  secrets  !  If  one  step 's  awry,  oiie 
bulge 

I  alls  for  correction  by  a  step  we  thought 


woes. 
Ludicrous   in    their    patience   as    they 

chose 
,  To  sit  about  their  town  and  quietly 
]  Be     slaughtered, -the     poor     reckless 


Meanwhile,  if  your  Imlf-doz.  -  years  of  j  soldiery, 

I  I-tore!  dispose  you  to  forego  the  str.fe.  '  '^ ''''  ^h^';  '^"°^''  '''^'"^■^  ""  ^^^^-''^  •'• 
^^-^--Ption  ?    Only    bear  in  j  '•  Polt-foot,"  sang  they,  '•  was  in  a  pit- 

\i'^}Z^':^;::t^;T:^^^^^^  -"   U.e  engiuc- 

|-The|vSSor-part  of  you  n.ay,  au  it  ! ''''''  '^'^  ^^""""^  '"'"'   "'"'    '<- 

How,  lopt  of  limbs,  he  lav,  stuj.id  as 

stDne, 
Till  the  pains  crept  from  out  him  one-  by 

I  By  wielding  such  in  fancy,-what    is  '  And  w^es  round  the  arc'  .s  on  1,^ 
r"'°maS  'P""""  *''^   ^'^'"^'^  **>**!  To   earnt  morsel   of   the.r   chestnut 

H.ss;nsr5  write  no  ve'^r'^'  ^^t       ^  .^v"''  ^"'"°'  «'*«>•«  '"  ^he  self,  sanu-  pla.  e 
I  but      *"*«"°  ^e-^^s-yoii  have  jWeoping;    beside  that  other  ^Wtch's 

case. 


j  Finding  real  faulchions  difficult  to  iwise. 
I  fling  them  afar  and  taste  the  cream  of 

joys 
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EyepitM  to  ear,  om-  srangrene  si.ice  he 

plied 
The  engine  in  hi>         ,   of  raw  sheep's 

liide 
A  double  watch  in  the  noon  sun  :    and 

see 
F^iK'chino,  beauty,  with  the  favours  free. 
Trim    hac(|ueton,    sprtiee     bean!    and 

scented  hair, 
C'aniiiaigning  it  for  the  first  time — cut 

there 
In  two  already,  boy  enough  to  crawl 
For  latter  orpine  round  the  southern 

wall, 
Tomii.  where  Richard  's  kejit,  beca»ise 

that  whore 
Marfisa,  the  frol  never  saw  before. 
Sickened  for  flowers  this  wcarisoniest 

siege  : 
And  Tiso's  wife — men  liked  their  pretty 

liege. 
Cared  for  her  least  of  whims  once, — 

Berta,  wed 
A  twelvemonth  gone,  and,  now  ixjor 

Tiso  's  dead. 
Delivering  herself  of  his  first  child 
On  that  chance  heap  of  wet  filth,  recon- 
ciled 
To  fifty  gazers  !  ' — (Here  a  wind  below 
Made  moody  music  augural  of  woe 
From  the  pine  barrier) — '  What  if,  now 

the  scene 
Draws  to  a  close,  yourself  have  really 

been 
— You,    plucking    purples    in    (Joito's 

moss 
Like  edges  of  a  trabea  (not  to  cross 
Your  consul-humour)  or  dry  aloe-shafts 
For  fasces,  at  Ferrara — he,  fate  wafts. 
This  very  age,  her  whole  inheritance 
Of  opportunities  ?    Yet  you  advance 
I'pon  the  last  !    Since  talking  is  your 

trade. 
There  "s   Salinguerra   left   you   to   per- 
suade : 
Fail!  then'— 

'  No — no — which  latest 

chance  secure  !  ' 
L'apt    up  and    cried   Sordello :     'this 

Tiiadc  «ure. 
The  Past  were  yet  redeemable  ;  its  work 
Was — help  the  CJuelfs,  whom  I,  howe'er 

it  irk. 


Thus  i.elp  !  '  (He  shook  the  fooli-li  aU. 

haulm 
Out  of  his  doublet,  paused,  pr(j(e((lrl 

calm 
To  the  appointed  presence.     Tin-  lar.i 

head 
Turned    on    its    socket ;     '  Atnl   your 

s[)okesnian,'  said 
The   large   voice,    '  is    Elcortc .-  lia|i|iv 

sprout  V 
Few  such  ' — (so  finishing  a  sitccc  li  no 

doubt 
Addressed  to  Palma,  silent  at  his  siilti 
— '  My  sober  councils  have  divcrsiticd. 
Elcorte's  son  !   good  :    forward  as  wn 

may. 
Our  lady's  minstrel  with  so  iinuli  to 

say!' 
The  hesitating  sunset  floated  i)a(  k. 
Rosily  traversed  in  the  wonted  traik 
The  chamber,  from  the  lattice  o\r  tin 

girth 
Of  pines,  to  the  huge  eagle  l)ia(  kul  in 

earth 
Opposite, — outlined    sudden,    spur  i> 

crest. 
That  solid  Salinguerra,  and  <  anssdl 
Palma's    contour ;     'twas    Day   ludpni 

back  Night's  pall ; 
Sordello  had  a  chance  left  spite  of  all 
And  much  he  made  of  the  rdininrin; 

speech 
He  meant  should  comjiensate  tiie  Pa-t 

and  reach 
Through  his  youth's  daybreak  of  ;m- 

profit,  quite 
To  his  noon's  labour,  so   pioii'cil  tnl 

night 
Leisurely !     The    great    ariruiuciit  i'< 

bind 
Taurello  with  the  Guelf  Cause,  ho(|y  an  I 

mind, 
— Came   the   consummate   liirtoijc  m 

that  ? 
Yet  most  Sordello's  argument  (lro|)ieil 

fiat 
Through  his  accustomed  fault  of  lireak- 

ing  yoke. 
Disjoining  him  who  felt  from  iiim  »li' 

spoke. 
Was  't    not    a    touching    uk  idoiit— ' 

prompt 
A  rendering  the  world  its  just  atcomii!. 
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(»n(i-  i)rovcd  its  debtor  y    Who'd  sup- 

|)osc.  before 
This  proof,  that  he,  Goito's  god  of  yore. 
At  duty's  instance  could  demean  himself 
So  memorably,  dwindle  to  a  Giielf  ? 
Besure.insuchdeliciousflatterysteefied, 
His   inmost    self    at    the    out-portion 

peei)ed 
Thus  occupied  ;  then  stole  a  glance  at 

those 
Api)eale(l  to,  curious  if  her  colour  rose 
(ir  his  lip  moved,  while  he  discreetly 

urged 
The    need    of    Lombardy's    becoming 

purged 
At  soonest  of  her  barons  ;  the  poor  i)art 
Abndoned  thus,  missing  the  blood  at 

heart 
Ami  spirit  in  brain,  unseasonably  oflF 
Elsewhere  !  But,  though  his  sjieech  was 

worthy  scoff, 
(.cio(!-liumoured  Salinguerra,  famed  for 

tact 


And  tongue,  who,  careless  of  his  phrase 
ne'er  lacked  ' 


harangued 
as  all    fell 


Tlie    right     phrase,     and 

Honorius  dumb 
At  iiis   recession,— looked 

plumb 

To  piirjwsc  and  himself  found  interest 
In   every    point    his    new    instructor 

pressed 
-I-cft  |)laying  with  the  rescript's  white 

wax  seal 
To  scrutinize  Sordello  head  and  heel. 
Then  means  he  yield  assent  sure  "'    No 

alas  ! 
All  lie  rcjdied  was,  '  What,  it  comes  to 

[ta.vs 
That  iK)csy.  sooner  than  jwlitics, 
Maiios  fade  young  hair?  '   To  think  such 

sjiecch  could  fix 
laiirello  ! 

Then  a  flash  of  bitter  truth  : 
^"  fantasies   could    break    and    fritter 

youth 

ll'at  he  had  long  ago  lost  earnestness, 
i-'st  will  to  work,  lost  power  to  even 

express 
i'tnec.i  of  working  !  Earth  was  turned 

a  grave :  ; 

-\o  more  occasions    now.    though    he  ^ 

should  crave  I 


Just  one,  in  right  of  suix-rhunmn  toil, 
lodowhatwasundone.repairsuchspoil 
Alter  the  Past— nothing  would  give  the 

chance ! 
Not  that  he  was  to  die  :   he  saw  askam  •• 
Frotract  tlie  ignominious  years  bevond 
lo  dream  in— time  to  hope  and'tiim. 

despond. 
Remember  and  forget,  he  sad,  rejoice 
As  saved  a  trouble  ;  he  might,  at  his 

choice. 
One  way  or  other,  idle  life  out.  drop 
J\o  few  smooth  verses  by  the  wav— for 

prop, 
A  thyrsus,  these  sad  people,  all  the  same, 
hhould  pick  up,  and  set  store  by.— far 

from  blame. 
Plant    o'er   his    hearse,    convinced    his 

better  part 
Survived  him.     '  Rather  tear  men  out 

the  heart 
Of  the  truth  !  '-Sordello  muttered,  an.l 

renewed 

His  proiwsitions  for  the  Multitude. 
i      But  Salinguerra,  who  at  this  attack 
Had  thrown  great  breast  and  rufHing 

corslet  back 
To  hear  the  better,  smilingly  resumed 
His     task;      beneath,     the     carroch's 

warning  boomed  ; 
He  must  decide  with  Tito  ;  courteouslv 
lie  turned  then,  even  seeming  to  agree 
VV  ith  his  admonisher—  Assist  the  Poi)e 
Extend  (Juelf  domination,  fill  the  scope 
Of  the  Church,  thus  based  on  All.  bv  All 

for  All — 
C'hange  Secular  to  Evangelical  '— 
Echoing  his  very  sentence  :    all  seeme«i 
lost. 

When  sudden  he  looked  up.  lau<-hin<rlv 

almost.  '~  - 

To    Palma:      'This    opinion    of    voiir 

friend  s — 
For  in.stance.  wouhl  it  answer  Raima's 

ends  ? 
Best,  were  it  not.  turn  (;;iclt.  submit  our 

Strength  ' — 
(Here  he  drew  out   his   baldric    to  its 

length) 
— '  To  the  Po|)e's  Knowledge— let  our 

captive  slip. 
Wide  to  the  walls  throw  ope  our  gates 

equii>  ' 
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Azzo  with  .  .  .  what  1  hold  here?  Who'll 

subscribe 
To  a  trite  censure  of  the  minstrel  tribe 
Heni'oforwanl?  or  pronounce,  as  Hein- 

rich  \ise(l, 
■■  Spear-heads  for  battle,  burr-heads  for 

the  joust  !  " 
— When    Constance,    for   his   couplets, 

would  ()roniote 
Alcanio,  from  a  parti-coloured  coat, 
'i'oholdinsf  her  lord's  stirrup  in  the  wars. 
Xot   that  I  see  where  couplet-making 

jars 
With  common  sense  :    at  Mantua  I  had 

borne 
This  chanted,   better  than   their   most 

forlorn 
Of  bull-baits, — that 's  indisputable  !  ' 

Brave  ! 
Whom  vanity  nigh  slew,  contempt  shall 

save  ! 
All  "s  at  an  enil  :   a  Troubadour  suppose 
Mankind    will    class    him    with    their 

friends  or  foes  ? 
A  puny  uncouth  ailing  vassal  think 
The    worhl   and    him    bound    in    some 

special  link  ? 
Abrupt  the  visionary  tether  burst — 
What    were    rewarded    here,    or    what 

amerced 
If  a  poor  drudge,  solicitous  to  dream 
Deservingly,  got  tangled  by  his  theme 
So  far  as  to  conceit  the  knack  or  gift 
Or  whatsoe'er  it  be,  of  vrrse,  might  lift 
The  globe,  a  lever  like  the  hand  and 

head 
Of — '  Men  of  Action,'  as  the  Jongleurs 

said. 
— 'Tile    (ireat    Men,'    in    the    people's 

dialect  '1 
And    not   a   moment   did   this   scorn 

affect 
Sordello:  scorn  the  i)oet?  They,  for  once. 
Asking    '  what    was,'    obtainetl    a    full 

response. 
Hid  Xaddo  think  at  Mantua,  he  had  but 
To  look  into  his  promptuary,  put 
Finger  on  a  set  thought  in  a  set  s|)eech  : 
But  was  Sordello  fitted  thus  for  each 
Conjci  ture  ?   Nowise  ;   since,  within  his 

soul. 
Perception    brooded    unexpressed    and 

whole. 


A  healthy  spirit  like  a  healthy  frainu 
Craves  aliment  in  plenty — all  the  sim.. 
Changes,  assimilates  its  aliment. 
Perceived  Sordello,  on  a  truth  intint ; 
Next  day  no  formularies  more  ymi  >«« 
Than  figs  or  olives  in  a  sated  iiiiiw. 
'Tis  Knowledge,  whither  such  ikkiik 

tions  tend  , 
They  lose  themselves  in  that.  in{'iin>  in 

an  end. 
The  many  old  producing  some  one  new. 
A  last  unlike  the  first.     If  lies  arc  trm! 
The  Caliph's  wheel-work  man  of  lira-, 

receives 
A    meal,    munched    millet    grains   ir, : 

lettuce  leaves 
Together  in  his  stomach  rattle  Uw^c— 
You    find    them    perfect    next    ■lav  '^ 

produce ; 
But  ne'er  ex|K'ct  the  man,  on  >tr(iii:ili,; 

that. 
Can  roll  an  iron  camel-collar  Hat 
Like  Haroun's  self!     I  t<ll  vdm.  wh,r 

was  stored 
Bit  by  bit  through  Sordellos  liii-.  „n;. 

poured 
Thateve,  was.for  that  age.a  imvil  ihin.' 
And  round  those  three  tiie  pcdpli  toriiif! 

a  ring. 
Of  visionary  judges  whose  award 
He  recognized  in  full — facc>  that  liainl 
Henceforth  return  to  tlie  nlil  rauli  • 

life. 
In  whose  great  ])reseiue.  tlunfoic.  li - 

first  strife 
Fortheirsakenmstnot  beigii(>l)lyfniii:li: 
All  these,  for  once,  apjirovid  of  liim. !.' 

thought. 
Suspended  their  own  vcibjcaiirc.  i  li"- 

await 
The  issue  of  this  strife  to  rciii>tatf 
Them  in  the  right  of  takiiiL'  it  -iii  fi^ 
He  must  be  proved  king  en-  tlicv  iDiiM 

exact 
Vengeance  for  such  king's  (itial'ati"r. 

I.rfist. 
A  reason  why  the  phrases  (lowcij  so  ta-; 
Was  in  his  quite  forgetting  tot  a  tiiiif 
Himself    in    his    amazement    tliat  thf 

rhyme 
Disguised    the  royalty  so    inndi:   !ii 

there— 
And  Saliuguerra — and  yet  lui'twaiv 
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Who  was  the  lord.  wl»o  Jiogcnmn  !  '  For  Hercules  to  trample- ^roo.l  ro|K..i 

.  Tlui.HlIay    From  Salinguerra  only  to  extort  ■' 

(.,.  tune  my  sp.nt  an.l  compel  obey        .  '  fSo  wa«  I '  (dosed  he  his  incul.  an,,. 
His  lord,_my  hegeman.-.mjjotent  to    A  poet  must  be  earth's  essential  km^, 

»     .V.      B  u  .  X       „  ,  ''^^  ^'^'^  ^'  '■"yal  «o,  and  if  I  fail. 

Another  Rome,  but  hardly  so  unskilled  'Tis  not  the  royalty,  ye  witness  ,„ail 

In  what  sjuh  bu.hler  slu.nl.l  haye  been,  But  one  deposed  Xi\^^iZmT"t^ 

as  Drook        ,     .        ,  .  Its  projier  essence,  trifled  malapert 

On.-  shame  beyond  the  char-e  that   I  With    accidents    instead—rood    thin... 

lorsook  assigned  " 

Hh  function  !  Free  me  from  that  shame.  As  heralds  of  a  better  thin-r  behind— 

1  ,,„      1    ]  •^"'''  worthy  through  dis.Jlav  of  tlu-c 

A  l.row  before,  supjwse  new  years  to  put  forth 

ui       "1'™*''     ,  ^     ..  I  ^'pvcr  the  innujst  ail-surpassing  worth 

■  recuL  '•     "°''    ^'"'^'^'^'^'y-    '^^^''^   constitutes    him    King   pr^-cisely 

Measure  thee  with  the  Minstrel,  then,  .  As  yet  no  other  spirit  mayevin.e 
At  any'^r'w'n  he  claims  !   That  I  must !  '^'^  ''''to  ttt  '"""  '"  *""'  """^^  '"'''^ 
>l,an,e;itw_^,ny  right  to  my  especial    ''''""fe;;!.'/"""-^  °^ ''''  '-''  »—  ■- 
ronfesXeHtterhelptheworldthanli'^'    '"'SX'    '"""    ''""'^"    ""     ^''^ 

S''b.:t'ra".:^';i:!^'i>;..„  ^^'-  but  a*     ,,  ,,^„  ,,^,^,^,„,, 


i>  miali :    but  to  behold  thee  scorn  the 

post 
I  quit  ill  thy  behalf— to  hear  thee  boast 


whose  birth 
Should,    in   its   novelty,    be   kini:sliip'> 
proof. 


''''  whli:r?;.r"  '^^'"''•='  ^""i^-^-  ^'!^-  "^  --  "-•  -•  i^^pt 


aloof 


The  changes  on  this  theme,  the  roof  up-  |  The  «everal_forms  he  longed  to  i.uitatc. 

Ihesad  walls  of  the  presence-chamber 
(lied 


Not  there  the  kingship  lay,  he  sees  too 
late. 

Infntl,,    i;  f  1  ■         .    .     I  I'''"**^  *•"■'"«•  "naiterable  first  as  last 

Into  tu. ,, stance,  or  embowermp  vied       Proved  him  her  copier    not  the  nroto 
«ith  far-away  Goito's  vine-frontier:       I  ..last  ^"1  «^'-  ""»  ttu   proto 


An 


rowds    of    faees-(only    keeping  |  Of  nature  :    what  conid  ,  ouu-  of  liein- 


Hie  ro.,t-iight  in  the  midst,  his  vantage- 
ground 

To  tight  their  battle  from)— dee))  clus- 
tered round 

bordello,   with   good   wishes   no    mere 
breath. 

Ivind  prayers  for  him  no  vajwur,  since, 
come  death, 

fume  life,  he  was  fresh-sinewed  every 
i"int, 

Mch   bone   new-marrowed    as    whom 
Gods  anoint 

iaouvtli  mortal  to  their  rescue  :   now  let 
sprawl 

llie  snaky  volumes  hither  !    Is  Typhon 


free 
By  a(  tion  to  exhibit  tree  for  tree. 
Bird,  beast,  for  beast  and  bird,  or  prove 

earth  bore 
One  veritable  man  or  woman  more  ? 
-Means  to  an  end,  such  proofs  are  :  what 

the  end  V 

Let  essence,  whatsoe'er  it  be.  extend 

Never  contract  !  Already  you  include 
Ihe  multitude;   then  let  the  multitude 
Include  yourself ;    and  the  result  were 

new  : 
Themselves  before,  the  multiludc  turn 

you. 

This  were  to  live  and  move  and  have,  in 
them, 
I  Vour  being,  and  secure  a  diadem 
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The  world,  jjrotlucing  (lee<l.s  luii  ikii  iv 

deeds, 
Swaying,  in  others,  frames  jtsclt .  xk,  |, 
Assigning  them  the  simpler  task-  u  ,i-,.i 
To  patiently  perform  till  Son;:  prnilu,,! 
Acts,  by  thoughts  only,  for  the  iinn,! 

iliveHt 


\'ou  should  transmit  (beiausc  no  cycle 

yearns 
Beyond  itself,  but  on  itself  returns) 
When,    the   full   sphere   in    wane,   the 

world  o'erlaid 
Long  since  with  you,  shall  have  in  turn 

obeyed 
Some  orb  still  prouder,  some  displayer,  |  Mind  of  e'er.  Thought,  and.  jc.  (, 

'^tili  une.\|)ressed 

More  |K)tent  than  the  last, of  human  will.    Will  dawns  above  us  !   All  tlicti  1. 1,,  «  „ 
And  some  new  King  deix)se  the  old.     Of  ^  Save  that!    How  much  for  in,,  il,,,, 

•'*"'1»  .  where  begin 

Am  I—whom  |)ri(le  of  this  elates  too'  My  work?   About  me.  faces  :    aii.l  tl,.v 

miK'h  ?  (lock. 

Safe,  rather  say,  'mid  trooi)s  of  peers,  The  earnest  faces!   What  shall  1  mil,,,  L 

""'*'"•  1  Bv  sonii?  behohl  me  prompt,  what,.' 

I.  with  my  words,  hailed  brother  of  the  i  it  Ik-. 

train  I  To  minister  :   how  much  can  iii,iital-  -., 

Deeds  (mce  sutticed  :    for,  let  the  world    Of  Life?  Xo  more  than  so?   1  ink,  tl, 

roll  back,  task 

Who     fails,     through     deeds     howeVr    And     marshal     you     Life's     ,l,iii,iii,i 

diverse,  re-track  mascpie. 

-My  imrpose  still,  my  task  ?  A  teeming    Show  Men.  on  evil  or  on  gooil  lav  >in-- 


crust 
Air,    Hame,    earth,    wave    at    conflict  ! 

Then,  needs  must 
Kmerge    some    Calm    embcnlied,    these 

refer 
The  brawl  to  ; — yellow-bearded  Jupiter? 
Xo  !     Saturn ;    some   e.xistence  like    a 

pact 
.\nd  protest  against  Chaos,  some  first 

fact 
I"  the  faint  of  time.     My  deep  of  life, 

I  know. 
Is  unavailing  e'en  t/>  |)oorly  .show '  .  .  . 
(For     here     the     Chief    immeasurably 

yawned) 
.  .  .  '  Deeds  in  their  due  gradation  till 

Song  dawned— 
The  fullest  effluence  of  the  finest  mind. 
All  in  degree,  no  way  diverse  in  kind 
From    minds   about    it,    minds    which, 

more  or  less 


This  light,  this  shade  make  pniminnii. 

suppress 
All  ordinary  hues  that  softciiiiiL'  Kim  i 
Such   natures   with  the  level.     Aipn- 

hend 
Which  sinner  is.  which  .saint,  it  1  illii 
Hell,  Purgatory,  Heaven,  a  iila/, or  1,1,  i. 
To  tho.se  you  doubt  <onceniitiL' !   I  ■  i- 

womb 
Some  wretched  Friedrich  wiili  hi-  h  !- 

hot  tomb ; 
Some  dubious  .spirit.  Ix)ml)ar,l  A^nliilili 
With  the  black  chast,  •  iiiL'  ii\,  i  I  'H- 

gulph  ; 
Some  unajiproached  Matilda  1  >  n>liriii,' 
With  languors  of  the  planet  <it  ,1, ,  liiu- 
These.  fail  to  recognize,  to  arl'ltrat  ■ 
Between  henceforth, to  rightly  ,«tiiiiai> 
Thus  marshalled  in  the  nia-iin,  '.   My- 
self, the  while. 
As  one  of  you,  am  witness,  -liiink  'i 

smile 


Lofty  or  low,  move  seeking  to  impress 

Tliem.selves    on    .somewhat;     but    one  i  At  my  own  showing!   Xext  a.,  — what - 

mind  has  climbed  |  to  do  ? 

Step  after  step,  by  just  ascent  sublimed.  ,  The  men  and  women  station, ,1  Iiiilitit" 
Thought  is  the  soul  of  act,  and,  stage  by  i  Wi!l  I  unstation,  good  an<l  l)a,l.  r,jii,liii  t 

>^tagc,  :  Each  uatun-  to  its  farthest.  ,ir  ,ih-iiii'; 

Ts  soul  from  body  still  to  disengage  -At     .soonest,     !n     the     wini!:     I'd'- 

.As  tending  to  a  freedom  which  rejects    >  thwarted,  breaks 

Such  help  and  incorjioreally  affects         1  A  limpid  purity  to  rainbow  ti.ik,  s 
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Or  shadow    i..a««i.<J,  fm-zt-s  to  ulwni  ■ 

iH'hold 
How  such,  with  tit  assistance  to  unfold 
t)r(il)stacK  i  to  crush  them,  disenL'aL'e 
Ihfir  forms,  love,  hate,  hofK-,  fear,  in-ace 

make,  war  waj{e. 
In  presence  of  you  all  !   Myself,  inH)lie(l 
Nipcrior  now.  as,  by  the  platform's  si,|,.. 
1  hade  (hem  do  and  suffer,— wo\i Id  last 

content 
TIk-  world  .  .  .  no— that  "s  too  far  !    I 

( ircumvent 
A  few.  my  mastiue  contented,  and  to 

these 
ntfcr  unveil  the  last  of  mysteries— 
Mails  inmost  life  shall  have  yet  freer 

play  : 
iintc  more  I  east  external  things  away 
Ami  natures  com, K)site,  so  decompose  ' 
lliat    .  .  .  Why,  he  writes  Sordilh,  / 

,  I  ,        ,  '  How  I  rose. 

Anil  how  have  you   advanced  !    since 

evermore 
Vniirsclves  effect  what  I  was  fain  before  ' 
Ufert.    what    I    supplied     yourselves 

sujfffest, 
Hhat  I  leave  bare  yourselves  can  now 

invest. 
Huw  we  attain  to  talk  as  brothers  talk 
In  half-words  call  things  by  half-names, 

no  balk 
From  discontinuing  old  aids.     To-day 
lakes  m  account  the  work  of  Yester- 
day : 
Has  not  the  world  a  Past  now,  its  adept 
'  msults  ere  he  <lis|K>nse  with  or  accept 
•Vwaids?    a  single  touch  more  may! 

enhance, 
^  touch  less  turn  to  insignificance 
"lose  structures'  symmetry  the  Past 

has  strewed 
"•'■  world  with,  once  so  bare.     Leave 
the  mere  rutle 
iHit    .letails!      'tis    but    brother's 

'•pcech 
nml,    speech    where    an    accent's 
(hange  gives  each 

^Hother  ssoul-nospeeehtounderstan.l 
former  audience  :   need  was  then  to 
c.\j,aii,i. 

t^patiate-hardly  were  we   brothers  ' , 

..        true—  I 

•  "f  I  lament  my  small  remove  from  you, ! 


ancient  :    as 


U'nice 


If., 


Xor  reeon8truct  what  «tan.ls  alr.udy. 
hnds  '^ 

.Accomplished  turn  to  means :    my  art 
intends 
i  Xew  structure  from   th« 
I  tlu-y  changed 

I  he  s,K)ils   of  every  clime  at 
ranged 

The  horned  and  snouted  Libyan  «o,| 
upright  ^       '^     ' 

As  in  his  desert,  by  «„,„,.  «i,„,,|j.  j.^j  ^t 
Clay  .aierary  ratcher-Thebes  as  Rome, 
Athens  as  Hyzant  ritled.  till  their  Don.^ 
trom  earths  repute.l  consummations 
razed 

aC!:  *''7,"-t'-'in'"""t'n«  Triad  blazed 
Aho%e.      Ah      who.se    that     fortune' 

ne  ertheless 
E'en  he  must  .stoop  contented  toe.xpre.ss 

I  Never  sufhc.ent :    but  his  work  is  still 
,  J;or  faces  |,ke  the  faces  that  select 
I  I 't'  •';'!'},'h'  service  I  am  bound  elTe.  t. 
An.l  bid  me  cast  aside  such  fancies.  1  ow 
laurello  to  the  (Juelf  cause,  disallow 
ine  Ka.iser  s  coming— which  with  heart 

.soul,  strength, 
I  labour  for.  this  eve,  who  feel  at  length 
•My  past  career  s  outrageous  vanity. 
And  would,  as  Its  amends.  ,lie,  even  die 
jNow  I   ,rst  estunate  the  boon  of  life. 
If  death  nught  win  compliance-.sure 
tins  strife  ' 

Isrightforonce-thePeoplemysupmrt.' 

-My    poor   Sordello  !     what   nmy   we 

I  e.xtort  "^ 

By  thi.s  I  wonder  ?  Palma's  lighted  eve.s 

lurned  to  Taurello  who,  long  ,,ast  sur- 

firise. 
Began,  -you  love  him-what  you'd  say 
at  large  ^ 

Let  me  .say  briefly.     First,  your  father's 
cliarge 

To  me,  his  friend    xvr\«f  ■    t  ■ 

•    1     t'ltiiii,  j)eruse :    i   gues.setl 

indeed 
You    were   no  stranger   to   the 

decreed. 
He  bids  nie  leave  his  children 

sainf«  : 
As  for  a  certain  ,.roject,  he  ac.p.aints 
The  Po,H'  with  that,  and  offers  him  the 

best 

Of  your  possessions  to  permit  the  re:  t 


course 


to  the 
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iui  iK'ttcoably — to  Ecvlin,  a  8tri|ic 

Of  soil  the  cursed  Viicntinon  will  >?iilH*, 

— 'I'o  Alboriu,  a  patth  tlie  Truvisan 

Clntchrs  already;    extricate,  who  can. 

Trcville.  Vilhirazzi,  Fuissolo, 

CutiiflioiH',  Loria  ! — all  no, 

Aivl  with  them  ^o  my  ho|ius.     'Tis  lout, 

then  !    I>(»st 
This  eve,oiircrisis,and  s«)ine  pains  it  cost 
I'roiiirinj^  ;   thirty  years — as  good   IM 

spent 
Like  our  a<linonisher!   But  each  his  bent 
Pursues  :    no  (piestion,  one  might  live 

absurd 
(»nc-elf    this  while,   by  deed  as  he   by 

word. 
EVrsisting  to  obtrude  an  influent  t-  where 
"I'i-i  made  account  of,  much  as  .  .  .  nay, 

you  fare 
With  twii'e  the  fortune,  youngster  ! — I 

sid^mit, 
Happy  to  parallel  my  waste  of  wit 
With    the    renowned    Sordello's :     you 

decide 
A  course  for  me.     Romano  may  abide 
Komano, — Bacchus  !     After   all,    what 

<learth 
Of  Kcelins  and  Alberics  on  earth  ? 


She  Mhouid  ...  or  might  one  lic.ir  n  i  ■ 

her  '!   .Stay — 
I   have  not  been  ho  flattercij   mimmv 

day 
As  by  your  pale  friend —  Uaiihu^ '   ||,. 

least  help 
Would  lick  tlie  hin<rs  fawn  to  a  Imn . 

whelp — 
Hirt    neck   i.s    broad    enou^ii  -  m   i,.,i,i\ 

tongue 
Beside — to<t    writhled — ImiI,    [\u-   ;,■.,:, 

thing,  young — 
I  could  .  .  .  why,  look  ye  !  ' 

-And  the  badge  wns  tlirmf 
Across   Sordello's   neck  :     "  'l'\u<  li,i,| ., 

alone 
Makes  you    Komano's    Head     Invdi!.. 

sujK'rb 
On  your   bare  neck,   wliirh   wmiM.  , 

mine,  disturb 
The  paiildron,'  said    Taiircllu.     A  im: 

act, 
\ot    even    dreamed    about    lufcn,  — v 

fact. 
Not  when  lii.s  sportive  arm  ic,-  im  ti:- 

nonce — 
But    he    had    dallied    dvcninirli.    tii- 

once. 
With  jK)wer  :    the  thing  wiw  ilont-.  .m  ! 

he,  aware 

!'()'  I'l'llfi 


Say  there  's  a  prize  in   prospect,  must 

disgrace 
Betide  competitors,  imle^s  th^y  style      j  The    thing    was    dom 
I'luinselves  Romano?  were  it  worth  my  j  declare— 

while  i  (.So  like  a  nature  made  to  sn  vr.  cxr 

To  try  my  own  luck  !    But  an  okscure    In  .serving,  only  feci  by  scrx  ire  wvll ' 

place  j — That  he  would    make  Soi'ldlo  tlu' 

Suits  nu'^there  wants  a  youth  to  bustle,  and  more. 

stalk  '  As  good  a  scheme  as  atiy  '   What  - 1 

And  attitudinize — some  tight,  more  talk,  I  j)ore 

-Most   Haimting   badges — how,   I   might  j  At    in    my    face?'    he   a>ki<l— [Kmi  : 

make  clear,  instead 

i^iuce  Friedrich's  very  pur[X)se.s  lie  here    This  piece  of  news  ;    you  arc  H<iiii,iiii- 
— Here,  pity  they  arc  like  to  lie!  For  me, '  Head! 

With  station  fixed  unceremoniously        |  One  cannot  .slacken    i)a(  r  >o  nwr  ti; 
Long  since,  small  use  contesting  ;    I  am  goal, 

but  i  .Suffer  my  Azzo  to  escajic  licirt-whclt 

TIk-  liegeman,  you  are  born  the  lieges —  j  This  time  !    For  you  tiuic  -  Paliua  i' 


shtit 


espouse — 


That  gentle   mouth  now  !    or  resume    For  me,   one  crowning  tnmlile  tn  1 

your  kin  j  hou.se 

In  your  sweet  self ;   were  Palma  Eceiin    Like  my  compeer.' 
*"  '       ' "  '  On  which  ensued  a  >traiu''- 


F(jr  me  to  work  with  !  ("ould  that  neck 

endure 
This  bauble  for  a  cumbrous  garniture. 


And    solemn    visitation ;     tlurc  lan 
change 
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o.r  .v.-ry  one  of  them  ;  cadi  lc)ok«-(f  on 
lach  : 

1 1.  in  till-  midst  a  truth  jrn-w.  without 

s|K'f(h. 
\nil  wiicn  tht-  «i(l(linf.s.,  sank  and  thi- 

liazc 
Mil)si.l,..l.  th,.y  w.Tf.  sitting,  no  amaze. 
Mrdcllt)  with  ti.e  haldriu  on.  his  sire 
>ilcnt.  tliough  his  |.ro|Hjrtions  seemed 
a.x|)in'  j 

Mom.ntly;  and   intcrpretinj;  the  thrill 
\i;;li  at  Its  ebb,  Palmu  was  found  there  ' 

still 
KclatiiiK  somewhat  Adelaide  confessed   j 
\y,.araK<).  while  dying  on  her  breast  — 
lit  a  contrivanee  that  Vicenza  night 
Ulun  K.e!in  had   birth.     •  Their  con- 
voy s  (light, 

'It  off   a    moment,  eoilo<l    inside   tiie 

(lame 
n.at  wallowed  like  a  .iragon  at  his  game 
Ik'  toppling  city  through-.San  Biagio 

rocks !  " 

\"|i  wounded  lies  in  her  delicious  I.H.ks 
K'triMlc  the  frail  mother,  on  her  face 
\  m.M.f  her  waste.I.  just  in  one  embrac'e 
•  "verinv'  lu>r  child  :   when,  as  they  lifted 

licr. 
'  leaving  the  tumult,  mighty,  mightier 

'"InnditiestTaurello'scrv  outbroke 
l^apt  like  a  tongue  of  Hre  that  cleaves 

tlic  smoke. 
^'«lmo.st  to  cheer  his  Mantimns  onward 

— drown 
His  milcagne  Eeelin-s  clamour,  u,.  and 

ilown 
JniMJisarrai- :   faile.l  Adelaide  see  then 

»l>o  was  tnc  natural  chief,  the  man  of 
men  '! 

*"-t"|.piiig    time,    her    infant    there  I 
hurst  swathe, 

'""''  "''  **f*»  ^'y^>*  haggard  beyond  the 
xiatlic 

from  wandering  after  his  heritage 

I'H  on.,  and  lost  for  aye-and  why 
I         that  rage,  '  ' 

£n7^'"S  g'*"^*-'  ?  -^  new  sha,K. 

;;pafan,iliarsha,K.-gloatinalvb,.„t 
'"'  iiiscomHture ;  'mid  wreaths  it 
Wore. 

^"""moJc""^''  the  rest-her  child's 


m\ 


'Twas  Salingiierra-s  f„r  his  child  :  ..  „rn 

I  ll.cn  was  the  moment!  rivals,,,,.,  had 
I  spurned 

I  Xover  that  brow  to  earth  :    Kic  s.-nse 
1,^  returned — 

The    act    ....nceived.    adventurcl,    and 

••oiiiplete, 
rhey  iK.re  away  to  an  obscure  retreat 

Mother  ami  chil.J_K,.tru.le-s  self    ...t 
slain 

(Xoreven  here  Taurello  moved) -though 
pain  '^ 

Was  ttv,l ;  aiid  what  assure.!  them  most 
I  twas  (led, 

I  ,  bushe«l  hea<l 

I    1  would  turn  this  way  an.l  that,  waver 
HWliile, 

I  And  only  settle  into  its  old  smile- 
(f.raceful  as  the  dis,,uiete.l  water-dag 
^  .^tea.lying  itself,  ren.arke.l  thev,  in  t^ie 
i|uag 

I  OneitluT^s^detheir  |.ath)-wh,.ns,i(rere,l 

Downonherchil.l.     They  mar.hed  :  no 

sign  once  shook 
'he   company's  close  litter  of   crosstvj 

spears 

Sli,';tTn?h^  ''''''^'''l  ^•°'*"'  '^  ^'-^  t^-arx 
"ash"  '''  '"'•'  '""«  '''«•••* 

'  *^"''  ''msh!!  '^""''-     ^"^  ^*""  "»•  «••»"'" 
•^'"  ^'•■'J»;-^    Tliey  lai.l   Retrud,-  in  the 

lo  s.    beneath-constant  as  eve  he  .ame 
|o  sit  by  Its  atten,lant  g.rls  the  same 
(  blemr"'"     *^"'- ''«'"'«' •^•"'woul.l 

■  S?  !^''  ;""^'"'!''"  ^I""t  to  the  end. 
That  ru  ed  her  first-but  scarcely  ha.I 

she  dared  ■^ 

To  disobey  the  Adelaide  who  scared 
Her  mto  vowing  never  to  disclose 
A  secret  to  her  husband,  which  sc  froze 
H..  blood  at  half  rectal,  she  contrive*! 
To  huJe  from  h.m  Taurello's  infant  live«l. 
i^st.  I)y  revealing  that,  himself  should 

mar 
Romano',  fortunes.    And,  a  crime  so  far. 
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I'liliiia  r)-('<'ivi-<l  that  action:  nIii>  wum  lulil 
Of  SHliiijiUcrni'M  iiiitiirc,  of  his  cold 
Culm  u(<|uii'Nc«'nio  in  lii.s  |t)t  !    Hut  fito 
To  iiiipiirt  till'  Mi'rn-f  to  Honiano,  slu- 
Kiiiii»i{»'il  to  ri'jMi.s.mMH  Sorilcllo  of 
Hi-   luTitai{i>.  ami   Ihth,  nnd   tliat  way 

.lotT 
The  iiiank.  hut  after  years,  loiis;  years  ! — 

while  now. 
\Va>  not   iionmno'rt  MJgn-nmrk  on  tliat  \ 

brow  If  '  I 

Across  Taurelio's  heart  his  arm-  wi're 

looked  : 
And  when  he  did  s|ieak  "twas  a>  if  he 

inorked 
The  minstrel,  '  who  had  not  to  move."  | 

he  Maid, 
'  N'ot  stir  —should  Fate  defraud  him  of 

a  shred  | 

Of  his  son's  infancy?  much  less  of  his 

youth ! '  I 

(iiaiighinglv  all  this) — '  which  to  aid.  in 

truth.  i 

Himself.  re>erveil  on  purpose,  liad  not 

jjrown  i 

Old.  not  too  old — 'twas  best  they  kept 

alone  i 

Till  now.  and  never  iflly  met  till  now  ;  ' 
— Then. in  thcHame  breath, told  Sordello 

how  i 

All  intimations  of  this  eve's  event 
Were  lies,  for  Friedrich  must  advance  to  ! 

Trent.  ' 

Thence  to  Verona,  then  to  Rome,  there 

stop.  ' 

Tiunhle  the  Churchdown.institutea-top 
The  Alps  a  Prefect  lire  of  liombardy  :       i 
— '  That  's  now  ! — no  prophesyini;  what 

may  be  ! 

Anon,  with  a  new  monarch  of  the  clime. ! 
N'ative    of    (Jesi.    passing    his   youth's ' 

prime  j 

At  N'aples.     Tito  bids  my  choice  decide 
On  whom  .  .  .' 

'  Flmbraf  (>  him,  madman  !' 

Palma  cried. 
Who  through  the  laugh  saw  sweatdrops 

burst  apace. 
And   his   lips'    blanching:     he  did   not 

embrace 
Sordello.  but  he  laid  Sordello's  hand 
thi  his  own  ej'cs.  mouth,  foreheatl. 

Understand, 


This wliil)>  S«)rd«'lloWrts  iM-coiiutii'  llii-h. 
Out  of  his  whiteness  ;  thoiiijlit>  i;i.|;.  , 

fancies  riiHhed  ; 
He  pres-tcd  his  hand  ii|Nin  hi-  Ik  i(|  ,, 

HI'-  «'d 
Until   should   forbeur   hitii.      'Xm,  i 

liest  's  iH'hind  ! 
'I'liiirello   laughed — nnt    nuic   with  i' 

same  laugh  : 
■  The  truth  is,  tint-  we  -( .ilh  i,  av.  1 1 

chatf 
These  (iiielfs,  a  despicable  mcnk  re.  i . 
From:  nor  ex|H'cl  a  tickle  Kmimi  -|.  r 
Our  triumph  ! — Friedrich  ?    Tliitik  v. 

I  intend 
Frie<lrich  shall  reap  the  fmit-  nf  11  ,: 

1  spend 
And    brain    I   wa-te  ■/     Tintik    wm,  t  , 

|H>ojile  clap 
Their  hamis  at  my  oul-iicwm.  tin-  h 

For  any  Friedrich  to  till  up  '    li-  tniti.— 
Tiiat  's  yours  :    I  tell  you.  I(l^^a|l|^  -.i:. 

such  design 
Hav«'  I  worked  blindly,  \c-.   uwl  vl:. 

yes. 
And  for  another,  ye-  —  luit   wnrknl  '•■ 

less 
With  instinct  at  tny  Ilea  it  :    1  il-i'  h  ' 

swerve<l. 
While  now — look  found  !    Mv  •  iinnii. 

has  pii'-erveil 
Samminiato — that  's  a  iciitml  |.liiM> 
Secures    us    Florence,    boy.     ui    I'm- 

case. 
Hy  land  as  ^he  by  si         with  Pi-a  on 
And  Florence,  and  Pi-toia.  iiiic  ilcvo  ,:• 
The   land    at    leisure!     ( JlniiiMi^jy  li - 

per-cd  — 
Brescia,  observe,  Milan,  I'liMti/a  lii-' 
That  Hanked  us  (ah,  voii  kiinw  in't  :  •■:. 

the  March: 
On  t  he-ewe  pile, as  key-tniii  it  oin  ii'. 
Homagna  and  Eiolotrnn.  « lu-c  lir<i  ^|'in  | 
( 'overed  the  Trent inc  and  t  lie  ValMiiin : 
Sofia's  Kgna  by  Hoiiij.ino  -  -uii'l 
So  he  proceeded  ;    half  <>f  all  tlii<.  p.'' 
Delusion,  doubtless,  iioi    tlic  n-'  '  ■ 

true. 
Hut  what  was  undone  lie  icii  -iin-;"  -  • 
As  ring  by  ring  he  \vi  lui::  nit.  Ilnni;  ''^*'''  j 
'■lie  pauldron-rinv's  to  i:i\.'  In-  -"'' 

arm  play — 
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\.i"l     '  thp  MwonI  now  !    'I'lmt  wmilil    i.',..   .1  * 

K.n  a.ljusi  *'""'' ,  •'•"■^FHjHk.nt'.MMM..  ,«,..,  .l.v,,,..  .,f  •  Klys 

^^^^^J^       I  .    to  th,  HHonI    Am.  l„.a.l  fl.ut   s  .sh.ir,.  n„.|  ,„.h..,  ,  |,^.. 

^rnl(■|lo'K     whitl'nP'iS.     IIIMliTsi/o  '     ••ii-.„      w  'M""'^'. 

|>l.un                •  '■'  "'■"■»'       l»«.    '•""■ii.«.ll.ar,.l.l„.,.„n.|„i,ni,.l,.H,i.i. 
"■■  ""ffi;:.""'""'  ""'"  "  "»"    «.in..l"l'it„.,,. ,.„„,.„, ,. 

'■'■■"„;;r'- "" • »....-M::;:,f„t  .„ s ,. 

mat.  h  III,  II  !  •     ^     •    *^"  '  "I"  "  ""'""'  ""  '-''•••i,.,.  w.,„|,|  „.,,,. 

I'.ilnia    hail    liMtfuci     i.ali.ntiv  •      l.nf     vr  ...    ""?' 

«h,.n  '  •    •      '"'*  I  "'  '"  ""  »<•  -^''-V  th..  Nvl.uU.  worl.l  I.,v,..l 

r»i>  time  <'X|K)si„lat<-.  affcmi.f   with-     \.„l    (  ,Vi  ".'"" 

.Iraw  '      *""-|  -^"'l.  f"r  that  matter,  thought  his  fa,,. 

"""""  f'"-  '-  '•' ^'w.   without    K..h,,Jl  "tirnn.nf..     h  l- 

awe  I  '  '"• ,  *  ""nt  !.— lie    siickiiiL'    m 

I     .'  ■      •  cai.li  phram- 


iK.k  off  hiM  iron  arms  f,.,„„   ,„„.  hv  ,...«  1     f     «•» 'U  phraNi- 

III.  limi  avert  his  visatrt' an(' rolievr-  H..r   f. '""''"* 

-"I'll'-    (.v....    mi^ht    set    \us  \Z,lun  ,  :"\^^^ 

|,,.„..,.  a  snadf. 


IV  "hiH'who.    |.,oM..    roH.._,ri,.,I    J:^  '''Tn  a!!.  """""''■  ^     '^'"'''  "'"^'   ^''•• 

N|H.ak.  then  sunk  :  ,„,.,    ,;.,"" 

IVvHt  himinthe,.hamh,.r        \1I  was  '■     '"""•''     <""'ProMs,.,|     with 

l.lank.  ■  '       .      .     ';"."""*.'  I'ain 

An.l  ..^.„   r..,.ii„.  ,h,H„   the  narrow!         '"  /wit-'llr""  ''"'    ^'"    '""''    ""■'"" 

;;7'H-'"n't  up.  as  though  unaware  I  JisJ!!;!.'!;;;!':;-* '"'^^r';  T  ""r'  ."''•'"■ 

I'i'»a  was   hy  to  «ui,l..  him.   th,>  ol,|  !        '      h  .^  h'' "''      "'"^  ''"'»•■  ''^  '^i-'-' 
N'mothiPK  of  Mihin-- how  we  muster'  „'";' •'"''■  ^"""■'-  f'"'  '"^   '--..aso,. 

;;■  T.„ri„„i-,  „„,„„„,  ,i,„..__,||  „|„„„  • "-  <"''''"■'■  ■  .."ly,  i„„v  ,.„ „..  „„. 

' ;';;;!,;:'■"  -■ "•■"■ «•-.■>':*;,:» ,_„„., 

l)ef!uii 
Schemes  with  a  ven-ean.  e.  s,  heims  „n 

schemes,  '  not  one 
Fit  to  he  tohl  that  foohsh  iioy.'  1„.  sai.j 


arrow-hKip. 

'!:';'''n'in,-st,,tl.efrttnervhei,>w-. 
'*"^'r<>  h.  sfopiK-d  short  as   Pahna  let 

"1111  L'o. 


'"■  «topt  the  trunohoon  ;   only  to  com- 1  at  li?'  "  ''""  '"""  "''''"''  I''""- 

"""  "f  Sonlello-s  poems,  a  preten.e        I  ^'"'"•".;-^.«^-'^'  Prate  .sl.owe.l   the  fiery 


604 


SORDELLO 


[book  V 


As   shows   its   corpse  the   world's   end 

some  split  tomb — 
A  gloom,  a  rift  of  tire,  another  gloom, 
Faced  Palma — but  at  length  Taiirello 

set 
Her  free  ;  the  grating  held  one  ragged  jet 
Of  fierce  gold  fire  :    he  lifted  her  within 
The  hollow  underneath — how  else  begin 
Fate's   second    marvellous    cycle,    else 

renew 
The  ages  than  with  Palma  plain  in  view? 
Then  paced  the  passage,  hands  clenched, 

head  erect. 
Pursuing  his  discoiu-se ;    a  grand   un- 
checked 
Monotony  made  out  from  his  quick  talk 
And  the  recurring  noises  of  his  walk ; 
— Somewhat   too   much   like   the  o'er- 

charged  assent 
Of  two  resolved  friends  in  one  danger 

blent, 
Who   hearten  each  the  other  against 

heart — 
Boasting  there  's  nought  to  care  for, 

when,  apart 
The    boaster,  all  's    to    care   for.     He, 

beside 
Some  shape  not  visible,  in  jiowcr  and 

pride 
Approached,  out  of  the  dark,  ginglingly 

near, 
Xearer.  passed  close  in  the  broad  light, 

his  ear 
('rimson,  eyeballs  suffused,  temples  full- 
fraught. 
Just  a  snatch  of  the  rapid  speech  you 

caught. 
And  on  he  strode  into  the  opjwsitc  dark 
Till  presently  the  harsh  heel's  turn,  a 

spark 
I'  the  stone,  and  whirl  of  some  loose 

embossed  thong 
That  orashefi  against  the  angle  aye  so 

long 
After  the  last,  punctual  to  an  amoimt 
Of  mailed  great  paces  you  could  not  but 

count, — 
Prepared  you  for  the  pacing  back  again. 
.\n(i  by  the  snatches  you  might  ascertain 
That,      Friedrich's      Prefecture      sur- 
mounted, left 
By  this  alone  in  Italy,  they  cleft 
Asunder,crushed  togetiier,  at  command 


Of  none,  were  free  to  breakupHil<l(hraiiil. 
Rebuilcl.he  and  Sordello,  Charlciniiutit  _ 
But  garnished.  Strength  with    Kii<)«. 

ledge,  '  if  we  deign 
•Accept  that  compromise  and  >t(M)|i  i,, 

give 
Rome  law,  the  Caesars'  Represcntativi. 
— Enough,  that  the  illimitable  Hood 
Of  triumphs  after  triumphs,  undcistoo.] 
In   its    faint   reflux    (you   shall   htaii 

sutficed 
Young  Ecelin  for  appanage,  cntircd 
Him  on  till,  these  long  (piiet  in  thiir 

graves, 
!  He  found  'twas  looked  for  that  a  wholi 

life's  braves 
Should   somehow   be   made   i;oo<l — <\ 

weak  and  worn, 
.Must  staggor  up  at  Milan,  one  grey  mnrn 
Of  theTo-Come,and  tight  his  lat(stHf;lit 
But,  Salinguerra's  prophecy  at  lui;rlit- 
He  voluble  with  a  raised  arm  ami  stiti. 
A  blaring  voice,  a  blazing  eye,  as  it 
He  had  our  very  Italy  to  keep 
Or  cast  away,  or  gather  in  a  licaii 
To  garrison  the  better — ay,  his  word 
Was,  '  run  the  cucumber  into  a  jronn!. 
Drive    Trent    u{X)n    Apulia " — at   tliwr 

pitch 
Who  spied  the  continents  and  i>!aii'i> 

which 
Grew  mulberry  leaves  and  -irkk";.  in 

the  map — 
(Strange  that  three  such  coiifo-ion-  mi 

should  hap 
To  Palma,  Dante  spoke  with  in  the  din 
Amorous     silence    of    the    SwiRtiiini- 

sphere. — 
Cunizza,  as  he  called  her  !   Ni  ver  a>k 
Of  Palma  more  !   She  sat,  knuwiiii:  !ur 

task 
Was  done,  the  labour  of  it—  for.  mh n-. 
Concerned  not  Palma,  passionsvotan  "I 
Triumph  at  height,  and  (luis  Sopitll^' 

crowned — 
Above  the  pas.sage  suddenly  a  >omiil 
Stops  speech,  stops  wilk  :   iiark  >liri?iK- 

Taurello,  bids 
With  large  involuntary  a>kiM::  lid«. 
Palma  interpret.     '  'Tis  lii-  own  tc  t- 

stamp — 
Your  hand  !    His  summons :   Nay.  ti 

idle  damp 
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Befits  not!'  Out  they  two  reeled  dizzily. 

Visconti  's  strong  at  Milan,'  resumed  he. 

In  the  old,  somewhat  insignificant  way— 

(Was  Pa'ma  wont,  years  afterward,  to 

say) 
A>  though  the  spirit's  flight,  sustained 

thus  far. 
Dropped  at  that  very  instant.    (Jone 

they  are — 
Palina.  Taurello ;   Eglamor  anon, 
Eeelin, — only  Naddo  's  never  gone  ! 
-Labours,    this    moonrise,    what    the 

Master  meant 
IsSquarcialupo  speckled  ?— purulent, 
Id  say,  but  when  was  Providence  Diit 

out  ?  ' 

He  carries  somehow  handily  about 
His  spite  nor  fouls  himself  ! '    GoitoVs 

vines 
^tand    like    a    cheat    detected— stark 

rough  lines, 
I'lie  moon  breaks  through,  a  grey  mean 

siaie  against 
The  vault   where,   this  eve's   Maiden, 

thou  remain'st 
Liiie  some  fresh  martyr,  eyes  fixed— who 

can  tell  ? 
.\>  Heaven,  now  aU  's  at  end,  did  not  so 

well, 
Spite  of  the  faith  and  victory,  to  lea-e 
Its  virgin  quite  to  death  in  the  lone 
eve. 

Hhile  the  persisting  hermit-bee  ...  ha  ! 
wait 

No  longer— these  in  compass,  forward 
fate  ! 


BOOK  THE  SIXTH 

The  thought  of  Eglamor  's  least  like  a 

thought, 
And  yet  a  false  one,  was,  '  Man  shrinks 

to  nought 
(matched  with  .symbols  of  immensity- 
•wust  qi,ail,   forsooth,    before  a   quiet 

sky 
'^rsea.  too  little  for  their  quietude  •  ' 
^wl,  truly,  somewhat  in  Sordello's  mood 
"^nnrnied  its  speciousness,  while  eve 

slow  .sank  j 

""»ii  the.  near  terrace  to  the  farther 

hank,  , 


And  only  one  siwt  left  out  of  the  night 
Olimmered  upon  the  river  opiwsite— 
A  breadth  of  watery  heaven  like  a  bav 
A  sky-hke  space  of  water,  ray  for  rav' 
And  star  for  »tar,one  richness  wherethev 

mixed 
As  this  and  that  wing  of  an  angel,  fixed. 
1  umultuary  splendours  folded  in 
lo  die.     Nor  turned  he  till  Ferrara's  din 
(bay,  the  monotonous  speech  from  a 

man's  lip 

Who  lets  some  first  and  eager  purpose 
slip  ' 

In  a  new  fancy's  birth  ;  the  speech  keens 
on  ' 

Though  elsewhere  it.s  informing  soul  be 
gone) 

—Aroused  him,— surely  offered  succour. 

Fate 
Pau.sed  with  this  eve;  ere  she  precipitate 
Herself,— put  off  strange  after-thoughts 

awhile, 
Thdt   voice,   those  large    hands,   that 

portentous  smile, — 
What  help  to  pierce  the  Future  as  the 

Past, 
Lay  in  the  plaining  city  ? 

ry,  ...  And  at  last 

Ihe  main  discovery  and  prime  concern. 
All  that  just  now  imported  him  to  learn 
His  truth,  like  yonder  slow  moon  to 

complete 
Heaven,  rose  again,  and,  naked  at  his 

feet. 
Lighted  his  old  life's  every  shift  and 

change. 
Effort    with    counter-effort;     nor    the 

range 
Of  each  looked  wrong  except  wherein  it 

checked. 
Some  other— which  of  these  could  he 

suspect. 
Prying  into  them  by  the  sudden  blaze  ? 
Ihe  real  way  seemed  made  up  of  all  the 

ways — 
Mood  after  mood  of  the  one  mind  in  him ; 
iokens  of  the  existence,  bright  or  dim. 
Of  a  tran.scendent  all-embracing  sen.se 
Demanding  only  outward  influence, 
A  soul,  in   Paima  s   [thrase,  above  his 

soul. 
Power  to  uplift  his  iKjwer,— this  moon's 
control. 
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Over  tlie  sea-depths, — and  their   mass 

had  swept 
Onward  from  the  beginningand  still  kept 
Its  course  :   but  years  and  years  the  sky 

above 
Held  none,  and  so,  untasked  of  any  love, 
His  sensitiveness  idled,  now  amort. 
Alive  now,  and  to  sullenness  or  sport 


Or  human  intellect  seem  best,  or  each 
Combine  in  some  ideal  form  past  riai  h 
On  earth,  or  else  some  shade  of  the«,. 

some  aim. 
Some  love,  hate  even,  take  tluir  [jlai,, 

the  same, 
I  And  may  be  served — all  this  they  ilonut 

lose. 


(iiven  wholly  up,  disposed  itself  anew       Waiting  for   death   to   live,   nor  iiih 

At  every  passing  instigation,  grew  j  choose 

And    dwindled    at    caprice,    in    foam-    What  must  be  Hell — a  progress  tliii> 

showers  spilt,  '  pursued 

Wedge-like  insisting,  quivered  now  a  gilt    Throughallexistence.stillabovetlufwi! 
Shielil  in  the  sunshine,  now  a  Winding    That 's    otferetl    them,    still    toweiin:' 

beyond 
The  widened  range,  in  virtue  of  tlim 

bond 
Of  sovereignty.     Not  that  a   I'alina- 

Love, 
A  Salinguerra's  Hate,  would  ecpiai  prove 
To    swaying    all    8ordello :     wlitiefui.- 

doubt. 
That  Love  meet  for  such  Streii;j;tli.  Mint 

moon  without 
Would  match  his  sea? — or  tear,  (lixnl 

manifest. 
Only  the  Best  breaks  laith  .— Ah.  Imt 

the  Best 
Somehow  eludes  us  ever,  still  niijilit  I'f 
And  is  not !  crave  we  gems  '.'  no  jK'miry 
Of   their    material   round    us  I    |iliant 

earth. 
The  plastic  flame — what  balks  tiic  niai;e 

his  birth 
— Jj-iynth  in  balls,  or  lodesione  bv  tlif 

block  ? 
FUnders  enrich  the  strami,  and  v  .n- 

the  rock — 
Nought  more  !    Ask  creatures .'    Lifi- 


race 
Of  whitest  ripples  o'er  the  reef — found 

place 
For  much  display;  not  gathered  up  and, 

hurled 
Right  from  its  heart,  encompassing  the 

world. 
So  had  Sordello  been,  by  consequence, 
Without  a  function  :   others  made  pre- 
tence 
To  strength  not  half  his  own,  yet  had 

some  core 
Within,  submitted  to  some  moon,  before 
Them  still,  sujierior  still  whate'er  their 

force, — 
Were  able  therefore  to  fulfil  a  course. 
Nor    missetl    life's    crown,    authentic 

attribute. 
To  each  who  lives  must  be  a  certain 

fruit 
Of  having  lived  in  his  degree, — a  stage. 
Earlier  or  later  in  men's  pilgrimage. 
To  stop  at ;  and  to  this  the  spirits  tend 
Who,  still  discovering  beauty  without 

end. 


.\mass  the  scintillations,  make  one  star  i'  the  tenn>est.  Tlmuulit 

—Somethingunlikethem, self-sustained,  |  Clothes  the  keen  hill-top,  iniil-daywooilj 

afar, —  are  fraught 

And  meanwhile  nurse  the  dream  of  being    With  fervours  :  ah,  these  tonus  art  will 

blest  enough  ! 

By  winning  it  to  notice  and  invest  Butwehadhoped.eiicourairpdln tlie-tilf  I 

'I'heirsoulswithalienglory.someoneday    Profuse    at    Nature's     pleasure,    iiim  | 
Whene'er  the  nucleus,  gathering  sha^^e  j  beyond 

alway,  I  These  men!    and  thus,  pei.  Iiaiue,  are| 

Round  to  the  perfect  circle — soonorlate,  |  over-fond 

.\ocording  as  themselves  are  formed  to    In  arguing,  from  Good  the  Best,  from  | 

wait  ;  j  force 

Whether  mere  human  beauty  will  suffice    Divided — force   combined,    ui  ocean  s| 
— The  yellow  hairaud  theluxurious  eyes,  I  course 
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.rem  t^j^  sea  whose  .ere  intestine  j  1^  deave  this  dis.al"brake  of  prickly- 
,Lgl.  ^ee.  at  ti.es  sufficient  to  our    Which  Kung  holds  Cydip,.  ,,  ,.., 

—  Pvtopnal   D»„ o     Tr  ...  .  !  Hair, 


-External  Power?  If  none  be  adequate 
And  he  stand  forth  ordained  (a  prouder 

fate) 
A  law  to  his   own   sphere »— need   to 

remove 
All  incompleteness,  for  that  law,  that 

love  ? 


Lames  barefoot  Agathon :    this  felled 
we  11  try  ' 

The  pictuj^esque  achievements  by  and 

Next  life  !  ' 

Ay,  rally,  mock,  oh  People 
urge  '     ' 


Xay,  if  all  other  laws  be  such,  though  i  Your  claims  '     forfh      K  .        , 

veiled  *  '^'^'*'"'*'  —^or  thus  he  ventured,  to 

la  mercy  to  each  vision  that  had  faih-d     P„.t,  J    ■  ^^^^^' 

If  unassisted  by  its  want,-for  lure  r^!"  "l""™«'-y  which  perchance 

Embodied  ?    Stronger     vision     could  '  Ot  hi.  ^T^,'^^  . 

endure  ^  '^°"'"  I  J^.V"\^^*-«hppmg  resolution  thrust 

The  unbodied  want:    no  bauble  for  ai        '''^'f  I    *''''0''^"nfe''y  the  Crowd-as 
truth  !  !  u    I     f. 

«e  had  inconsciously  contrived  forget 
1   the  who  P   tr,  H™«n  „'  *i •   .  *' 


The  People  were  himself ;   and,  bv  the 

ruth 
At  their  condition,  was  he  less  imj)elled 
lo  alter  the  d«screpancy  beheld, 
Ihaa  if  from  uie  sound  Whole,  a  sicklv 

Part  •' 


T'  *i        •■""— '"uni^y  cuiunvea  torget 
1   the  whole,  to  dwell  o'  the  iwints 

one  might  assuage 
Ihe  signal  horrors  easier  than  engage 
VV^th  a  d.m  vulgar  vast  unobvious  grief 
;„Lin-     /«?"^'^  °^'  "°'*  8a'"ed  relief 
Subtracted   were  transformed,  decked    But  hvT       V"'^*' ""^  ^  ^'^PPy  ^l"*'"'*. 
out  with  art,  '  T^*  ^  ''™  ^"'S*'"  ^^*  unobvious  work 

Then  jvalmed  on  him  as  alien  woe-the  '         °"thf^"'!  ' "  i  ^^''  '^'''^^  then,  forth 
Guelf  ;  I  .     J    '■"ey  siooci. 

lo  succour,  proud  that  he  forsook  him-  b°r!^°"*^"'  ^''^  'Wronger  vision, 

■Vo!  All's  himself;    all  service,  there-    *^"  ^hy  l,^/^  ^^nt ;   uncovered,  turf  by 
fore,  rates  sj... ,      ""' 

htudy  the  corpse-face  thro'  the  taint- 


Alike,  nor  serving  one  part,  immolates 
merest:  but  all  in  time  !   '  That  lance 
of  yours 

Makes  havoc  soon  with  Malek  and  his 
-Moors. 

Tliat  buckler's  lined  with  manya  giant's 
ward  ' 

Ere  lonj:.  O  champion,  be  the  lance  ui)- 
rearev.;,  ' 

Tlie  bu.kler  wielded  handsomely  as 
now !  ■' 


But  view  your  escort,  bear  in  mind  vour 
vow. 


worms'  scurf  !  ' 
Down  sank  the  People's  then  ;    up- 
rose their  Xow. 
These  sad  ones  render  service  to  J   And 

how 
Piteously  little  must  that  service  prove 
—Had  surely  proved  in  any  case  !   for 
move  ' 

Each  other  obstacle  «wav.  let  youth 
Have   been  aware  it   had  surprised   a 
truth 


'Twere  service  to  impart— can  truth  be 
seized. 

Settled  forthwith,  and,  of  the  caj.tive 
eased,  ' 

J*\^**Pt«r  fin^l  ^rcHh  prev.  since  this  alit 

''"' iancf  and  buckler  by'    Next  half  JtHo    ^''    ^°°r*^''lt"'"'-''"""Pi^ 

,,       month  lacks         ^         ^^*  *''*"■    1^^'"}^'^  °f,«  A^^k  to  follow  y  Vai„. 

■^'"e  -sturdy  exercise  of  mace  and  axe     I  ""chain,"  *°  ^^"^""^  '''''  '*''"  ^'"^ 
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To  the  jKJor  crowd's  complacence  ;  ere 

the  crowd 
Pronour    •   it  captured,  he  descries  a 

cloud 
Its  kin  of  twice  the  plume — which  he,  in 

turn. 
If  he  shall  live  as  many  lives,  may  learn 
How  to  secure — not  else.     Then  Mantua 

called 
Back  to  his  mind  how  certain  bards  were 

thralled 
— Buds  blasted,  but  of  breath  more  like 

perfume 
Than  Naddo's  staring  nosegay's  carrion 

bloom  : 
Some  insane  rose  that  burnt  heart  out 

in  sweets, 
A  spendthrift  in  the  Spring,  no  Summer 

greets — 
Some  Dularete,  drunk  with  truths  and 

wine. 
Grown  bestial,  dreaming  how  become 

divine. 
'  Yet  to  surmount  this  obstacle,  com- 
mence 
With      the      commencement,      merits 

crowning !   Hence 
Must  truth  be  casual  truth,  elicited 
In  sparks  so  mean,  at  intervals  dispread 
So  rarely,  that  'tis  like  at  no  one  time 
Of  the  world's  story  has  not  truth,  tb  d 

prime 
Of  truth,  the  very  truth  which,  loosed, 

had  hurled 
The  world's  course  right,  been  really  in 

the  world 
— Content  the  while  with  some   mean 

spark  by  dint 
Of  some  chance-blow,  the  solitary  hint 
Of  buried  fire,  which,  rip  its   breast, 

would  stream 
Sky-ward  I  * 

Sordello's  miserable  gleam 
Was  looked  for  at  the  moment :    he 

would  dash 
This  badge,  and  all  it  brought,  to  earth, 

— abash 
Taurello  thus,   perhaps   persuade  him 

wrest 
The  Kaiser  from  his  purpose. — would 

attest 
His  own  belief,  in  any  case,     liefore 
He  dashes  it,  however,  think  once  more! 


For,    were   that    little,    truly  s^irvice' 

'  Ay- 
I'  the  end,  no  doubt ;    but  meantime ; 

Plain  you  spy 
Its  ultimate  effect,  but  many  (laws 
Of  vision  blur  each  interveninj;  c  ause. 
Were  the  day's  fraction  clear  as  tla-  life  5 

sum 
Of  service,  Now  as  filled  as  the  To-oonie 
With  evidence  of  good — nor  too  iiiiniitt 
A  share  to  vie  with  evil  !   Xo  (lisimte. 
'Twere  titUest  maintain  the  (Juiifs  in 

rule : 
That  makes  your  life's  work  :    l)iit  you 

have  to  school 
Your    day's    work    on    these    nature- 
circumstanced 
Thus  variously,  which  yet,  as  cadi  ail- 

vanced 
Or  might  impede  the  Guelf  rule,  imist  be 

moved 
Now,  for  the  Then's  sake, — hating  what 

you  loved. 
Loving  old  hatreds  !  nor  if  one  man  Iwre 
Brand  upon  temples  while  iiis  teiiow 

wore 
The  aureole, would  ittask  you  t(i  decide- 
But,  portioned  duly  '"ut,  the  Future  vied 
Never   with   the   unparcelled   Present! 

Smite 
Or  spare  so  much  on  warrant  all  fO 

slight  ? 
The  Present's  complete  sympathies  to 

break. 
Aversions  bear  with,  for  a  Futures  sake 
So   feeble  ?   Tito   ruined   through  one 

speck. 
The  Legate  saved  by  his  sole  lightish 

fleck  ? 
This  were  work,  true — but  work  [ler- 

formed  at  cost 
Of  other  work — aught  gainid  here,  else- 
where lost. 
For  anewsegmentspoil  an  orb  half-done^ 
Rise  with  the  People  one  step,  andsink 

— one? 
Were  it  but  one  step— Ics  than  the 

whole  face 
Of  things,  your  novel  duty  liiiis  erase! 
Harms  to  abolish  !  what  ■!  the  prophet 

saith,  , 

The  minstrel  siugeth  vainly  then  '  * 

faith. 
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we  no.^.0.  Hi,,.,  to  th.  .w.t,    ^S'l^nSC^^r^^  iS^;- 
Fla,m.  may  iHTsi.st  but  is  not  glar.  as       '"'^'t^^e'nr"""  onoe  the  v.-.xe.l- 
n-here^^uirsalt      .narsh.s     .ta.na.e,    '''^    '^'iSC^i;;:^ J"«^'    ^'^^   ^^"^^'"« 

In  every  shaiH..     Tluust   Beauty  the,'  e",treat!  ^'"'^rgement    to 

Amiimni'stEvii!   wherefore  r   After  all.    '''''  '''''oTplele''^'"'  '"'^''"  ''  ""^^  '""'"' 

1- Evil  a  result  less  natural  Sow   for    Mnnn",,,)- 

Than  Good  Y   For,  overlook  the  seasons"  ;  aloni"   "MH-nenee  :     who 

inth    tlef  and    flower,-the    hi.leous  ^  *^''^'''*  2n'-/''''  "''"'"'''"•'"'  **''"'''  '"^ 
animal  life,  .  Ulw.m    ..^ii'  i    /■    •         •  ■     . 

for  his'solution,  and  endure  the  vaunt  !  '^"'"'''"""rrinti  '     "'""""'   *'''"  '"""'^'■"'' 

A„ght  better  than  the  foohng)_ind  hut  \       ^    dis"wi  "  ""^^  ^'  "•""■ 

Fur  Men,  for  the  nu>re  People  tlu-u  a.,.1  |        ''Xir"  """^      ""  ''"  '*''  '""""'* 

there.—  u  V  •       . 

1..  these,  eouhl  you  but  see  tlmt  (iood     "♦■^^■"•;  !;'^!;^»''"ve  them,  yet  of  wing. 

'  lainie.!  you  alike  !    Whence  rose  their  '  Whil'"'*'''"  '*'"''  "'  '^^t'''''»0"»tain's  foot, 
claim  butstill  Uh.le,    range    on    range,    the    girdling 


claim  but  still 

From  III.  as  fruit  of  111— what  else  could 
knit 

Vou  theirs  hut  Sorrow  V  Any  free  from 
It 

Were  also  free  froni  you  !  Whose  happi- 
ness 

'  "iW  Ih-  distill,  shetl  in  this  mornin<''s 
press  " 


forests  shoot 
"I'wi.xt    your    i>lain    prospect    and    the 

throngs  who  scale 
Height  after  height,  and  pierce  mists 

veil  by  veil, 
Heartenetl  with  each  discovery  ;  in  their 

soul. 
The  Whole   they  seek    by  Parts— but 

found  that  Whole,  * 


%.„>. ,.e_e  .h.t  .,„„ „. ,.„ibci- T,„.,v„oir;;,': , „,,  „„„„„, 

»■*  wj  <m  ,„„ ,!,«,  (ci  „i,ui„.,i :  i!,„  i,.:;r,s"5'  „,„ ,       , 

^ay  mount  „       '"look— not   leave  to  do: 

I't    hiaiu-F     n..,i  .  neneath 

X"--^     "'""    '"^"-^    -n;«oo"-Vs  the  looker-look  Above,  and 
Wii-t  Evil  ^t;^..  f  1       ■     X  '  Ueath 

j;U.a,.  W,  wl,«t  „  Joy  r-,o  i  Torn,,,.  „,o  .  ,i,h,.  „f  LilV  U,  ,a«,..,l. 

•  OiVe 
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Body  and   spirit   the  first  right  they 

claim, 
Antl    pastu-e    thee    on    a    vohiptuous 

Hhanio 
Tliat  thou,  a  i)a<;eant-eity's  denizen, 
Art  neither  vilely  lodged  midst  Lombard 

men — 


The  world's  eternity  of  imiKJiim  ,• 
To   profit   though  at   his   wlml.-  j,, 

exjtense. 
'  Make  nothing  of  my  day  In.  uii«c . 

brief  ? 
Rather  make  more — instead  ut  juv,  ij. 

grief 


Canst  force  joy  out  of  sorrow,  seem  to  ;  Before  its  novelty  have  time  miIim.], 

truck  Wait  not  for  the  late  .-.avour— leave  ui,.  | 

Thine  attributes  away  for  sordid  muck,  i  tried 

Yet  manage  from  that  very  muck  educe    Virtue,  the  creaming  honey-wine,  liiu  ^ 
({old  ;  then  subject,  nor  scrupk-,  to  thy  1  squeeze 

cruce  I  Vice  like  a  biting  spirit  from  the 

The  world's  discardings  !    Though  real 

ingots  pay 
Thy  pains,  the  clods  that  yielded  them 

are  clay 
To  all  save  thee, — would  clay  remain, 

though  quenched 
Tiiy  purging-fire ;  who  's  robbed  then  ? 

Had  you  wrenched 
An  ampler  treasure  forth  ! — As  'tis,  they 

crave 
A  share  that  ruins  you  and  will  not  save 
Them.     Why  should   sympathy   com- 
mand you  quit 
The  course  that  makes  your  joy,  nor 

will  remit 
Their  woe  ?    Would  all  arrive  at  joy  ' 

Reverse 
The  order  (time  instructs  you)  nor  coerce 
Each    unit    till,    some    predetermined 

mode. 
The  total  be  emancipate  ;  men's  road 
Is  one,  men's  times  of  travel  many ; 

thwart 
No  enterprising  soul's  precocious  start 
Before  the  general  march  !    if  slow  or 

fast  I 

All  straggle  up  to  the  same  point  at  last,  |  At  last,  stains  ruddily  the  dull  red  ( a|K. 
Why   grudge    your    having   gained,    a    And,  kindling  orbs  grey  as  the  uuriiKJ 

month  ago,  i  grajie 

The  brakes  at  balm-shed,  asphodels  in    Before,  avails  forthwith  to  ih.-eiitrani' 

blow,  I  The    portent — soon   to   lead   a  mv-ti 

While  they  were  landlocked  ?    Speed  |  dance 

their  Then,  but  how  j  Among  you!    For,  who  sit>  alDiu  i  j 

This  badge  would  suffer  you  improve  i  Rome  ? 

your  Now  ! '  i  Have  those  great  hands  irnhc  I  liewii  ou: 

His  time  of  action  for,  against,  or  with  \  a  home. 

Our  World  (I  lal>uui  to  extract  the  pith   :  And  set  inc  there  to  live  :    ()!;  !itV. !  ■ 'I 
Of  this  his  problem)  grew,  that  even-  '  breath, 

tide.  Life-blood, — ere  sleep,  coiuo  travail.  liU  | 

Gijcantic  with  its  power  of  joy,  beside      I  ere  death  ! 


Of   life  ! — together   let    wrath.   Imtn  1 

lust. 
All  tyrannies  in  every  shajie.  he  tlini>; 
L'i>on  this  Now,  which  time  may  ivavn 

out 
As    mischiefs,    far    from    benefits,  ni 

doubt — 
But  long  ere  then  Sorilello  will  have>li|it  l 
Away — you  teach  him  at  (Joito'.s  riv|it, 
There  's  a  blank  issue  to  that  licrv  tlirill :  | 
Stirring,  the  few  coin?  with  the  iiianv 

still : 
So  much    .  sand  as,  quiet,  make^  a  ni.h- 
Unable  to  produce  three  tufts  nf  ;.'ra». 
Shall,  troubled  by  the  whirlwind,  icmlir  i 

void 
The  whole  calm  glebe's  endeavour:  1k| 

employed  ! 
And  e'en  though  somewhat  smart  tlif 

Crowd  for  this. 
Contribute  each  his  pang  to  make  your  I 

bliss, 
'Tis  but  one  pang — one  biiMxI-drop  lo  | 

the  bowl 
Which  brimful  tempts  the  sliii.';;i>li  a-| 

uncowl 
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'"'  'obliT"  °"   ""'  ^""'   '"-^'iH-TiT^e  Crowd,  when  I  with  freeTt 
But    alway    Htreaniinir  !     Hmrlro«„«„  »    r»a__  .  ''^*'^* 


oblique, 
lit   alway    Htreaming !    Hindrances' 

'ine3'  pique — 
Hfljw  r  «ufh  .  .  .  but  why  repeat,  my 

soul  o'ertofw 
Each  height,    than    every   depth    pro- 

foundlier  drops  '! 


heart 
Offer  to  serve,  contented  for  my  mrt 
lo  give  life  up  in  8erviee,-onlv  grant 
Ihat  I  doserve  ;  if  otherwise,  Whv  want 
Aught  further  of  me?    If  men  Jann.-f 

choose 
But  set  aside  life,  why  should  I  refuse 


follow  this  ?    Oh,  never '     Fat..     T    \V„r„    "^^^"^  i     .     . 

trust  ■  '    '  I  JvT  *^"r'*'''<''  truly :   I,  for  one. 

""•  T!L'!'.>:.,f°"'  ^«=    f'"--  ^-^  -'•"  ''ank'rJSm*"''''^'  ^""  •^'•^■'^'  ""''■•' 


flings  dust, 
IVrchance— so  facile  was  the  deed,  shi- 

chequefl 
Ihf  void  with  these  materials  to  affect 
Mvsouldiversely— these  consigned  anew 
h  nought  by  death,  what  marvel  if  she 

threw 
.Uwond  and  superber  s|KHtacle 
Brfore  it?    What  may  serve  for  sun— 

what  still 
ttamler  a  moon  above  me— what  else 

wind  -  --, 

Alwut  me  like  the  pleasures  left  behin.l  i  H..a.t  ,"*!"*''<'• . 
Andhowshallsome'newfle'htLtisSi  ""'""'tS  ""°"  '''  '  ""'  '"•■'- 


To  the  iwlace-be  it  so  !  shall  I  assume 
—.My  foot  the  courtly  gait,  my  tongue 

the  trojx?. 
My  mouth  the  smirk,  before  the  donrs 

fly  of)e 
One  moment  ?     What— with  guarfleis 

row  on  row, 
CJay  swarms  of  varletry  that  come  iind 

Pages  to  dice  with,  waiting-girls  unlace 

ine   plackets   of,    pert   claimants   help 

displace. 


flesh 

(ling  to  me  ?  what 's  new  laughter- 
soothes  the  fresh 

Meep  like  sleep?  Fate's  exhaustless  for 
my  sake 

In  brave  "resource,  but  whether  bids  she 
.slake 


■\')  ilraught  worth  lip  save  from  the 
rocky  fount 

Above  i'  the  clouds,  while  here  she  's 
provident 

"f  pure  loquacious  jK-arl,  the  soft  tree- 
tent 

^''lards.  with  its  face  of  reate  and  sedge, 
nor  fail 

ihe  Mlver  globules  and  gold-sparkling 

At  bottoni.     Oh,  'twere  too  absurd  to 

slight 


At  yon  sleek  parasite,  break  his  own 

staff 
'Cross       Beetle-brows       the       Ushers 

shoulder,— why. 
Admitted  to  the  presence  by  ap-l  bv 
Should    thought   of   having   lr«t    tfiese 

make  me  grieve 


S£:u;^;jSrt?^'2^rri-"~;- --■•  -  i»> . 


leave  ? 

—Cool  citrine-crystals,  fierce  i)vronu.N- 
stone,  '  -^     '■ 

Are   floor-work   here  !— But    did    I   Jet 

alone 
That  black-eyed  peasant  in  the  vestibule 
Once  and  for  ever  ?— Floor-work  ?    Xo 

such  fool  ! 

Rather,  were  heaven  to  forestall  earth, 

I'd  say 
I.  is  it.  must  be  blessed  ?  Then,  my  own 

S  S-^ -^-^St «  ^'-'  zl  «■- "™"  "■■' "" "»'" 
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'I'lu'si"  liinlw  of  mine — our  gret-nsward   j  Eat-h  to  be  dwi-lt  at  i-asi-  in  :   mIkk, iu| 

was  so  soft !  I  sway 

Nor  camp  I  on  the  thunder-cloud  aloft :  ;  Alwolute  witli  the  Kaiser,  or  olny 
We   feel   the    bliss   distinether,    having    Implicit  with  his  serf  of  tluttcnii.' li,,,,-  I 

tlius  I  Or,  like  a  sudden  thought  of  i^dil,,  a, | 

Kns^ines  subservient,  not  mixed  np  with  j  start 

us.  i  I'p,  IJrutusinthe  presence,  then  i;(i>li(iiii  I 

IJetter  move  palpably  through  heaven— i  That   sonu'  should   pick   the   ini-tnii. 

nor,  freed  I    ^  jewels  out — 

Of  tle-ih,  forsooth,  from  space  to  space  |  Kach.  well  !  ' 

proceed  j  And,  as  in  moments  wlun  ti.i  | 

'.Mi<l  (lying  synods  of  worlds  !    No  !    In  j  Past 

heaven's  marge  !  (iave  partially  enfranchiseuicDt.  hca-t 

Show   Titan    still,   recumbent   o'er    his    Himself  <piite  through  mere  Mriind.ir, 

targe  I  states 

Solid   with   stars — the   Centaur   at    his  1  Of  his  soul's  esscn< c.   little  lovi>,iiii| 

game,  i  hates, 

.Made  tremulously  out  in  hoary  tlauu-  !      Into  the  mid  deep  yearninL's  (iveil.iil 


Life!  Yet  the  very  cup  whose  extreme 
•  didl 
Dregs,  even,  I  would  (piatf,  was  dashed, 

at  full, 
Anide  so  oft ;    the  death  I  fly.  revealed 
So  oft  a  better  life  this  life  concealed. 
Ami    which    sage,    champion,    martyr. 

through  each  patli 
Have     hunted     fearlessly — the     horrid  i 


By  these  ;    as  who  should  piein'  imi. 

plain,  grove,  ghule. 
And  on  into  the  very  nucleus  |inilif 
That    lirst    dctermineil    there   r\i-i  .i\ 

globe. 
As  that  were  easiest,  half  the  irldlic  ili-j 

solved. 
So     seemeil     Sortlello's     clii~iiii;-iiiii!i| 

evolved 


bath,  I  li.y  his  tlesh-half's  break  u)i— tli(>iiililtiil 

The  erippling-irons  and  the  tiery  chair.    1  swell 

— 'Twas  well  for  them  ;    let  nw  beconu'  ;  Of  his  expaiuling  soul  sliDwed 

aware  !  Well. 

Ah  they,  and  I  relinquish  life,  too  I    Ix-t    Sorrow  and  Joy.  Beauty  and  ruliin-- 
VV'hat  masters  life  disclose  itself  !    For-    Virtue  and  Vice,   the    l.arirei   himI  tii 


till' 


get 


Ia'ss, 
All  qualities,  in  tine,  recorded  hfiv. 


Eternity,  as  Tinu — as  Mattel  -Miii'i 


Vain  ordinances.  I  have  one  ap|>eal- 

I  feci,  am  what  I  feel,  know  what  I  feel    Might   be  but  moiies  of    Tiiiu-  ami  ii;- 

—So  much  is  truth  to  me.     What  Is,  |  one  sjjhere. 

then  V    Since  Urgent  on   these,   but   imt    <<t  Um>-1" 

One    object,    viewed    <liversely.     may  i  bind 

evince 
Beauty  and  ugliness — this  way  attract,!  If  Mind,  Eternity,  shoulil  elmoM  u> 
That    way  repel,   why  gloze  ui>on  the  { Their  attributes   within  a   bite;    t!i 

fact  ?  "    "  I  girt 

Why  must  a  single  of  the  sides  be  right?  |  With  circumstance,  next  i  liaiije  IxIkiIi'I 
What    bids  choose  this  and   leave  the  '  them  cinct 

opposite?  j  Quito    otherwise — with    i'>o<.<\    .ui'!  li 

Where's  abstract    Right   for    me? — in,  distinct, 

youth  endued  |  'loys,  sorrows,  tending  to  a  like  ic^iilt-j 

With    Right    still    present,   still    to    be    Contrived  to  render  easy.  <litlieiilt. 

[nirsucd.  This  or  the  other  course  of .     v.H'.t  m' 

Thro'  all  the  interchange  of  circles,  rife  bond 

Each  with  its  proper  law  and  mode  of    In  place  of  flesh  may  slop  then  !l:.!' 

life,  I  beyond 
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.„..ws,^o.a.tl.«r..our...i„oshnnn^S<.rc.cylu.   one    nunn,.-    fT^nj.,,!,,, 
,ts  «rran«,.nu>„ts.     On.,-  this  .....l.-r-    Tho  souT must  neo.Is  instru..,  lu-r  wnk 

'  ■  'was'Lo':';:'  ""•'  ^'"^  ""^'''  = ""  -^  j"-^  ♦»-"-•  •^'-  '»•'••  -."11  ..^;.'.•i..„- 
'£r•:l;;!!::;^:^,;;:;^::•:^r::;iTlZ;  ^Vi.i.h: faff.......  ,.a.f.,i....ve....„  •......_ 

. hi. r ^.f-snmcionoy :  n.a...-  ,„a..  Tl::;;''r;rs::;,t !S;.i:?^:!:;!.r 

KvrravinK  to  expand  tlH',K,we.lu.l.a.l.  ,„ent'    Brok.-  J">  ^  «" 'P'lre- 

An,l  not  now  ,K.wer  to  he  e.xpan.le.l.'-    .M..rnin,  o^e.^^earth.  he  yearned  for  all  it 

-  m.lejt:  So„|  o„  Matter  I.ei,.,  F,.,„,  X^'j^u.an.rs  va.K.nr.Ha,.  ^vind. 
'""■"'m  W '  "•  """■'■  '""'  ""'■•'"'^'"'  '^'"'■'^  yp- ^'»:  «F.r.-ad  of  .ea,-down  to 
'"''ShJ'"  ''"'  '""■'■  ^"^'""''^  "-''•••-i^en'Srley-spikes  sullied  with 
""""■p-^St''  ""■  ^'•'"'"■"  "'"'  ^"  ^-aye.r'";rthwanls,  heavily  ,o  rise 
llv  ,nore  oHess  that  deed's  ac-on-plish-  '  (The  sS  a  sphere  as  perfee,   as  the 

Ami  .'sorrow  follows:  Sorrow  how  a  void?    T(.  the  sour's  nI)sol.,t..n„wv>  r.   . 

U  the  employer  n.at....  the  thin,  en.-    Too  .:,;;tM:r a  nu^I  •!;;?""■;';::;::... 

Fit  to  theHnite  his  infinity  \..,i    ,,'      '  ,    ,  .      . 

.1.1  ti,„.„„„,.,i„.,.;;s-i„  ,,„,.,.  ,'"■' "- ;■*  ■™-^  ■>  «.s  (r...,,,,! 

ta„.,M,,„    i„   ki„,|   „„.  .0,,,,..   ».ill,-|h,.,.l„,r,|-.,;,i,,,„„.lf,li.,.„vo„.,l,*l,,„ 

{:'Sr';:;^'T":;^rT'^;ri "£ti^'S.,. .» .„,. 

.Wl,k..:u„w.  „(,!„.  ,,„.„.„,  .|,h,.re.,.(,f  ,I,i.  n'n.UI,.,  ,.„i„,.,„,„,    K„,..  ,„„. 
I*.   .r,.^™.li,i,„„_,.,k,.    I„„     ,i„v    \i,ln...|,"™;l:_lS„„„y.,,„.l,„ll„„,,Uli,, 

*a.j:"-r'i;.:^,':l^,"J;;;s.  „.,  '''-^  --  - '-  .■.■■■ - 

Ht>nrp    fi.,  1  iiarred 

--.^the_soul   per„,anent.   the  hody    Advanee  the  san.e.  van.,uished-ol.tain 

'  reward, 
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Ri'ap  joy  wluTo  sorrow  wbh  intonilcd    To  follow  ?  Never  may  Komi's,,.iU,,  \i 

Krow.  —The  (Jreat  Before  anil  After,  nml  n, 

Of   \Vron>{   make   Right,  ami   turn    III  ,  Small 

(iood  Ih'Iow.  Now,  yet  In-  Haveil  by  this  tli.  -uuuW 

Anil  the  result  is,  the  jioof  l>oily  soim      j  lore, 

Sinksuniler  what  was  meant  a  wondroim    Anil  take  the  sinnU   loiirsi'  iir.vni, 

lMM)n,  '  before, 

r^-nvinft     its     bright     aecomiilioe     all    As    the    king-biril    with    iij.'.v    ,,ii   !,, 

Hghast.  plumes 

So  miiili  was  plain  then,  projHT  in  the    Travels  to  'lie  in  his  ancestral  l-Uhi,- 

i'lst ;  .  Hut  where  ilesiry  the  I^jve  that  .h,i! 

To  be  complete  for,  MatiHfy  the  whole      i  select 


Series  of  spheres — Kternity,  his  soul 
Kxcet'ileil,  so  was  iniompletc  for,  earh 
Single    sphere — Time.      But    iloes    our 

knowledge  reach 
Xo  farther  t    Is  the  clouil  of  hinilrance 

broke 
But  by  the  failing  of  the  lleshly  yoke. 
Its  loves  anil  hates,  as  now  when  death 

lets  soar 
Sorilello,  self-sufficient  as  l)cfore. 
Though  during  the  mere  space  that  shall 

elapse 
'Twixt  his  enthralment  in  new  bonds, 

jK'rhaps '! 
Must  life  be  ever  just  escaiH-d,  which 

should 
Have  been  enjoyed  ? — nay,  might  have 

been  and  would, 
Kach  purjiose  ordered  right — the  soul  "s 

no  whit 


That  course?    Here  is  a  soul  \k|i<,|,i  ., 

affect. 
Nature  has  plied  with  all  lui  in.iiM.- 

from  trees 
And  flowers — e'en  to  the  .Miiltilmli  - 

and  these. 
Decides  ho  save  or  no?    Om  w(.r'l:H 

end  ! 
Ah  my  Sordello,  I  this  oik c  l»  fnni! 
And  sjH'ak  for  you.     Of  a  I'uwi  r  .il»\. 

you  still 
Which,  utterly  incomprelicii^ililr. 
Is  out  of  rivalry,  which  thus  you  i  an 
\jovv,  tho'  unloving  all  cDiniivdi  Ivl 

man — 
What  need  !  And  of — none  tin- niiimti.tj 

duct 
To  that  out-nature,  nought  that  wm 

instruct 


.And  so  let  rivalry  begin  to  live  — 
Beyond  the  bmly's  pur|)ose  under  it—  j  But  of  a  Power  its  representative 
Like  yonder  breadth  of  watery  heaven,  j  Who,  being  for  authority  the  nuii.'. 

*  bay.  Communication  different,  shonM  ( l.iini  i 

And  that  sky-space  of  water,  ray  for  ray  LV  cour.se,  the  first  chose  an>i  thi- la-;| 
And  star  for  star,  one  richness  where  |  revealed — 

they  mi.xeil  j  This  Huntan  clear,  as  that  Divine, (i> 

Ah  this  and  that  wing  of  an  angel,  fixed,  |  eealeil — 

Tumultuary  splendours  folded  in  '  What  utter  need  ! 

To  die — woidd  soul,  proiHjrtioned  thus,  I  \Vhat  has  SDnlello  foiiml? 

begin  Or  can  his  spirit  go  the  mi<:htv  rniiinl. 

Kxciting  discontent,  or  .surelier  quell  End   where   jwor   Eglamor   Iriiiin  ;  a< 

The  iKxIy  if,  asjiiring,  it  rebel  ?  says 

But  how  so  order  life  ?   Still  brutalize      Old  fable,  the  two  eagles  went  t«o  »av. 


About  the  world  :    where,  in  tlie  ini'M. 
they  met. 


The  soul,   the  sad   world's   way,   with 

mufHed  eyes 
To  all  that  was  before,  all  that  shall  be  j  Though  on  a  shifting  waste  >  it  -iml.  "ti 
After  this  sphere — and  every  quality       |  set 

SavesomesoleandininiutablcGreat'and    Jove's  temple.     Quick.  v\liat  h,i-  ^r-l 

<^Jood  I  dello  found? 

And  Beauteous  whither  fate  has  loosed  :  For    they    approach— api/ruieh-tlx 

its  hood  I  foot's  rebound  .  .  . 
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I  I'alnirtV  No,  SalinKiicrra  thnii^h  in  mail; 
Ihcj   iiioimt.  linv<>  rcachiMl  the  tliro-*- 

liold,  tlash  the  veil 
\.|i|f— ami  yon  (livino  who  sat  there 

<leii(l, 
I  n<ltr  his  foot  the  iuuige  :   «till,  I»iihna 

said, 
\  triiiiii|)h  lingering;  in  the  wide  eyes. 
Wiclci  than  sonic  sjicnt  swimmer's  if  he 

spies 
fl.l|)  from  above  in  his  extreme  des|>air. 
\ii(l,  head  far  back  on  shouhler  thrust, 

turns  there 
With  short,  quifk,  |uiNsionate  cry :    i>s 

Pal  ma  prest 
liion<>  ureat  kiss  her  lips  uiMm  his  breast  i 
It  Ix-nt.     Hy  this,  the  hi-rmit-U'e  has  ; 
sto|)|)ed  ' 

His  (lay's  toil  at  fSoito:  thenew-ero|)|K-d 
jltad  vine-leaf  answers,  now  'tis  eve,  h"  i 
hit,  I 

|T«irled    so,    and    filed    all    day:     th* 

mansion's  fit, 
1.0(1  counselled  for.     As  easy  jjuess  the  ' 

woril 
lliat  passetl  lietwixt  them  and  iK'conic 

the  third 
To  the  soft  small  iinfri^hted  l)ee,  as  tax 
I  Him  with   one   fault— so,    no   remem- 
brance racks 
|iif  the  stono  maidens  and  the  font  of 

stone 
He.  ( rci'ping  through  the  crevice,  leaves 

alone. 
I  Mas.  my  friend— alas  Sordello,  whom 
Anon  they  laid  within  that  ohi   font- 
tomb — 
I  And.  yet  again,  alas  ! 

And  now  is  't  wortli 
I  'I'lr  while  bring  back  to  mind,  much  less 

set  forth 
How  Salinguerra  extricates  himsi>lf 
Without  Sordello?  Ghibellin  and  Guelf 
*Iay  ti(!ht  their  fiercest  out?    If  Richard 

sulked 
IndiirunceortheManiuis  paidhismulct, 
»no (arcs.  Sordello  gone?  The  upshot, ' 
sure, 
I  ^\f)s  [Hdce ;  our  chief  made  some  frank  ' 

fivcrture 
lliat  pros[)ered  ;   complin.ent  fell  thick  i 

and  fast 
'^n  Its  (lis|x)ser,  and  Taurello  passed        i 


With  f(M«  and  friend  for  mi  outstripping 

soul, 
Xine     days     at      least.     Then,— fairly 

reached  the  goal, — 
He,  by  one  effort,  blotted  the  great  ho|H' 
Out  of  his  mind,  nor  further  tried  to 

CO|K' 

With  Kste.  that  mad  evening's  style,  but 

sent 
.\way  the  fx-gate  und  the  Leagu«',  con- 
tent 
No  blame  at  least  ihe  brothers  liad  in- 

curre<l, 
—  Despatched  a  message  to  the  Monk, 

he  heard 
Pati<>ntly  first  to  last,  scarce  shivered  at, 
Then  curled  his  limbs  upon  his  wolfskin 

mat 
And  neVr  s|Mike  more.— informed  thi> 
■  j  Kerran-se 

!  He  biitretainedtheirruleso  long  as  these 
Lingeredinpupilage,— .indlast.no  mode 
j  Apparent  else  of  keeping  safe  the  rtmd 
From  (icrnuiny  direct  ♦o  lionibardy 
For Friedrich.— none  tli.'    s,toguarantee 
j  Th  •    faith    and    promp    iiulc    of    who 
I  should  next 

Obtain  S«)fia"s  dowry, — sore  perplexed 

(Sofia  l)eing  youngest  of  the  tribe 
Of  daughters    Kcelin  was  wont  to  Iril^e 
j  The  envious  nagnates  with— nor,  sinie 

he  sent 
I  Henry  of  Kgna  this  fair  <diild,  ha<l  Trent 
Once  failetl  the  Kaiser's  jjuriroses — '  we 
I  lost 

;  Kgna  last  year,  and  who  takes  Egna's 
'  post — 

0|)ens  the  Lombard  gate  if  Friedrich 

knock  ?  ') 
Himself  esitoused  the  buly  of  the  Rock 
In  pure  necessity,  and  so  destroyed 
His  slender  last  of  chances,  (juite  made 

void 
Old    prophecy,    and    spite    of    all    Iho 

schemes 
Overt  and  covert,  youth's  deeils,  age's 

<lreams. 
Was    sucked    into    Romano.     And    .so 

hushed 
He  up  this  evening's  work  that,  when 

'twas  brushed 
Somehow  against  by  a  blind  chronicle 
Which,  chronicling  whatever  woe  befell 
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••'iTrarii,  iinlrd  |lii-<  the  oiNriirc  win- 
Ot  ■  Naliimiirrras  rnAi'  ^oii  ( iiiii'iMiio 
l>ci  r!im<(|,  fittiioiis  ami  iliidtiu.   <'n-  his 

-ire." 
'I'll,     townsfolk  rill>l>cil  llli-ir  ryr^.  iniihl 

Init  luliiiin- 
W'liiili  of  Siilia'-.  Ii\r  wa>  iinsint. 

I  lir  'liaiis 
( tf    firlir^    iltMil    li(i|ir    w.ii'    laiily    to 

<iillii|)><'. 
Oliliicrati'il  iiol  tlir  iiraiilifiil 
l>i>>til)c'tivc  feat  III  1'^  at  a  ■ra'^li      l>iit  iliill 
Aii'l  tliillfi",  nf\l    veil!',  av  liiii'lf  <  liicls 

witli<lrcw 
K.uli  til  liis  .str()n<j:liii|il.     'I'licn  (><'i  mclv 

too 
Ki-olin  at  ('rtnij)','»c  slopt  —close  Ity. 
Who  likes  may  sec  liini  in  Solauna  lie 
With  eiishioiiefl  heid  niid  nlovetl  hand 

to  denote 
The  caviilier    he   was)  —then    his    heart 

smote  I 

N'oiinn  Kcelin  at  last  ! — lonjr  since  adult. 
And.    save    N'icenza's    hnsiness,    what 

result  i 

[ii    hlood    nnfi    hla/.i- ?     ("twas    hard  to 

interee|it 
Sord(>llntil!his|ilniriwithdi-awal.)  Stept. 
Then,  its  new  lord  on  Lomhardy.      l"  the 

nick 
(H  time  when  Ecelin  and  Alberie 
<  'iosed  with  Taiirello,  come  (>ro;isely  news 
That  in  Verona  half  the  souls  refuse 
Allenian(Pt<)theMar<niis«ndthe('<>iint  - 
Have  east  thetn  from  a  throne  they  hid 

him  monnt. 
'I'heir  Podesta.  thro'  iiis  ancestral  worth.  ' 
Kcclin  (low  there,  and  the  town  hence- 
forth j 
Was  wliolly  Ills — Taiirello  sirikinu:  hark    I 
Prom  tem|)orarv  station  to  a  track           j 
That    suited.     News    re<civcd    ot    this 
aciiuist.                                                i 
Friedrich  di<l  come  to  Lomhardy  :    wiio  j 

missed 
Taiircllothen?  Anotlier  year:  they  took  I 
N'icenza.  left  the  Mar(|uis  scarce  n  nook  ' 
For  refu;;o,  and.  when  himdreds  two  or  , 
three  ' 

(If  (;i|e|fs  ci>nsi>!rel  to  vixW  '  hemselvcs 

'  tile  Free," 
Opposing  Alheric. — vile  Hassanese. —      I 
(Without  Sordcllo  '.)  —  Fcelin  at  case 


Nluiitflilcred   lliciii   so  iil>s«-i  vahU    ii  ,■ 

oft 
A  little  Salin^iicrra  liNikeil  with  .,.]• 
nine  eyes  up,  askeil  his  >iirc  tip    {,|,  ;, 

a«e 
To  uet  appointed  his  proud  iiii'  h      |,,_, 
More  years   passed,  and   that    -ii.    I  , 

dwindled  down 
To   a    iiK-re   showy    tiirhulciii    -n\.\., 

jirown 
Metier   ihroii):!)   aLie.   his    pan-  -lui 

repute, 
Siilitle-    how      else  r    -hut       li.u.ll. 

Ustllte 
As    his    conteiiiporaneoiis    fricml     p. 

fessed  : 
I  iidoiihtedly  a  lirawler  :    for  I  lie  i.  >. 
Known  l»y  im(  li  nei^hhoiir,  and  ,ili.i«. 

for,  let 
Keep  his  ineorri^ihle  ways,  rmr  Ini 
Men    who   had    miss<-d   tlieir   lii>\|ini>M  ■ 

liuyliear  -'  trap 
The  ostrich.  siilTer  our  hald  ospri  \  i!i 
A  hatt«'rod  pinion      -was  the  woii     j 

lin<'. 
One  tlap  too  much  and  N'eiiiic-  iiun!,. 
Was    nieddled    with;     no    uMii'nk ::. 

that  ! 
She  captured  him  in  his  Feir.ir.i.  t.ii 
And  tlorid  at  a  hanijuet,  mcprc  liy  tiiiw 
Than  forci',  to  sjK'ak  the  truth  ;  linn  ■ 

slender  lauil 
Ascribed  you  for  assistini;  ci.;lil\  m  ii- 
I'o  pull  his  death  on  smh  a  man    Til. 

shears 
The  lifo-c<)r(l  prompt  eiiouLrli  «lin-i  h-i 

tine  threads 
N'oii   fritter  :     so,    presiding   In-   l"iai  i- 

head. 
The  old  smile,  your  ussuratin   ,ill  wfu'. 

well 
With  Friedrich  (as  if  he  were  like  luiili' 
In  rushed  (a  plan  coiitrivi'd  hilnrri  i^i' 

friends. 
Made  some   prcleinc  at    liiiliiiii:;.  -' 

amends 
For  the  shame  done  hi^  ciiiliiy  >•,  i:- 

(apart 
The  principle,  iiotu-  found  ii  iii  In-  !:i  n' 
To    be    much    anutrv    with.    Tiiinl:'  - 

jinined 
Their  jralieys  with  the  pri/r.   im!  " 

romain»'(l 
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lit  .  .iirv  1 


liiii  to  W'liirf  fur 


Nt  iiiin,  AM   twiTf,  down  Ki'iitly— frei 
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a  sIkiw  ?        S«vi'n  chiiiirfn  uml  tli 


ii.  i: 


,iit, 

ol> 


it  "iir  «i|iiiir('.  picicrid 
rinKflii'irHornttlciirv<' 


riii'^wallo.  ^  _ 

I'wiM  Thco<lori>  luitl  .Mark,  if  cit..,. 

i;.illiir(<l  im|i<)rtunat('ly.  Hvi'h  nnd  t 

\\>  |">iiit  thi'ir  rliil(lr«-ri  tlic  .Mannitico,  '  j  Wild 
\ll  liiif  ii  moriarcli  oiicc  in  tirni-land 


t'c({alrd 
So  far,  tii>d  on   t 

trailed 
To  dcaili  tliroiiiil 
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«'ir  mother  ;   ilun. 


>  11   wild   horse,   wan 


''"xli.      I  tak 


l«  raui.te  and  lirandile- 


;ai»  anionK  them  now— '  it  tiH.k,    Von  hear  if 


mis       (J.mIm    mrt   and    te.tily   that   mid   the 
hrake 

o'er    his   .astle   on    the    plensant 
knoll 


U<> 


niilet 


leed 


iMlly  this  Kcelin  to  sii|>ersed« 
lliiii     man,'     remarked     tl 


Th 


toll- 


H  one  tower  U'll,  a   Ix'Ifry, 


K'      semors. 


!«'    ("arthquake   spared    it   last. 


yiar. 


hiyinx  flat  }"'•. 

I  he  modern  chur.  I,  In-neath.-no  harm 
in  that  ! 
i<'rii|w  the  eonti 


Singular  ! 
»  rilili()"s  inability  to  Imr 

' llnmiir*  ""'  '"'''""''  '""'"'^  ^  ;^^;-;;..H  t,.e  eo„t^..ma.,o...  «ras.hop,K.r. 

-  ...MO ,.  done._.his  thnist  .he  f  :p^fuh^^';:-l  j;;^-l:;-rK 
"""•'..S'""'""^  t..teia«e.-wi to;;i;tl!.lr;;:-!:-t^2;:,-^;-7| 

Unll..artandhan,l,heforthwithi,ionei  "TL!!"   '"""""'   ""  '""   ""* 

ln>ii>soh"l,lv  lK,und  to  baffle  <!o,l  I  '"'"■    ';',!:;;.■"'■'"'    f"hnniU-  "-a    double 

U,„i.,v,.s,h.^world-aml  thus  allowed  I  Xor  «-,n^J  eoul.l  tell   the  worthier. 
'i:iv  wi/.etied  dwarfish  devil  Keelin.         i       \.i,l    V„',u  '  n  • 

Whnassy.,n.,,.,ed  big-.K-ned  Alln'ri.-  F^a    Irf""'   ""   ^   ""'''•     ""* 

^•-  ...anj^alas  !,  to  put  his  problem  |  neli,.o.  \  k„..w  the  faee  I  waited  for. 

. .....nstration-prove  wherever . :  If::::.:;;^.:}::!^^:^!:;;;:::^^: 

•lo.  there  's  plenty  to  .h>  done,  or  ill    |       "'"'Vetaine.r"'"  "^  ^^"""'  ^'"^'  ^''' 
"r...L  J„oi„te,i.  then,  to  rend  and    Its  joyous  l,„,k  of  love  !  Si.ns  waxc'dand 

'  '"^  Imd'wff  ""''  """"''""'•  '^"^"  ;  ;?»''f "  Wi'it  l.Hd  an  upward  fli.ht. 
il"  V  ,,lau.ie.l  tiie  world  •    a  toiuh  of    ^^      "'!  '''''■'''•  ^^'"'^  "^  "'"  ""''  "fi''t 
■     HiMebrand  *'»  i -^'"rc  and  more  j-orgeous-ovcr  that  face 

'''■^ir'''"''*^''^'""''"^""''^"'''--    'r'"'  '-•^t'admitte.M    .n.ssed,  too,      •  h 

<-Hlu.r.  ero.  their  coats  as  for  Christ's  i  As  .uXridimlph  -v..,  „„t  ,„,.  u,r  all, 

^nl   saviii.r'   Milan     win     tl,,.    w,  .i  i-      '^',' ""*  f*^^'' «■"''"'•'"«  •l'i"<M"""«t  fall, 
ai.llkuse  ^^''•' ^j -A  transient  str,.<:«le.  haply  a  painful 

K.iinp,.rl.hedr    and    I    think    «.ass ;  GrtheiSornat..reW.|i„«i„K-whenee 

V. :" ';a:^:^;::r,^!:::;': i:^ :"    ''' '-^r-sibie admiration_not  •  ^ 


irrepressible  ail  miration— not 
Aspirin}.',  all  considered,  to  their  lot 


.\  3 


618 


SORDELLO 


[B(»(»K  VI 


VVIin  c'VtT.  just  as  they  iirepare  ascend 
S|tir;il  oil  spiral,  wish  thi-e  well,  iin|H-n(l 
Thy    frank   deliglit   at    their   exchisive 

track. 
That  u|)tiirneil  fervid  face  and  liair  i>ut 

hack  ! 
Is  there  no  more  to  say  '    He  of  tlie 

rhymes — 
Many  a  tale,  of  this  retreat  bctinu"-;. 
Was  horn  :  Sordellodieat  once  for  men? 
Thet'hroniclcrsof  Mantua  tired  theirpen 
Telling    how    HordvUu    I'rhtrc     Visconti 

saved 
Mantua,    and     elsewhere    notably     be- 
haved— 
Who  thus,  by  fortune's  orderiiifr  events, 
I'assed  with  posterity,  to  all  intents, 
F,)r  just  the  <iod  he  never  could  become. 
As    Knight.    Hard.  (Jailant.   men    were 

never  «l;ii>'.b 
In  praise  of  him  :   while  what  he  should 

have  been. 
(' xUtI  be,  and  was  not — th*^  one  «tep  too 

mean 
For  him  t  )  take, — we  suffer  at  this  day 
H.'causc  of :    Ecelin  had  pushed  away 
Its  chance  ere  Dante  could  arrive  and 

take 
Tiiat    step    Sordello    spurned,    for    the 

world's  sake  : 
He  did  much — but  Sordello's  chance  was 

gone. 
Thus.hadSordellodared  that  step  alone, 
Apollo  had  been  eompas.sed — 'twas  a  fit 
He  wishe  I  should  go  to  him,  not  he  to  it 
-•.\s  one  content  to  merely  be  supposed 
Si;iging  or  fightiiiu;  elsewhere,  while  he 

dozed 
Really  at  honu — one  who  was  chietly 

glad 
'I'o  have  achieved  the  few  real  deeds  he 

had, 
H 'cause  that  way  a>sured  they  were  not 

worth 
l),)ing,    so    spared    from    doing    them 

henceforth — 
A    tree   that   covets   fruitaire   and    yet 

tastes 
N'ever  itself,  itself  :   liad  he  end)raced 
Tiieir    cause    then,    men    had    pluckeil 

Hes|H'rian  fruit 
-Kud.  praising  that,  just  thrown  him  in 

to  boot 


I  .-Ml  he  was  anxious  to  apjwar,  but  xm.. 
Solicitous  to  be.     A  sorry  farce 
Such  life  is,  after  all  !  cannot  1  say 
He  livetl  for  some  one  better  tliinj;?  tl  . 
j  way.— 

Lo,  on  a  heathy  brown  and  nanult  >-  !i 
liy  sparkling  -Vsolo,  in  mist  anil  ( liill. 
I  .Morning  just  up,  higher  and  higher  rm . 
j  .\  chiUl  barefoot  and  rosy.     Sec  I   ih, 
Sim  's 
On  the  s(iuare  castle's  inner-court  >  |ii« 

wall 
Like  the  chine  of  some  extinct  iuiiin.i! 
Half  tuinctl  to  earth  and  flower- :  iii;i 

through  the  haze 
(Save    where  some  slender   |iat(lii-  (i 
grey  maize 
■  .\rc  to  Ije  overleajH-d)  that  boy  liii>  (  n  ■• 
The  whole  hill-side  of  dew  and  powiln- 
I  frost 

.Matting  the  balm  and  mountain  (ani" 
j  n\ile. 

j  I'p  and  up  goes  he.  singing  all  tlic  wiihi 
I  Some  unintelligible  words  to  heat 
I  Thelark, God's '"let, swooningat  lii>tir; 
',  So  worsted  is  i       ,t  "  the  few  tine  !(« k- 
Stained  like  pale  uoney  oozed  fniiii  idi- 

most  rocks 
Sind)lanched  the  livelong  sunniur.  — j!; 

that  's  left 
Of  the  CJoito  lay  !   And  thus  In  ivft. 
Sleep  and  forget,  Sordello  !   In  cHoc  i 
He  sleeps,  the  feverish  poet-  I  >ii>|it  : 
Xot      utterly      eompanionle-> :      Imt. 

friends. 
Wake  up;    the  ghost  's  gouc.  aiiil  tlii 

story  ends 
I'd  fain  ho|H',  sweetly — scciim.  pm   ' 

ghoul. 
That  spirits  are  conjectured  fair  m  fnu:. 
Evil  or  good,  judicious  autluM>  tlimk. 
.Accortling  a:  they  vanish  in  a  stink 
Or  in  a  perfume.     Friend.-,  !»■  tnmk 

ye  snufT 
Civet,  I  warrant.    Really?  LikcciiKui:!! 
Merely  the  savoin'"s  rareness  ;  any  ii"- 
.May  ravage  with  impunity  a  iom-; 
Hifie  a  musk-ixjd  and  'twill  ai  lu'  l:i>' 

yours  ! 
I'd  tell  you  that  same  pun^iiiu  >  iii-'ii'-  j 
An  after-gust — but  that  were  ovcrKd' 
Who  would  has  heard  ^orlictl'  ^  ^M} 
told. 
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JAMES  LEES   WIFE  SPEAKS   AT  THE 
WINDOW 


All,  love,  but  a  day. 

And  tlic  world  ha.s  ilian^fcd  .' 
Till-  sun's  away. 

And  the  bird's  estranged; 
Tlio  wind  has  dropju'd. 

And  the  sky's  deranged  : 
Siimiiier  has  stoiiped. 

ir 
Uok  in  my  eyes  ! 

Uilt  thou  change  too  ? 
Should  I  fear  surprise  ? 

Shall  I  find  aught  new 
III  the  old  and  dear. 

In  the  goo<i  and  true. 
With  the  ehanging  year  ? 

Ill 
Tlinii  art  a  man. 

But  I  ani  thy  love  ! 
For  the  lake,  its  swan  ; 

For  the  dell,  its  dove  ; 
Ami  for  thee— (oh,  haste  !) 

Mf.  to  l»end  above, 
Mp.  to  hold  embraced  ! 


I 

A  ruddy  .shaft  our  lire  must  shoot 
'       <)  er  the  sta  : 

j  Do  sailors  eye  the  casement  — nuite 
i      J)renciied  and  stark,  ' 

I      I'Vom  their  bark  - 
i  And  envy,  gnash  their  teeth   for  hate 
I  O    the    warm   safe   liouse    and    luippv 
i  freight  ■ 

I      — Thee  and  me  / 

I  III 

j  (iiid  help  you.  sailors,   at   voiir  need  ' 
^  S|)are  the  curse  ! 

For  some  ships,  safe  in   port  indeed. 
Hot  and  rust. 
Run  to  dust. 
All  through  worms  i'  the  wood.   whid. 

crept, 
Cnawed  our  hearts  out  while  we  slept  - 
I       I  hat  is  worse  ! 
i 

I     .  "■ 

'Who  lived  here  before   us  tw«i  ? 

Old-world  iiaiis  ! 
I  f)id  a  woman  ever— would  I  knew'— 
j      VVatch  the  man 
I       With  whom  began 
I  Love's   voyage   full-sail.— (now,    gnash 
your  teeth  !) 
When  planks  start,  open  bell  l)eiH'atli 
I  na  wares  ': 


II 

BV    THE    FIRESIDE 


'■all  oi,r  fire  of  shipwreck  wood, 

"ak  and  pine  V 
'"'•for  the  ills  half-understood, 
"e  dim,  dead  woe 

Loui;  ago 
-■'•'!Kn  this  I)itter  coast  of  France  ! 
"'■11,  I'oor  sailors  took  their  chance ; 

1  take  mine. 


III 

IN    THE    DOIIUWAV 

I     .  I 

I  Ihe  swallow  has  set  her  six  voiintr  ,„i 

the  rail. 
,  ^^  And  looks  sea-ward  .- 
The   water  "s   in   strijics    like  a   snake, 
olive- pale 
To  the  leeward,  - 
On    the    weather-side,    black,    spotted 
white  with  the  wind  : 
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*  Good  forttme  departs,  and  disaster  's  ,  You  wanted  my  love — is  that  nm.  h 

behind,' —  I  true  ? 

Hark,  the  wind  with  its  wants  and  its  !  And  so  I  did  lov»,  so  I  do : 


infinite  wail ! 
II 


What  has  come  of  it  all  alori" 


It 


Our  hg-tree    that  leaned  for  the  salt-    j  4^^,^  you_how  could  I  otluruj... 

ness    has  furled  1      p^^  a  world  to  me,  and  ..u.re: 

Her  hve  fingers,  For  all,  love  greatens  and  ^\^rUu: 

Kach  leaf  like  a  hand  oi^-ned  wide  to    ^ill  God  's  a-glow,  to  the  lovini:  .v, - 

Ml    '"*'^,*°'""'  In  what  was  mere  earth  iMfdrc" 

Where  there  lingers 

Xo  glint  of  the  gold.  Summer  sent  for  m 

her  sake  : 
How  the   vines   writhe   in   rows,   each 

impaled  on  its  stake  ! 
My  heart  shrivels  up,  and    my  spirit 

shrinks  curled. 


Ill 

Yet  here  are  we  two  ;    we  have  love, 

house  enough. 
With  the  field  there. 
This  house  of  four  rooms,  that  field 

red  and  rough. 
Though  it  yield  there. 
For  the  rabbit  that  robs,  scarce  a  blade 

or  a  bent ; 
If  a  magpie  alight  now,  it  seems  an 

event ; 
And  they  both  will  be  gone  at  Xovetn- 

Ix'r's  rebuff. 

IV 

But  why  must  cold  spread  ?  but  where- 
fore bring  change 
To  the  spirit, 

(^od  meant  should  mate  His  with  an 
infinite  range, 
.And  inherit 

His  power  to  ])ut  life  in  the  darkness 
and  cold  ? 

Oh,  live  and  love  worthilv,  bear  and  be 
bold  ! 

Whom   Summer  made  friends  of,   let 
Winter  estrange  ! 

IV 

ALD.Vn    THE    BEACH 


I  will  be  quiet  and  talk  with  you, 
And  reason  why  you  are  wrong : 


Yes,  earth — yes,  mere  ignolilc  lanii: 
Now  do  I  mis-state,  mistake  ? 

Do  I  wrong  your  weakness  and  (all  n 
worth  '! 

E.xjjcct  all  harvest,  dread  no  (lianh. 
Seal  my  sense  up  for  your  >akr  ; 


IV 

Oh,  love,  love,  no,  love  !  not  so.  imli  t  il ! 

You  were  just  weak  earth.  I  kinw: 
With  much  in  you  waste,  with  inaiij 

a  weed. 
And  i)lenty  of  passions  riui  to  mhI, 

But  a  little  good  grain  too. 


And  such  as  you  were,  I  took  \im  tnr 
mine  : 

Did  not  you  find  mc  your>. 
To  watcii  the  olive  and  wait  the  vim. 
And  wonder  when  rivers  of  oil  and  wir.f 

Would  flow,  as  the   Book  assiin  > : 


Well,  and  if  none  of  these  j;ood  ihiin- 
came. 
What  did  the  failure  prove  ' 
The  man  was  my  whole  world,  all  tli'' 

same. 
With  his  flower.*  to  praise,  or  lii-^  wii'l- 
to  blame. 
And,  either  or  both,  to  love. 

vn 

Yet  this  turns  now  to  a  taiili— tli'i'  • 
there  ! 

That  I  do  love,  wat(  li  too  Ihml:, 
And  wait  too  well,  an<l  wt  ai  v  and  wi  ir : 
And  'tis  ail  an  old  story,  ami  my  di-iiair  | 

Fit  subject  frir  some  ik  m  ^nUii: 


Mil 


■■      .1     1-  L.   I-  .     ,  *"^    ournt  and 

Ho*-  the  light,  light  love,  he  has  wings  but  then 
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The   burnt  and    bare,   in   tiTeniZh os " 


toHy 
At  suHpicion  of  a  bond .-  i  (heirs 

How    my    wisdom  has    bidden    vour    I-ove  settling  unaware.  ' 

fdeasure  good-bye,  I  awult^*. 

Which  will  turn  up  next  in  a  laughing 

And  why  should  you  look  beyond  ? 


V 

ox    THE    CLIFF 
I 

I  leaned  on  the  turf, 

I  looked  at  a  roek 

Left  dry  by  the  surf  ; 

For  the  turf,  to  call  it  grass  were  to 

mock  : 
IV8.I  to  the  roots,  so  .leep  was  done 
Ihe  work  of  the  summer  sun. 

u 
Anil  the  rock  lay  flat 
A»  an  anvil's  face  : 
V"  iron  like  that ! 
BaM  dry;   of  a  weed,  of  a  shell,  no 

trace  : 
Sunshine  outside,  but  ice  at  the  core, 
l»eath  s  altar  by  the  lone  shore. 

in 

I'n  the  turf,  sprang  gav 
With  his  films  of  blue,' 
No  cricket,  I'll  «ay, 

Biita  warhorse.  barderl  and  chanfroned 

too. 

Jlieai^t  .)f  a  quixote-mage  to  his  knight, 
Ktal  fairy,  with  wings  all  right. 

IV 

"n  the  roek,  thev  scorch 

^ikf  a  (Iroj)  of  fire 

f'm  a  brandished  torch, 

HI  two  red  fans  of  a  butterflv  : 

^Murf.  no  rock,  in  their  uglv  stead, 

><^.  won.lerful  blue  and  red! 

V 

f*  it  not  so 

J'th  the  minds  of  men  ? 

llie  level  and  low. 


With  such  a  blue  an.l  red  g,a,c    n,.t 
theirs,  ' 


VI 


HEADING  A  BOOK,   I  XDER  THE  CUFF 
I 

Still  ailing.  Wind  y     Wilt  be  ap,,eascd 
or  no  ? 

^^  '''or  iT''  *'"''  *'"""'■'*  "'"'■'■•  ^'"•" 
Dost  want  to  be  disburth.-ned  of  a  woe 

Ami  can,  in  truth,  my  voice  untie' 
Its  links,  and  let  it  go  ? 

I  " 

'  Art  thou  a  dumb,  wronged  thing  that 
I  would  be  righted. 

Entrusting  thus  thy  cause  to  „„.  > 
r  orbear. 
Xo  tongue  can  mend  such  pleadings ; 
faith,  requited 
With  fal.sehood,_Iove,  at  last  aware 
Ui  scorn.— hopes,  early  blighted.— 

Ill 

'  We  have  them  :    but  I  know  not  anv 
tone 
So  fit  a.s  thine  to  falter  forth  a  sorrow 
Dost  think  men  would  go  mad  without 
a  moan. 
If  they  knew  any  way  to  borrow 
A   pathos  like  thy  own  V 

IV 

'Which  .sigh  wouhlst  mock,  of  all  the 
>*ighs  ?     The  one 
So  long  escaping  from   |i,,s  starved 
and   blue. 
That  lasts  while  on  her  pallet-bed  the 
nun 
Strct(-li,.s  her  length  ;   her  foot  c,  •  .e. 
through 
The  straw  she  shivers  on  : 


Vou  had  not  thought  she  was  so  tall  • 

and  s|)ent. 
Her  shrunk  lids  o|)eu.  her  lean  fimrerv 
shut  * 
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Close,  (lose,  their  sharp  and  livid  nails  I  xi 

indent  ,         „  .  ^o*J  nome  midsummer  morniix',  at  tl« 

The  clammy  palm  ;  then  all  is  mute  :  ;  \^^\\ 

That  way,  the  spirit  went.  ,      ju^t   about  daybreak,   as   h,.  l„„ks 

...  across 

,,  ,    ,  .1       ,1    *  T        1       ' -V  sparkling  foreign  countrv,  woiii|.ii,,| 

)r  wouldst  thou  rather  that  I  under-        ,^^    the   sea's  edge    for'  ul.„„„  Z 

stand  I  gloss. 

Thy  will  to  help  me  ?— like  the  dog    Xext  minute  must  annul,  - 

I  found  j 

Once,  pacing  sad  this  solitary  strand,     !  xii 

Who  would  not  take  my  food,  poor    'ri,en^  ^^-i^^^  the  wind  hetiiiis  aiiioiiLth. 

hound,  vines 

1?ut  whined  and  licked   my  hand.  So  low,  so  low,  what  shall  it  nuaii 

,  but  this  ■> 

vu  '  '  Here   is   the   change   bcyiiitiiii;^,  Iit|.. 

.\.l  this,  and   more,  comes  from  some  ;      (-irenn.scribe  beautv,  set  f,  bliss 
young  man  s  i.nde  ,  -^j,^.  ,j„,n  ^j.^^  ^^^j    ;^  ■ 

(Jt  j)ower  to  see, — m  failure  and  mis-  ; 

take,  I  xm 

Relinquishment,    ili.sgrace.    on    every  '  x^thing  can  be  as  it  has  be,,,  IkIoiv 
side, — 


-Merely  e.xamples  for  his  sake. 
Helps  to  his  path  untried  : 


VIII 


Better,  so  call  it,  only  not  the  «,ni[. 
■To  draw  one  beauty  into  mir  liiaii> 
I  core, 

I      And  keep   it   tliangcless  I    sii(  h  niu 
i  claim ; 

Instances  he  must— simply  recognize  ?      go  answered,— Never  iii..iv  : 
Oh,    more   than    so  I — must,    with  a 

learner's  zeal,  xiv 

Make    doubly    prominent,    twice    eiu- 
|)hasize. 
By  added  touches  that  reveal 
The  god  in  babe's  disguise. 


IX 

Oh,  he  knows  what  defeat  means,  and 
the  rest ! 
Himself  the  undefeated  that  shall  be  : 
Failure,  disgrace,  he  flings  them  vou  to 
test,— 
His  triumph,  in  eternity 
Too  plainly  manifest ! 


Simple  ?     Why    this    is    tlic  ulij  wit 
o'  the  world  ; 
Tune,  to  who.se  rise  ami  tall  we  li\i 
and  die. 

Ri.se  with  it,  then  !      Hcjoiic  that  mai. 
is  burled 
From  change  to  change  uiKcasiniiiy. 
His  soul's  wings  never  tiiilcil  1 


XV 


That 's  a  new  question  :  .>tiil  i<|ilii'.st!ii' 
fact. 
Nothing  endures  :    tlii'  wiiiil  iiioaii-.  I 
I  saying  so  ; 

^  I  We  moan  in  acquiescence  :  ilinc  sliti- 1 

\Vlience,    judge   if   he   learn   forthwith  \  pact, 

what  the  wind  j      Perhaps  j)robation— dn  /  know  ? 

Means  in  its  moaning — by  the  happy,  j  C!o(l  does  :   endure  His  a^  t  '. 
prompt,  I 

Instinctive  way  of  youth,  I  mean  ;  for  j  ^^i 

kind  I  Only,  for  man.  how  bitter  nut  to;;rinc 

(.'aim  years,  exacting  their  aceompt    I      On  his  soul's  hands'  palms  unc  fair, 
Of  jiain,  mature  the  mind  :  I  good,  wise  thing 
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.. .,..  ,»-,i  .„.  .„  .„...        [:  r'i:;,a':;-if«f,';;;,i"i;.t:;;;;,  '.„., 

•  Irt'w, 

Vn  Iv?T  **•"'  '7'"V''  *»"''  '«<'kt'«'  again, 

^^'  "''"'"  *««t  "'<■  J'api.y  .Minutes  iLv, 

•XiKl  a  fancy  seizcl  mo  ;    I  was  fain 
I  lo  effaio  my  work,   begin  anew, 

Dli,  soo<l  gigantic  smile  o"  the  hi  own     ^  "*",  *!"^'^  Moiv  I  only  dn-w: 

old  earth,  -^y.  'ayng  the  red  chalk  'twixt  my  lips 

Tlii>    autumn     morning!      How     he    ^   1  ."*""'♦" '"''l» 'f  the  mere  lips  failed' 
sets  his  bones  ^  kisse.l  all   riglit   wh.-re   the  drawin.* 

To  bask  i'   the  sun,   and   thrusts    out     w         i^       ' 

knees  and  feet  vf 'n *'r  ''"' ^'^'^''''  *'"^^  somehow  slips 

Kiirthe  rii)ple  to  run  over  in  its  mirth  ;  i  "'"  ""''■*  soulless  finger-tij)s. 

Listening    the   while,   where   on    the 


heap  of  stones 
The  white  breast  of  the  seu-|ark  twitters 
sweet. 


ir 

Co.   litjh.  »irl,   with    the    poor   coarse 

iiand  ' 
I  have  my  le>son,  shall   understand. 

IX 

<tN    DECK 


Tliat  is  the  doctrine,  simple,   an(  ient, 

true ; 
SiK  h  is  life's  trial,  as  old  earth  smiles 

and  knows.  I 

If  yon  loved  only  what  were  worth  your  I  i 

love,  'PI         .  ,  . 

l^v.  were  ,.lear  gain.  an.I  wholly  well         Voillin"^  evi-Vl'^H'"'?,'^''  '"  ''''' 
for  you:  v  ;,  •       T    .-^^'T  *""*'  *'<'>  »  Jface, 

Make  the  low  nature  better  by  your         vfe!,  i'l*''f,'  T'.'  '"'"''  *"  '^^■^'' 
throes!  "^  '  -^"'"'"f;.  i  was  that  (hserves  a  place 

^:iu.  earth  yourself,   go   up   for   gain  I    *' ^'''''J  "l'"''' "''^  ' '•■"^■'' >«''' «^-f  >"'• 
above  1  "        '  "'^*- 


VIII 

KESIDE   THE    URA\Vl\(;-BOARI> 


'  \-|_like  as  a  Hand  to  another  Hand 
\\lio.-ver  said  that  foolish  thing, 


Conceded  !     In  turn.  ,  <mcede  to  me 
«iich  thuigs  have  been  as  a  mutual 
(lame. 
Vour  soul's  locked  fast  ;   but,  love  for 
a  key, 
Vou  might  let  it  loos,-,  till  I  grew  the 

r   11  v..v.«  .^^....nii  miiijj,  same 

•"I  not  have  studied  to  understan.j    In  your  eyes,  as    i,     mine  vou  st»n,l  • 
lu.  counsels  of  Co,l  in  fashioning.  stran,..  nl,.,  '  '        '*""'' ' 

I!  <if  the  mhnite  love  of  His  heart,     i 
l,liis  Hand,  whose  beauty  I  praise,  afuirt  1 1  r 
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W'e  both  Hliould  be  like  as  i>ea  and  |)ea  ; 
It  was  ever  ho  since  the  world  begun  : 
So,  let  nie  jtroeeetl  with  my  reverie. 


IV 


How  stranpie  it  were  if  you  had  all  me. 
As  I  have  all  you  in  my  heart  and 
brain. 


(iOLD  HAIR: 

A    iSTORY    OF   PORMC 
I 


On,  the  beautiful  jiirl,  too  wliii«. 

Who  lived  at  Pornie,  down  by  tlicx, 
Just  where  the  sea  and  the  Loire  unit' 

You,  whose  least  word   brought  gloom  i,„^"''  *  'wasted  naine  in  liiittiuu 
Q,.  jjIp^.^  ohe  bore,  whieh  I  wul  not  wiitr, 

Who  never  lifted  the   hand    in   vain 
Will  hold  mine  yet,  from  over  the  sea  I 


Strange,  if  a  face,  when  you   thoii^ght 
of  me. 


II 


Too  white,  for  the  flower  of  lifr  is  rui. 

Her  flesh  was  the  soft.  sera|ihii  srm  i, 
Of  a  soul  that  is  meant  (her  |iarcnts.sul 

To  just  see  earth.  an<l  hardly  Im  mc 
And  blossom  in  Heaven  in<tiinl. 


Rose  like  your  own  face  present  now,  ' 
With  eyes  as  dear  in  their  due  degree,  i  m 

Much  such  a  mouth,  an.l  as  bright    y^t  earth  saw  one  thing,  oue  iin«  t,,ir' 
a  iirow.  ,,      ,  .,  .1      One  grace  that  grew  to  it>  full  „:: 

lill  you  saw  yourself,  whue  vou  cried  i  ,"artU  ■ 

•  Smiles  might  be  sparse  on  her  dui k  - 

VI  spare, 

„,  ,,  And  her  vvaist  want    half  a  L'inll  ■ 

Well,  you  may,  or  you  mu.  t.  set  down  girth, 

to  me  But  she  had  her  great  gold  iiaii. 

Love  that  was  life,  life  that  was  love  ; 
A  tenure  of  breath  at  your  lips'  decree,  i  iv 

A  passion  to  stand  as  yom-  thoughts    Hair,  such  a  wonder  of  lli\  an.l  fl,,-. 
approve,  (      Freshness   and   fragranci — IIckmIs  i<: 

A  rapture  to  fall  where  your  foot  might  it,  too  ! 

^^-  j  (jiold,  did  I  say  ?     Xay.   L'dM  >  imr,' 

VII  dross : 

,,.,.,  .      ,        ,    .  '      Here,    Life  smiled.    'Think   wiial  I 

liut  (III!  one  touch  of  such  love  for  me  meant  to  do  '  ' 

("ome  in  a  word  or  a  look  of  yours,    And  Love  sighed,  '  Fanc\   inv  lu>~ : 
\\  liosc  words  and  looks  will,  circling, 

flee  "  V 

RoumI    me    and    round     while     life    So,  when  she  died,  it  was  >ranv  m,,;. 
endures,—  i  strange 

Could  I  fancy  '  As  I  feel,  thus  feels  He  ;  '  !      Than  that,  when  some  <!,  li.  at.  .v.n- 

v,n  '  '"g  *'"'**• 

I  And  vou  follow  its  spent   .-iins  pal'il 
W  hy,  fade  you  might  to  a  thing  like  me,  range. 

And  your  hair  grow  these  coarse  hanks        There's  a  shoot  of  culom  Marti. >  il;' 
of  hair,  i  skies 

And  your  skin,  this  bark  of  a  gnarled  '<  With  sudden,  violent  cliaiiL..— 
tree, —  , 

You   might  turn    myself;    should  I  vi 

know  or  care.  i  That,  while  the  breath  was  ii.arK  ;■ 

\\  n.'H  I  should  Ijc  dead  of  joy,  James  seek, 

^t-'  ^  As  they  put  the  little  cms- 1'.  Iicr  lij'-. 
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.ao  changed  ;   a  Bpot  ca.ne  out  on  her"  M  they  toh.  you  of  .^^o^iTr.iT::;;;^ 


cheek, 
.Upark  from  her  eye  in  mid-eclipse. 
Ami  she  broke  fortli,  '  I  must  speak  • ' 


pall. 

How  «he  prayed  then,  leave  it  ulonc 
awhile. 
So  it  never  was  touched  at  ail. 

XIII 

^Th!?rLf'''r  ■f'S^"''  grew  at  last 
1  he  life  of  the  lady  ;  all  «he  had  don.-. 

.    '^'    'Y"'  '"  *''''  "ifi'iories  fa.ling  fast 
Of  lover  and  friend,  was  summe.l  in 
one 
'Sentence  survivors  passed  : 


VII 

Xot  my  hair!'    made   the  girl   her 
moan — 
All  the  rest  is  gone  or  to  go; 
But  the  last,  last  grace,  my  all,  m  v  own 
Let  It  Htay  in  the  grave,  that   tin' 
ghosts  may  know  ! 
kavc  my  poor  gold  hair  alone  !  ' 

VIII 

Tlie  passion  thus  vented,  dead  lay  she  • 
Her  parents  sobbed  their  wo'rst  oii  I  '"    ^'^-  *•'«'  was^   meant   for    Heaven 
that,  j  not  earth; 

.\!l  friends    joined    in,    nor    observed  '      ^'^'^  Uirnai    an    angel    bcfor..    th.- 


XIV 


degree 


time 


*•*  ^«  v*-^  •  iiiiiv  ; 

Forimleedthehairwastowomlerat,  I  ^'*'*'   *<'"<■''   '-''e    wa.s    mortal,   in    snd 
■  It  si)rcad— not  flnivin<T  <•..„,.  dearth  ' 


.1-  It  s[)rcad— not  flowing  free, 

IX 

But  curled   around   her   brow,  like  a 
crown. 

And  coiled   Ix'side   her  cheeks,  like 
a  cap. 


dearth 

Of   frailty,    all    you    could    count    a 
crime 
Was— she  knew  her  gold  hair  s  worth. 


a  cap,  XV 

An|l  calmed  about  her  neck-ay,  down  M^t  little  pleasant  Pornic  church 
lo  her  breast,  nressp.l  H»f    ,.,;.i It   ..ho.1 .-  enure  ii. 


■PI  ,  ' ^'   ••^.-i» a_y,  liown 

io  her  breast,  pressed  flat,  without 
a  gap 
I  the  gold,  it  reached  her  gown. 

X 

All  ki^ssed  that  face,  like  a  silver  wedge 
MkI  the  yellow  wealth,  nor  disturbed 
its  hair; 
Kfflthe  priest  allowed  death's  privilege. 


It   chanced,    the   pavement   wanted 
repair. 
Was  taken  to  nieces  :  left  in  the  lurch 

Ana  the  boys  began  research. 


\vi 


'Twas  the  space  where  our  sires  would 
lay  a  .saint. 


XI 


A     baron     with    armour- adoriiment>^ 
quaint, 

A  dame  with  chased  ring  and  jewclle.l 
rose. 


■*'!l'i'"i  ^'"^  '^^^  buried,  inviolate  «o«e, 

iiv  h.  „if  *"'^,''°"':  'n  the  very  space    Things  sanctity  saves  from  taint- 

In  P   "'*'"■'    ''«'<'r"ng  saintly  state 

n  I  ornic  church,  for  her  pride  of  race,  x  vii 

flirt'  life,  and  piteous  fate  w 

pueous  tate.  .So  we  come  to  find  them  in  after-<lavs 

XII  ^^  "<*"  t"e  <orpse  is  jiresumed  to  have 

^-natjer-timewou.dyourfreshtear|of.is;  p  tl^tC^^   ...anv  wavs  • 

Though  your  mouth   might   twitch  '      ^''  Ip^S^''  '""'  '"'  *"^  *"'^^" 
with  a  dub  ous  smile  ,  An,l  .,  i''"*""V    , 

Muiit,  And  the  church  deserves  the  praise. 


H2rt 
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will 


(>()l(l  I  lat'k ;   and,  my  all.  my  own. 


It  sliull  hi(l(>  ill    my  hair.     I  >, .,;,. 
<lie  loth. 


They  j;riil>h<<l  with  II  will  :  ami  at  length 
—  (}  ror 
IhtiiKinnm,    /,,rti>ra    nurn.    and    th*-    H  they  let  iny  hair  alone  !  ' 

IVHt!—  j 

Tliev  found — no  ]naud.s  they  were  i(ivinf{ !  , 

f,,P  ■  '         ;  i^nw-d  ors,  some  xix  times  livr. 

\o   riiiK,   no  roue,    but— who    would'    .■^'"'''"'y  «lo"''liN  <'veiy  pi.,, 

have  ituf-^-icd  •'—  i  ^"*'«  •'"  y**"  ***'*'  •      "  '♦'>  •'"'  I'l'^'  '  ■ 

A  doiilih^   Loiiis-d'or  !  „,     «l>"ve, 

U  ith   parents  prevent  iiiu   In  i    ~,v,\;. 
'"^  I'elea.so 

Mere  was  a  eaKc  for  the  priest :  he  heard.     By  kisses  that  kept  alive.   - 

.Marked,  inwardly  di^jested.  laid  j 

Finder  on  nose,  smiled.    '  .\  little  hird  \  ^^^' 

Chirps  ill  my  ear  '  :    then,  "  Brinj,'  a    With  Heaven's  gold  gates  ahont  t'),i|i., 
spade.  With  friends'  praise,   nold-lij;,.,  h;. 

Dig  dee|H'r  !  '  —  lu'  gave  the  word.         ,  gering  still, 

j  An  instinct  had  bidden  the  .'iii\  luuii 
'  grope     ' 

.And  lo,  when  they  eanie  to  the  coftin-  I       For   gold,    the    true   sort     -*:„h\   ., 
hd.  Heaven,  if  you  will; 

Or  the  rott^^n  planks  which  <-omposed  !  Hut  I  keep  earth'.s  too.   I   lii'iM. 
it  once. 
Why,  there  lay  the  girl's  skull  wedged 
amid 
.\  mint  of  money,  it  served  for   the 
nonce 
To  hold  in  its  hair-lieaps  hid  ! 


xxr 

Hid  there  ?     Why  ?     t;ould  the  girl  lie 
wont 
(She,  the  stainh-ss  soul)  to  treasure  up 
Money,    earth's    trash     and     Heaven's 
affront  Y 
Had   a   spider  found   out    the   com- 
munion-cup. 
Was  a  toad  in  the  christening-font  1 

XXII 

Trutli   is  truth:    too  true  it  was. 
(Jold!     She  hoarded  and  hugged   it 
lirst. 
Longed  for  it,  leaned  oer  it.  loved  it— 
alas — 
Till  the  humour  grew  to  a  head  and 
burst. 
.\nd  she  cried,  at  the  Hnal  pas.s,— 

\Mir 
"  Talk  not  of  Cod.  my  heart  is  stone  ! 
-\or    lover   nor   frieiul-be    liokl    for 
both  ! 


XXVi 

Knough  !     The  priest  to,>k  ih,   -in, 
grim  yield  : 
The  parents,  they  eyed  ihat  |iii,. 
sin 
.As  if  thirty  pieces  lay  revcalnl 

On  the  place  to  hur/f  •^Innii/' r<  «  . 
The  hideous  Potter's  FicM. 


xxvii 

But  the  priest  Ix'thought  him  .        Wk 
that 's  spilt  " 

— Vou  know  the  adaue  !    W  nt  li  .;'  I 
pray  ! 
j  Saints  tumble  to  earth  with  .•«i,  ^liln  1 1 
I  tilt ! 

!       It   would    build    a   new    all.ir  :    tl:,:.  j 
1  we  may  !  ' 

.\nd  the  altar  therewith  w,i-  imiii. 


xxviir 
W'hy  I  deliver  this  honihl,'  vcim' 
As  the  text  of  a  serin, m.  wliirli  ii' «  ] 
I  preach  : 
Evil  or  good  may  be  i><n,-i  ci  >i'r- 
In  the  human  heart,  hut  ilic  liuM  ■'■■ 
of  each 
i  Is  a  marvel  and  a  nusi-. 
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...     ..^■'''^  ^^"'J '«>|"«l  your  sonlby  the  vow^  that 

Ihe  raiMlKl  iiuline  to  Hiirnuw  of  lute  <lamn  : 

That th«'Chri«tianfaitli  limy  iH'fulsf  Nin.t.  on  U>tter  thought  y-i,  |,r,>ak 

i  hnd  ;  as  you  ought, 

for  our  hHsayH-an(l-Roview.>«"  ih-haff  \  own— worcK  no  aneel  «i-t  il<  *m   ^..mi. 

Ikgins  to  tell  on  the  imhlic  mind,  tif 

\n.|  (olenso's  words  have  weight  :  .Mistook,-for  an  oath,  an  opigiain  ! 

WX  IV 

l.till,  to  sii|)i)o.sc  it  true,  for  my  part,     ^es,  might  I  judge  yon.  liere  were  my 
S«f  reasons  and   reasons  ;    this,    to  lieart, 

l^Kin:  And  a  hundred  its  like,  to  treat  as  yo.i 

[h  the  faith  that  laiinehetl  |K)int-l>lnnk  I'leased  ! 

Iii-r  dart  I  choose  to  he  yours,  for  my  proiH-r  iiart 

At  the  head  of  a  lie— taught  Original         ^  ours,  leave  or  take,  or  mar  me  or 
•Sin.  make ; 

I'he  Corruption  of  .Man's  Heart.  ^^  I '»«'l<''«''<t<',  why  should  yon  be  teased 

;      With   the  eonseienec-prick   and   the 
I  nieiiiory-sniart  '! 

THK  WOR.ST  OF  IT               '  v 

Biit  what  will  Ood  say  ?     Oh,  myswei  l, 

I  Think,    and    be   sorry  yon   did    this 

Win  LD  it  were  I  had  been  false,  not  you!  , ,          thing  ! 

I  that  am  notliing,  not  you  that  are  """'g''  earth   were   nnwortliy  to  feel 

all :  your  feet, 

I.  never  the  worse  for  a  touch  or  two  There  's  a  Heaven  above  may  deserve 

On  my  si)eckled  hide  ;    not  you,  the  >*"""  '"^'»"  '■ 

pride                                   '  Should  you  forfeit  Heaven  for  a  sna|)t 

I'f  theday,  my  swan,  that  a  first  tieek's  >-'"'<•  ring 

fall  And  a  Dromise  broke,  were  it  just  or 

On  her  wonder  of  white  must  unswan,  ""'''^  ■' 
undo  !                                                '  ! 

H  And  I  to  have  teiujitcd  you  !    I.  who 

Iliad  (lipped  in  life's  struggle,  and  out         v      *"^*'i  .      l        •,.    • 

again.  ^  our  soul,   no  doubt,   till   it   sank! 

Bore  sj)eek8  of  it  here,  there,  easy  to    r    i        ^i  "^""i"'  ,      ,       ,         . 

s(.,..  '    «  .V  I  '    I    lov<.d,    and    was    lowly,    loved    and 

When  I  found  my  swan  and  the  cure        i       ",'*t'""t''l.  ,,.,., 

was  i)lain  ;  Loved,  grieving  or  glad,  till  I  made 

The  (lull  turned  brisrht  as  I  .aught     i     ,     ^'"''  ""**'•    .      u  .        , 

your  white  And    you    meant    to    have    hated    and 

"n  m/ bosom :    yon  saved  me-saved  'l«'^l''-^«'l—  . 

ill  vain  "  iieieas.   yon   deceived  me  nor  m- 

If   yon    ruined    yourself,     and     all  '*"'"'*'  ' 

through  me  !  i  vii 

,,j  She.  mined?  How?  Xo  Heaven  for  her? 

\V,    „ii   ...       ,     ^,  ,,    ,    .  Clowns  to  give,  and  none  for  the  brow 

'S  a     through    the   si^-ckled    beast    That  looked  like  marble  and  smelt  like 

HI  I  ^'"'  "'V'Th  ? 

no  aught  yon  to  stoop  ;   you  gave  :      Shall  the  robe  be  worn,  and  t  In-  palm- 

'"^  yourself,  i  branch  borne. 
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Ami  hIh.  ko  Kra(»-k.H.s.  hIic  graced  now    It    mav    U-    for    vourH<U.    «|„ „    ; 
Beyond  nlUamts.  as*  thfiiwflvcsavor?  iiioditatc,    " 

V,,,  'i'"*^    >■"'•    H'i'Vi — for    >l,,,„    ,,. 

„,,.„,,  ,  .  I  niiirdfri-d  truth  : 

Hardly!     That  imi.st  U-  up  .erhtood  !    j 'TIioukI.  faU.hood  e^caiM.  ii,  i|„.  ,,  i 
Ihe  earth  is  your  jilace  of  iienance,  what  ho<its  ? 

.„,     /*"'"••„..  .     T,  ^  How  truth  would  have  triiiiMf,!,.,, 

-An.l  what  will  It  prove  ?     I  desire  your  -von  sigh  too  lat. 

good.  i 

Hut.  plot  a.s  I  iiiav.  J  eun  iiiid  no  way  xiii 

How  a  l.low  .should  fall.  «ueh  as  falls  on  ^  Ay.  who  would  have  trii,  nph,,!  |,k,.v 
men.  I     "        j  ^^^.  ,  ' '"  '  "•^'  >" 

Nor  nrovc  too  much  for  your  woman-  ,      Well,  it  i;  lost  now  ;    well.  vo„  , 

°  !  hear. 

IX  j  Ahide  and  grow  fit  for  a  Iteti.r  .i,., 

It  will  come,  I  suspect,  at  the  end  of  life,  '      ^  ""  should  hardly  grudirc.  (  nuM  l 
When  you  walk  alone,  and  review  the    „      ,    '^'  •V""''  ^"''*'*' ' 

past;  liut  hush  .     I*or  you.  tan  henixli  >|..iii 

And  I,  who  so  long  shall  have  done  with        T''i'"' '«  amen^.s  :   'tis  a  se.  r.  t     l,n|, 
strife,  I  an''  pra.v ! 

And  journeyed  my  stage,  and  earned  , 
my  wage.  i 

And  retired  as  was  right,— I  am  called  I  Fori  wastrueat  lea.st— oh.  triu  c  nn  .I 
at  last  I      And,  dear,  truth  is  not  a>  irond  i-  • 

When  the  devil  stab.s  you.  to  lend  the  |    ,  seems  ! 

knife.  Commend     me     to     consc  icti      '    I: 

stuff  ! 
Much  help  i.s  in  mine,  as  I  ni(.|if  an! 


XIV 


He  8tab.s  for  the  minute  of  trivial  wrong, 

Xor  the  other  hours  are  able  to  save. 

The  happy,  that  lasted  my  whole  life 

long : 

For  a  promise   broke,   not   for  first 

words  sj)oke, 

The  true,  the  only,  that  turn  my  grave 

To  a  blaze  of  joy  and  a  crash  of  song. 


XI 


pine. 
And  nktilk  through  day.  ami  .-.  n»l  i: 
my  dreams 
At  my  swan's  obtaining  tin   ( mu - 
rebuff. 

XV 

Men  fell   me  of  truth  now— '  Kalx  : 
I  cry  : 

„r..  ,    ,      ,        ,.,,„,  Of  beauty— '  A  mask,  fricinr    Lm.l 

Witness  beforehand  !     Off  I  trip  l>eneath  !  " 

On  a  safe  path  gay  through  the  Howers    We  take  our  own   method,   tli.    d  vr 
you  flung  :  and  I, 

My  very  name  made  great  by  your  lip.        With  pleasant  and  fair  and  win-  :ni 
And  my  heart  a-glow  with  the  good  I  rare : 

I  know  And  the  best  we  wish  to  wli  it  liv.  ~.  i- 

Of  a  jR'rfect  year  when  we  both  were  j  —death  ; 

young.  I      Which  even  in  wishinj;.  \>rihi\\»  » 

And  I  tasted  the  angels'  fellowship.  ;  He  ! 

Ml  '  j  XVI 

And    witae.>»,    moreover  .   .   .   Ah.    but    Far  better  commit   a   fault   jiil  h.iv 
wait!  I  done— 

I   spy    the    loop    whence    an    arrow.      As  vou.  dear  !— for  ever  ;  and  i  how 
shoots  I  I  ^  tlie  pure. 
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\nil  look  whi-re  the  healin«  waU-rn  rim  "    ~     ' 

AmlMtriveamlntraintoUgocKlaHain*    n  i  i  " 

Ami  a  nlatt.  in  the  oth.r  world  oiwuri.  »  >'•>".     hiiausj.  j  t„„|j  j.,,^,^  ^^^^^ 

\ll  nk«H  and  gold,  with  (iod  for  its    -r,    I'    "'".''y  ."">''«'«'.  '  -V  manH  of  hrans 
sun.  Vt.,T"    ""'"''  '''azinK  iind.'rn.ath  ' ' 

Uhil..  up  the  clitr-roud  fdtf,.,!   Hiii, 
lieath, 
WV  'ook  tlie  turns  nor  came  to  harm— 

III 
Did  you  .onHider  "  \ow  makes  twi.e 
Ihat  I  have  seen   her.   wulke.l   and 
talked 
With  thi«  poor  pretty  thoughtful  thinir. 
V\  hoHe  worth  I  weigh  :    «he  tries  t.i 

^  DrawH,  hopes  in  time  the  eye  grows  niee  • 

! 

•  Rea.ls   verM-  and   thinks   ^he   under- 
stands ; 
L<jves  all.  at  any  rate,  that  s  great. 
(»ood.   Ix-autifui;  but  much  as  we 

Down  at  the  Bath-house  love  the  sen. 
Who    breathe    its   salt   and    hruise    its 
sands : 


XVII 

Mhiry  !     What  shall  I  say  or  do  ? 

1(  aiinot  advise,  or.  at  least.  iH-rsiiade  • 
\|n>t  like,  you  are  glad  you  deceived 
me     rue 
No  whit  of  the  wrong  .   you  endured 
too  long, 
Hiwf  .lone  no  evil  and  want  no  aid 
Will  live  the  old  life  out  and  chance 
the  new. 

Will 

\rHl  VDur  sentence  is   written  all   the 

same. 
Ami  I  can  do  nothing, — pray,  iK-r- 

liaps : 
Hiil  somehow   the    worki    pursues    it« 

jrame, 

If  I  ITiiy.  if  I  curse,— for  In-tttT  or 
Worse  : 

Anil  my  faith   is  torn    to  a   thousand 
scraps. 
And   my   heart   feel     ice    while    my 
words  breathe  tlame. 


XIX 


l^ar.  I  look  from   my  hiding-plan 

Ar*»    foil     ^.♦;il     ....     jr_:_  «         ■•   ' 


•While         <lo  but  follow  the  tishing-gull 
Ihat  Haps  and  floats  from  wave  to 
cave  ! 
There  's  the  sea-lover,  fair  my  frien.l  ! 

. •■" J  ...w...K-,„mi-.  *^'"''  ^'";"  ■•     ^  patient,  mark  an.l 

^re  you   still   so   fair  ?     Have   you    u    ,      '""V'  ' 

'till  the  eyes  ?  i  "*''  >'""  the  making  of  your  skull  t ' 

li-  happy  !     Adcl  but  the  other  grace. 
Be    good!     Why     want     what    the     a„  i   r  ,  , 

anircls  vaunt  ?  j  ^"''.•''.•'  y""-  *'«»  »*'  faced  the  chui.h 

I  knew  you  once:    but  i-«  Paradise        !  v  I  ^'"'''"  *"*'  '*'"'  '^'^^e  roof,  aloof 

'       j  *»■»'»  h"'"tti>  fellowshij)  so  far. 

Where  a  h-w  graveyard  crosses  are, 
An«l  garlands  for  the  swallows'  |)orch,— 


...  —  „... V  .    uui  ,  .  luraciise. 
If  we  meet,  I  will  pass  nor  turn  my 

face. 


I'fs  ALITER  VISr.M; 

OR 

IK    BYRON    DE    SOS   .lOIRS 

I 

^T-ip,  let  me  ha^e  the  truth  of  that  ! 

1^  that  all  true?  I  say,  the  day 
Kn  years  „>;'>  when  both  of  us 
""t  on  a  im.rning,  friei  ,ls-ai<  thus 
niect     this    evening,     friends    or 
what  ? 


I     .  ^" 

Did  you  deUrmine,  as  we  stepi)ed 
O  er  the  lone  stone  fence.  "  Let  me  get 

Her  for  myself,  and  what 's  the  earth 
I  W  ith  all  Its  a/ 1,  verse,  music,  worth- 
1  Compared  with  love,  found,  gained,  and 
I  kept  ? 

i  MM 

'  •'^'Ji»"'a«»n  "s  our  music-maker  now  ; 
Has  his  marcli-niovement  youth  and 
mouth  '! 
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Ii>uri'x  "^  till'  iiiiMlcrn  mail  tliut  pniiilM  ; 
Whii'li  will  Icuti  on  inc.  uf  Iiih  Mitintx? 
ili'iiu-  for  Horij^M  ;    for  kinncH,  how  ?  ' 


IX 

Anil  dill  y.iii,  whi-tj  wi-  rntrn-cl.  ivhi  lnil 
Till'  votivi-  frixttti',  soft  aloft 

Hilling;  on  air  this  hiindrcil  ycHrs, 
Nafc-Minilin^  at  ohi  ho|K-sanil  frai'i<,~ 

Diilyuiiilraw  protit  while  nh«-  pn-achcil  7 


Hr^olvinjz  '  FooIm  we  wise  men  ^.tow  I 
^'es,   I  conlil  easily   hliirt   out   curt 

.Sonii'  i|ueMtion  that   ini^'ht   tind  reply 
Ai*    proi  ipt     in     her    wtnpped    lips. 
dropiH'd  eye. 

And  rush  of  red  to  i  heek  and  lirow  ■ 

XI 

'  Thus  were  a  niateh  made,  sure  and  fast, 

"Mid  the  bine  weed-tlowers  round  the 

mound 

Where.  isHuin^:.  we  shall  stand  and  stay 

For  one  more  look  at  Uaths  and  hay. 

Sands,   sea-jjulls.   and    the   old   church 

last  — 

MI 

'  A  match  'twixt  me.  Iw-nt.  wijifred,  and 

lamed, 

Famous,  however, for  verse  and  worse. 

Sure  of  the    Fortieth   spare   Arm-chair 

When  gout  and  glory  Heat  nie  tlii-re. 

So.    one    whose    love-freaks    pass    nn- 

blamed,    - 

xrii 

■  And    this   young   iH-awiy.    round   and 
sound 
As  a  mountain-apple,  youth  and  tr;ith 
With  loves  and  dovi-s,  at  all  events 

With  money  in  the  Three  )>er  Cents  ; 
Whose  choice  of  me   w,)uld  seem   pro- 
found :  — 

XIV 

'  She  miglit  take  me  as  I  take  her. 

Perfect  the  hour  woidd  i>ass,  alas  ! 
(limb  hiiih.  love  hich.   what   matter  ? 
Still. 

Feet,  feelings,  must  descend  the  hill  : 
An  hour's  |)erfeetion  can't  recur. 


XV 

'  Then  follows  Pnri»  and  full  lim^ 
For    Uith    to    reason  :    "  Tliii>.    hhi 
uh!" 
Shell  nigh.  "  Thus  girls  give  ImmK  .,!ii 
soul 
At  first   word,   think   they  vmi  i  i 
goal. 
When  'tis  the  starting-place  tin  \ .  Iimi, 

XVI 

'".My    friend    makes    verse    iiinl    .1 
re.iowii  ; 
Have  they  all  fifty  years.  ' 
He  knows  the  world,  lirm     |  ..       ,1, 

g".y 

Floys  will  iM'come  as  iir     '>     i. 
They're  fools;    lu'  cli"iii        .1    ,  1.. 
less   brown. 

XVM 

■  "  For  b)ys  say,  Iai.  < : 
Me  did  not  say,  T  v- 

/  irtiitt,  wfloiliii  itid  iili'l  k  '     ■    ' 
I'd  riitrli  f/oiith  :    Imd  ...    .,/      . 

tourli  ! 
hritfi   liriirt's   Nitfxi    '/•/'<  ri    hi' 

(J rati    dry  !  '' 

XVIII 

■  While  I  should  make  rejoinder '  — ithm 
It  was,  no<loubt,youcea.M'il  thai  lr,i-: 

Light   pn-Hsure  of  my  arm  in  yiiiir> 
'  '■  I   can  conceive  of  chcii|«-r  >  ur.- 
'  For  a  yawning-tit  o'er  booki  iiiul  ni'ii. 

XIX 

!  ■  "  What  '.     All  1  am.  \va>.  .uil  tiiilI! 
i  Ik-, 

.Ml,  books  taught,  art  Ihhiil'!!!.  Iiir  • 
I  whole  strife. 

!  Painful  rurtultM  hince  preiidii^,  juM 

Were  fitly  exchanged  in  wi^.  i\\^iy 
For  two  cheeks  freshened  by  vmtli  ,11.: 
I  sea  r 

i  \x 

'  "  All  for  a  nosegay  I— what  1  inn  tii-!. 
With  fields  on  flower,  uiiinccl  >  t  ;. 
side  ; 
I  rally,  need  my  books  and  ni'ii. 

-And  find  a  nosegay  :    iliii|-  is.  '''•''; 
Xo  match  vet  made  for  best  or  wci^t ' 


^ 


OfS  ALITKH  VIsr.M 


m  I 


XXI 


Noil  lovi'd.  Willi  IhkI 


lh*l  i'IkIimI  mc. 
WV  l.-ft  »)y.  Norman  ;    Took  our  look    W.ti  l,oliil<iv..^'w"'rtiil 


It  jiidjrwl  tin- |ior.  Ii         I   lovfd.   with  fa(i"ihn-»   i 


.V  Morn  II  IK  I  \*iiil. 


At  M-ii  and  tky  ;   wondi-rt-d  ho  ft 
KiikI  out  thf  placf  for  nir  and 


ox  'Iticc  il 


iirkfd  tlu-  Nitn   In'nan   t 


to  M nrch 


\  U'V* 

nil  ; 


I    till 


xwiri 
iiicn-  ftiir-lish   jn   | 


lin  vault 


•  l*'d 


XXII 


iiMcmlcd.  hoon  iiyaincd   llif    Ituij 


Ami  then,  nood-l>y«'  !    Viars  t 


then  : 


'II  ji'iir.".  : 
now. 


^  <  raw!   Ill   a   wash  of   wird,   ind,.,.,| 
.i>s(-ja.yiitli   to  tlio  (inKtr-fi|..s  : 
■■«■.  whol.-  in  body  and  hduI.  ouist 
ur  in  dffault. 


H 


111  Mild      Man.   found   with  citfi 


ri|i> 


W 


»■   meet  :     you   trll    n 


X\l\ 


llva  window-Mat  for  that  clilT-lirow. 
"     •rm-t.Mtri|HN  f,,,-  thos,.  sand-paths! 

XXIII 

'  >|M-nk  :    you  fool.   f,,r  all 

'"      '        '     ^Vllo  niadr  tlliIlL'^  plain 

II'         ,1  •' 

>        ,icsca  for  ■/    What,  thf  uivv 
'    ■     I  '  n  h.   that  Military  da\. 
-,     il  1  jiravi's  and  swallows'  .all  .' 

XXIV 

1    inoiijiht  iM'tt.rtlianl.Kiijov  '.' 
'  '  at    which,    done,    would    nuikc 
nine  hn-ak. 
Vi.l  let  IIS  (K'lit-iip  (rcatiins  throiijih 
liitii  ctcriiitv.  our  due  / 
\|     foivin^r     ,.,uth     u-aiii      H.-avins 
fiiiploy  ': 

XXV 

\n  wise  iHifinning,  Ju-re  and  now, 
(Miat  .annot  grow  (oinpli-to  {earth's 
feat) 
\n.|   Hinven    must    finish,    thciv    and 

then  ': 
No  tastimr  <.artli".s  true  food  for  iik'ii 
'••  ^«tMl  in  sad.  its  sad  in  sv.ccf  •; 

\x\i  J 

\"  j-'raspiiij;  at       i,-,  jrainin^-  a  share 
!•  tlw  sol,,  sj'      i  from  (Jod's  life  at 
strife 
*\'tli  li'ath.  so.  sure  of  ran«o  ahov.^ 
Ilif  limits  liere?     For  nsand  hiv.^ 
f"liir.':    I.ut.  when  (lod  fiils.  despair. 

XXVIl 

''l;i>  you.  all  wisdom?     Thus  von  add  ' 
'■"<"l  unto  good  a.cain.   in   vain  •; 


I5id  what 's  whol 


••.'iin  increase  no  more. 

Is  dwarfed  and  dies,  piiue  here  s  ii> 

sphere. 

riie  devil  laiiLdled  at  von  in  his  sleeve  ' 

>  nil  knew  not  ■;   Tiiat.  I  well  Inliev    • 

<  >r  you  had  saveil  two  miiiIs  ;   nay,  four. 

x\\ 

I'or  Stiphanie  sprained   last   niyht    lin 
wrist. 
Ankle,    or    .soniethim:,      '  l>„„i,/   ,  r\ 
you  ': 
At   any  rale  she  danced,  all  sav. 

\ilely  :     her  \„^m-  has  Inul  ii.^"  ,|av. 
Mere  comes  my  liiishand  from  his  whist. 


roo   LAii.; 

I 
Hkke  was  I   with  my  arm  and  heart 
And   Imiiii.  all  yours   for  a  word     a 
I  want 

I'm    into    a    h)ok  -jusi    ,.    |,„.k.     vour 
jiart. — 
Whili-  mine,  to  repay  it   .  .  .   vaim-t 
vaunt. 
Were    the    woman,    that    s    dead,  alive 
to  hear. 
Had    her    lovei,    that   s    lost,    lov.^  s 
proof  to  .show  ! 
Bill  I  cannot  show  it  ;  ;.  on  cannot  siK-ak 
hrnm  the  ehiirchyard  neither,  miles 
removed. 
Though   I   fe<l   by  a    pulse   witliin    mv 
cheek. 
Which    totalis    and    stops.     ili„t     the 
woman  I  loved 
Xeods  help  in  her  grave  anil  linds  none 
near. 
Wants  warmth  from  the  heart  wIiIlIi 
sends  it— so  ! 
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•I  There  'a  only  i  ho  past  left :  worry  tliai '  | 

Did  1  sjHjak  once  angrily,  all  the  drear        Wreak,  like  i  bull,  on  theeni|)fy((iat 
riays  Rage,  itti  late  vearer  is  laughiiij;  at: 

You  lived,  yon  woman  I  loved  .so  well,  j      Tear  the  collar  to  ragH,  havin<;  m'h-^ 
Who   married    the   other  1     Jilanie   or  {  his  throat ; 

praise.  Strike  stupidly  on — '  This,  this  ami  tins,  I 


Where  I  would  that  a  bosom  n(  livni 
the  blow ! 


Where    was    the    use    then  ?     Time 

would  tell. 

And  the  end  declare  what  man  for  you. 

What  woman  for  me  was  the  choice    ^         ,  .  ,     . 

„j  (;,),|.  1  ought  to  nave  done  more 

Kilt,   Kdith  dead!   no  doubting  more  !         ,       '*l'*'*^th» 

r  used  to  sit  and  look  at  my  life  j  Ami  once  your  answer,  and  tli.iv.,!,. 
As  it  rippled  and  ran  till,  right  before,     ,     ,  „!i"i  • 

A  great  stone  stoi)|K'd  it :  oh,  the  j  And  E.hth  was  henceforth  out  ..f  nali! 
^tPifp  Why,  men  do  more  to  deserve  a  tiiHil, 

Of  waves  at  that  stone  some  devil  threw  i  '^V'*'  "/  t-"^''  *?^"'  "'"''•  ^""'*  "*'"• 
In    my   life's   midcurrent.   thwarting        Aor,   folding  their   arms,   start-  lat. 
(iod  !  I  in  the  face. 

I  Why,  better  even  have  burst  like  aiL.i 

„.,,,"'  And   borne  you  away  to  a  rn'k  fir 

liut  either  I  thought,  '  They  may  churn 

and  chide 

Awhile,   my   waves   which   came  for 

their  joy 

And  found  this  horrible  stone  full-tide  : 

Yet  1  see  just  a  thread  escape,  de))loy 

Through    the    evening-cotmtry,    silent 

and  safe. 

And  it  suffers  no  more  till  it  finds  the 

sea  " 


us  two 
In  a  moment's  horror,   bii<,'lit, 
and  brief. 
Then  changed  to  myself  ayain- I 
slew 
-Myself  in  that  moment ;   a  i  iiliiaii  Iik 
Somewhere  :   your  slave,  st  c,  l.diuiii 
his  place  ! ' 


VI 


Or  else  I  would  think,  '  Perhaps  some    What  did  the  other  do  ?     Ynu  Ih 


night 


jiiili^f' 


Look  at  us,  Edith !  Here  arc  we  Imtli 


When  new  things  ha]>pen,  a  meteor-  \  ^''v  '"'"  h'"  ■'*ix  whole  years  :   I  ^'rinisi.'  j 
ball  None  of  the  life  with  you,  nay.  I  Idiulir 

.May  slip  t'lrough  the  sky  in  a  line  of  ,  Myself    that    I    grudged    his"  start    ii ' 
light,  j  advance 

.And  earth   breathe  hard,  and   land-  ?      ^f  I'c  who  coidd  overtake  ami  pa- 
marks  fall,  !  15»t.  as  if  he  loved  you  !    NO.  not  Iv. 
.And   my  waves  no  Kmger  ch.imp  nor  j      ^o""  anyone  else    in   the  vvdrlil.  ;• 
chafe,  plain  : 
Sinc«?  a  stone  will  have  rolled    froni    ^^ho  ever  heani  that  anotln  r.  Ire. 


its  place  :    let  be  !  ' 

IV 

Hut,    dead!     .Alls    done    with:     wait 
who  may. 
Watch  and  wear  and  wonder  who  will. 
Oh,  my  whole  life  that  ends  to-day  ! 

Oh,  my  soul's  sentence,  soimding  still, 
'The  woman  is  dead,   that  was   none 
of  his  ; 
-And  the  man,  that  was  none  ef  hers, 
may  go ! ' 


\s  I,  young,  prosperous,  sumihI  j:. 
sane, 
Pourc<l  life  out,  inolTcnil  it     '  li.iii 
glance 
Of  those  eyes  of   yoi  '>  .iiil  1    Ins 
t  he  glass  !  ' 


VII 

Handsome,  were  you  .' 
they  hehl. 
•More  than   I'ley  said 
and  watched  : 


I  I-  nil'!' 
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wa>  llif   '.sia|K';;ia(t'.   this  rat  bi-lled     Vnwi.   t„  „,.,.■      i;      ~c  \        '. 

Tli-  <at.   this  fool  «ot  his  whXrs  tdkH  •'      ''        """   '"""''•''  *"• 

no  heart  iii„  „  .       ■ '    ,  , 

lin,k..n.  my  la.iy.  assure  your.s.-lf !  "  J,*^','^'.;, '  '^"'■"  "'«*  .V''"^  '""="  '• 

KinliMion  madchis  iniiKl  ui)  •  srinn.l  VI,  i,/.,.iii    i     * 

Marrie,!  a  dancer,  JcKSZl  ''""''""•''■"'>■  tm....  k..,-,. alive. al.-r,. 

siilc  Ins  friend  s  wife,  stairnaled  slow  \ 

,:;::;=^TlvT;:;r:;;;:r,;ri;;,';i '-'  "-'j,  i;'?"  ^■-" » ■«. , 

«'*  il^" ' -■'•  '«■' .'■■■  -^^.'pt"  """;■:;».:!  •ti:.^t:,it 

No  Ion;;  as  he    ;.i,ked  from   the  lilth 
VIII  '•"*  proK  ? 

'n  the  wnole.   you    were    let   alone     I     "'xnln -^'n'*!'*  '•V""i>- ,«'"'  Pt'nius  die. 

think:  "'""""•',/)"' J'; '''..V  lived  tohis  hundredth  vear. 

So.  you   looked    to   the   other,    who     ''""  ;.;;|  |'^«' "••"•'•wise  :   none  of 'su,  h 

.vnv:i:7r;L;.dn.an.-,ri.ey^^ 

"l^luted-'    '"■'    '"'    ""^'      '■^••-  'j^u^fKr'" ''''*•  ""''''•'"> 

H.  rhymeryou    his    rubbish    nobodv    ''"'"''■"  ami  T'  '''"'  ''"""'"•   "  ^■""'"" 
read.  "    '       i     ■       .      ' 

I-V...I  you  an.l  dove,!  you-,li.|  „ol  IhT'  ""'"  ''*'""'  '"  """  ''"'"'^"•■^^ 

I  laugh  ! 
nicrc  was  a  prize  !    JUit    we  b(.M-  were 


xr 


tried. 
•111.   In'art    of   mine,    marked    broad 

with  her  mark, 
idrl.  found  wantinfi,  **et  aKide 
M<orne.l  !    See.  I  bleed  these  tears  in 

the  dark 
illionifort  come  and  the  last  l)e  bled  : 
He  r     He  is  tagging  your  epitaph. 

IX 

I'll    »„„|d    „„ly    (.,„„(.    „^,.,.   ,j^,aj„, 

I   -liiiic  to  be  jiatient  with   me    and 
prolH" 

ii"-lH'a.ltiIlyou  puiuture<ltheni„|„.r 


i  liked  that  wayye.u  ha<l  with  vour  curls 
WoumI  to  a  ball  in  a  net"  behind  : 
^  ■>  our  cheek  was.  hasteasacpiaker-girls. 
And  your  mouth  -ther-  was  nev.r 
to  m>-  mind. 
Such  a  funny  mouth,  for  it  woidd  n-.i 
shut  ; 

Ami   the  dented   (bin.  too— wluit    a 
chin  ! 
riieiv    were    certain    ways    wluii    vou 
spoke,  some   Words 
That  you  know  you  never  coidd  pro- 
nounce : 
Vou  wcrellun.  however;    like  a  l,in|\, 
^  ""•' ''■"■•I  •-'•'•■iii-d     >onu-  w.ml-l  .s;,v 

■'''■'  ' "I-"  what  blood  is:    tun.  I,    ,u  ,'  I""""'' 

ilic  rol)e  ♦''  •'  Maly-footcd   hawk -ail   but  ' 

'"""  tiiat  blank  lay-tigure  vour  fan,  v  '      ''"'"'  '""''I  "'''•  "-''•   «'""    '<  « •'ll-'<i 


•Irapcij. 

''"'k  tlic  leathern   heart    tili   ti„.- 
vtises  spirt  ' 
■^■^.lat-' it  was  easy:    late,  you   .valkd 

"T,",  .*'■"■'"'    '"'.«''<    '■'•'■'     vuu- 
r-'iitli  s  name 


.M'U   lliid. 


Ml 


'bit    [turn    my  ba.  k    ..n    (I,,.    w<ul.l- 
I    take 
^  our  hand,  .uul  kneel.  ,t,„j  Jay  =  ,  „u 
li|i^. 
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Hill  mi'  live,   Kdith  I     Let  me  slake 
Thirst   at   vimr    presence  !     Fear   no 
slips  !' 
"i"is  your  .  lave  sliall  pay,  v  hile  his  soul 
endures. 
Full  due,  love's  whole  debt,  ■^iittimnm 

My  c|ueen  shall  have  high  obsi-rvance, 
planned 
('onrtshi|>  made  perfect,  no  least  line 
< 'roNsed   without   warrant.     There  you 
stand. 
Warm   too,   and    white   too  :     would 
this  wine 
Had    washefl    all    over    that    body    nf 
yours, 
Kre  [  drank  it.  and  ymi  down   with 
it,  thus  ! 


Al'T  VO;.LER 

(AFTER  HE  HAS  HEEN  EXTEMPf)RIZIN(; 
I  I'ON  THE  Mt  SICAL  JN'STRIMENT 
<»F    HIS    IXVENTKtN) 

I 

Woi  i,n  that  the  stnn  ture  brave,  the 
manifold  music  I  build. 
Ri<lding  my  organ  obey,   callitii;  its 
keys  to  their  v,<,rk. 
Claiminj;  each  slave  of  the  sound,  at  a 
touch,  as  when  Solomon  willed 
Armies  of  angels  that  soar,  legions  of 
demons  that  lurk, 
Man,  brute,  reptile,  fly, — alien  of  end 
and  of  aim. 
Adverse,  each  from  the  other  heaven- 
high,  hell-deep  removed. — 
Should  rush  into  sight  at  once  as  he 
named  the  ineffable  Name, 
And   pile  him  a   palace  straight,   to 
pleasure  the  princ  ess  he  loved  ! 

II 

Would    it    might    tarry    like    his,    the  [ 
beautiful  building  of  mine. 
This  which  my  keys  in  a  crowd  pressed  ; 
and  importuned  to  raise  ! 
Ah,  one  and  all,  how  they  hel|Kvl,  would 
dispart  now  and  now  combine. 
Zealous  t(j  hasten  the  work,  heighten 
their  master  his  praise  I 


IM.lMl, 


And  one  would  bury  his  lirow  «iii, 
blind  plunge  down  to  hell. 
Burrow  awhile  and  build.  I.in.iii  , 
the  roots  of  things. 
Then  up  again  swim  into  sight,  Iumi 
based  me  my  j)alace  will, 
Foiinded  it,  fearless  of  tlann.  Ha- 
the  nether  springs. 

(II 
And  another  would  moimt  and 
like  the  excellent  iiiiiiinii 
\y,   another   and   yet   anotlin.  „•]!■ 
crowd  l)ut  with  many  a  ■  ii-.t 
Raising  my  rampired  walls" df  ^(,|,| 
transparent  as  glass, 
Kager  to  do  and  die.  yicjij  i  ,ii  h  i 
place  to  the  rest  : 
I'or  higher  still  and  higher  la-  a  riiini 
tips  with  fire. 
When  a  great  illuminatmu 
a  festal  night  — 
Outlining    round    and    nniiiii 
dome  from  space  to  >| 
I'jt,  the  pinnacled  glory  n  a. 
the  pride  of  my  soul  wa' 


ii|,i 


Itn,,..  . 

'in- 1 

hc'l.  .li.l 
in  ^i.'i.v 


IV 


Insight?    Not  naif!   for  it  sci  mnl.  it  »,,- 
certain,  to  match  tnaii's  Imtli, 
Nature   in    turn   conccivcil.  (ilN\:i..: 
an  impulse  as  I ; 
And  the  emulous  heaven  yi  ai  iml  ilii',i!i, 
made  effort  to  readi  liu-  laii!. 
As  the  earth  had  done  her  Ih  -t.  in  i:  v 
passion,   to  scale  tin-  >ky  : 
N'ovel    splendours    burst    tdrili.   i-ns 
familiar  and  dwelt  wiili  niiin. 
Xof  a  point  nor  |)cak  but  tuiii'l  ii': 
ti.xed  its  wanderinu  -lai  ; 
Meteor-moons,  balls  of  l.|a/r  :  ami  tli' 
did  not   pale  nor  |iiiic. 
For  earth   had   attained   tu  h  i>. 
there  was  no  more  iii  at  mi  s 


Xay  more;    for  there  waiiicil  nni  »: 
walked  in  the  j;larr  an.l  l'Ihw. 
Presences    plain    in    the    i.'m 
fresh  from   the   l'y<'U      ■.''.. 
Furnished   for  ages   to  ioiim  ,    .vliUi 
kindlier  wind  should  I'inu 
Lured    now   to    beyiii    ati'    Iim.  iii 
house  to  their  likm.-    ;'  i,i-' 
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iir.lM-  the  wonderful  |),.u,|  who  have 

passed    through    the    hody   and 

K'one", 
But  were  bark  once  more  to  hrtatlif 

111  ail  ohi  world  worth  their  new  : 
U  hat  never  had  been,  was  now  ;    what 

was.  as  it  shall  he  anon  ; 
\ii.l  what  is.    -shall  I  .sav.  match...! 

both  ■;    for   r  was  nia.le   perfc.  t 

too. 


VI 

Ail  ilironyh  my  keys  that  yave  their 
s.mnds  to  a  wish  of  mv  soul. 
All  ihroiijrh  my  soul  that  pVaised'a,^ 
Its  wish  flowed   visibly  forth. 
All  throimh  nuisi.   and  cie  !    For  think 
hail  I  paint. -d  the  whole. 
Why.  there  it  had  stood,  to  se..  n-ir 
the  ])ro.fss  so  wonder- worth  • 
Had  I  written  the  same,  made  verse- 
still,  effect  proceeds  from  .  aiis,- 
\f  know  why  the  forms  are  fair.  y. 
hear  how  the  tale  is   told  ; 
li  IS  all   triumphant   art.    I.ut   art    in 
obedience  to  laws. 
Painter  and   i)oet  ar«-    pro.i.i   in   the 
artist-list  enrolled  :- 

VII  ! 

ill!  Ii.re  is  the  linger  of  (Jod.  a  flash  of  i 
the  will  that  can,  ! 

Kxist.nt  iH-hind  all  laws,  that  made 
them  and.  lo,  they  an-  ' 
inil  I  know  not  if,  save  in  this,  such 
i-'ift  be  allowed  to  man, 
llwt  out  of  three  sounds  b.-  fram.^. 
not  a  fourth  sound,  but  a  star 
'"'N.i.rif  wdl:   each  tone  of  our  scale 
111  Itself  is  noiinht; 
It  IS  cv.ry where  in  the  world— iou.l, 
soft,  and  all  is  said  : 
'"^''  It  to  me  to  use!    I  mix  it    with 
two  in  )ny  thou^dit ; 
\mi.  there!    Ye  have  heard  and  seen 
'  "iisider  anvl  bow  the  head  ! 

VllI 

^^"1-    •  IS  jrone  at  last,   the  iialaee  of 
^      music  I  reared; 
'"I"':  und  the  good  tears  start,  ihe 
praises  that  eonie  too  s|„w  ; 


For  one  ,,s  assure.l  at  fir,t,  on.-  s,.„r.e 
an  .-^ay  that  he  feared, 
I  hat  he  even  cave  it  a  thought,  tlie 
ifon.-  thing  was  to  go 
.Ne..r  to  Im.  aKain:      H„t  many  mor.- 
of  the  kind 
-As  >.'oo.|,  nay.   bett.r  perchan.-.-  :    is 
tfiis  your  .onifort   to  rne  ' 
'"  Ml.     wl...  must  be  .sav.-.|    because  I 
cling  with  my  mind 
I"  fh<-  same,  same  s.-lf,  same   lov.- 
-aim  (J.xl  :  ay,  what  was  shall  b. ! 

Then-fore  t..  whom  turn  I  but  to  Ihe,. 
the  iii.-ffabl.-  Name  ? 
|{uild.-r  aii.l   maker,  'I'hoii.  .,f  ho„s.s 
not  ma.h-  with  han.ls  ! 
niiai.  hav:>  fear  of  change  fn.m  Th.  c 
who  art  ever  the  .sain.-  ■' 
Doubt  that  Thy  p.,wor  ,an    fill   the 
lu-arf  that  Thy  pow.r  exjiands  / 
shall   never   I..-   .,i„.    l„st    s,,„„l  ' 
What  was,  shall   liv<-  .is  before- 
«vil  is  null,  is  nought,  is  sil.-n,-.- 
implynig  sound  ; 
What  wwgoo,!,  shall  be  goo.l.  with,  f,,,- 
evil,  so  111 II,  h  good  iiion-  • 
On  the  earth  the  bn)kcn  ans  ;    in  the 
heaven,   a   perfe,  t   niund. 

x 
have  willed  or  hop«.,|  or  ,iname.l 
of  gfjod,  shall  exist ; 
Its    sctiiblan..-.    but   itself;     no 
beauty,   nor  l"  n,|,   nor  p.iwer 
voice  has  gon,    forth,  but  ea.  h 
survives  for  the  mel.alist 
When  eternity  attiriiu  the  .oncepfion 
of  an  hour. 
'I"h<-    high    that    prov.-d    too    high,    the 
hemic  for  earth  too  hani, 
'l"hi-  passion  that  left  the  gnMin.l  to 
lose  itself  in  t!ie  sky. 
Are  musi,-  sent  up  t..  (;.,d  by  the  hiver 
and  the  bani  ; 
Knoiigh  that   He   h.-anl  it  on,-.-:    we 
shall  h.ar  it  by  and   by. 


Th.-re 
Th,- 


All  we 

Not 

Whose 


XI 


And    what    is   our   failiin-    h.-n- 
triiihiph's  evidence 
For  til,-  fullness  of  the  dav»<  ? 
wt-  withen-.l  or  agonized  ? 


but    a 
Have 
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\\  liy  tlx'  wuH  tlic  [laudi-  prolong*'*!  I>iit 
that  sinpinjt  might  issue  tlK'mc  "/ 
V\'hy  rur<litMl  th»' <iisi'(»r(iH  in,  hut  that 
harmony  should   Ik;  i>ri/.«'(l  ? 
Sorrow  is  iiard  to  Itt-ar,  and  doubt   is 
slow  to  clt-ar. 
Ivii-h  sutTcrer  nays  his  say.  Iiis  hilu'inc 
of  the  wt'al  and   woo  : 
Itiit    (lod   has  a   few  of    ns   wiioin    He 
whisiK-rw  in  the  car ; 
The  rest  may  reason  and  weltoinf  : 
'tis  we  musicians  know. 


W 


xir 

eartli    willi 


nic 


I 


(Jive 


and 


pniiK 
feel     fill-     tlu 


.     it     i,- 

resumes  her  rei;rii 
will    !)«>    patient    and 
sohrley  aecjuiesce. 
nie    the    keys.      I 
••ommon  chord  u<;ain, 
Sliding  by  semitones,  till  I  sink  to  the 
minor, — yes, 
.\nd  I  blunt  it  into  a  ninth,  and  I  stand 
on  alien  ground, 
Surveyinga  while  the  heights  I  rolled 
from  into  the  deep  ; 
Which,  hark.  I  have  tiared  and  ilone, 
for  my  resting-place  is  found, 
'{'he  C  Major  of  tliis  life  :    so,  now  I 
will  try  to  sleep. 
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(;ko\\   old  along  with  mc  ! 
The   best   is  yet    to   1m', 
The  last  of  life,  for  which  the  first  was 

made  : 
Our  times  are  in    His  hand 
Who  saith      A   wiiolc  I   planned. 
\"Miitli    shows    but    half;      trust    ( Jod  : 

.^'  c  all.  nor   be  afraid  I  " 


.\ot    that,  rtiuassing  tiowcrs. 
^'oufh  sighed   'Which   rose  make  ours. 
Which  lily  leave  and  then  as  Itcst  recall?" 
Not  that,  admiring  stars. 
It  yearned  '  Xor  Jove,  nor  Mars  ; 
Mine  !)esome  tigun>d  (lame  which  l>Ieiul<. 
transcends  them  all  I  " 


III 

.\ot  for  such  ho|)CK  and  f«'uis 
.Annulling  youth's  brief  years. 
Do  I  remonstrate  :  folly  wide  tlir  mark: 
Rather  I  prize  the  doubt 
Ix)w  kinds  exist  without. 
Finished   and    finite   clods.    unii(iiili|,,i 
by  a  spark. 

IV 

Po'ir  vaunt   of  life  in(U'e(l. 
Were  man  but  formed  to  feed 
On  joy,  to  solely  seek  and  find  aniltr,i-i 
Sucli  feasting  entled,   then 
.\s  sure  an  end   to  mt-n  ; 
Irks    care    the    crop-full    binl  '!     Vni. 
doubt  the  maw-craiuiiicd  1m',i>i 


Rejoice   we  are  allied 
To  That  which  doth   provide 
.\nd  not  partake,  effect  and  imi  k  ,  n. 
A  s|)ark  disturbs  our  clod  ; 
.Nearer  we  hold  of  (kxl 
Who  gives,  than  of  Hi.s  trilies  ih.n  ;,ik 
I   must   believe. 

VI 

'I'hen.  welcome  each  rel)utl 

That  turns  earth's  smootlmc"  niu.l;. 

Each  sting  that  bitls  nor  sit  ncir  ^I,■IM  i 

but  go  ! 
Be  our  joys  three-jtarts  pain  ' 
Strive,  and  hold  cheap  tin'  -tr.iiii: 
Learn,   nor  account   tli'    paiiL:;     In 

never  grudge  the  tliiHc  : 

VII 

For  lhenc<', — a  j)ara<lox 
Whi<'h  comforts  while  it   iiuii  k-.  - 
Shall  life  succeed  in  that  it  seems  tut.ii;: 
What   I  aspired  to  Im-. 
.And  was  not.  comforts  rue  : 
.V  brute  I  might  have  been.  I.  it  «■  .  ' 
not   sink  i"   the  scale 

\  III 
What    is   he    but   a   brnlc 
Whose  llesh  hath  soul   I"  ~  iii. 
Whose  spirit  W(/rks   lest    .iiin-   lal  i -" 

want   play  ': 
T'l   man.   propose  thi>  le-t 
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Thy  body  at  it«  best, 
Unw  far  can  that  projt-tt  tliv  .soul  on 
its  lone  way  ? 


JX 

Vit  nifts  should  prove  thi'ir  um-  : 

1  own  the  Past  profuse 

■  it  |H)wer  each  sitje,   jH-Tfection  iverv 

turn  : 
Kvfs  cars  took  in  their  dole. 
Uraiii  trcasurecJ  up  the  whole  ; 
>lioiil(l  not  the  heart  In'at  once  '  How 

iiooil  to  live  and  learn  1'  ' 

\ 

\nt  (ince  iH'at  '  Praise  be  'I'hine  ! 
I  Mf  the  whole  design, 
1.  who  saw  Power,  see  now  Love  ixrfect 

too  : 
l''rfi',  t  I  call  Thy  plan  :  I 

riiaiiks  that  I  was  a  man  !  ! 

'laker,  remake,  complete,—!  tru.st  what 

riiou  slialt  do  !  ' 

XI 

("!■  pIca.Nint   is  this  flesh  ; 

"ir  M)iii  m   its  rose-mesh 

f'llli.i  ever  to  the  earth,  still  yearn.-^  for 

rest  : 
^^"iilil  \vc  .some   prize   might   hold 
i  I  iiiat.h  tho.se  manifold 
l'"».»ioris  of  the  brute,— gain   most, 

a-  we  did  l)est  ! 

XII 

'•■>'''  ii>  Hot   always  .say 
■N'lt"'  of  this  flesh  to-day 
1  -tn.v.    made   head,   gained   ground 

iipoii   the  whole  !  ' 
^^  the  bird   wings  and  smgs, 
-"  ns  ,ry  '  .\ll  u,.,„|  things 
\r.«Mirs.  nor  sou  I  lalps  flesh  more,  idw 
ilian  llosh  help.s  ,s„ul  !  ' 


XIV 

And  I  shall  thereiifmn 

Take  rest,  ere  I  U-  gone 

Once  more  on  my  adventure  brav  and 

new  : 
Fearless  and  iin|H'rple.\e<l. 
When  I  wage  battle  next. 
VMmt  weapons  to  .select,  what  armour 

to  indue. 

XV 

Vouth  ended,  I  shall   try 
■My  gain  or  loss  thereby'; 
»(>  the  fire  ashes,  what  survives  is  oold 
And  I  shall  weigh  the  same.        '' 
<<ive  life  Its  prai.se  or  blame  • 
>  onng  all  lay  in  dispute  ;  I  shall  know, 
iH-ing  old. 


i  XVI 

For  note,  when  evening 
A  certain  moment  cuts 
The  deed  off,  (ulls  the  glory  from  the 

lliey  : 
.A  whis|KT  from  the  west 
Shoots--  .Add   this  to  the  i.*t. 
lake  It  and  try  its  worth:    here   di.s 

another  day.' 


shut." 


XVII 

So.  .still  within  this  life. 

Though  lifted  o'er  its  strife. 

'^■t   me   discern,   compare,    pronounce 

at  last. 
'This  rage  was  right  i'  the  main, 
lliat  aci|iiies(  ence  vain  : 
The   Future  I   may  face  now  I  have 

proved  the  I'aat.' 


XIII 

JiiTcfoic  I  summon  aui 
'  i-'iant  youth's  heriUge. 
'•"'  -^^tniggle  having  so  far  ica.licd  its 
term  : 

'"■""•  >'hull  I  pa.ss.  approved 
>  ii-aii.  lor  ay  removed 
tmi  the    ,level«,H-d    bru.e;     a    God 
tlioiiL'h  in  the  germ. 


XVIII 

I'or   more   is  not  reserved 
To  man,  with  soul  just  nerved 
r.)  act  to-morrow  what  he  learns  to-dny  : 
Here.   Work  «-nough  to  watch 
I'he  .Master  work,  and  (atch 
I  Hints  of  th.-  pro|H-r  <raft,  tricks  of  the 
tool's  triK!  play. 

XIX 

As   it    was   belter,  youth 
Should  strive,  through  a<ts  uncouth 
Toward  making,  thau  reiwse  oii  aught 
found  made; 
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So,  In-tter,  age,  exempt 
Kruiii  strife,  should  know,  than  tempt 
Further.     Thou    waiteiist    age ;      wait 
death  nor  be  afraid  ! 

XX 

Enough  now,  if  the  Right 

And  (iood  and  Infinite 

Be  named  here,  as  thou  callest  thy  hand 

tliine  own. 
With  knowledge  absohite. 
Subject  to  no  dispute 
From  fools  tiiat  crowded  youtli,  nor  let 

thee  feel  alone. 

XXI 

Be  there,  for  onoe  and  ail, 
Severed  great  minds  from  small. 
Announced  to  each  his  station  in  the 

Past ! 
Was  I,  the  world  arraigned. 
Were  they,  my  soul  disdained. 
Right  ?     Let  age  speak  the  truth  and 

give  us  (leace  at  last ! 

XXII 

N'ow,  who  shall  arbitrate  ? 

Ten  men  love  what  I  hate. 

Shun  what  I  follow,  slight  what  I  re- 
ceive ; 

Ten,  who  in  ears  and  eyes 

Match  me :    we  all  surmise. 

They,  this  thing,  and  I,  that:  whom 
shall  my  soul  believe  t 

XXIII 

Not  on  the  vulgar  mass 

Called  '  work,'  must  sentence  pass. 

Things  done,   that  took  the  eye    and 

had  the  price ; 
O'er  which,  from  level  stand. 
The  low  world  laid  its  hand. 
Found  straightway  to  its  mind,  could 

value  in  a  trice : 

XXIV 

But  all,  the  world's  coar.se  thumb 

And  finger  failed  to  ))lumb. 

So    passed    in    making    up    the    main 

account ; 
All  instincts  immature. 
All  |>urposes  unsure, 
That    weighed    not   as    his    work,    yet 

swelled  the  man's  amount : 


XXV 

Thoughts  hardly  to  be  packi-il 

Into  a  narrow  act. 

Fancies  that  broke  through  latiiiuj;, 

and  escaped : 
All  1  could  never  be. 
All,  men  ignored  in  me. 
This,  I  was  worth  to  (Jod,  wiiosc  whcd 

the  pitcher  shaped. 

XXVI 

Ay,  note  that  Potter's  wiitcl, 
I  That  meta|*hor  !  and  feel 
Why  time  spins  fast,  why  pu^^iv(•  li., 

our  clay. — 
Thou,  to  whom  fools  pro|i()iinil. 
When  tiie  wine  makes  its  romnl. 
'  Since  life  fleets,  all  is  chan^ic  ;  ila  I'a-t 
gone,  seize  to-day  I  ' 

XXVII 

Fool  !     All  that  is.  at  all. 

Lasts  ever,  past  recall ; 

Karth  changes,  but  thy  soul  atid  (mhI 

stand  sure  : 
What  entered  into  thee. 
That  was,  is,  and  shall  Im-  : 
Time's  wheel  runs  back»)r.st(ip> ;  I'dtt^r 

and  clay  endure. 

XXVIII 

He  fi.\ed  thee  mid  this  daiin 

Of  plastic  circumstance. 

This  Present,  thou,  forsooth.  wmiM-; 

fain  arrest  : 
Machinery  just  meant 
To  give  thy  soul  its  bent. 
Try  thee  and  turn  thee  fortii.  ,-iitliritntlv 

impressed. 

XXIX 

What  though  the  earlier  irrmivr^ 
Which  ran  the  latighiuj:  lovis 
Around  thy  base,  no  1oiii.'(T  paii-i-  ani 

])ress  ? 
What  though,  about   thy  rim. 
Skull-things  in  order  frriin 
CJrow  o\it,  in  graver  iikkxI.    hIkv  t 

sterner  stress  ? 

XXX 

Look  not  thou  down  Iml   nj'' 
To  uses  of  a  cup. 
The    festal    board.    laiii|i'-    \'d>h 
truiniH-t's  peal. 
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-\mu  iH-aven-H  consummate  c„,,,  what             '  oL'  ^""''"'"''  J'"*'  «*••»*••  »''<• 
"ml«t  thou  with  earth's  wheel  .    Th.-  while  a'hrother.  kneeiin, either 

XXXI  :  '^'•""'''   *'"'^»-.  «•«*•»'   I'aml   ami    try   u, 

make  it  warm.— 
He  1.S  not  so  far  gone  but    he   mi^ht 


Hut  I  need,  now  a.s  then, 

Ihir.  (Jod,  who  mouldest  men; 


Ani since,  not  even  while  the  whirl  was  ' 

,  ,  ,  *•"■''•.         .  T.'"'  •'"'  ""t  ''apix-n  in  the  outer  eav.- 

n   I.-to  the  wheel  of  life  Nj-r  in  the  HecreVehamU-r  of    I le  r h  i  ' 

ith  >lia|)es  and  colours  rif...  ^V  here,  sixty  days  since  the  decree  was 

Uuml  <lazily. -mistake    mv   end  to                ""t. 


XXXII 


We  had  him.  In-dded  on  a  camel-skin 

Hutm  hemidmostgrotto:  since  noons 
>i,  take  and  use  Thv  work  '  w       i     ,1, 

Aiueml  what  flaws  n.ay  |„rk  !  "*'"''"*'  /'"'••<•  «  ''ttle,  an<l  we   would 

What  strain  o' the  stuff   uliaf  u.iiri.inn.    'i-i      i   ""*'"**;' 

past  the  aim  !    '  '*"''""*^'  i  "'^'  '^^  "^  *'"^'  '"'«''*  »">P|H-n  on  his 

%  times  Ix;  in  Thy  han<l  !  j  "'• 

P.rf.H  t  the  cup  as  planned  !  !  I  at  the  head,  and  Xanthus  at  the  f..,.. 

I..t  ape  approve  of  y<,„th.  an.l   death    With  Valensan.l  the  Boy  had  if  el  I       ' 

.oinplete  the  same  !  An.l  l.rought  him  fron/ihc  chamlxr  il 

til('  deiitliu 
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-MPosEo  of  Pamphylax    tl..-   Antio- 

cheiie  : 
J'»a  parchment,  of  my  rolls  the  fifth. 
Hath  three  skins  glued  together,  is  all 

(•reek, 
ym-th  from  Kp^ilon  down  to  M„ 


-  '"V    (.iiaiiiuiT   III 

the  depths. 
And   laid   hi,,,   in   the    light   wln-re   w.- 

might  see  : 
For    certain    smiles    Ix-gan    about    his 

mouth. 

And  his  lids  moved,  pn-sageful  of  the 
end. 

I{<-yond   ami  half  way  up  the  mouth  o' 
tlie  cave. 


'■""•"  '■""'  r.ptiiion  flown  to  Mu  .-  the  cave 

I-™    in   the   surnamed   Chosen    'i;'H'HH<triaM  convert,  having  his  desire 
:  '^•''  i  Kent    wHrili     nn,i    i.     ._  . 


Chest. 
>inn.-.|   and   conserved    with   juice    of 
terebinth. 

'•'•"Hi  with  cloth  of  hair,  and  lettered  ' 
A ), 

f>'"'i  -Xanthus,  my  wife's  uncle,  now  ' 


L-    ,  ,  ;  , ;  "•  "«>">K  nis  desire. 

Kept    watch,    ami    ,„adi.    preteme     t„ 

graze  a  goat 
That  gave  us  milk.  o„  rairs  of  various 

herb, 
Plantaiii  ami  ,|uitch.  tlu-  rocks'  shade 

'  l,,v.  ,,  t  „„„     u.gi„„,.,|,    P.,„..S„..|,  „,a„  „,ig|„   ,„,„  „„    ,„,.,„,  ^, 
I   .""A- 1  prize. 

''•"'1.  •  If  .mo  should  wet  his  lips  with  i  i'^'"'"  ":«''^'  *"  pr.v  into  the  cool  o'  the  ,  «v,.. 
,,  ,   ,«'"'■•  '  Outside  was  all  noon  an.l  t!u    burning 

•^"''  •^I'l;^ the  broadest  plantain  leaf  we  '  '''"••• 

'--  t^e  iapi^t  of  a  hnen  robe.  .  '  ""^  cj;;,";.- a"Cr'   """"''"'- 
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I  ht()<)|H-il  and  placed  thi>  lap  uf  lioth 

urii(lit, 
I'liin  t  liaffd   liis  ri^'lit  liaiid,  and   tlit- 

Hoy  liif*  left : 
lint   Vak-ns   had    botliuiii^lit   liiin,   and 

IH'odlK'C'll 

And   l*i'ok<>  a  Imll  of  nard,  and    made 

IM'ifllllU'. 

Only,  lif  ili<l — not  no  nincli  wakf,  as — 

turn 
And  sniilo  a  littlf,  as  a  slcc|M'r  dm's 
If  any  dear  one  call  him,  touch  his  face  — 
And  >uiilc.s  and  loves,  hut  will  nut  be 

disturbed. 

Then  Xanthus  suid  a  prayer,  but  still 

he  slept  : 
It  is  the  Xanthus  that  (-scaiM-d  to  Kouie, 
Was  burned,  and  could  not  write  the 

chronicle. 

Then  the  Moy  sprang;  up  from  his  knees, 

and  ran, 
.'^tung   by  the   splendour  of  a  sudden 

thought. 
And  fetched  the  seventh  plate  of  jrraven 

lead 
Out  of  the  secret  cliamlx-r,  found  a  pla(  <■, 
Pressing;  with  finj<er  (jn  the  dee|)er  dints. 
And  spoke,  as  'twere  his   mouth  pro- 

elaiminn  first. 
■  r  am  the  Resurrection  and  the  Life.'    i 

Whereat  he  o|ieue(l  his  eyes  wide  at  once. 
And  sat  up  of  himself,  and  looked  at  us  :  [ 
And    thenceforth    nobody    jironuunced 

u  woril  :  I 

Only,  outside,  the  liat-trian  cried  his  cry 
Like  the  lorn;  d«'sert-bird  that  wears  the  ; 

ruff,  I 

-As  siunal  we  were  safe,  from  time   to 

time.  . 

I'irst  he  said, "  If  a  friend  declared  to  me. 
This  uiy  son  Valens.  this  my  other  son. 
Were  James  and  I'cter,  — nay,  declared 

as  well 
Tlii-;     lad     was     very    .Inlin, —  I    inuid 

U-licve  I 
— Coidd,    for    a    iiioiiient,    doiditlessly 

believe  : 
So  i-;  myself  withdrawn  into  my  di'pths, 
The  soul  rctreatfil   fiom  the    jK-rished 

bruiu 


Whence  it  was  wont  to  feel  a  in  I  im  iI,,. 

world 
ThroiiKh  thexedull  mendjers,  i|,,iii  mm., 

lung  ago. 
Vet  I  myself  remain  ;    I  fed  mivmIi 
.\nd    there    is    nothing'    lo>t.    L,  i   i, 

awhile  !  ' 

[This  is  the  <loctrine  he   wa^  wmu  i,, 

teach. 
How  divers  persons  witness  JMcirh  1,^,, 
Three  souls  which  nuike  up  cnr  „iiil 

first,  to  wit, 
\  soul  of  each  and  all  the  bodilv  Mut.. 
Seated    therein,    which    work-,  anl  i. 

what  Does, 
.\nil  has  the  use  of  earth,  aii'l  iikN  ii.t 

man 
Downwanl  •     but,  tendin;;  u|iH,in|  ii 

adv  ce. 
(iruwH  into,  and  ajjain   i>  uKmn  nit,, 
By  the  ne.xt  soul,  which,  Maiid  m  il.- 1 

brain, 
I'setli  the  first  with  its  colic,  tcil  i,„, 
.\nd  feeleth,  thinketh.  willeth,     i\  «|,, 

Knows  : 
Which,  duly  tendinjj  upward  in  ii>  t  ,i! ,  | 
(Jrows  into,  and  ajjain  is  yiiittn  mi,, 
liy   the   last  .soul,  that   n>CN  Imili  ih 

first. 
Subsisting  whether  they  .i-iM  m  m.  i 
And,  constituting  man's  m  It.  i>  wlu! 

Is 

.Vnd  leans  upon  the  forinci,  makt,-  ■ 
,    I ''ay, 

.\s  that  played  o(f  the  lir>i  ;   .iml,  imi.-  | 

ing  lip. 
Holds,  is  upheld  by,  (iod.  urid  tinN  ' 

man 
I'pward  in  that  dread   |miiiii  (jI   iii' 

course. 
Xor  needs  a  jilacc,  for  it  ret  ui n   in  IJ! 
What   I)oe.s,    what    Kn()w>.   what  1-  | 

three  souls,  otie  irian, 
I  give  the  glos.sa  of  Tlir(it\|M-| 

And  then,  "  .\  -tick,  mi'  i-  fin    !"■ 'i ' 

to  end  ; 
Now,   ashes  save   the   li|i  I'lil   Iml'!- jI 

spark  ! 
^'et,    blow    the    spaik.    i'     '  'U'   L: 

spreads  hm  It 
A  little  where  the  lire  vnu>     'ii'i-  1  ■ 
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ILc  KDiil  tliat  Hcrvi'd    mo.   till   it    tnut     a»»  -         i  .~^  "^ — 

....n*..o.  ,„y  .„i„  „„.,.  k,,,.  „„..  (f  JS;;r,t.i„:rxrsss:- 

rrj,«s   to   ,a«.,.   uKui,,   ,l„.   „„,l,  „f  'T.';:,''';':''"'*''^  l«r„„..und,„„„ 

'  tliin>>x-     '  ,p,         "iiHVMi. 

H..   M„il..,J)->  tlH-ir    v..ry   «u,,tT.k.ial  *  J!' 7*"'"' *-'"■**■ '''''"'•  "•'''"'''^''«'' 

I  'nith ;  y        II  1 

A.  that  ye  are  ,ny  «(,ns.  tl.at  it  is  l^nu    An.l'    r,.l"  n"^''  J^"'"'  '  ^"""•'  «  *«>■. 

Iml  I  am  only  lu-.  your  l.rotlKT  John      ■^'*'"  "'strl.'n.'.tSr. ''r ''"'  ""''•'•  "'  '"^'^'"'^ 
l\lmsawandh..anl.an.l<.o,.i.ln.n».         Or  T  ^^  ,'^' "«<''•  '-•''•'Vf  ; 

Iht  all.  '"     V'  '  *""•''  I"*"  "  l<'tti !•  to  a  frien.l 

K'' "iIht  all  !     It  is  not  nuicli  to  snv  "''*"""     "'  '*"""'  "'  *'''•■'"'•  »»'•  '''>•■* 

""•  it ""-  •■■■  ■■''-■" ,  KH..,„  7,;rr™„ .,„.„,,  „„„ 

ATOMIC  and  oft-times  V     Sneli  niiu't    «■■«..  li  '?*"!'■    ,      , 

Imp  ajrain  :  ^'  '  ,    ^  -^^  »*"' .'««/.  «»«>•.  I  seemed  left  alive 

l'"ul.fl,.,ssly  H,.  might  stand  in  i.resenc..    /,:'7  "  ";"«-J«'''y  «t"'ik  on  Fatmos  strand, 

lure,  **  'in|.r,stn.,      '<  tell  dry  sea-heaeh  gazers  how  I  fare.l 

•"..hhead  wool-white,  eyes  flan.,..  «n,l  '  ''''""  V;;;""J°'^ ''''''-'■".  «»«l  ti.o  n.ijrhly 

tt'«'t  hkf  hrass.  i , ,.  .    """^h  . 

TWswor.!  and  the  seven  stars    as  lA,;j"''''r''"^:a*-II"'ard.Jknew." 

have  seen-  '  ^^^  ^  ,  W   V'^lf     r'"'.  *'!"  "'f'  *''^"""''  ««'''". 

I  who  now  shudder  only  and  surmis,.     \n.\  T      ?'"'"•'>'  '"  «'"•  ««.rld. 

H.«di.ly,,„rhrotluTl.ar  that  sight  ,'!"?:.,  iV'""'"'''^''''   **'"'  """"^•"■•i 

_jtl  live  yet,  it  is  for  ^.ood,  more  love 
llir-Mi^'li  nie  to  men:    he  nought  but 
ashes  here 


prompt 
"Am  1  not  JasixTas  thyself  art  John  ' 
•^ay,  young,  whereas  through  age  thou 
mayest  forget  : 

„,- ,"r  "iurefon..  explain,  or  how  shall   we 

•It  l>'f|'  awhile  my  semhlanee,  who  believe  /  '  ^ 

was  John.-  I  never  thought   to  ,„!|  down   fire  on 

V  II.  when  they  seatter,  there  is  left  on  '  '*"^l'. 

\    n     r        ■     ■  l!  .'•,"'*'"  w»'"lt">-f<'l  and  early  days 

-<  WW  {).'..!      *""''*  ^^T'']^'  ♦''*'*  -^  "'1  "",  ''•"'■'''''"•  "■*'«•'  ♦'■'  '^•■n-e'nt 

•'w  with  his  eyew  and  handled  with  "luiiih;  ' 

his  hands  IJiit  patient  stated  inin  h  .,f  d,,    i       r 

I«..ln.l.wa.fr„„,l|,c.|fr.,.,l„.iv„„|!„  Hf,.  1  M„.  Ur.l , 

,.   ':['•''',■■       ,  ,  H.)rg.,ll,.ii  „r  , |,.llv,.„,|.  ,„„|   I,.,   ;. 

"•■•ill  ,1  b,.  whon  i,on,-  i„„r,-  railli  »<"k: 

■■'""•  i '*""■'■  """,''  «1   Hi.    lir„.  i„  ,|„,| 

"*;;::" '"™-» "^^  •" ''- " '  uv  m::;;Iv",;;:;,'-.„„,,„„v  ,. „ 

; ■;:'ri„ir£,--'-  "■"^■'"-  - ;";.':."':;:'.:;' ■' ' "-  "■-^" 

'.'■;'-r,3r '■'i?'-'""^  ""■,« •  f     '3  K-'i':.!'  ' - ' ■'■"  "■•" 

^^i-i^J-rlK-!,'-;;;'^"""'':;,,-^  -^ .,. 

Ol  new  signilieaiue  ami  fr,  ,Ii  result  ; 
V 
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VVIiut  ^ir^'t  won*  jriu'»>^oil  b»  [Miintx,  I    Witli  mr  wli«  hardly  am   wiililnh  ,> 

now  kiH'W  hturs.  j  nil. 

And  naiiicil  tlu-iii  in  tlu>  (iorip*!  1  liavo    ISiit  .•.Inuhlcringly,  want    n   -lii,.i  i. 

writ.  i  tworii. 

For  iiicnNaid, '"  It  iHgottiiin  longn;z(»  "  :     Lie  hiiro  to  the  univcfMal  prK  k  u\  Iv^U 
"  Wlu-n-istlu' proinJM'Kf  IllHiominu;  Y"    Is  it  tor  nothing  w«' jrrnw  old     ihl  w,  ,k 

— atkiil  Wf    whom    (iod    lo\is  T     \\ ;  .  ii   lii, 

'I  hrso  yoiinvt  otns  in  tluir  Htrcnutli,  as  iiids.  fi.iin  »nd>  too. 

loth  to  wait.  To  me,  that  (*tory— ay.   timl    l.il,  ,,tii 

Of  MIC  who.  wlu'ii  tli(  ir  HJriM  wvrv  liorn.  Diatli 

waH  old.  Of  whii  h  I  wrote  "it  was        ti,  i,,, 

I,  for  I  lovrd  lliciu,  answered,  joyfully.  it  is; 

Ninte  I   was  there,  and  lielpttd  in   my        Is.    liere    and    now:      I    apii    ,.    ; 

ime  ;  noiivrht   else. 

Anil,  in  the  main.   I   tliitik  su<h   men    Is  not  (iod  now  i"  the  world  lli-  |   m  • 

iH'lieved.  Inst    made  ? 

Finiillv.  thus  endeavoiirinsr.  I  fell  sick.    Is  not  His  love  at  i:<siir  still  wii.'i  -;ii. 
Ye  brought  me  here,  and  I  sii|)po.sed  the    Closed   with  and   east  and   i  ciiiih  i,  i, 

end,  enicilied 

And  went  toHleep  with  one  thotijiht  that.    Visiliiy  when  a  wrong  in  done  (.inni'i 

at  least.  Love,  w  roii;.'.  and  pain,  what  -n  I  ■ 

Thoujili  the  whole  earth  should  lie  in  around  '! 

wiekedness,  N'ea.  ami  the  H«'surre(t  ion  aii'l  I V' - 

We  had  the  truth,  nii.i,'lit  leave  the  nv-t     To  the  rifriit  hand  of  the  tliinih     «, 

to  (!od.  I  is  it    heside, 

Yit  now  I  wake  in  sn 'h  deere|iitnde      When    Kiieh    truth,    hicakiir.'   Imih:!; 
As  1  had  slidden  down  and  fallen  afar.  I  oirlloods  my  soul. 

Past  even  the  presen  i;  of  my  former  i  And.  a«  I  Haw  the  r<in  ami  dr  iih.i  mh 

self.  j  See  I  the  need  yet  IrariMcii.  \  .t  Int; 

Craspinj;   the   while   for  Htay  at  fa(  ts  i  The    jjood    and     glory    i  (himiiiiihi' 

which  Ktiap,  '  tlieuce  ? 

Till   I  am  found  away  from   my  own    I  saw  the  Power  ;    I  see  tin    I.cm'ImI 


weak. 
Resume  the  Power:    and  m  tlii-  »  'J 
"  I  se.- 


world, 
Fcelinj;  for  foot-hold  through  a  blank 

profound, 
Aloni;   with   unborn   pi  o  pie   in  stranj;e  '  Lo,  there  i.sreeo;^ni/.eil  tin  Sinii  il  •' 

lands,  I  That,  niovinj;  o'er  the  spii.t    "i   n 

Who  say — I  hear  said  or  eoneeivc  they  unblinds 

say —  His  ej-e  and  bills  hiin  IiiipI;.     TIi' - 

*'  Was  .John  at  all,  and  did  he  say  he  I  .see  ; 

saw  •.'  Uut  ye,  the  ehilihvn.  lli-  I  r!  \    !  ■ 

Assure  us,  ere  we  ask  what    he  might  too, 

see  I    '  I  ^'e  need, -as  I  nhoulil  ii--i-  in  "I'li.  . 

'  I  wondered  at  erewliiir,  .-.mk  »l:'i 
'And  how  shall  I  as>ure  them'.'     Can  the  world. 

they  share  It  had   been  gi\t!»  a  v<.i\'\  mi  it- 

— They,  who  ha\ c  llesli,  a  veil  of  youth  make  ; 

and  strenuth  A  tid)e,  he  turned  on  nlij'    i-  lii"i 

About  eaeh  spirit,  that  needs  mu.>:t  hide  too  close, 

its  time.  ;  I-yinp  confusedly  insulnTiliiia'' 

Liviuf;  and  learnint;  still  as  years  assist    For  the  unassisted  eye  ic  m  i>ii '    » 
Wuic'i  we;!r  the  thickness  thin,  and  let    Look  through  his  tube,  at   ii^luua  u:.'| 

niati  see—  i  they  lay. 
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|i..orin'  hiiKiiKt.  (lintint't,  (.1.  mmihII,  no 
ricar  ! 

Ju.t  thiw,  yv  nwU   nniHt   apiirclit-ml 
J  wliut  truth 

U-<-,  rcdiin-d  to  plain  hi«toric  facf 

lmiiini>.li..|    into   <l.-urnoMH,    provr.l*  a 

l»>jiit 
hnl   fir  away:     y..    woiij.l    witlulraw 
I  yciur  Montte 

Fnm,  .mt  ..t.-rnity.  strain  it  u|ion  tiinr 
Mhen  Ktand  Morv  that  fact,  that  I.ifo 

iiikI   I)«iiih, 
huy    tlure    at    hhy.v,    till    it    .li«nart. 
I  (li.s|ir«'ail, 

A.  ihciivh  n  htar  Khonld  o|(Pn  out,  all 

>i<l<'.S, 

I  Ami  vTow  ih,.  world  on  yo„,  ««  it  i,  ,„v 
I  world. 


i'lr  litr.  with  ail  it  yioldM  of  joy  and 
woe, 

lAiil  hoiK.  and  ffar,-l,..li,.vi.  tlu-  at'.-d 

fiend,— 
\U  ju>t   our   chanco    o'    th.-    i.ri/.,.    of 

Icarninji  iovt-, 
Huw  |„v..  mi^'ht  bo,  hath  Uru  imh-.-d 

and  is : 
Ami  that  w.-  hold    thenceforth  t<.  the 
j  ultcrinotit 

>.i  h  |.n/..  dopitc  t  ho  envy  of  the  worhl. 
Ami,  havinjr  Kaine.l  truth,  keep  truth  • 
'  that  is  all. 

ii.t  M-'  the  dotd)!e  way  wherein  we  are 
Icil, 

Huwtlie  >oul  learns  diversely  fr,„„  the 
I  llfsli  ! 

".thllesh.  that  hath  so  little  time  to 
I  '■'">■• 

Aii.jyi.lils  mere  biuienu'nt  for  the  soul's 

em  prise, 
f^M-i'itjiinnipt  teaching.      Helpful  was 

the  h^rht, 
[^'"'"""illi  was  cherishing;  and   food 

was  choice 
I"  "•■rv  inan-.s  ties!.,  thou.sand   years 

A-  ""«  to  yours  and  mine  ;    the  l)odv 

.-I'laii;.' 

\t  omv  to  the  heijcht.  and  staved:    l.ut 

tlie  soul, — no  ! 
>mn.>a„.s  who  this  noontide,  meditate 
lu  Kom..  „r  Athens,  may  Ufscry  some 


Of  th«.  eternal  ,K>wer,  |„.i  yestere.  e 
And  as  thereby  the  powern  whole  ,,,,,1, 
cxtendH, 

So   much  exten.ls    the    ath.r    (l.,„tH.  • 
o  er. 

The  love  that  tops  the  mij-ht,  the  (  hnsi 
in  (lod. 

Then,  as  new  lessons  shall  le  learned  in 
tliese 

Till  earth's  work  stop  ami  umIcss  time 

run  out, 
>;;•  "Inly,  dailv,  m.-.ls  provision   be 
{■or  keepmK  the  souls  prowess  possibj... 

Hud.l.nKmw  barriers  as  1 1 id.h.av 

NiyiUK  us  from  evasion  of  lifcs  proof" 
I'lttin^  the  .p.estion  ever.  "lJoes<;,„| 

love, 
An.l  will  ye  hohl  that  truth  njiainst  the 

world  '!  " 
^••  know  then-  needs  no  seeomi  pn.ot 

With  nood  ' 

<;"ined  for  our  flesh  from  anv  earthh 

source  : 
We  miKht  tro  freezings  aifos.-^.ivc-  us  ti,-,.. 
n.creafterweju.inelireat  its  f„||  wo,.!,. 
And  Kuanl  it  safe  throUKh  ev.rv  .  ban,  e 

ye  know  ! 
That  fable  „f  I'rometheus  ami  his  theft 
llow  mortals  ijained  Jove's  tiery  (lower' 

Ki'ows  old 
(I  l'a\e  been  Used  to  hear  the    pauails 
own) 

Aiiduut„f  uiiml:   but  tire,  howeer  it.s 

birth. 
Here  is  it     pivcious  to  the  sophist   nuw 
Wlio  lauj/hs  the  myth  of  .Ksch\lns   to 

Morn. 

As  pre.io„s  to  those  satyrs  of  his  pi,. v. 
Uho  tou.htd  It  in  ^rav  womhr  at    the 

thills;. 
Whih-   were  it   so  with   the   soul.-    Ihi, 

iiiit  of  friilh 
Once  jrrasped,  were  this  our  souls  j;ain 

■■^afe,  and  sure 
To  pros, KT as  the  body  s  vain  is  wont.— 
»hy.  mans  probation  wouhl  conclude 

Ills  earth 
Crumble;     for    he    both    reasons    and 

derides. 

Weighs  lirst.  then. hooscs:    will  he«ive 

up  lire  " 

For  gold  or  purple  once  ho  kuow>   its 
'  Worth  .' 
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Co   1(1  he  KiveChrist  up  wore  His  worth  i  Where  age  gro;x"H  dimly,    weal-    w, 

a^*  plain  ?  I  stir  and  .strain, 

'J'Ih  ivforc,  I  say,  to  test  man,  shift  the  i  And    the    full    doctrine    slum  hers  t,] 

pioof.s,  I  to-day."' 

Nor  luay  he  <,'rn  -p  that  fact  like  other  |  Thus,  what  the  Roman's  lowond  v,,;,, 

*^a(t,  j  was  found. 

And  straightway  in  his  life  acknowledge    A  bar  to  me  who  touched  and  liaiiill..| 

it,  1  truth, 

.'ts,  say,  the  induliitable  bliss  of  tire,    I  Now  pro\ed  the  glozing  of  vome  ii,„ 
Sigh  ye,  "  It  had  been  easier  once  than  !  shrewd  tongue, 

"I'W  "  V  This    Kbion,    this    Cerinthus    .,i    tli.ir 

To  give  yon  answer  I  am  left  alive  ;   |  mates, 

Look  at  me  who  was  present  from  the  I  Till  imminent  was  the  oiiti  ly    '  Sav. 

lirst  !  I  us  Christ  !  " 

Ve   know   what   things   I   saw;     then  j  Whereon  I  stated  much  of  the  1,(,|,1. 

came  a  test,  i  life 

My  lirst,  befitting  me  who  so  had  seen  :  ■  Forgotten  or  misdelivered,  and  1,  t  i: 


■■  Forsake  the  Chri.st  thou  sawest  trans- 
figured.  Him 

Who  trod  the  sea  and  brought  the  dead 
to  life  V 

Wliat  should  wring  this  from  thee  ?  " — 
ye  laugh  and  ask. 

What  wrung  it  '!  Even  a  torchlight 
and  a  noise. 

The  sudden  Roman  faces,  violent  hands. 

And  fear  of  what  the  Jews  might  do  ! 
Just  that. 


work. 
-Such  work  done,  as   it  will    !)<■.  wliit 

comes  next  '! 
What  do  I  hear  .say,  or  conceive  im  iimv. 
"  Was  John  at  all,  and  did   he  >av  li- 

saw  '.' 
Assure  us,  ere  we  ask  what  I'c  nii;;lii 


Is  this  indeed  a  burthen  for  late  div-. 
And  may  I  help  to  bear  it  with  yon  iill. 


. »  ,».i'«  may   x  iivi[i  lu  in^-ai    11,   Willi    \  ()M  illl. 

And,  It  IS  written,  "  I  forsook  and  fled  "  :    I'sing  my  weakness  which  be( onicsyiiiir 
There    wa«    my    trial,    and    it    ended  |  strength  ? 

^*'"'*-  i  For  if  a  babe  were  born  inside  this  crut. 

Ay,  but  my  soul  had  gained  its  truth,    (Jrew  to  a  boy  here,  heanl  us  niaiM-  thf 

couki  grow  :  „un. 

Another  year  or  two,— what  little  chikl.    Yet  had  but  yon  sole  glimmer  in  h  lit  - 
W  hat  tender  woman  that  had  seen  no  j  place,-- 

,,    „   ^^^*^^  ,       ,  One  loving  him  and  wishful  Ik  >linii!i 

<  )t  all  my  sights,  but  barely  heard  them  learn, 

»i-i      1-^1^'*''     .  I  Woukl  much  rejoice  him.selfw.i-hliinli'l 

U  ho  did  not  clasp  the  cro.ss  with  a  light  i  first 

'*"g'''  I  Month    by    month    here,    ,m.    n,  uIc  w 

Or    wrap    tli.     burning    robe    round,  understand 

„.  „     thanking  God  ?  |  How  eye.s,    born   darkling,   a|.|.n!;eiil 

Well,   was  truth  safe  for  ever,  then?  amiss 


I  think  I  could  explain  to  mi'  h  a  rhil 
There    was    more    glow    out-iijc   tlian 
gleams  he  caught.  [ 

Ay,    nor    need    urge    "I    -au    it.  -" 


iieve  ! 


I  " 


\ot  so. 
Already  had   begun  the  silent  work 
Whereby  truth,  deadened  of  its  absolute 

blaze. 
Might   iieed    iovcs  eye   to    pierce   the  . 

o'erstretched  doubt:  |  It  is  a  heavy  burthen  you  .-Iiall  \«:d 

ieaehers  were  busy,   whis|H>ring  "  All  j  In  latter  days,  new  lands,  or  ni. I  ^.timn 

"<  true  strange. 

As  the  aged  oneij  report;  but  youth  can  ;  Left  without  mc,  wiikli  UiU-i  U  v:.-; 

reach  i  mooq 
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What    is    tilt'    doubt,    my    brothers-' 
Quick  with  it  ! 

Ixc  you  Htan.l  conversing,  each  new 

face, 
Kilhor  in  fields,  of  yellow  s-ininier  eves 
liin  islets  yet  unnamed  amid  the  sea  • 
ilrpa.e  for  shelter  'neath  a  i.orti,,,  ' 
(lilt  of  the  crow.l  in  some  enormous  town 
Uhfiv  now  the  larks  sing  in  a  solitude  ■ 
lon.nise  u|.on  blank  lieaj)s  of  stone  aiul 

sand 

I  lily  conjectured   to  la.   Kphesns  • 
Ami  no  one  asks  his  fellow  an v  more 
W here  IS  the  promise  of  His  coniin-'" 

but 
Was  He  revealed  in  anv  of  fJis  lives 
.\.   lower     as    Love,    as    Influencin-r 
'  Noiil  •/    '  <"  , 
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Hccomes  accounte.l   sonu-whal    out  „f 

He  throws  it  up  in  air.  i,  ,|.„,„  ,,own 

earth  s, 
Witii  ^hape.  name,  story  added,  mans 

old  wav. 

How  prove  you  Christ  .ame  otherwise 

at   least  '! 
-W.xl    fry   the    power:     H<-   made    and 

lules  the  worhl  : 

Certes  there  is  a  world  om-..ma.le.m.w 
ruled. 

I'nl.-ss    things    have    be,.n   i-y,;-  as   we 
see. 


l^iiick,  for  time  presses,  tell  the  whole 

mind  out. 
Ami  let  us  ask  and  answer  and  be  saved' 
ilv  book  speaks  on.  because  it  cannot 

pass  ; 
'•ne  listens  .juietly.  nor  scoffs  but  pleads 
Here  is  a   tale  of  things   done  a.'.s 
since  ; 

"hat  truth  was  ever  told  the  s.-cond 

daj-  ? 
""iKicrs,   that  would    prove  doctrine 

jro  for  nousrht.  ' 

Himains  the  doctrine,  h.ve ;    well    we 

must  love. 
Ami  what  we  love  most,  power  and  love 

in  one, 
i.<t  us  acknowledge  on  the  record  here 
Wpting  these  in  Christ  :   must  Christ 

then  be  ': 
Has  He  been  r     J)id  „ot  we  ourselves 

make  Him  r 

"Hrmiml  receives  bill  what  it  hohls,  no 
more. 

Fi'^t  of  the  love,  then;  we  acknow- 
ledge Christ — 

■^  proof  we  comprehend  His  love  a 
]irnof 

J"  !ia.|s,i,h  love  alreadv  in  ourselves 
^"'W  tirst   what   else    we   should    not 
rci-ognize. 

''-  'I'c'c  projection  from  .nanV  inmost 

!i!ind. 

•^'"1-  what  he  loves,  thus  falls  reflected 
oack. 


Our  sires  declared  a  charioteer-s  vok.d 
steeds 

,  IJrought  the  sun  np  the  east  an.l  down 

[  the  west. 

Which  only  of  itself  now  rise>,  sets 
;Vs  If  a  hand  imp,.i|,,d  it  an.l  a   will. 

1  bus  they  long  thought,  thev  who  harl 
will  an<l  hands  : 

I5ut    the    new    questiims    whisper    is 

•  lisfinct. 
Wherefore    must     all    force    ne,..ls    be- 

like  ourselves  '.' 
We   have   the  bands,   the   will;     what 

niade  and  drives 
n.e  sun  is  forc,>.  is  law,  is  named,  not 

Known. 
While  will  and  love  we  do  know  ;    marks 

of    thcM", 

IJyc-witnesscs  attest,  so  books  declare- 
As  that,  to  punish  or  reward  our  ra,  c 
1  Ik-  sun  at  undu.-  times  arose  or  s.-t* 
Or  else  stoo.l  still:    what  do  not    m.'.! 
aflirm  '/ 
'  Mut  earth  re.|uircs  as  iirgeiitiv  reward 
Oi-  punishment   to-.lav  as  vears  a^o 
And  noneexpe,  ts  the  sunwi'll  intcriM.-',  ■ 
llierefore  it  was  mere  passi,,n  and  mis- 
take. 
Or  erring  z,.al  for  right,  whirl,  ,  han-ed 

the   truth. 
^•o  back,  far,   farther,   to  the   biitli   of 

things  : 
I-:ver  the  will,  the  int<-lliL'cn(  .■.  the  love 
-Mans  !  -which  he  gives,  snpposin-  he 

but   finds. 
As  late  he  gave  h-nd.  hodv,  li;,,id-  ^n-" 
feet,  ■  ■      ' 

To  help  thes..  in  what   forms  he  called 
his  guik. 
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Kir.-t,  .Tovc'h  brow,  .liiiio'.s  v\l'»  were 
swept  away, 

IJiit  Jove's  wratfi,  Jiino"s  pride  con- 
tinued  lonj.'  ; 

As  last,  will,  power,  and  love  discarded 
these. 

So  law  in  turn  discards  power,  love,  and 
will. 

What  proveth  (lod  is  otherwise  at  least? 

All  else,  projection  from  the  mind  of 
man  !  " 

'  \ay,  do   not  <,'ive  me  wine,  for  I  nm 

stronj:. 
Hut  place  my  gospel  where  I  jtut  my 

hands. 

I  say  that  man  was  made  to  grow,  not 

stop  ; 
'J'hat  helji,  he  needed  once,  and  needs 

no  more. 
Having  j;rown  up  but  an  inch   by,  is 

witlidrawn :  1 

For  he  hath  new  needs,  and  new  liel|)s  j 

to  these.  , 

I'his  imports  solely,  man  should  mount  , 

on  each  ' 

New  height  in  view  ;   the  helj)  whereby 

lie  mounts,  j 

The  ladder-rung  his  foot  has  left,  may 

fall. 
Since  all  things  suffer  change  save  (iod 

the  Truth.  I 

.Man   a))prehcn(ls   Him   newly  at   each 

stage  j 

Whereat  earth's  ladder  dro))s,  its  service  : 

done ;  ! 

.\nd   nothing   shall    prove    twice    what  i 

once  was  pro\ed.  j 

V'oti  stick  a  garden-plot   with  orilcicd 

twigs 
To  show  inside  lie  germs  of  lierbs  un-  ^ 

born,  I 

And  check  the  carelcs---  step  would  s])oil  | 

their  birth  ; 
\Uit  when   herbs   wave,    the   guardian  | 

twigs  may  go. 
Since    should     ye    doubt    of     virtues,  i 

(piestion  kinds, 
It  is  no  longer  for  old  twigs  3-e  look. 
Which    proved    once    underneath    lay 

store  of  .seed,  ^ 

Hut  to  the  herb's  self,   bv  what  light 

ye  boast,  I 


For  what  ftiiit'.s  wigns  are.    'J'hi>  Im.  k - 

fruit  is  ])lain. 
Nor  miracles  need  prove  it  anv  in  .r-. 
Doth  the  fruit  show  '      Then  miii:  ],. 

bade  'ware 
At  first  of  root  and  .stem,  save  1 1  l„,tii 

till  now 
From   trampling  ox,   rough    ln.ai   awI 

wanton  goat. 
What  ?    Was  man  made  a  whi  chvc  il< 

to  wind  up, 
.And  be  disdiarged,  and  straight  wnim-l 

up  anew  ? 
Xo  ! — grown,  his  growth  lasts  ;   t;ni;.'lir, 

lie  ne'er  forgets  : 
.May  learn  a  thou:jand  things,  imi  twi  i 

the  .same. 

'  This  might  be  pagan  tcachini' ;   ii'  .v 
hear  mine. 

'I   say,    that   as   the    babe,   ymi  inl 

a'vhile, 
Hecomcs  a  boy  and  lit  to  feed  iiim-ij. 
So,   minds  at  first  must  be  >|iocii-i(il 

with  trutii : 
When  they  can  eat,  babe's  nurtiav  . 

withdrawn. 
I  fed  the  iiabe  whether  it  would  ovuf. 
I  bid  the  boy  or  feeil  himself  or  stiirvc. 
1  crieil  once,  "  That  ye  may  lnll(vi!ii| 

Christ, 
Heiiold  this  blind  man  shall  rr(  ri\(  L-l 

sight  !  " 
I   er\'   now,    '■  I'rgest   thou.   /"/■  / 

nhrcwd 
And  smile  at  storitu  hoir  Jain's  i,-i,ti\ 

could  cure — 
Repeat  that  miracle  and  tab  mi/hiilh':  I 
1  say,  that  miracle  was  duly  wi"'i-!i'[ 
When,  save  for  it,  no  faith  wms  iki-mMi'. 
Whether  a  change  wt-re  wroui;lil  i  !!■ 

shows  o'  the  world, 
Whetlie"   the   change   came   tioni  "'1 

minds  which  see 
Of  the  shows  o"  the  world  so  uniil 

and  no  more 
Than  God  wills  for  His  jiurpnM.-  :wl..t| 

do  I 
See  now,  suppose  you.  there  uliciiv 

.see   I'oek 
Round  us  ?) — I  know  not  ;    -ucli  «■■ 

the  etfect, 
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>o    faith    frrew,    making    void     more 

miracles 
iVcrtiisc-  too  much  :  they  would  comiK'l, 

not  help. 
1   ;iy,  the  acknowledfrment  of  (.'od  in 

Chri.st 
Ancpted  by  thy  reason,  solves  for  thee 
All  i|iiestions  in  (he  earth  and  out  of  it. 
And  has  so  faradvaneod  thee  to  be  wise. 
UoiiMst  thou  uni)rove  this  to  re-prove 

the  proved  t 
ill  litVs  mere  minute,  with  power  to  use 

that  proof, 
i.'avo  knowledge  and  revert  to  how  it 

sprunj^  ': 
Tlmii  hast  it ;    use  it  and  forthwith,  or 

die  ! 

For  I  say.  this  is  death  and  tlie  sole 

death. 
'Ahrn  a  man's  loss  coiiics  to  him  from 

his  gain. 
iMrkness  from  light,  from   knowledue 

ignorance. 
And  lack  of  love  from  love  made  mani- 

f<-st ; 
A  lainii's  death  when,  rejilctc  with  oil. 

it  chokes  ; 
A  stomach's    when,    surcharged    with 

food,  it  starves. 
IVith  ignorance  wa.«  surety  of  a  cure. 
*Ui(ri  man,  appalled  at  nature,  .pics- 

tioned  hrst 
What  if  there  hirk  a  might  behind 

this  might  ?  " 
Hf  needed  satisfaction  (;o<i  could  <'ive. 
And  did  give,  as  ye  have  the  wrhten 

word  : 
lint  wiien  he  finds  miglit  still  redouble 

might, 
>it  a-ks.  "Since  all  is  might,  what  use 

of  will  ?  " 
-Will,  the  one  source  of  might,— he 

being  man 
*^itli  a  man's  will  and  a  man's  miuht. 

to  teach 
I'j  little  how  the  two  combine  in  large,— 
'iiat  man  has  turned  round  on  himself 

and  stands, 
"liirli  in  the  course  of  nature  is,  to  die 


Behind  the  will  and  might,  as  real  as 
I  they  ?  "■_ 

'  He  needed  satisfacticm  (Jod  could  -ive, 
!  And  did  give,  as  ye  have  the  wiktcn 
I  word  : 

i  Hut  when,   beli(dding  that  love  .    erv- 
whcre.  ^ 

He  reasons,  "  Since  such  love  is  every- 
'  where, 

.\n<l  since  ourselves  can  love  and  would 

be  IovkI, 
We  ourselves  make  the  love,  and  Christ 

was  not." — 
How  shall  ye  hel))  this  man  who  knows 

himself. 
That  he  must  love  and  would  be  loved 

again, 
^  ( t.  owning  his  own  love  that  proveth 

Christ, 
Rt'jecteth  Christ  through  very  need  of 

Him  ■/ 
The    lamj)    o'erswims    with    oil,     the 

stomach  flags 
Loaded  with  nurture,  and  that  man's 
soul  dies. 


\ii'l  when  man  fpiestioiied,  ••  What  if 
there  be  love 


■  If  he  rejoin,   ••  Jlut  this  was  all   the 

while 
A  tii(k;    the  fault  wiss,  tir-.t  of  all,  in 

thee. 
Thy   >tory  of    the    j. laics,   nam(s  and 

dates. 
Where,    when    and    how    the    ultimate 

truth   had  rise, 
—Thy   prior  truth,  at   last  discovered 

none. 
Will  nee  !iow  the  second  suflers  detri- 
ment. 
What    good    of    giving    knowledge    if, 

because 

Of  the  manner  of  the  gift,  its  profit  fail  ? 
And  why  refuse  what  modicum  of  help 
fIadstop|)ed  the  after-doubt,  impossible 
I'   the  face   of   truth— truth  absolute, 

uniform  'i 
Why  must  I  hit  of  this  and  miss  of  that. 
Distinguish  just  as  I  b<-  weak  or  strong] 
And  not  ask  of  thee  and  have  answer 

prompt. 
Was  this  once,  was  ii  not  once  ? then 

and  now 
And  evermore,  plain  truth  from  man  to 

man. 
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Is  Jolins  proccdiiri-  just   tin-  lieatlicn  :  Than  any  niifjlit  witli  ntitlur  1.,,,  n.r 

Imnl  s  ?  will. 

Put   <|uisti(>ii  of  liis  fauious  play  a^'ain    As  life,  apjiarfht  in  tlu-  poori^i  i,,,,!^. 
How  for  tlio  i-plitiiiiTals'  sake,  .Jove's.  When  the  faint  (lust-s|H'(k  llil»,  vi  -n,,. 

fire  was  filched,  |  its  winj{. 

And  ciriied  in  a  cane  and  hrouglit  to!  \s  marvellous  heyond  dead  AiLi^'  ,-,  i; 

earth  :  I  I  jzive  su(  h   to  the  niidjie  for  iv~iin.- 

T/ic  furl  1.1  ill  llic  l(ih/( ,  cry  the  wise.  place  ! 

Miirtiil-iohtiiiiiiJ  Ihi  Ikiiiii.so  iiiiirh  It  jiirl.    Thus,   man   proves  In-st  and   lii-lii-,i 
Tliomjh   lir-    hr  M/tlrit  diiii  jinidiirdl  on  (Jod,   in  fine. 

"/'■'/'.  '  And  thus  the  victory  leads  l)Ml  tn.|,i,,i!. 

As  with  the  'I'itan's,  so  now  with  thv    The  gain  to  loss,  hi-st  rise  to  tin    «,,!-• 

tale:  '    •  fall. 

Why  hreed  in  us  perplexity,  mistake.      His  life   heeomes   impossiltjc.   win,;,  ,- 
Xor  tell  the  whole  truth  in  the  projiir  death. 

words  ':  " 

I  ■  But   if,  appealin;j   thence,   ln'   . ..«.  i, 
'  I  answer,  Have  ye  yet  to  ar;iue  out  avouch 

The  very  ja-imal  thesis,  |>lainest   law.       He  is  mere  man,  and  in  humilit  v 
— Man  is  not  (Jod  hut  hath  (Jod's  I'ud     Neither   nuiy    know   (Jod    nor    iiii-;,,!. 

to  serve,  j  himself; 

A  master  to  obey,  a  <()urse  to  take.       ,  f  i)oint  to  the  immediate  i(Pti>ci|Urii  . 
Somewhat    to    east    off,    somewhat    to    And  say,  l)y  such  confession  ,Nir,iiL;!ii  I, 

become  Y  [  falls' 

(■{rant  this,  then  man  must  pass  from  j  Into  man's  place,  a  thing  nor  (.cd  iiu:   j 

old  to  new,  j  beast. 

From   vain   to   real,    from    mistake   to  ;  Made  to  know  that   he  can  kn^w  ,iik   | 

fact.  I  not  more : 

From  what  once  seemed  good,  to  wliat  ;  f.ower  than   (Jod   who   know-  all  ani 

now  |)roves  best.  j  can  all. 

How  could  man  have  progression  other-  j  Higher  than  beasts  which  knuw  ,iii.|  i  ,!•; 

wise  ?  I  .so  far 

Before  the  point  was  mooted  ■' What  is    As   each    beast's    limit,    pert' .  i    ii  ;■:. 


(Jod  ?' 
Xo  savage  man   in([uired    "  What  am 

myself  '!  " 
Much  less  replied,  "  First,  last,  and  best 

of  things."' 
Man  takes  that  title  now  if  he  believes 
.Might  can  exist  with    neither  will  nor 

love. 
In   (Jod's   case — what    he    names    now 


end, 

Xor    conscious    that    they    kn  w.   ii'  r 

craving  more  ; 
While  man  knows  partly  but  ( cii  i  iw- 

besi(h'. 
Creeps  ever  on  from  fancio  ti>  ihr  \d>  i. 
And  in  this  striving,  this  cntm  i  iiiii;  .ir 
Into  a  sfjiid  ho  may  grasp  .inil  u-r. 
Finds  progress,  man's  (li--tinitiM  inaih 
Nature's  Law —  alone. 

While  in  himself  he  recognizes  love      I  Xot  fJod's.  and  not  the  l)ca -I-  :  t.oili-, 
Xo    less    than    might    and    will  :     and  j  they  are, 

rightly  takes.  |  Man  partly  is  and  wholly  jm;..-  hi  liv 

Since   if   man   prove   the   sole  existent    Such    progress   could    un    imr:.-  .itttiii 

thing  ills  soul 

Where   these  combine,   whatever  their    Were  all  it  struggles  aflcr  tniin. I  ii  n-; 
degree.  And    guesses    ciianged     lo    kimuiri:. 

However  weak  f  h<-  might  or  will  or  love,  absolute. 

So  they  be  found  there.  ])ut  in  evidence,     Than  motion  wait  his  Ixxly.  wn.   illii- 
He  is  as  surely  higher  in  the  scale         Than  it  the  solid  earth  on  cvnv  .-il' 
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Uiitic   now   throii),'li   spiicf    lie    iik 

from  rest  to  rest.  ,  „„^r^. 

L.ii.  thcri'forf,  tliii.*  .(mditioncd.  nuist    .Seciiicd   awl' 


>v('H    TJie  jiattcrn  on  iho  .M 
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omit  sui)(ii,st»j  no 


Wha 


cpcct 
oiild  not.  what  he  knows  now.  know    Unt 

at  first ; 
t  heconsiders  that  he  knows  lo-dav.  '  Si 
m-  l)iit  to-morrow,  he  will  find  lui',- 


thinj^ncss 


lili',   ihiii   returned   to 


no- 


.M 


i-opies, 
tlierehv. 


t'-vs    .^(rove    to    make 


i-ve   still   and    an 


known 
•Itiiij,'   iiurease    of    knowledtr,.,    .vj,,,.,. 

In'  learns 
'aiise  he  lives,  wliieh  is  to  he  a 


re((  lines 


i'|ilae('d   as    111 


|{y  these,   iiiiil. 


If- 

nan,    Xev 


the  fy,, 


I-  newe;-t   vc>se]s. 


reat  h 


tto  instniet  himself  hy  his  past  self  :'    jrid 


tyiMlemnr.fhisjudLrmentonyoiirhead, 


'  '  loreaih  the  iilf 


Nt,  like  the  hr 


imate,  an^'el.s"  lai 


to  learn. 


"Mite,  ohliire.1   l,y  facts  ,  There^where  law.  lif' 


iil-inu  every  instin.t  of  the  sonl 


I  \'\t.  as  man  may,  oh 
mind. 


igt'd    f)y   l]i>  „ 


wti 


one  thini'  ! 


joy,  iinjtulse  are 


'lit,  hahit,  nature,  kiiowled 
to  law. 


Z';*"''''^  the  hmtheaof  thelat 
Ke  tiiriK^d    I  have  survived  to  hear  it  witi 


was  that  man  should  con 


'-.fsvift 

of  trutl 
Ami  yearn  to  gain  it,  catching;  at 

take. 


A 


icive 


niis- 


swer    it    witI 


I'st  time, 
my  ears. 


suH 


ice 


li    my   lips  :     d„e.s    tl 


For  if  then-  he  a  fiirti 


\VI 


icii'in    my  hioti 


J- midway  help  till  he  reach  fact  indeed.    So  1 


a  hand. 


iiT  woe  than  such, 
icis  >tnim'lin<r  need 


The  Stat 


uary  ere  he  iiu.uld  a  si 


:iap(! 


•May  r   I 


oni:  as  any  pulse  is  left 


iioa,ts  a  like  gift,  the  shaj-e-s  idea,  and    PluVkinji  the 


u>  ahscnt  even    I 


III  luiiie. 


next 


s:;?'i;:r:s'l;L-:r^'''' «■■'!'"•- '.- 


iscni   even    loiim-r  y<.t, 
hiind  ones  hack  from'  tht 


the 


Teout. 


aj, 


years 


y  a  new  hundred 


<-ver  ••  Xow  I  have  the  thin-  I    Mut  1 


■t  all  the  whil 


was  wro 


,.       ,  ,    ,      -Jiight, 

fr'Mii  hilsehood  like  the  trutl 


If  «oes  changing  what    Somewhat   d 


lie  was  dead  :     "t 
the  diiy 


was  ahout  noon. 


Hmv 


.Vo  i 


itself 
were  it  had   1 
face. 


to  truth    That  < 


mil 


Iciiinuig:     we    live    hiiried 


and  11 


0  cried 


wa  \ 


■n,  liividing.  went  J 


IVI- 


see   no    And  I.  di.^ 


ruiscd.  returned  to  Kphesus. 


reast,    no   feet   i"    the    inefie.tual     IJythis,  tl 


lay 


(lie  cave's  mouth  must  be  filled 


with  sand 


!"■■■  <:ommend  him  that  he  dapped    \alens  is  lustl  1 


Ami  la 


liis  hands, 

■iiRlied  "  It  is  my  shape  and  lives 
awain  !  " 


The  Hacti 


know  not  of  his  (ra<e 


man. 


ian  was  hut  a  wild,  childi.sh 


•"i".Vf<l  the  falseJioorl.   touched 
to  truth. 


it  on 


And  eould  not  wri(« 

loved  : 
^o,  lest  the 


sjieak,  hut  only 


'u;':"!!''':?,r^r'''""'i^'"""''«'»'»''^«'  sedngthat'r 


!'  «l'at  is  still  liesh-imitating  clay 
-!it  in  you.  right  in  him,  suci    ' 


wav 


■ing  I 
I    tell    tl 
heli 


rncniorv  of  tl 


1'^  iro  <|uite 


I  lo-'iiorrowfiu'lit  thehcasts, 
••<:inie     to    I'lKchas.     whom 


,  he  man's  !  '     ri  ,     ,• 

„:  'i-i^y  makes  the  live  shane  at  ^  i..t      n  i         ,>  ■, ';•  "^^'""  '"  'iiid  that  lace, 

thov     i.rr  •  ' 


thoy   err: 


V  ■. 
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Kithi-r  mi.stukiiiu  wliat  wus  darkly  h'poki' 
At  crxlinn  of  hi^  Imok,  as  lie  rclati'^. 
(•r    iiiiscd'    civiiig    .soiiu-what    of    tliis  ' 

I  ' 

S(  atti'icil  fnmi  iiioutii  to  iiioiitli.  as  I      N'atihai,  'riiEni.otjY  in  ■iiii;  1 


I  \\!. 


siipposc. 
hclicvc  ye  will   not   see  liiiii  any   mon 
Aliniit    tlic    wiiild    with    his   diviiu'   ic- 


Tiior 


TIIOfCHTEST       Tll'.T       I 
Al.nxiKTIIEK    SHU     AS 


i\K 


TllYSKI.F 


For  all  was  as  I  say.  and  now  the  man    ("Will sprawl,  now  tiiat  tin  1 


as  hi'  lay  once,   hrt-ast   to   lirtast 
with  (JihI. 


[C'liintlui'^  read  and  nuisiMJ  ;  one  added 


ir.il  i,t' 


is  Inst. 


In|i|n 


th 


lt( 


■^t.  as  thou  aflinnol.  he  nt  men 


•Mi-rc  man.  the  first  and  lii'st  hut  nothinj; 

more. — 
Accoiuit    Him.  t.ir  icwaiil  of  what    He 

was. 
Now  and  for  ever,  wretchedevt  of  all. 
For  see 

1) 


Hi 


imself  lonceived  of  life  as 


I'lat  on  his  helly  in  the  pits  iiiii< 
With  ell.ows  wide,  fists  elcniiicl 

his  chin  ; 
And,   while  lie  kicks  hotli   fi  i  i   m  ;i, 

tool  slush. 
And   feels   alioiit    his   spine   >;i  ill  ,:• 

thinjis  course, 
liun  in  and  out  each  arm.  .inl  i;i,h. 

him  lau^!)  : 
And  while  ahove  his  head  u   |"i:,iii  ■- 

plant. 
('oatiii'_'  the  ('ave-top  as  a  hrou  i!~.  ,-, 


('onceiveil  of  lovi' as  what  must  enter 


Fill 


up.   make  one  wi 
He   loved  : 


th   H 


IS  each  sou 


'I'lius  much  for  man's  joy,  all  men's  joy 

for  Him. 
Well,    He   is   oone,  thou   sayest,    to   lit 


("reep^  down  to  touch  a 

and   heard. 
And   now  a   (lower  dr 

inside. 
And  now  a  fruit  to  snap 

crunch  : 
He  looks  out  o'er  von  s 


ml   t\i  kic  I; 


op-     Ullil     1    l« 


re  wan  I 


bi' 


ams  cross 


Hut  hv  this  time  are  1 


uaiiy  souls  set  tree. 
And   veiy  many  still  retained  alive  : 
Nay,    should    His   coming    he   delayed 

awliilc. 
Say,    ten   years    longer    (twelve   years, 

some  compiiti') 
See  if.  for  every  linger  of  thj-  hands. 
There  he  not  found,  that  day  the  worhl 

shall  end. 
Hundreds   of   souls,    each    hohiing    by 

t'hrist's  word 


\r    ;l    >|il 


And   recross  till  they  wea 

web 
(Meshes  of  tire,  some  great  ti-ii  I'l'in' 

at  times). 
And  talks  to  his  own  >r\',.  Iinwriii/ 

please. 
Touching   that    other. 

called  (;od. 


W'lOill      111-     'l.l 


Because  to  talk  about  Him.  \i  \t-  -! 
Could  He  but  know  I   and  tmi'  ii  v.\  I 


IS  now. 


riiat  He  will  grow  iiicor|ioratt>  with  all.    ■^i 


When  talk  is  safer  than  iii  uiiiiii-tii; 


With  m 


oreovei 


Pr 


osiier  anil 


J  oil 


Ik  ,         I  .,        ..  .t^y^iv  \j  y  \.  I       1.  t  Kji^ifv  I      till* 

>an,phylax,  with  hini  as  ^  j^,  confidence  he  drud 


.M 


(iroom   for  each    bride!     ('an   a    ivicre 

man  do  this  ': 
Yet  Christ  saith,  this  He  livyd  and  died 

to  do. 
Call  Chri.-t,  then,  the  illimilabie  (lod. 
Or  lost  ! ' 

]5  t  'twas  Cerinthus  that  is  lost.] 


iranil:i  >ir' 
al  tlii'ir  Ki-K,  j 
),■  pail'.  . 


And  it  is  good  to  cheat    t 

gibe. 
Letting  the  rank  tongue  li'i'-^mu  iii 

speech.] 


Setebos,  Setel)os,  and  .^cti 
"Thinketh.   He  dwclleth  i' 


lllr   U'i 


tl 


le  moon. 
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lliiiik.tli   Hi'   ina<lc  it,   with  tl...  sun 

li>  inutcli, 
ut  not   tlu-   stars;     tlu-   stars   ,anic 

otlicrwisc  ; 
KHilr  tiiadc  clouds,  winds,  nit-tcors,  sucli 

as  tliat  : 
No  tlii-i  isli..    what    hvcs  and   .tows 

thcifon. 
I  \m\  snaky  sea  which  rounds  and  ends 

the  same. 


Tliinkcth,  it  cainc  of  hciny  ill  at  ,.as..  • 
Hr  liatcd  that  He  cannot  chani'..  His 
J  (old. 

\..t.iirc  its  ache.      "Hath  spied  an  i.y 
'  tish 

Iwt  loii-cl  to  -scape  the  rock-strcani 
where  she  lived. 
Ami  thaw  herself  within  the  lukewarn, 
I  lame 

"the  la/.y  sea  her  stream  thrusts  tar 
I  amid, 

A  crystal  spike  "twixt  two  warm  walls 
i)t   \va\f  ; 
il.v  .-he  ever  sickene.l,  found  repulse 
At  the  other   kind  of   water.   n(,t    her 

life. 
<^r(<.n.,|,.„s,.   and    dini-delicious,    hre.l 
J         <'    the  sun) 
Houn.ed  ha.k  from  hliss  she  was  not 

l"»ni  to   hreathe. 
Ami   ill    luT    old    bounds    buried    Ik  r 
I         despair. 

iHatinj;  and  lovmg  warmth  alike  :    so 
He. 

nnnk..th.   He  made  thereat   the  sun 
this  isle, 
[l'>''^  and   the  fowls   here,    beast    and 
(iccpinj;  thinj.'. 

"1  otfr.  sleek-wet,  black,  lith,.  as  a 
leech  ; 
,V;;n  aiik.  one  fire-eye  in  a  ball  of  loam, 
'■'floats  and  fee.ls;  a  ce-tain  badger 
.         Iirown 

|H'  hati,  watchclliunt  with  that  slant 

wbite-wcd<,'e  eve 
^'.^  ""'onhjrht ;    and 'the  pie  with  the 

lou;r  tongue 
'"^"  Pri,  ks  deep  into  oakwarts  for  a 

Wulill, 

■^"'1  ^ay^  a  r'.Iain  word  when  she  tintis 
iitr  prize. 


lint   will  not  eut   the  ants;     the   ants 

themselves 
That  build  a  wall  of  seeds  and  sctth.l 

stalks 

About   their  hole- He   nuulr  all   the>e 

and  more. 
•Ma.h-  all  we  s.e.  an.l  us.  i„  spit,. :    |,„w 

<Ise  '/ 

H.-  could  not.  Himself,  mak.^  a  se,  on.l 

self 
T..  I...  His  mate  ;    as  u,.|l  have   made 

Himselt. 

He  would  not  mak<-  what  He  mislik.-s 

or  slights. 
An  eyesore  to  Him.  or  not  worth  His 

pams  : 
lj..t  did    in  envy,  listhssness  or  sport. 
Make    what    Himself   wouhl    fain    in    , 

manner,   be — 
Weaker  in  most   points.  ^tr^M.cr  .„  ., 

VVorlhv    and  yet    m.^re   plavthiiiL's  all 

the  while. 
Things  H,.  admires  and  mocks  too  ~ 

that  is  it. 
''"■-•ause     so    brave,   .so    better    thouu'li 

tliev   be. 

it  nothing  skills  if  He  begin  to  plague. 
I^ook  now.  I    melt   a  gourd-fruit    into 

mash. 
Add    honeycomb    and     pods.    J     1,;,^,. 

perceived. 
Which  bite  like  finches  when  th.-v  bill 

and  kiss, — 

Tli,.n.  when  froth  rises  bla.l.lerv.  .Irink 

lip  all. 
Quick.    ,|uick.    till    maggots    scamp,.r 

through  mv  brain  ; 
And  throw  me  on  my  back  i'  the  seed,  d 

thyme. 
And  wanton,  wishing  I  w,.r.!  born  a  bird 
j  ut   case,   unable   to   b,'   what    1   wis|, 
i  yet  coul.l  mak.'a  liv,.  bird  out  of  clav"- 
Would    not    I    tak,-    .lay.    pi,,,!,    niv 

taliban 
Abh-  to  fly  •.--for.   i\u.vv,  -c...  h,.   hath 

wings. 
Ami  great'  .omb  like  tlie  Iioopo,.-s   to 

admire. 
And  there,  a  stiller  („  ,i„  i,i,  J.,,.,  „„,,,„,, 
I  her,-,  an.l  I  will  that  h,-  iM-jriti  to  liv,. 
i'l.v   to  yon  rock-top.   nip    ui,.  off   tho 
fiuriis 


<m2 
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Ot  ;;iius  liin''  lip  'I'ttt  iimkf  tin-  morry     IJiil  ron>{li<T  than    His  humliMMil 

dill.  .tiiic  ! 

Saury  throiiKh  tlicir  vi'incd  winK><,  uiid    Oil,  }lc  Imth  mailc  tilings  wort 


iiiiiiil   nil'  nut. 


Iliniscif, 


r  t';,in 


111  wiiii  li  fi'at,  if  his  Un  «iiai)|ii'(l,  brittli-    Andi-nvicth  tliat.  m)  1u'1|k'(I.  -n.  h  ih 


(lay. 


do  ntiii'f 


And  JH'  lay  htii|iid-liki', — wliy,  I  should    Than  Ht-  who  mad*-  them  I     \\ 


iaiiLd 


L'll 


ilfs  liiit   this 


h.it  i..ii. 


And  iflie,  spying  nu',  should  fall  to  weep,    TImt    tiny,    niiliss    throii;;li   II 


I'll  seech  me  to  he  good,  repair  his  wrong. 


nought   at    all. 


Hid    his    poor   leg   smart    li'ss   or  grow    And  nmst  siii)mit  :    wli.il  ui 


Irf    li.,     ,11 


Well, 


agiini. 


th 


ngs 


till'  chance   were,   this   might     "Flath  cut  a  pi|H>  of  pithless  tM,  r 

That,   hlowii  tliroiigh.  ;;ises  i'\ih  I 


take  or  else 


\ot  take  my  fancy  :    I  might  hear  his 


scream  o 


the  jii 


crv. 


.Vnd  give  the  manikin  thn-e  legs  for  hir 


ont', 


Or  pluck  the  other  ol?,  leave  him  like 


an  egir. 


When   from   her   wing  you   i«ii.||  ■ 

feathers  Idiie  : 
Sound  this,  and  little  hiid-  ihii  \,r 

the  jay 
Floik  within  stone's  tli!i>\\,  j'l.l  lii. 


.\\u[  lessoned  lu-  was  mine  and   merely 

day. 
Were    this    no    pleasure,    lying    in    the 

thyme, 
l)iinkini;  the  mash,  with  hrain  hecome 


Put 


foe  is  hint  : 
east-  such   iiipe  cou 


pi  pi 
boast  forsooth 


ill!    i.i.iiil 


I    catch    the   birds.   I  am    ilir  .in; 
thing, 
I  make  the  cry  my  maker  <  iuiiiui  miik'- 


Making  and  marring  clay  at  will  '!     So    With  his  great  round  montl 


Ht 


Tliinketh,   such    shows    nor   right    nor 
wrong  in   Him, 


blow  through  mine 
Would  not  I  smash  it  will 
So  He. 


1    n  V  ti 


.\or  kind,  nor  cruel  :    He  is  strong  and     lint  wherefore  rough,  wl. 


Lord. 


at  ease 


".\ni  sf  •diig  myself  cjinpared  to  yonder    .Aha,  that  is  a  «|iieslion  I     .\>k.  im  th, 


lb: 

I'lial  march  now  from  the  mountain  to 
the  sea  ; 

'Let  twenty  pass,  and  stone  the  twenty- 
first". 

Loving  not,  hating  not,  ju.stehoosingso. 


What     knows, — the     xniicthiiii' 

Seiebos 
That  made  Him,  or  He.  hkh   It. 

and  fought. 
Worsted,  drove  off  and  diil  i"  tn 


1" 


•1<, 


"Say,    the    first    straggler    that    boasts    There  may  be  soiuethii 


purple  sjiots 


head. 


)'.'  <\' 


Shall  join  the  tile,  one  pincer  twi.sted  off;    Out  of  His  reach,  that  fccl- 


'ci\',   this   bruised  fellow  shall   receive 


a  woiih 


grief. 
Since    both    derive    fii 


!l"r  |'i\  I:' 


iklll 


And  two  worms  he  whose  nippers  end 

in  retl  ; 
-As  it  likes  me  i-ach  time,  I  do  :   so  He. 

Well  then,  'sup[)oseth  He  is  good  i'  the 
main. 


I 


joy 


some  way. 
because  the  ijuail 
not  joy 


C)uld  I  bring  quails  hen 

a  mind  : 
This  Quiet,  ail  it  hatii  a 


Placable  if   His  mind  and  ways  were  '  'Esteemeth  stars    the   out] 


iiiiiiii  11'.  'I" 
i-ix  lit 


guessed. 


-•ouch. 
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Or).T 


lliit  never  MjM'ii.ls   iiiiich   thoiivrlit    n..f 

eare  llmt   way. 
li  may  look  up.  w.irk  U|..— the  worse 
for   tllo><r 
1 1- works  on  !     •Caret li  hut  for  Scteh.w 

I'll   iiiany-hHiKled  im  a  <uttle-li-.h 
hViio.  riiakui«   MiruM'lf  feared   throuL-li 
what   He  <lo.s. 
■>k^ii|).  fir>t.aiul  peneives  Hecarniot 
soar 
I'wiiaf  is  <|uiet  and  ha(h  happy  lif<-  • 
\  \t  lonk.s  down  here,  and  out  of  very 

.■-pite 
J.ik..  this  a  Imuhle-world  to  ape  von 
real. 
|Tn-.'  iro^Kl  thin;iH  to  match   those  as 
nips  do  jinipes. 
n-  M.la.e   niakinu    iMid)k's.    av,    and 
sporf. 
I  Himself  |K-ep<.d   lute.   ,>v,.d    prosper  at 
I  his  hooks 

||.irel(ss  and  lofty,  lord  now  of  the  isk-  ■ 
'•■\c<l,  "stitehed  a  hook  of  hroa.l  leaves 
arr()w-sha|K"d. 
llVrntc  thereon,   lie   knows   what,   pro- 
'  dli;ious   words  ; 

peeled  a  wand  and  called  it  hv  a 
name  ; 

hV.,.ntli  at  whiles  f„r  an  enchanter's 
I  toIk' 

Th.cvcl  skin  of  a  supple  onceh)t  ; 

AiWImtli  an  onm^e  sleeker  than  v<.un^- 
liMl.'  mole. 
|.H„iir-h-L'ed  serpent  lie  makes  covver 
I  and  cou(  li. 

.\nw  snarl    now   hol.j   its   hreath    and 
I  Niiiid  his  eve. 

Aii.1  saith    Hhe    is    Miranda    and    mv 
■  wife: 

'^^■n>^  for  his   Ariel  a   tall    pouch-hill 


Tlaysthnsat  l,,.,ni.  lVosp,.r  ,n  a  w«v. 
lakcth   his   mirth   with    make-heli,^,.. 
^o  Mc. 

His  .lam  held  that  the  Quiet  made  i.!| 

Ihinus 
Which     Selel.uH     vexed     only:      •|inl.l- 

not  s(i. 
Who  made  il,em  weak,  meant  weakness 

'\r    nicdit    vex. 
Had    lie   m,..,ul   olher.    while    His   hail. I 

was  in. 
Why   n  .t    mak.'    h..riiy  eyes   no   1 1, urn 

could   pri(  k. 
Or-   plate   my  scalp  with    hone  anain^t 

the  snow. 

Or  overs.ale  my  llesh  'neath  joint  an.j 

joint. 
Like  an  ore's  armour  '/     ,\v.— so  sp..il 

Mis  sjiort  ! 
He  is  the  On,,  now:    only  He  d.,|h  ail. 

■><aitli.   He  may  like,   perchance,   what 

prf)fits  Him. 
A.v,  himself  h,y,.s  what  does  him  ;:ood  • 

hut   why  ■/ 
'(icts  jiood  no  otherwise.      This  hiinded 

heast 

l/nes  whoso   places  tlesh-meat   on  his 

nose. 
Hut.  ha.l  |„.  ,.yes.  would  want  no  help. 

hut   hate  ' 

Or    M\,     ,„st  as  it  jike.l  him:    Ho  hath 


Al  .. 


crane 


H,  l,i,ls  jro  wade  for  (ish  ami  strai<dit 
"  disi^orjrc ;  ^ 

*"-"  a   sea-heast,    lumpish,    which    he 

snared. 
""'"''■'I  the  eyes  of,  and  hrou-dit  sonu- 

"liat  tame, 
■^'I'lq'lit  its  tw-wehs,  and  now  pons 
I  the  drudge 

laah.,!,.  o-   the  rock  and   calls   him 

tulihan; 

•^ 'fitter  heart,  that  bides  its  time  and 

I'ltcs, 


j.i.a. 

>    -c  ,      }|, 

cratl. 
I>y   nil    III!  an 

1 1)1  „ 
Tast.th,   h. 

Wril  ! 

When  all  ui. 
timt . 
And  he  wall' 

IllUrll, 

Than  tryiriu  w; 

sfrellLilli 

'Fall.s  to  mak. 

pile  of  t    I!- 
And  .s(|iiared  ;,     i 

of  soft   vviii!- 
And,    with    a    tinli-f.   , 

moon  on  ea,  j, 


^ctehos  to  wo.k. 
Is.  and  exercise  mm  h 


r  th.'  \,,v,.  of  what    is 

'  fill       -'    d  i"  the 

'is  safe  sunimer- 

'iLicrs.  a(  lies  not 

'"  '-  '  witii   wit   ;ni(l 

hih^       "[lil.^l  yen 

tin  .,,■,- 


<i.U 


CALIBAN  UPON  SETEBOS 


Aiul  xrt  ii|i  fnilwi><c  ccrtaiii  s|iiki'!4  of 

tvvv. 
Ami  <  rowiitil  tlif  wlmlf  with  a  Mloth'n 

-kiill  ik-t()|>, 
Fiiimd  (lend  j'  the  wooiIm,  tin»  liitril  for 

line  tit  kill. 
Nil  iiHc  at  all  i'  the  work,  for  work's  m.'.c 

-akf  ; 
Sliall  ^iiiiK-  (lay  kncnk  it  ilnwri  again  : 

■>o    He. 

"Saitli  He  is  tcrrihic  :    wati  li  His  feats 

in   proof  !  i 

(•nc     liiiiricanc     will     spoil     ^ix     g"""'  ' 

iiiontlis'   hope.  ' 

He  liath  a  spite  a>;aiiist  me,  that  I  know. 
■  Fust  as  He  favours  l'ros|KT,  w  lo  knows 

why  '.' 
.S>  it  is.  all  the  same,  as  well  I  linil. 
Wove  wattles  half  tiie  winter,  fenced  ' 

tliem  tirii-. 
With    stone    aid    stake    to    »top    she- 
tortoise  i 
•  rawlinj:  to  lay  their  ej.'>{s  here:    well, 

one  wave, 
reelin;;  the  foot  of  Him  ii|>on  its  neck, 
fiaped  as  a  snake  does,   lolled  out  its 

hujii'  lonyiie. 
Ami   li(  ked  the  whole  labour  Hat:    so 

mui-h  for  spite. 
Saw  a  hall  tiame  down  late  (yonder  it 

lies) 
Where,    hidf  an   hour  before,   I  slept   i"  ■. 

the  shade  : 
Often   they  scatter  sparkles:     th<-re   is 

force  !  ! 

Duv'Mpanewt  He  may  have  en  vied  once  i 
And    turneil   to  stone,   shut    up   in>ide 

a   stone, 
riease    Him  and    hinder   this  .'-What 

f'rosper  docs  / 
Aha.  if  He  wiiidd  tell  me  how  !   .\ot  He  ! 
There  is  the  s|)(irt  :   di<cover  liowor  die  ! 
All  need  not  die,  lor  of  the  thing's  o'  the 

Ulc 

^ 'It'i'  iifar,  some  (iive,  some  riui  up 

t  rees  ; 
lliosc  at  His  uu-rcy, — why,  lliey  please 

Him   most 
\\  licii  .  .   when  .  .   well,  never  try   the 

.-a me   way    twice  ! 
Mepeat  what  act  has  pleased,  He  may 

L'low  wroth. 


Yon  niuxt  not  know  His  wav-,  nil  i 

Him  oir, 
Suri'  of  the  issue.      "Doth  the  hk.  I, 

self  : 
'.Spiireth  a  s(|iiirrel  that  it  not  Inn-  r,  ;. 
But  steals  the  nut  from  iindi  rrn  ,iili  i 

thumb. 
.\nd   when   1   threat,    bites   -t,,iiih   ., 

defence  : 
"Spareth  an   urchin   that,  cmiii.uni .,. 
(^urls  up  into  a  ball,   pretemliti-  i|,  ,. 
For  fri«ht   at  my  approach  ;    i||.  ru, 

ways   please. 
Hut  what  would  move  my  i  ||,,|,  i  „„, 

than   tliis. 
That  either  creature  counted  mi  u.    , 
To-morrow  anil  ne.\t  day  and  ,il!.|i  .| 

to  come. 
Sayinj;   forseoth    in    the    mnm-t   .,t    .1 

heart, 
{{(■cause  he  did  so  yesterdiu   wiili  i  ., 
And  otherwixe  with  such  aiiotlin  Imi., 
.So  must  he  do  henceforth  and   ilw  \. 

-Ayr 
'Would  teach  the  reaHoniin."  iMihirw    • 

'  must  '   means  I 
'Doth  as  he  likes,  or  when  tnn    j,,i.i 

So    He. 

■('onceivethalltliin!.'s  will.  1,1),  iinirri,-. 
.\nd  we  shall  have  to  live  in  tcu  i.tHi' 
Sohmjtns  He  lives,  keeps  lli~ -li,  .i^-i 

no  chanjje. 
U  He  have  done  His  bes;.  rii.ikrii.i!  j| 

world 
To  ph'ase  Him  more,  so  Ici^c  ..if  uai 

inn   this, — 
ff  He  sur|)rise  not  even  tiic  (,i:iiii  --. 
Some  sfran.L'e  day,  -  oi-.  >ii|.|..  -..  .;■ 

into  it 
.\s   jjirubs   ;,'i-ow    biittertlicN  :     .'-.  !■ 

are   we. 
And  there  is  He.  and  nouli.  i.  h.  !|.,i! 

"Melieveth  with  the  lite.  ih.    |  ,iii:  -^ 

stop. 
His  dam  held  ditiereiit,  tli.ii   iti.i  .i.  ■' 
He   both   plaj^ued  enemies  .ih-l  i.  i-'.i| 

friends  : 
Idly  !     He  doth  His  wcr-i    ii  rii- 

life. 
(Jivintf  just  respite  lest  w.   .|i.-  ili. 

Dain, 


(A  I  IB/...    L'POX  SKTKBOS 


IJ.").! 


vaM,..|...t,.«mt..rw..rM.      «,ll,  uIh.I..    Th-.v  „  ...N   II..  n.v,„  ,1,,.,   I,„,i,    ,ol,| 
M.,.Mwhil,.,  tl...  l..-st  way  to  .•...,,„■  ||„     I,  ^,„  f,,',rH'|.Uy,  1Ih>  praltlu.  ||„  - 

l-.nnlfMM.M,  t...,  I.a,.|.y.     S,.,...  I.ni,-  ,  ShonM..,"  thr"  ,,illar,.,|    .l.t.    .I.atl,-. 

,  ,     ".  .1-  ■.!  .       .•,  '  llOIlM-     (.'     Ihc     |||,,v,.. 

^ ''■'•  1^^^'  ""•^'  *'<''  l""l'l''  ' ■^  ari.l  j  An.l  ,«.(  i„va.li,.u'  lirr«  l„^,„  ;     Wj.,!.. 

i;„.|,  „M  th.-  ,H„M|.i„n.lH.||  «l,ov..  :    kills  i  A  Uv,.-'  ImIi  >,.„.>     »,„|  ,|,..„,  tl,.,,.. 

v.>tvv..l.l«..k  |.«inf„|  lH...tl<.s  roll  ih.ir     ,|is  thunXr  lollo« .  •  "'r'.',,,!  ,„  „(,„.  „ 

""  Mini  ' 

'|nl,.Ml,m.ltaihvsift.,>av..tlH.irliv..s:     |,.,  -       ^,.,1,  Hat  an.l  l..v.th  S..|..|„k  ' 
Muu.    iH.m     ..■>t...kavvay.l,.,v.,nv.-      MakHl.    his    ,...,h    n,....    thnMih    hi.. 

I  n|ip(r  li|i. 

Will    let    those   <|uilils    (ly.    Mill    ,„,t    ...  ,, 

this   month 
On.-  littl.'   in.^s  .,f  whelk.*.  >o  he  niav 
Ma|«'!|  "^ 


<  OXFKSSIO.VS 


Kv.ii-o.  "womI.I  hiivf  Him  nnM'oni civc,  j 

MI|l|)OM> 

llii>(  ulihan  strives  liar.  I  an.l  ails  id  less, 
.\nil  always,  aliove  all  else,  eii\  i.-s  Him. 
Ulurit'.ire   he   mainly  daiKcs   on   .laik 

iii;;hts, 
Mm,ii^  in   the  snn,  v<ls  uri.ler  li.il.s  t.i  , 

laiiuh,  ' 

Ami  iHver  speaks  his  niin.l  .save  h.m>.d     \\  "  vr  is   he   huzzin'.'  in   mv  I'ais  ? 

as  now:  ■  Now  that    I  i'.)me  to  .ii... 

"' iM<le,  V'roniis,  .iiists.      H'  He.aiitihl     ''"'  ^i''«  llie  worl.l  as  „  \alr  ..t  t.ai  s  -  ' 

rrii'   h.Te,  Ah.   icMTfii.l   .--ii,    no(    1  ! 

'•■rli.iii.l  thiss|M'eeh.  and  askid  '  What 

'  Im.klest  at  /  ' 
Wi.iiM.  to  appease  Him.  .lit  a  tiiiL'ir.)!!'.  "      ^":^^''''  "'«■'••  <">' f.  wiiat  I  vi.w 

I'i'it  lay  three  ki.l  v.'urlinjjs  I. mil   till'.         ,,.,    "-'"," 

iitst,  "  U  her.,   ih..   phy>ir    li.iiil.s  stand 

"I  111  iluiooths.mie  apples  r.)t  on  trt...     "*'I.'''V  '''''''"^  '''-''-  -   '^  "  Mihinl.  Iiai.-, 
"'I'li-li  iiiy  tame  heast  for  the  ..i..  t.'.  ''    ^*""   '"   '•'>'   '••''•'■i'l''   liii'id. 

taste: 

iWiilf  iriyself  lit  a  tire,  an.l  ma.h- a  s.)n<.'    -,.,    ,,  ,         ,  ,         ,      , 

Wi'l  Mill:;  it.  •  IIW  /  l.„tr,  l„   ro„s,rml.'  ,'1    l"'i..  slope.l.  nm.hasthe  hottl.-.l.). 


From   a    ho;i>..  yon   loiiM   .JeM  ly 


lnr,l,l,r„lr  Th,,  ,„„l  Tin,  .h,>r.  „■>  wnl,      ,,-      "i"'    "      ■"'"*'   .V,'"    '""'''   ''*'"  '■' 
^■.■n..  :   ,rh,f.,,  pn-,,.r„h,  ,„„„■  ,n>  .'•     <> ';•''<■  J^'"nl.'n-Uall  :    i.s  1  !,..,.■„  fain 

H'.|.in,llH.whi!,.,  sin,  e.. vilssom.tin.es         "''  -'''■""   '"  "   '"'"'"'.^    '  >''  ' 


i\ 


Harts  i.ih  awav.  ami  sons  .i...  ciii-eil    •.■ 

with  siinu.  '"    """"•    "    ^'■'■^■'■^    '"'•    ""■    '■'''■   •'"•"^ 

weather 


i-i:(h.r' 


'"^"X;.t^'::;;^;"''^^-  "■'""""*■'•"'■         I^l-aw'h,neaml    u.H: 

AM.o,.,p.erS.(eh„s.  ..riik...i,.r   |1,  ^ml  that  ,a„!...>,  h„t.  l- lal.,!!., 
""■Tit  u.ay.hr/.,..,h,....asLo.alas,lie.         '     *'"    ''""•^•'  ""■'-"^'I'l  ^u   .. 

^  i.n.     what?     A     eiirtain     o".  r     the  At  a  terra...,  som,.uliat  near  i!^ -ton:  .r 
,,,,,,;•'•"■,"'  'Y.-'.^'^!  Tii.ro  wat.'lu.d   l.,r  ni...  ...,.•  .hmi; 

'    I^Hs  Mnp  hisMng;    not   a  hin!~.,r,  A   "irl  :    I   km.w,   -ir,   it's   improp.r, 
-'"'  -^ly  I'oor  niin.rs  out   oi   tun... 


656 


COXFESSIOXS 


Vl 


Only,  there  was  a  way  .  .  yon  crci)! 

Close  by  the  side,  to  dodjre 
Eyes  in  tlie  lioiise,  two  eyes  except  : 

They  styled  their  lionise  '  Tiie  Lodge. 


;  Save  a  sole  streak  whieli.  mi  i,,  .,|„,|J^ 
Is    sprinj^'s    blood,    spilt    it.-    |.  c,. ' 
j  between, — 


vit 


What  right  had  a  loiiti^'er  ii))  their  lane  ': 
But,   by  creepinjj;  very  close. 

With  the  j,'ood  wall's  hel|), — their  eyes 
iiiiilht  strain 
Anfl  stretch  themselves  to  Oes, 


U'liat,    they    niijjht    span;     a    !■>■ 
wood 
.Might  miss  the  plant  :   their  1.,.-  u  - 
small  : 
IJiit  I,  —  whene'er  the  leaf  gKiu.  il,,,, 
Its  (lr(*p  conies  from  my  iicari   tin'  . 
all. 


vm 

Yet  never  catch  her  and  me  together. 
As  she  left  the  attic,  there. 

By  the  rim  of  the  bottle  labelled  'Ktlier.' 
And  stole  from  stair  to  stair. 

IX 

And  stooil  by  the  rose-wTeatheil  trate. 
Alas.  ' 

We  loved,  sir— used  to  meet  : 
How  sad  and  bad  and  mad  it  was — 

Hnt  then,  how  it  was  sweet  ! 

MAY  AXl)  DEATH 
I 
I  WISH  that  when  yon  died  last  ^fay, 
Charles,  there  had  died  along  with  you 
Three     ])arts     of     s|)ring"s     delightful 
tilings  ; 
Ay,  and,  for  me,  the  fourth  ]iart  too. 

IF 

A  foolish  thought,  and  worse,  ]ierliaps  I 
There  must  lie  many  a  pair  of  friends 

WIh).  arm  in  arm,  deserve  tlie   warm 
-Moon-births   and    tlie   long  evening- 
ends. 

irr 
.So,  for  their  sakes,  be  .May  still   .Mav  ! 
Let  their  new  time.  ;is   ?iiine  of  old. 
Do  all   it  did  for  me  :    I  bid 

Sweet     sights     and     i-ouads     throng 
manifold. 

i\' 
Only,  one  little  right,  oiu-  plant, 
Wooils  have  in  .May,  that  starts  up 
grceu 


:  PROSPICK 

Fk.vr  death  ?— to   feel  the  f.,-  in  ,,, 
throat. 
The  mist  in  my  face. 
When  the  snows  begin,  and  tin-  li|,i-;. 
denote 
I  am  Hearing  the  place, 
I  The  |)ower  of  the  night,  the  pr<  >>  ci  i!.. 
storm. 
The  jiost  of  the  foe  ; 
Where  he  stands,  the   Arch   Tear  in  ,; 
I  visible  form, 

j       \i'i  the  strong  man  must  l'^: 

For  the  journey  is  done  and  tin  Miiiin  ; 
I  attained. 

And  the  barriers  fall. 
Though    a    battle's    to    tight    civ  ti^ 
guerdon  be  gained, 
1      The  reward  of  it  all. 
1  I  was  ever  a  fighter,  so — one  li.ht  iiinr, . 
j       The  best  and  the  last  I 
!  I  would  hate  that  death  baiula-.d  mv 
eyes,  and  forbore. 
And  bade  me  creep  past. 
I  \o  I    let  me  taste  the  wli<>lc  if  it.  ',,'• 
like  my  peers 
The  heroes  of  old, 
'  r>ear  the  brunt,  in  a  minute  ]ay  :! 
life's  arrears 
Of  ])ain,  darkness  and  i  cM. 
For  sudden  the  worst  turn>  tl.r  l".-t 
the  brave. 
The  bl>.ck  minute's  ai  ciiJ. 
I  And  the  element's  rage,  the  linii-vni 
that  rave, 
Shall  dwimlle,  shall   blend. 
Shui!  change,  shall  bccouu   11;   ;  a  j  v,-. 
then  a  joy. 
Then  a  light,  then  thv  Inii-'. 


prospicp: 


Go  7 


0  thou  **oul  of  my  soul  !     I  .s|,all  ,.|a.,, 
And  with  (iod   be  tlie  rest  ! 

VOL'TH  AXD  AF!T 


viu 


•No  hat  in  :    It   was  tu,t   my  fault 

it  vow  never  turned  vourcvesti.il  in 
As  1  siijok  upon   I-:  //,  ,,/t'  ' 

Or  ran  the  ehromatir  s.ale  ui.- 


1'^ 


i\ 


lN>r  ^prins  l)ade  the  .sparrows  pair 


It  once  mi<rht  have  heen.  once  onlv  • 

We  lod^r,,|   ,„  ,,     ,,,.,.^   to,u,.th.r.-  -   ■■    .-, ^    .„....•   uie  sparrows   pair 

\m.  a  sparrow  on  the  housetop  lon,.iv.  i   .  -^H'!  the  hoys  and  .ills  >,ave  .'ut  :, 

f.  a  lone  she-bird  of  his  f.-ather.    '     i  And  stalls  in  o,w  street   l7,ok..,l   ran" 
jj  j       ^^'tl'   hulrush  and   \vater<  leNM^. 

Voiir  trade  was  with  stieks  and   day  ''  x 

^ou^thu.ulx.d,    thrust,    patted    and  I  Why  did   not  you   pineh  a   .lowr 

Tlum  laughed  >  Tlu-y  will  see  some  dav    Why  di.T  ti!   'f  'l^  "'"'  ""'"  "  " 

Smah  made,  an.i  Gibson  demolished:-  if    In"  in  "l  '"'"'■'       ■ 

yji  uiaiiKs  Ml  a  look,  or  sn\"  it  '.' 


m 


My  liusiness  was  song,  song,  soncr ; 
I  chirped,  elieeped,  trilled  and  u'vit 
tered. 


XI 


r  did  look,  sharp  as  a  Ivnx. 
(An<l  yet   the  memoiy"  raiikles) 


'i-tiu.  II-  •  "    ""    "'t''»f>i'V  rankles) 

l\atc  hrown  "s  on  the  boards  ere  ion<'.     ";',''!'  """''''^  arrived.  som(>  nnn.x 
Anil  (Irisi's  existence  embittered  !  ~"  I       '  '"Pl'f'l  iM>-stairs,  she  and  her  ankle.- 


IV 


I  larncd  no  more  l)y  a  warble 
Tlmn  you  by  a  sketch  in  jilaster 

\m  wanted  a  ])iece  of  marble, 
I  needed  a  muhic-masti'r. 


XII 


V 


'W'  .studied  hard  in  our  styles, 
(hipped  each  at  a  crust  like  Hindoos. 


Hut_  I  think  I  gave  you  as  g,,o,l  ! 

•  That  foreign  fellow,-  who  <  an  know 
Hmv  she  pays,  in  a  plavful  moo.l.  - 

for  his  tuning  her  that   piano  V  ■ 


Mil 


Fur  nil-,  looked  out  on  the  tiles, 
I  or     fun,      watelied     each      otlierV 


windows. 


VI 


(')iiM  you  say  so.  and  never  say 
■  Sui.pns,.  w(.  j„in  hands  and  fortunes 
,^    And  I  fetch  her  from  over  the  wav. 

Her.  piano,  and  Ion-  tunes  ami  s'h  >n 
I  tunes  ■.'  ■ 

I 


^011  j,)iinged,  like  a  boy  of  the  South.  '                                  ^'"' 

••M'aiid  blouse— nay,  a  bit  of  beani  ^'"'  '">  =  .vou   would  not   b,>  rasji. 

,.        '"'*=    .  X'>'-  r  ra.-her  and  something  oVer: 

'  ><>|i  got  It.  rubbing  your  moiitl,  \  oii  ve  to  settle  vet  (Jibson's  hash 

»ith  lingeiK  the  clay  adhered  to.  And  GiU  yet  'lives  in  clover.       ' 

VII  ,^\- 

f.J^"         '"     *'"^'     tlower-fence  I  in  (pieen  my.s<.lf  at  /"//-/„„.. 

U  Is  f, ,.'! ''?"!          ^               .,  *  ^'*'  "liiineil  a   rich  old   lord 
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Earli   litVs  unfultillcd,  \oii  st'c  ; 

ft  liaiiL's  still,  }>atcliy  and  siTap5).y  : 
\Vf  have  not  wijilicd  deep,  laughed  free. 

Starved,  feasted,  despaired,— beei: 
iiappy. 
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And  nobody  calls  yon  a  dnnee. 
And   people  suppose  me  clever: 

This  could   but  have  happened  once. 
And  we  missed  it,  lost  it  for  ever. 


Some  jK'ople  hanj;  portraits  u{ 
In  a  room  where  they  dine  m 
An<l  the  wife  clinks  tea-thinj^s 
And  her  cousin,  he  stirs  his  1 1 
Asks,  •  Who  was  the  lady,  I  wn 
•  Tis  a  daub  John  bought  at  a 
Quoth  the  wife,— looks  b!a(  k  a 

der  : 
'  What  a  sha<le  beneath  her  m 
SnutT-takinj;,  I  suppose,—'    . 
Adds  the  <()usin,  while  Johns  i  < 


Ullili'l'. 

i|'- 
■IkIit  ; 

tliiin 


riH  ,1 


A  FACE 

If  one  could  have  that  little  head  of 

hers  I 

Painted  ui)on  a  background  of  imle  gold,  , 
Such  as  the  TuM^an's  early  art  prefers  !  i 
\()  shade  encroaching  on  the  Tuatehless  j 

mould  i 

Of   those    two    lips,    whidi    should    be! 

ojiening  soft  ; 

In  the  pure  profile  ;    not  as  when  she  , 

laughs. 
For  Ihat  spoils  all  :   but  rathir  as  if  al;)ft 
Von  hvacinth,  she  loves  so,  leaned  its 

"staffs  ' 

r.urthen  of  honey-coloured  buds  to  kiss 
And  capture  "twixt  the  lii)s  ai)art  for 

this. 
Then  her  lithe  neck,  three  fingers  might 

surround,  < 

How  i*  shouM  waver  on  the  pale  gold 

ground 
I'p  to  the  fruit-shaped,  perfect  chin  it 

litis! 
1  know,  <  'orreggio  loves  to  mass,  in  rifts 
l>f  heaven,  his  angel  faces,  orb  on  orb 
lireaking    its    outline.    Iiurning   shades 

nl)s(>rl> : 
jjut    these    are    only    massed    there.    I 

should   think. 
Waiting  to  see  some  wonder  momently 
Crow  out,  stand  full,  fade  slow  against 

I  lie  sky 
(That  "-  the  jiale  ground  you'd  >ee  this 

sweet  fnce   by). 
All  iie:i\en.  meatiwliile,  <Mndensed  into 

oni-  eye 
Whirl)  fears  fo  lose  the  wander,  should 

it  wink. 


Or  else,  there's  no  wife  i^i  the  .  av 
But  the  portrait's  (pieen  of  tl](    jmh 
Ahme  mid  the  other  spoils 
Of  youth,— mask.s,  gloves  and  fei!-. 
.\ml    pipe-sticks,    rose,    chenv-tni. 

jasmine. 
And  the  long  whip,  the  taii(leiii-ia>li 
And  the  cast  from  a.  tist  ("  not.  a!,; 

mine, 
!?ut  my  master's,  the  Tipton  Sla-li.  r 
And  the  cards  where  pistoMmli-  

ace, 
.\nd  a  satin  shoe  used  f'lr  c  iLiii-ri-i 
And   the  chamois-hoiDs  ("  -imi   m  i 

Chablais  ') 
And      prints — Rarey      (InnniMiiL' 

Cruiser, 
.\nil  Sayers,  oin- champion,  tin  I'lia- 
And   the  little  edition  of   Hainlai-: 
Where  a  friend,  with  both  liaix!-  'n 

pockets, 
•May  saunter  up  close  to  i  \,<i<'.nw  ' 
And  remark  a  good  deal  •>!    I  'in    I..:! 
i  in  it, 

l>ut    the    eves    are    lialf     a'.'    <•;    !: 

so.'kets  ; 
That  hair's  not  so  bad.  wlit  i'  ' '  '  -!'  - 
l?ut    they've    made    thi'    '.:iH  -    !i    ' 

proboscis  : 
Jane    Laml),   that    we  dan  i'!    '■^'"■< 
I  Vichv  ! 

What,  is  not  she  Jane  .'      I'ia  ii.  .^i- 

-he  ■: ' 

All  that  I  own  is  a  piitn. 
.\n  etchinsr,  a   mez/.otiin  : 
'Tis  a  study,  a  fancy,  a   r:  im:!. 
Yet  a  fact  "(take  my  con\i  ii"ii) 
1  Because  it  has  more  than  a   I  '' 
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Of  a  certain  face,  I  never 
Saw  elsewhere  touch  or  trace  of 
In  women  I've  seen  the  fac.>  of  : 
.lii>t  an  etching,  ami,  so  far,  .lever. 

I  keep  my  prints,  an  inibroL'lio 

Kifty  in  one  [wrtfolio. 

When  somebody  tries  mv  daret 

We  turn  round  chairs  to  the  (in- 

ihirp  over  days  in  a  >;arret, 

I'liiickle  o'er  increase  of  salary 

Taste  the  good  fruits  of  our  leisure 

lalk  about  [R'ncil  and  lyre 

Ami  the  \ational  Portrait  (Jallery  • 

llun  I  exhibit  my  treasure. 

After  we've  turned  over  twenty 

An.1  the  debt  of  wonder  n.v  cronV  owes 

I-  paid  to  my  .Marc  .Antonjos 

He  stops  me—-  F,.sfi„„  l,„t;  t 


I  swear,  I  ever  cheated.-y,...,  by  ,h,. soul 
l(Jt  Her  who  hears-(your  saint.-d 
I  mother,  sir  !) 

All,  e.xcept  this  last  acei.lent,  was 
truth — 

This  little  kind  of  slip  !-_a«,l  even  this. 
It  was  your  own   wine,  sir,  the  g,,,,,! 

(Iiampagne. 
(I  took  it  for  Catawba.-you'r,.  so  kind) 
\VhKh  put  the  folly  in  n.y  head! 


Voii  still  inflict  on  me  that  terribl-'fme  ' 
^ou   show  no    mercy -.'-Xot   for    Her 

dear  sake. 
The  sainted  spirit's,  whose  soft  breath 

even  now 

,,,      ..  .  '^'"''■•■*   ""    •">•  ''lu'ek-ldon't  vou    fe,.| 

l^^  ?' "'^    ^'""«   *'""^"'    ''"■    Vou'll  1:"?'""='  ^'^  "-^  ' 

How  M.ywai.s^.oat-strings  want  stretch-!         (•„,,„„        ,„.,       , 

'tig  <.o  tell,  then  !   U  ho  the  devil  cans 

Hmw  my  cheeks  grow  red  as  tomatoes    \  '""'''  "  '"'^"''y  ili<J<'ses  to  .  .  . 


pi   ,  •    .  ■"^'^' — «ic— aie  ! 

titase,  sir!    your  thumbs  are  throirdi 

i>iy  windpipe,  sir  ' 
Ch— ch  ! 

;)!    Lord!  Ihttle  thought,  sir.  vestenlav, 
"lien    your    departed     motJicr    spoke 

tliose  words 
Of  peace  through  ine,  and  movc.l  vou 


u  ■    ,  ,    ^   v.,  ur.    iKiiiciioes, 

Hrjw  my  heart  leaps  !   But  hearts,  after 
leaps,  ache. 

By  the  by.  you  must  take,  for  a  keen- 
sake.  ' 
I'lwt  "ther.  you  praised,  of  Volpato's.' 

""•'""I!   would  he  try  a  tliuht  further 
and  say 

J,  never  saw.   never  before  t«-dav. 

'Wi  t  was  able  to  take  bis  breath  away.        •  ■ ' ;:..  m...  an,,  move]  vo, 

^  ta'(.  t,,  |,,sey<)uthfor.  to,,,.eupva<'«>  ,  Mr.  so  ,„u,h. 

""  tlH-  dn-am  of.  meet  death  wi'th.-  .).,""  ^'"vo  nu— (v.-ry  kind  it  was  of  you) 

iintth  t  'Llf   n""'  ''"^'''-"  shirt-stu.ls-(better    take    tl,,.,, 

^'t  mat.  half  ni  a  rapture  and  half  in  '"I'k  airain. 

"'"il'l  toss  him  the  thin"  s  self—-  'Tis  ■•">•••> 

\  thin'"'''/'  ''"l'"<-ff'-  "^  -^  ""'••  '"f  f'i''<.  "11  tlirou.J,  a  glass  too 

^  'liii'V    of    no    value  !     'I'ake    it      I  "inch 

^"'''•''^•«*''  ■  •       ^)i  his  own  champagne,  woul.i  .lianuo 

my   b,.st   of  fiie,„|.; 

"I'^-i.rru.K,  .THKMKim-M-     '""■'"""■"■'- -• 

, :';:,';;■-""'  ""•'  "■">^  '-«■■  >•"  »■. ;-;r,;,„  .,„„  ,„„, ,, ,, 

Dusk,  umlevdopc.l  spirit  (I've  ol^erved) 


i 
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Owes  nu'  «  jinul^ic — a  nt-j^ro's,  I  hIiouUI 

miy. 
Or  else  an  Iri>li  eiuijjranfs  ;    yourself 
Kxplaiiied  the  case  so  well  last  Siinday. 

sir. 
When  we  liad  siinimoiud  Franklin  to 

clear  n|) 
A    paint    alioiit    those    shares    in    the 

tclfiiraph  : 
Ay,  and   he  swore  ...  or  niiuht  it   he 

'I'oni   Paine  ?  .  .  . 
Tluiin](inj;  tlu    tal>K'  close  l>y  wlu're  I 

eroiicluMi, 
He'd  do   tne  soon  a   miseliief  :     that's 

come  true  ! 

Why,  now  your  face  clears  !  I  was  *;ure 

it  would  ! 
Then,    this    one    time  .  .  .  don't    take 

your  hand  away. 
Through    yours    I    surely    kiss    your 

mother's  hand  .  .  . 
You'll  promise  to  forjiivc  me  ? — or,  at 

least. 
Tell  nobody  of  this  ?    Consider,  sir  ! 
What  harm  can  mercy  do  ?     Would  but 

the  shade 
Of  the  venerable  dead-one  just  voneh- 

safe 
A  rap  or  tip  !     What  bit  of  paper  "» 

here'? 
.Su)i()ose  we  take  a  jK'ncil,  let  her  write. 
Make  the  least  si<jn,  she  nrjies  on  her 

chihl 
Forgiveness?    There  now !     Kh  ?    Oh! 

'I'was  your  foot. 
And  not  a  natural  creak,  sir  'i 

Answer,  then  ! 
Once,  twice,  thrice  .  .  .  see,  I'm  waiting 

to  say  "  thrice  !  ' 
All  to  no  usc!  ?    Xo  sort  of  ho[)e  for  me  ? 
It's  all  to  post  to  (ireeley's  newspaper? 

What  ?    If  I   tolil   you   all   about   the 

tricks  ? 
L'pon  my  soul  ! — the  wliole  truth,  and 

nought  els 
And  how  there  's  been  sonic  falsehood 

— for  your  }>art. 
Will  yon  engage  to  pay  my  passage  out. 
Anil  hold  your  tongue  until  I'm  safe 

on  board  ? 


Kngland 's   the  place,  not   Boston-  n 

offence  ; 
I  see  what  makes  you  hesitate  ;    (hut 

fear  ! 
I  mean  to  change  my  trade  mikI  il,,,,! 

no  more, 
\'es,  this  time  really  it  's  upon  my  -diu  : 
Me   my  salvation  ! — under   Hcaun,  ,,> 

course. 
I'll  tell  some  rpipcr  thinj.'s.     Si\tv  \. 

nnist  do. 
.\  trifle,  though,  to  start  wit'i  '    \V,  ;: 

refer 
The  <piestion  to  th's  table  ? 

!  How  you're  cliiiiiLiiil  ' 

t  Then  split  the  difference  ;    tliiitv  iumv. 

we'll  say. 
Ay,  but  you  leave  my  presents  1     Kk, 

I'll  swear 
'Twas  all  through  those  :    you  uaritr  i 

yours  again. 
So,   picked  a  ipiarrel  with   iik  ,  tn  u,.| 

them  uack  ! 
Tread  on  a  worm,  it  turns,  sn  !    It  I 

turn. 
Your   fault  !    'Tis    you'll    have  toiv,  ; 

me  !    Who's  obliged 
To  give  up  life  yet  try  no  sclf-dtfdn  r  . 
At  all  events,  I'll  run  the  risk      Kh 

hour  ' 

May  I  sit.  sir  ?     This  dear  oh\  iM. 

now  I 
Please,    sir,    a    parting   egg-im.'.;  aii'! 

cigar ! 
I've  been  so  happy  with  you  I     Xii 

stuffed  chairs. 
And  sj'mpathetic  sideboards  ;    wiiat  aii 

end 
To  all  the  instructive  eveniuL^s  !    (li - 

alight.) 
Well,  nothing  lasts,  as  Hacoii  ■  aimanl 

said  ! 
Here  goes, — but  keep  your  !■  iii|.  r.  'i 

I'll  scream  ! 

Fol-lol-the-rido-liddlc-i(Id!.-ol  ■ 
You  see,  sir,  it  's  your  oaii  taiilt  iii"! 

than  mine  ; 
It  's  all  your  fault,  vnu  rii!  Ini-  l''  rti  ■ 

folk  ! 
You're  prigs, — excuse  me.  -likr  to  look 

so  spry. 
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<u  clover,  while  yoii  cling  hy  half  a  claw 
lo  the  perch  whereon  you  putt  your- 
selves at  roost, 
^lu•il  i)icee  of  self-conceit  as  serves  for 

jjerch 
liccause  yon  chose  it,  so  it  must  be  safe. 
iIj,   otherwise   you're   sharp   enoujih  ! 

Vou  spy 
IVho  slips,   who  slides,   who   holijs   hy 

helj)  of  win;;, 
Wanting  real  foothold,— who  cant  keep 

upright 
iiii  the   other    fK-rch,    your   nei^dibour 

chose,  not  you  : 
r!im-"s  no  outwitting  you  resneititK' 

him !  ' 

IVir  instance,   men   love  nionev— that, 

you  know — 
Ami  what  men  do    to    -rain  it :    well 

suppose 
A  |.oer  lad,  say  a  hel|)"s  son  in  your 

house. 
Listening      at     keyholes,      hoais     the 

tompany 
Talk  grand  of  dollars,  V-notes,  and  s„ 

forth, 
H'.w  hard  they  are  to  get,  how  g.Mxl  to 

hold. 
How  much  they  buy.— if,  .smhlenlv.  in 

pops  he — 
■/"v(    got  a  V-note  :  •— what   do   vou 

say  to  him  r 
Uliiit  "s  your  first  word  which  follows 

your  last  kick  / 
Uli.re    did    you    steal    it,     rascal  r  ' 

'Ihat  's  because 
H<  tinds  you,  fain  would  f.K.l  you,  off 

your  perch. 
-N'j  t  on  the  si)ecial  |)i.'ce  of  nonsense,  sir 
l.li< t"r|  your  parade-ground  :    let   him 


Would  not  you,  prompt,  investigate  the 

case 
With  cow-hide  ?   '  Lies,  lies,  lies,"  you'd 

shout :   and  whv  ? 
Which  ot  the  stories  nijght  not   prove 

mere  truth  ? 
This  last.  iKMhaps.  that  clay  was  turned 

to  coin  ! 
r.et  s  se...  now.  giv,-  him  me  to  speak 

lor  him  ! 
How  ii.any  of  your  rare  philosophers, 
{"plaguy  books  Ive  had   to  dip  jnto 
Jieheved  gol.l  could  be  made  thus,  saw 

It  made 
An.l  made  it  /     Oh,  with  such  philoso- 

phi  rs 
You're  on  your  best  behaviour  1    Whih- 

the  lad — 
With  liim,  in  a  trice,  you  settle  like- 
lihoods, 

Xor  doubt  a  moment  how  he  got  his 

jirize  : 
In  his  case,  yon  hear,  judge  and  execute, 
All  in  a  breath  :   so  would  most  me,,  of 

sense. 


'•"•>  t.,  the  end  of  th  ,-•  He  i.icke.1 

It  up, 
His-^oii.sin  died  ami  .c, .  it  him  by  will. 
"■  1  nsident  flung  it  to  him.  riding  by, 
*"  anrcss  trucked  it  for  a  curl  of  h'is 

hair. 
HtMlna.iied  of  luck  and  found  his  shoe 
'•miched, 
''■'-  "i;  'lay,  and  out  of  clay  made 

How   would    you    treat   such    mssi- 
'ulities  ? 


lint  let  the  same  lad  hear  you  talk  as 

gn.nd 
At  the  same  keyhole,  you  an.l  company, 
Ot    Mgns    and    wonders,    (he    invisib'le 

world  ; 
How  wisdom  scouts  our  vulgar  unbelief 
•More  than  our  vulgarest  incredulity; 
How  good  men  have  desired  to  xvv  a 

ghost, 
U  hat  Johnson  used  to  say,  what  Wesley 
did,  '  -^ 

■Mother    Coose    thought,    and    liddlc- 

diddle-dee  : — 
If  he  then  break  in  with.  '  Sir,  /  saw  i 

ghost  !  ' 
■Ah,  the  ways  change!      I'.e  Jimis  vou 

|>erched  and   prim  ; 
It  "s  a  conceit  of  yours  that  ghosts  may 

be  : 
There  s  no  talk  now  cf  i  ow-hide     •  TtU 

it  out  ! 
Don't  fear  us  !     Take  your  time  and 

recollect  ! 
Hit  dcwn  first :   try  a  glass  of  wine,  my 
boy !  ■' 

And,  David,  (is  not  that  your  Christian 
name  ':) 
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Of  till  tliiinjs.  sliould  this  liuppin  twice 

— it   may — 
Hf  sun-,   while  fnsh  in  iiiinil.  yoii  let 

lis  know  !  ■ 
J)(M's  tlu-  boy   hliiiider,   hlurt  out  this, 

hial)  that. 
Break  ilown  in  the  other,  as  hejriiiners 

will  V 
All  "s  eandmir.  all  '»<  considerateness — 

•  \o  h.  ste  ! 
Pause  and  collet  t  yourself  !      We  iinder- 

.stand  ! 
That  ".s  the  bad  memory,  or  the  natural 

shock. 
Or  the   iinexplaiMeil  phi  uoniitm  I" 

K-ad. 
The  boy  takes  heart  of  j^race  ;    finds, 

never  fear. 
The  readiest  way  to  o|)e  your  own  heart 

wide, 
Show — what  I  call  your  |K'acock-i)erch. 

pet   post 
To    strut,    and    spread    the    tail,    and 

s<piawk  upon  ! 
'  Just   as   you    thought,    much   as  you 

mijiht  expect  ! 
There   be  more  thin>;s  in   heaven  and 

earth.   Horatio,'  .  .   . 
And  so  on.     Shall  not  David  take  the 

hint, 
(irow     bohU-r.     stroke    you     down    at 

(|uickened  rate  ''. 
If    he   ruftle   a   feather,    it's    'Cently, 

patiently  ! 
.Manifestations  are  so  weak  at   first  I 
Doiibtinsr.    moreover,   kills   them,   cuts 

all  short,  j 

Cures  with  a  venucance  !  " 

There,  sir.  tli:it  "s  your  style  I 
You  and  your  boy — such  jjains  bestowed 

on  him. 
Or  any  headpiece  of  the  averajre  worth. 
To  teach,  xay.  (Jreek,  would  perfect  him 

apace. 
.Make  him  a  Person  {'  Person  "  ':   thank 

you,  sir  !) 
Much  more,  proficient  in  the  art  of  lies. 
Vou  never  leave  the  le.-^son  !   Fire  alijrht. 
Catch  y;.ii  permitting  it  to  die  !    N'ou've 

friends ;  i 

There  "s  no  withlioidin<r  knowledge, — 

least  from  those  I 


Apt  to  look  elsewhere  for  their  M,n!. 

supply  : 
Why  should  not  you  parade  yoiu  Imt  i 

prize  '; 
Who  finds  a  picture,  dijfs  a  iiinlal  in,, 
Hits    on    a    first    edition. — In     In  -,  ,. 

forth 
(Jives  it  his  name,  grows  notalili' :   ||.,.,i 

much  more. 
Who  ferrets  out  a  •  medium  '  '.'  •  h,ivi,j  , 

yours, 
^■ou  highly-favoured  man  ':      Tin n.  |,it, 

souls 
Less  privileged  !     .Allow  us  shiii,.  vm  • 

luck  : ' 
So,    David    holds    the   circle,    ml,.  t|„. 

roast. 
Narrates  the  visic,  i,  ijceps  in  ihr  ■  j,,, 

ball. 
Sets  to  the  spirit-writing,  hem-  ilicr;i|,,. 
.As  the  case  may  be. 

Xow  mark  I     To  br  hi  rh,- 
'I'hough  I  say,  "  lies  "  all  thcM-.  ,ii  th;- 

tirst  stage. 
"Tis  just  for  science"  sake  :    I     ill  .  i 

grubs 
By  the  name  of  what  tlicvll  nun  i-. 

dragonflies. 
Strictly,   it  "s   what  good    |icc|.i,    mv;.- 

untruth  ; 
But  yet.  so  far,  not  (piite  tin-  ti:il-L'iinvti 

thing  : 
It 's  fancying,  fablo-makiiiL!.  iinM-tii-i- 

work — 
What  never  meant  to  be  so  wvy  lia  I 
The  knack  of  story-telling.  lin'jiitiniiL 

up 
Kach  dull  old  bit  of  fact  that  ilniji-  !■- 

shine. 
One  does  sec  somewhat  when  mn  -lin!- 

one's  eyes. 
If  only  spots  and  streaks  :   i  iMt>  iluii,' 
In  the  oddest  way  of  tliciii-cK,-, :  .\w\ 

|K'n«,  good   Lord. 
Who  knows  if  you  drive  tin m  ni  tin;. 

drive  you  '. 
'Tis  but  a  foot  in   the  wali  i    ml  hm; 

again  : 
Xot  that  dnck-undcr  wliirh  ■!■  ■  :lt-y- i; 

dive. 
Note  this,   for  it  "s   important  ;    li-tin 

why. 
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III  Prov.^0..  ,.„sl.  o„   Uavi.l  "tillla.    Hol.ls  raptau.  S,a.ks  ,„:..,..,,  .,    ;.  , 

\nl  .nds  the  .sliiverin''      H.-ivs  v<.„r    ii  ."'''"  !'""''*"  • 

<ircle.  now  •        "  ^'    "     "'''''  ""*  y""  •""'tinu-^t.,ri....  s..al|.i„..- 

,Vo-U.rd^of  th..n..withl.a.ls,ike,on    An<i  y{:p;  War  ..,,<.its  ..  ....1... 

n:n,  ,,Wh..i.-  ..ve.  an.l    .,,..  as  ,....    If  you-/n;:/:....  .,  .h.  .tov.-.i.,,..  .od. 

I.rink^    WIS...    c.inpassionatolv    smilcN, ..  I)<»ul.t  s.i.c(i,hI,s ' 

^"'"'"f-*  '  \i'fi)iy!    All  your  cir.l,. '.svoursa.-iin ' 

■Of  your  voracity  no  kind  of  ilouht.  '.'"^  "*  ^'"'  '•li'l>l>in;:  <>f  .s„|,;„j^.siv,."v,its' 

Hut-  .1.)  yon    foci   .so   certain   of   fluu  ''"^■"'"■-^  i'^'foniiancc  roiin.i.-.,  facju  hink 

l>i)y.s  ?  ^  ;;fts  patclicd. 

i:.aliy.  1  wonder  !    I  confess  invsilf  ''',V''>'  l""'t'i"<i<)ii  of  a  point  "s  til,.,!  (i,„. 

^I""'   'liary    of    n.y    faitli  !  '     that  "s  ■)"  ,^ 'j' «'"^«'t  a-'oHin;:  n.un.l  the  world' 

J-'allin.;,  sir!  And  then   return   to   Davi.l   (inallv       " 

liat.  he  the  investigator,  lie  tl.e  sa-e.  ''"'^    "♦'Vcn-feet-tlii.k    ahoiit     hi.'iiisi 
Uhiii  ail  fi done  ?     Then,  you  just  have  luilf-incli. 

shut  your  eyes,       '  Here's   a    choice    hirlli    of    the    s,,.,,.,- 
"I'tMcd  yoin-  mouth,  and  <;ulped  down  natural.  ' 

David   wh(»le,  I'oor     David's     piedi.'<'d     to'     Nou\e 
I'lii!     IViTible  were  such  eatastroplie  '  cniplov<(l  no  tool 

^■..cvi.h.nceisrerloublecl.donhleda-rain.  "'"^  '"^^•-  '''^flaini  at.  save  th..  devil's 

\ii'l  (lou hied  oesides;    once  more,  •  He  .  "^*", 

licard,  we  heard.  '^ '<    '^'''■v.e.l  him  into  hen.'eforlli  .r„||- 

"11  an.l  they  lieard,  your  mother  and  ...  '"-  >"" 

V        >■';",'■  ^■•^<'',  '•"l"'t<'i'<'f.vourl.ent.-allou,  of  one 

luiii  cluldien  and  the  stranjier  in  your  Imlf-lie  ! 

''i".£;:;.;li.uh.y„„.v.  s„  ,„,„.„  ''""SI;,,;:,,;!;";;;,;:; ' 

fi- w-k  -I.;,,..  ,.„..«,  wui, ''''''';;;,;,';,';;;,"'"- '"''''■-'"» '■•■  ""• 

wcddinff-L'arl)  r    i        '       ,    •\.'     , 

^'"1  <l"ul,tin«'  Thomas  !     \ow  's  vour  "''"  Th  ."  -     ""  ''  '"■'"'■  "'""■''  '"  '"'^ 

turn  to  crow:  '  \-,„,-  i  '',•     i  '  , 

""■^  f^nid  to  think  you  such  a  fool  :  '  ""  ''  .^^l^  t,  «— ^---".a.     .i-st 

Shidffe  cheats  •'  'pi  ■   I'l 

I' 'vc  you  alone  to  take  precautions!'  TrS.-^''   "*    '"•"aminu-work   a, 

•'i"-.^j.Hn  chorus.     Tho,^:"Tands    ^'^^  "' J ''—     ^i.'- I  >aw  no  .host  a, 

^i!'-i^ntti  such  beverage  as  this     '"^"'■'"f,K;is"or'il'"''  '  '""''"  "  '  '  ^^'^^^■ 
'-'-/    '^    "^    l.a.-der.%hutti.,;    Andfo;^t::^^:Xmade.     I've  lived 

^''-~^^^^^  --"  §-£^-  :    take  it  out  in  k.cks 

J  ithno'S^^o^g  to  lubricate  the  foo.l,'^    ''"'t-t  ml  b±  '  ""'   •■""^^■'^'"'- ' 

^^::'::--«'~'-     Over  the  _Twe.v.:^o;;^.^n;e,  with    how   few 

'  t'liihellishinents 
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You've   told   almighty    Bjston  of  thin    Coticfrn  them.selvcs  about  his  Siin.;,, 

liassiiKf  '  foat, 

l)f  ariu-i  between  us,  your  first  taste  of    Sec  rings  on  hiu  hand   with   |>l.  isur... 

till-  foil  Ask  yourself 

From  Sludge  who  could  not  fence,  sir  !    How  you'd  receive  a  course  di  ti<,ii~ 

Sludjje,  yoin-  boy  !  I  like  these  ! 

I  lied,  sir, — there  !     I  got  up  from  luy    Why,  tivke  the  (quietest  hail;  aiil  -i  i;i 

fjorge  him  up. 

On  otfiil  in  tlu^  gutter,  and  |>referred      Cram  him  with  corn  a  iiionlli,  ilh-nni 
\  our    lanviis-biirks :       I     took     their  i  with  him 

carver's  size,  i  Among   his   mates   on   a    biiulii    \|n! 

Measured  his  modicum  of  intelligence,  i  morn. 

Tickled  him  on  the  cockles  of  his  heart    With  the  turf  to  tread  ;   sec  it  xou  liul 
With  a  raven  feather,  and  next  week  i  or  no 

found   myself  A  caper  in  him,  if  he  bucks  di-  l,i,!i«' 

Sweet     and     (^Ican,     dining     daintily,  j -Much  moreayouth  whose  fiiMrii-^liinii 

dizened  smart,  j  as  rank 

Set   on   a   stool    buttressed    by   ladies'     As    toadstool-dump    from    iiiciiiM-l«.|. 

knees,  '  'Tis  soon, 

Kvt'ry  soft  smilcr  calling  mo  her  pet,      "  Sirrah,  you  spirit,  come,  go.  !>ir)i  .in! 
Kn(;ouraging  my  story  to  uncoil  i  carry. 

And  creep  out  from  its  hole,  inch  after  ,  Read,  write,  ra]),  rub-a-dub.  iiini  li.in.' 

inch,  yoinself  ! ' 

■  Howlastnight,  I  nosoonor  snugin  bed,    I'm  spared  all  further  troulil.' ;    lil  - 
Tucked  up,  just  as  they  left  me, — than  |  arranged  ; 

came  raps  !  Your  circle  tloes  jny  businos  ;    I  luay 

While  a  light  whisked  '  .  .  .  '  Shaped  rave 

somewhat  like  a  star  ?  '  Like  an  epileptic  tiervish  in  tin'  lindk-. 

'  Well,  like  some  fiort  of  stars,  ma'am.' —    Foam,  lling  myself  Hat,  rend  my  .  !nt||.- 

'  So  we  thought  !  to  shreds  ; 

.\nd  iiny  voice  ?     Xot  yet  ?     Try  hard,    Xo  matter  :  lovers,  friends  aiiil   (iinuv- 

next  time,  men 

If  you  can't  Jiear  a  voict» ;   we  think  j'ou    Will  lay  down  spiritual  law^.  n  aJ  wn'ii.' 

may  :  things  right 

At  least,  the  Pcnnsylvanian"  mediums"     liy    the    rule    of    reverse.     Ii    I'l  ni  ;■ 

did.'  Verulam 

Oil,  next  time  comes  the  voice  !    "Just    Styles  himself  Bacon,  .spells  ihr  \>mw 

as  we  hoped  !  '  '  l)eside 

Arc  not  the  hoiicrs  proud  now,  pleased,  ,  With  ,i  y  and  a  k,  says  he  iIk  w  lii'viii 

profuse  I  in  Y'ork, 

Of  the  natural  acknowleilgment  ?  ;  (Save    up    the    ghost    in    Wiilr-    aI.  ii 

I  (.'romwell  r(>igncii. 

Of  course  !       (As,  sir,  we  somewhat  fear  hr  ».i-  ai't 
So,  otf  we  push,  illy-oh-yo,  trim  the  boat. 
On  we  sweep  with  a  cataract  ahead. 
We" re  midway  to  the  Horse-shoe  :  stop, 

who  can. 
The  dance  of  bubbles  gay  about  our 

prow  ! 
Hxperiutices  become  wufth  waiting  for. 
Spirits  iu)w  s|(eak  up,  tell  their  inmost 

mind. 


to  say. 

Before   I  found   the   iisctiil   I !■;  tba' 

knows) 


I  ill'  'II' 


Why,  what  harm  's  done  .' 

smiles  apace, 
■  It  was  not  Bacon,  after  all.  do  >oii  -ic ! 
Wu      ulldcislaiid  ;       the 

natural : 


Such  spirits'  individuality 
Andcouipliaientthe'juediuui'  properly,  1  Is  hard  to  put  in  evidence  :  tin  y  in-  line 
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sorts.  «v,i„|Mri  u.    t|„.       .st„p^    ,„„,    striiM-.  ••    s,.,    ,„ 

V.Mi  s..,..  tlH-ir  world  -.s  imich  lik.-  a  jail  «i»»'<i-<iifivf  fourth.,.- 

Itrokc  loo.sc.  Sir.    wIutc  ".s    tli.-  v,ri i   i 

«h,lMl.i.ofour.sro.nains.h„M,„l,..,|  ,.  I"l,.  uutUrnS    '  '"" 

'""■'■^■•''  ^oii  that  arc  wiM- •'      \,„|  f,.,.  ..      ,     , 
m  a  Mn«l..  win.low  to  i,.     s|„.|.„.  Hu-  folk       "  '  ^"'  •'"'  '""'■^• 

'-.S-  or    Main....:      .....     ''->•  ^i^  """  « '-^'"-  > ' 


i!    st,iiMC(l    or    slainKs;      I,,,  .s    ,i„.  uin,.. 

iiH'diiim-paiic  ^■ollr  funiitnrc   vonr  <rrni„...... 

brouvh  whi.h.  to  .,.,.  ns  a,„l  1...  .,.,.„  '"'M'  ?       '         *■"•«'"""".  '"■  .V'.-r 

,         ""•>■  IH-op:                                     ■  Then,   why  your  •  iMcli,,,,,  '  V    u  |,.,f  •. 

I'HV  <row.l  ca.h   other.   h„.s,|,.  ,.,,  „,  the  .liircTcn.e  V             "     ^^ ''''*  " 

,  '■'"»"'«'.  Prove  your  inndiira  re.l-ii.L-  .....i 

Ir'H'l  ..n  thoir  n,  .^rhhour  s  kil,...,.  ..lay  '  '"W.-                               '  '  ^"""- 

,:;;;?,: 7:':.:"f''f   •  •       ' ' ^'""•••'""''•"•■•""'-"' -t''<"--.n..i,o.ivv 

""^  i»a(on,   tuvd   of  waitin.',  .swerve  "  K<>«>s<' 

,„i;i''',V'      •  .  '''"'•^■"•;"ti'!K''«'tl'a.«e„ui,.e.  •(iuc•.s...■- 

|"  Ills  pluee  IUU1J..S  ({arniim—'- r,„    ,,  iJon't  fear! 

your  man.  They'll  make  a  urv  f,.,  i 

a— you  for  liaeou  !    ■      Try  o„ee  "f  utt?  ""'  '"'"'  '""•  '""  """ '' 

'"O'v  :  '  •  ,  Ami  leav,.  you  i„  your  j-lory. 

nr.Lsc  it  '.s— '  U'hat  's  a  "  uie.liuni  ••  -  '  Th,..-    i      i .         ■        '  •'^'"-  •'^•>'"<'<iii><'s 
He  s  a  means.  '     ""-^   ''['"''t  a'"!  say  as  n.ueh  !  '     Av 

■  -'    '.a.l.   indifferent.   ..till    the  only  And    w ha't  '  'IP'  '^"  ' 

means  *  •"'"    ""«•   •><    the    eonseipierK  e  ?     '  (t{ 

^m<  .an   .sneak    hy  •     he    n...x-    ..,;  ,  v         •"i"'*''  they  doubt'— 

„^,,^^.^..J^_^         >.     lu    nun    m.s.  O  ou  trnuuph)  '  that  e.xj.lain.s  the  hiteh 

^•I't''-     and     stammer.-he -s     their  Dnnl.f  "*   "T"  ' 

.,,      Nludjre  and  .Irnd.;.  "•'"'•*   l"'^''''  ""•"  "U'.liun.."  puddled 

'  Kthirii  or  leave  him  •   (Ik.v  .>,,,  .1    11  ft  I'"'"'  ""'"'1; 

their  pea..e'   ^'">  '"•'•^* ''"'<'  ".■    pue    then,    ha.k    their    rul,.,ish  ■ 

""•K  (X't  up  with  havinj:  knowled.-e    Could    fl^       '''""'  '"• 

strained  •        ^       <wi<,i„,     (  ou!d    flour    eon.e  ,.„(    „•    die    h.m.M 

l'alf.;xpr..ssion   through  his   i,„or-    Applaud'tlu-  fill^di:,  :"'.':Les   ,loek   in 

'^  iii!K».<c.  the  sni'rif   »,.,.ti  point. 

.1     '•"'»  *'l>iMt  tieethoven  wants  to    •  ffow       ulw...  . 

>iied  ""^*-      "''»■»     a     mocker     willed      -t 

WniiNi,.  he-.s  brimfullof;    why    he  Slw.„i  .""'""''"""■""• '""'' 

,„,„^  .«!.>.  h;  M"">ldnameaspu-.t.Jarue^who.MMmn.e 

''^' '''""ll<-  of  this  onrnn    grinds  ..ifi.  ••  i       '*'"'*  <■''"'■«•'' 

,        .Sh.,1^..,  "''"•  ^""''^  ^'t''        Ja"H..      eried  the  '•  m,..lium." -'twas 

•^"•1  what  he  i)onr(-d  in  -it   tlw  .,  r       ,    '"'"  *^'^*  "♦'  truth  !  ' 

o-  ,h,  ,!,ill  "'   "'•    *""""'  ^"  ^'""f-   «    I'it    prove.,    „,u,.h.   a    n,is, 

■*~   ■'    Thirty-third     Snn..f..       ,t  r^  l"'<>ves  more. 

,,,^^^.,^.\  Sonata,     (faney  Does  this  eon  vince '/     The  Letter  :  doe. 

..  ''^V"'"''-  -''-S'llr   '""■"'"  1  '''"'*'  4  *•■''  ^'»">''-'-tted  hroa-lside. 
'  "■  Miakers-    Hyn.n    in  'v.     with     1  '  Tho  7'~ 

natural  F.  '    '^'"'    -^ ,  The  grand  means,  last  re.so.ir.e.      Lo.,k 

black  and  bitr  < 
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■  \'n,i   vtyle   us   idiiits,   flu'rcforo — why 

■■tup  »<lu»rt  j 

\rc()iii|)lii'('M  ill  rascality  :    tliis  wr  hear 
In   iinr  own    lioiisc,   from   our   iiivitcil 

UUfst 
I'omikI  Itnivi'  cuouyli  to  niitram'  a  poor 

l)oy  I 

lv\  posed  hy  our  ijood  failli  !     Have  you  j 

Im'cu  licanl  '! 
\ow.  then,   hear  us  ;    one  man  's  not 

(|uitr  worth   twelve. 
N  Ou  Mec  a  elieat  '!     Here 'h  sonic  twtlvc 

see  an  ass  : 
K\ruse  nie  if  I  ealeulato  :    jzood  day  !  "  , 
Out  .slinks  the  s(('iitii',  all  the   laughs 

cNpIode.  I 

Sludge  waves  his  hat  in  triuniitli  !         ! 

Or— lie  dont.       | 
Tiiere  "s  something  in  real  truth  (explain 

who  eaii  I) 
One    easts   a   wistful  vyo  at,   like  thr  | 

horsi'  ! 

Who  moiK's  beneath  stuffed  hay-racks 

and  w(Mi't  munch  | 

Hecause  lu' spies  a  eorn-baj{ :   hang  that 

truth. 
It    spoils   all   dainties    proflerod    in   its 

I>laee  ! 
l'\e    felt     at    times    when,    eocktreii, 

eossetted  ! 

And  coddled  by  the  aforesaid  cotn))any. 
I'iilden    <'njoy    their    bullying, — never  [ 

fear,  j 

liut   o'er   tlu'ir  shoulders   .spit  at   the 

flying  in:in, — 
I've  felt  a  child  :  only,  a  fractious  child 
That,    (h'lidled    s(  ft    by    nurse,    aunt, 

grandmother. 
Who  keep  him  from  the  kennel,  sun  and 

winil, 
(!ood     fun     and     wholesome     mud, —  i 

enjoined   be  sweet. 
And  comely  and  superior, — eyes  askance 
The  ragged  sons  of  the  gutter  at  their  j 

game, 
i'ain  woidd  be  down  with  tiiem  i"  the 

thick  of  the  tilth, 
.Making dirt-])ies,  laughing  hvv,  speaking 

plain, 
.\nd   calling  granny   the  grey  olil   cat 

.she  is. 
1  ve  felt  a  s[)ite,  I  say,  at  you,  at  tliem.  ' 


Muggings   and    Inimbug-  1:11 1  li  ,|  n,, 

teeth  to  nuirk 
.\<lecent<iogpasH  !     It 's  ton  I  il.  |   ^ 
Kuining  a  ^old  so  ! 

fiut  wliat  's  '  so.'  wli  1;    V 1;    ) 
Wh.'re  may  oni' stop  ?     Xoulrn'   ||„. 

cheating  '.s  mused 
Out  of  the  lying,  seflly  and  sin  U    |   h  1 
'Co  just  your  length,  ^.ir  I     IM  -ti,,  -,  ,.■, 

enough  : 
l?ut    you're    for    progress.        \'|   ,.'i 

nothing  new  "' 
Only    the    usual    talking    l!ir.i;'.!i   li, 

nuiuth. 
Or  v*riting   by   the   haml  .'     I    .uii.  I 

tluMight 
This  would  develop,  grow  dciiii. II-; r.ili., 
.Make   doubt   absurd,   give    I'.ui'-  u. 

might  see, 
Flowers  we  might  touch.     T'h  n    -  i,., 

tmv  doubts  you,  Slml^i  ! 
Vou   dream   the  dri'ams,   y.  n  -c  '',•■ 

spiritiuil  nights. 
The  speeches  come  inyoiir  Im  ,iil.  lir\,  '^l  | 

disput*'. 
.Still,  for  the  sceptics'  sake  i:.  >'m|i,!!1 

nu)uths. 
We  want  some  outward  iinnil;  -Miinn! 

—well. 
The  Pennsylvanians  joined  >!,'  ii ;  v;; 

not  Sludge  7 
He  may  improve  with  tiuu  !' 

Ay,  tliat  he  may ' 
Hesoeshislot .  there  "s  nojudiilni.i,.'  . 
■■{'is    a    trillc    at    lirst.     "  i:ii.    Ii,n;i  | 

Hid  you  hear  '! 
Vou  jogged  the  table,  vour  i.ii  1..11111 

the  s(pieak. 
This    time   you're  .  .  .  jokiiii:.  .nt    y. 

not,  my  boy  ':  ' 
'  X-n-no  !  ' — an<l  I'm  dene  u><.  lufu: 

and  sold  henccfuiih. 
The     old    good     easv     jciu-ii.t    « 1' 

the .  .  .  eh  ? 
The  .  .  .  not  so  very  fai-c.  .1-  t.il-  i.i'i' 

goes. 
The  spinning  out  and  diau  in-  l:ii '.  >" 

know, — 
Really  mere  novel-writ iiii;  ^i  a  ><•''■ 
.Acting,  or  improvising',  iii;iu'-l'<  If^'i 
.Surely  not  downright  ihtairiy'    •^'i*l 

how, 
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l.)n.>wiiiian(liiiylot(u.st;  I'hrut 'h    U   it   I   tl 


my  nariii 


lat   niuvf   it  r     Write  ?     11 


lata)  (liuh  of  brand, 
•  tiled     what    yoi/ll     |,avi"  t| 


preiHN  your  hand  . 
y  in  v<.iir  tea    Cry  when  1  imsh.  or  nmd 


soui 


lliccai 


i'iy«' 


'honj{ 


i  H  sn 


lack 


Indue 


e  your  |Mn<i 


ves  way  to  the  dram-hot  (I, 


H'li.  it  ■«  NO  cruel  en.sy  !     ()||,   (|„,s,. 

tricks 
Lit  (airt    Im?   tri(>ks.    tho>c    feat-,    hv 

>lci«ht  of  hand, 
ally    no    coiiinion 


Shid«e  still  triiiinpliant  I     '  IJuit  a  ran. 

indeeil  ? 
That,   the  real   writing  ?     Very  like  a 


whal 
i'hcn,  if.  Mir.  yt 
ninn. 


Ill— a  most  distinpiiished 


ini 


leed 


conjurer" 


And,  were  the  .Inih.'e  not  here,  I'd  s 


\  oiijiirer  '!     Choose  m 


any  craft  in 


W 


no  matter  ! 


ay, 


the  woricj 
\  man  piitx  hand   to  ;    and   witli 

iiiouthn'  pains, 
lil  play  you  twenty  tricks  niirac  ul< 
Ih  people  untauifht  the  trade  :    ha 

you  seen  ^dans  hlown. 


Til 


si\ 


piercei 


that  I  chip 


VVh 


y,  just  this  hisdiit 


ell,  sir,  if  you  fail,  you  i  ■ 

in.- 
ere  "s  little  fear  that  Sh 

i 

!  Won't   he. 

I5ut  what  if  ou^di^tin^{uis!|. 

Sludge, 
Made  Cod  hear  witness  thr 

no  trie  k. 
While  you  helieyed  that  wfu. 


like 


l)..|  you  ever  watch  a  baker  toss  one  Hal  the  rans 

''^:rw.--d.''^'  ""•'''"'' '     ''"'''■    Was  ji^/acSa-.  child  .h        .,,  s    . 

Tre'lkhe"' '''"'''■''•  "■''''^'  ''■'"'"    •^"''    ^'''•-''"•^t    breath    v  .,u    tin  ..     » 

1'^  I"",.  «hoye,*tilt  a  table,  crack  n,  ■■     ^Z  ''''"  ''"''/'."   ' 

joints  ,>iaiK\.  Ihat   s  a  capital  jM    nt.  m  ■  a,, 

W^,W  feet.  dis,..e  your  hands    .U    ..  J ":!;;;  ^^t^^it .,,,     . 

""'^  Sw'tS'^S*''"^''  *'""  ^"'•'''"^'  ''■'"■  li'tk-'yoice  set  I.  on,      . 

lun-lof^,;^"'"         .,  The  tiny  ham!  made  t,        „r  y ,        ,. 
iltiKl.t  your  slipper,— then  i)ut  out  ,„„,,. 

tlu'  liuhts  -PI  1     ' 

iiiil  fiT,,,.,      «i  ,,  "K' P"<"'l<»^t  imai.'e  bi.M,  .111  back  -i 

^--1  .t  ^lip,  easy  r,u.  ol.i  shoe.       ''  ''"''i'^''  "  "  "'"'  '""'  '  '   '" 

\ow   li,.h»>,  nn  ♦„!  I  ■     .    T-        ,  ''"'' >i''^'""ia'-y  cloud  would  rros>     ..  ., 

•>u»,  iioiith  on  table  atrain  !    I  ve  done  eyes 

>-  ..£•  nir,'u  wh,ic.  I  she  ,i,„„k. ' ';::;'.'■"■'"  '"•■  -''' '- 1-  '■->  - 

V,,,,     1,,   ',    V    ,     ■  ,     .  Jonathan, 

i"^    l.ar.lest__,,ead     m     the     Tnited    Pompey  ami  Ca  sar :     but    one 's  own 

''  ^'\J!^'L'^  "''""'  ^'''^  ■      ^^'"'^  '  ;  '  ^""<ll^*«^"-n  yon  l-'-ard  the  lirs,  do.l 

'">t  an, ^xperi„,entlir«t,  for  candour's;  From   Ihe'spadcful   at   the  arave-side, 

lil  trv  11.1,1     I      i  »    .  i  *^'''t  vou  free 

•  t.i;    ,i  r.'  ^°"'  •^"^S'-'  '     '^^^''  I  '^'"     investigate     who     twitche.l     your 

'  funeral  scarf 


1 


0<lH 


MK  slitim;k,    THK  MKDU'M 


Or    Itniftlit'il    voiir   Hoiiiii'I'n  t     Tlu'ii,    it     H«'fauM»'  one  <Ihv  tlHTi-  \,  itim  h 


niiiH'  of  t'oiirx) 


when  tliJH  tiK'i 


Vtiti   hhoiilil    In-   HtitniD-il    uikI    htti|ii(l  ;     iiriiiifN  you  the  tliiil).')- u|ion  linil 


then,  (how  cIm-  1) 


kiiiM 


Ndtir  lirt'uth  ^lo|l|N■<l  with  your  hhtoil.     licforc  the  ^ii|NTnHttiriil  :    pr 


voiir  hrain  stnnk  work. 


ShnlK<' 


im  -   I- 


Hill  now,  Miii'h  raiiKfs  fail  of  MiK'h  ctTi'ct'-,     Know-',  as  yoii  sav,  a  tliiiiL;  '• 


All  '.s  i'Iiiiiii'imI,  —  the  littlf  voice   iH'^it 


ifrerth, 


Vet 


Villi,  lal 
trv 


Ini.  I  oMM'i|iieiit,  can  lot  anil 


nol      know  : 
Will    not    Siuil^e    them  cfoi  til    k' 

oiit>tl'etche<l    face, 
I'lie   wav   the   winil  ^llive^  ': 


Ami  loiii  h  the  tnilli.     *  Texts  r     Dnlnt 


II 


le   creature   te 


( 'oiilil    tuit  °  !    Look 


Its  niirse'tt  name,  iiidI  ftav  it   liveil  si\     I'll     tell     vmi     a     Htorv 


Vnli  111,11, 


Til. 


vearN. 


wlii.>kereil  cha|), 


Ami    roile    a    roekin>{-horse  ':      Knoii^li    A   lorj-ijjner,  that   teaches   ii 


of  tests  ! 
.*»luiljje  never  i oiilil   learn   that  I  " 

He  eoiijil   not.  eh 


Anil  jicts  his  lireail. — know  iim  n 


wav  : 


He  says,   the    fellow    who    iiildiiinfl 
him 


Voii  eomplinK'nt   him.     "  Couhl  not'.'"    .\m\  maile  him  (ly  his(oiinti\    iiilir 


S|H'ak  for  yourself  ! 


West. 


I'll   like  to  know  the   man  I  ever  saw     Wr     i  hiinchhaek  cohhier,  sal.  riii<  Ih 


One*', — never   minil    where,    how,   why. 

when,  -once  xaw, 
or  whom  I  do  not  keep  some  matter  in    In  a  cellar  hy  theii    Hroail 


soles  anil  xnnji. 
In  some  oil  till  I.- 1  ish  place,  tliciiis  I; 


mind 


m)l 


He'd     ^*wear     I     'could     not"     know.     Never  asked  (|nestions.  stoppi  il  I  .  I 


Ma^aciiMis  soul  ! 


What  ■/      Do    vo..   live    in    this    worlds    \or  lifted 


or  look. 


blow  of  Macks 
Palaver,  uossipry,  a  sinirle  hour 
Xor  lind  one  .smut  lia>.  settled  on  your 

no.se. 
Of  asmut"s  wiutli.  no  more,  no  less  ; — 

one  fact 
Out  of  the  drift  of  facts,  wherehy  you 

learn 
What  someone  was,  sonu'where,   siuue- 

wlien,  somewhy  ? 
Vou    don"t    tell    folk  ~"  See    what    has 

stuck   to   me  I 
Jiidjie      Humi^ruHiii,      our 


nose  from  Inpstoiu 


most      (lis 


t  mollis 


hed 


man. 


Vour    uncle    was    a    tailor,    and    your 


world 
Uoll  round  his  three-lejijrcl  ,t,,,,|,  m 

nevts  run  in 
The   ears    he    hardly    secmcil    ii   k' 

pricked   up. 
Well,     that     man     wci't     on    "•uiiiln- 

touched   his   pay. 
And  took  his  praise  from  l:i'\' inmh n' 

you   see  ; 
For  .soniethin^   like   two  dnlkn-  i\rn 

week, 
He"d  enj{a<ie   tell   you  soiiic  on.    In:: 

thintr 
Of  some  one  man,  whiili  li'l  !"  wm'' 

more, 
(Because  oiu' truth   leads  n.iit  in  li 


rid" 


id;, 
that 


Thought  to  have  nuirried  Mi;:<is,  missed 

him,  hit  you  !  " —  I  And 

J)o  you,  sir.  thoujih  you  see  him  twice  \ 

a-week  r  And    ...    

'  Xo,"  yau  reply,  "  what  use  retailinj;  it  ?  i  keep  his  healtl 

Why  should   I  ■!  '     Hut 

tlav  vou  ■■<h()id(J, 


IIIMII   -     lll,l'-I 


WO 

make   ymi 

when  he  dined 
on   what   dish,    wlici(    ujiknii 


you  ^ee,   one  ,  km\   to   what   .street.      Hi- 


ll.l.lf      ».!■■ 


thro 


wing 


thi 
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({(to 


II 


Ik  >(•«»«'  Oil 
toMKiii' 


t.  lik 


;<•  an  iint-«'atrr  .1  Ioiik    "lis    tlu-M-    I 


Mit.  iiiiKMcnt,  warm,  uuiiy*t, 
\ni|  when  "twiiM  <riiHt«'.l 
•  n-atiin-M— Hiicjj 


hallr 


liyHtiTir.    hyl.ri.l    half.an.l- 


iiniMisHJlilc.    Ki|iiiv.Kal.  wortlil 


<><T    with 


ir|iii(i'.nri.li..(lhi«|)alati'.      •CmiI.I 
not  Sliiiljfc  !  ' 


(in- 
\V»    imist  tuk 


\*->"*  vi-rmin  vicM  tlir 


I'  Niich  iiH  wr  lintl  111 


ware  tlu-ir  tricks 


Wantinu     tli.ir    Kcrvi 


t:o  yt't  u  sH'p  fiirthcr.  and 


tain, 

iiiHc  the  i 


main-    How.  I 


took  ill  voii — 


H'C, 


^IikIxc 


ni 


|M)Mtiir«'  pliiMKi'il  its  |ir()|H-i-    Hi 


•  an  t  Hay.   not  Ininn  tliirr  t< 


watcl 


•  lc|>tli 
the  rotti-n  of  your  natii 


was   tried,    was   tcmpti-d    liy   j 


easiness 


our 


VOII. — 


res.  all  of    He  did  not   tak 


e  III   me  ! 


Iinm- •«  not  mad  nor  drunk,  and  hardlv  'ii      i 

then)  iimniiy  I  liank  you  for  Sludge  ! 

I;  s  HiipoHsihle   to  eheat-  -that  V     !«.    uT         i    f"*'"''''  '"  "'"■''  l'"tr<>ns.  eh, 
found  out  t  '     "     ^^'"'"  )r'"*^  y"V  '"•"'•  ^  '"y  '"--t  wor.1  1 

-..y..r^rotherl.ood  this  first  slip:,  snap  ^^^^^  

^'"-te;/ •    '-   ' .---d    ..,o,.!:rd,ly?;ty kee... ,: 

iWiaved  ..,,.,..„.„..,„,  ,i,l  he  was  f«i„    ' '"'  ^'Zttil^M.llir  ""'••  """'"  ^"'•• 

^.:..>....ase.m.eto«rief=     Vou.ni.d.    SlVpl^rfV-  ^Irm^  ^^i:'- 

'  ■  ^::;li^^fr:!'  ^"*^"^ '''  «"«•-  "■  •^'"  .••...al-^t.i... ,.„.  .„..„, 

lli-r.  MOW.  you've  tohl  them!    What's    An.l    ha  I    t7ie"hel'i,   of    v 

.."•.r  prompt  reply  V                                   mat.li'les  "'"   "'   ^""•"   ""'"'^■" 
r.  '|;'j;;«t  youth  confess   he   had    To   l.ully   the   inerediii V..u  used 

l''-l.^;;;l-^  him.     He  may  eheat  at    Have noa..^,.,.,  ..^en  full  revenue. 
""''  -^  ;••  tlu.  "  .iie,lium  --nature,  thus    '  '""""ni;!'"^ '''"'  '^"•■"  '"'^  "'-'•  —' 

^^."airSiSlr-eowards.  prone  to  i^^"''   ^^ffi't^'^;;' ,::;^"    ^' "- 

^'"'  -^;;;i  cats  are  .   .till,  a  .at '.  the  ^  ''  '"'"'ol^n^lXr"' ''   ^^"''-'■^•"' 
.ya.;  th.  .ran.e  eleetrie  sparks  :  Slln  ;.^^^-t.:;"t.r:1;:;d 

"''>•  ""'t'tiu:  r/i-s  V  .,k  Cod.  who  ^"  "'"'Shir'  '■'■""•■^'  ■'^"''''  "■'""« 
:H:E3'^Ir-'-'-  r. ad., 

~(a!oudt^~    "i^-^-yourselr.  brok, 

-«'•  '.^  >tutF  to  make  a  "  me<lium  "  v  '  m       '"  "'X'T'  ''<'fy'n«  f'e  in.he.ii.s-. 

i^ic- your .uui.       '"""  'i"'^""  i;;';!^;'  ;";;;;'  m''"-^!'^  jH^thooks, 
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Then    ttided    witli    my    own    scrawl  ■  And,  full  in  front,  qiiitv  uncoiK  .in'  i. 

iniili.s«;iiisi-d.  I  why  not  ? 

'All    rij;ht  !     The    pliost    was    nu-rely    Three  nymphs  convcrning  with  ii  .ii\:. 

usini;  Sliidjic  '  lit'i", 

Suiting  itsi'lf  from  his  imperfect  stock  !  '    And  never  a  rag  among  thei        '   inn, 
Don't  "talk  of  gratitude   to    mc  !    For  folk  cry — 

wliat  ?  And  heavenly  manners  seem  iidt  mil 

For  beinu  treated  as  a  showman's  ape,  unlike  I 

Encourajied   to    be   wicked    and   maik-    Let  Sludge  go  on  ;    we'll  fane  \  it    -  i. 

sjiort,  pti"t  !  ' 

Fret  or  sulk,  grin  or  whimper,  any  mood    If  such  as  came  for  wool,  hir,  wc  tn  !i-ii'  • 
So   long  as  the  ape   be  in    it  and   no  shorn, 

man Where  is  the  wrong  I  did  them  ?      Tu  , 

Because  a  nut  pays  every  mood  alike.  their  choice  ; 

Curse    your    superior,    .superintending    They  tried  the  adventure,  ran  tin  ihk. 

sort,  tossed   up 

Who.  since  you  hate  smoke,  send  up    And  lost,  as  .some  one's  sure  Id  .1..  !; 

bovs  that  climb  games  ; 

To  cure  your  chimney,  bid  a  '  medium  '    They   fancied   I   was  nmde   t.i  In^., 

lie  suu)ked  glass 

To  sweej)  you  truth  down  !     Curse  your    Useful  to  spy  the  sun  tluouu'li.  >;mi. 

women  too,  i  their  eyes : 

Vour  insolent  wives  and  daughters,  that    And  had  I  i)roved  a  red-hot  iimi  piat. 
fire  u])  J  They  thought  to  [tierce,  and.  ti'i  iIm  i 

t)r  faint  away  if  a  male  hand  S(|ueeze  '  pains,  grew  blind, 

theirs,  I  Whose    were    the    fauK     biil     tlnir- 

Yet,    to  encourage   Sludge,  may   play  '•  While,  a.s  things  go. 

with  Sludge  i  Their  loss  amounts  to  gain,  tin-  m  m   - 

As  only  a  '  medium,'  only  the  kiml  of  ;  the  shame  ! 

'tiling  I  They've  had  their  ])eep  into  tin  -piir- 

They  must  humour,  fondle  .  .  .  oh,  to  '  world. 

misconceive  And    ail    this    world    may    kiinH    i: 

Were  too  preposterous  !     But  I've  paid  Tliey've  fed  fat 

them  out  !  Tiieir     self-conceit     which     cl-.-    I:! 

They've  had  their  wish— called  for  the  starved  :    what  cliaud' 

nakc.l  truth.  Save  this,  of  ca^'kling  o'er  m  g.'hNn  . .. 

.\iul  in  she  trijtped,  sat  down  and  bade    And   compassing  distinction   from  t!i 

tliem  stare  :  flock, 

'i'hey  had  to  blush  a  little  and  forgive  !    Friends  of  a  feather  ?     Weil,  th.y  nr 
*  The  fact  is,  children  talk  so  ;    in  next  for  it. 

world  And  not  prodigiously  ;    tlu'iniiin  t    I 

.Ml    otM-    conventions    are    reversed. —  I'hi.V. 

perhaps  ,  Not   counting    certain    pl(  asiMii  in;'- 

Made    liglit    of:      something    like    old  lu<les, 

])rints,   my  dear  !  Was    scarce    a    vulgar     \<\:<}'-    "■''■ 

The  Judge  has  "one.  he   brought  from  When  you  buy 

Italv,  The  actor's  talent,  do  you  dii'v  ii"i"- 

A  metropolis  in  the  backgrotmd,— o'er    For    his    soul    beside?     W  lirru.-.  ij 

a  bridge,  soid  you  !)uy  ! 

.\  teaui  of  trotting  roadsters,— cheerful    Sludge    acts    .A!acbcth,    olili. "I   t^ 

grOUjir  i  M;vb..t!), 

Of  wayside  travellers,  peasants  at  their  ,  Or  you  will  not  hear  lii.-  ii-i  »'■ 
"work,  i  Just  go  through 
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lui    aiiaiii,  before 

\«,1  ^''I'^'n^jf'i'^'jtf'  he  may  strut  and  fret  !  Ri.l.linj;  us  oftheir  win.le  lifes  pdl.end 

''"'"^' 'i;'',?'','  ''''  "'""  ^''  *^''"''*'  ^"  «"^'    •*>•  a  li've'coal  from  tlie  altar  I     Why 

"'  whh  ;d„-^  ''  ^'''"'  ""*  "■'^^^^  ,  ''••  P---;^  ^;;;-';;-  -'•s  and  l.ardly  proved 
'■■"'"'streX,/"'"'"'  '''  '"•'''■'^  ^'  :  -^"''•^  '^•' >ke  "with  her  live  eoai.  for  ^ou 
Lk.  a  toni-fool  w.th  yonr  oehre  and  '  Surely,  to  thi.s  jrood  issue,  all  was  fair  - 
„     .    carmine.  ,  x„t   oidv   fondliii-   Slud-.-     hut     even 

Uoni      |)atehwori<      your     resj.eetable  ;  supDose 

tiiii'er.s  i^ewed  i  n,.  i  ,+ 

T.     n.etauu.rphose      .son.ebodv,-ves,  '  "'  '''  i;:",""  •^'•'""  ^•""'  "*  '-avery,- 

Mv  wai.::  Sowed  down  „.y  bread  '  '"  "'t^r"  ''"""  ^'^  '^  '     ^""^  >'- 

,   r  ,  „  ,.  .  ,       _  ,  I 'I'll''    siiiiial    he    was    bothered    with' 

.Mor  rehgion-why,  I  servcl  it,  sir  !  .  Av    indeed  ' 

illstiL-ktothat!    With  my  p/HHomrmil  ^ 

1  laul^Uie^  atheist   sprawling   on    his  '  Til  go  beyon.l  :    there  "s  a  real  l..ve  of 

Ami   i;'"!'!''^-''    ^aint   Paul  up,    or.    at    Liars    Hnd '"rea.ly-n.ade    for    li,.s    thev 
kast,  h wee  enl.org  !  ,„«],(._ 

It';;;,  j:i?rf!E:':^K';f ,  •^'  '■"";:„':;«""•■■  - "-""-  <•"  ™^-- 
...,oXiL„,ic, ,  wdi.  .„ b.fi,. : Tt.;r;;,;;t-;-i:;,::;;l,:;;!'J:S; 

,  '"'  .  1  suppose 

'"'■  ','|- ,   ''"^  squeamish  :    lie  your-  i  They  strayed  there  with  no  warning,  got 

Erect  your  buttress  just  as  wide  o'  the  '  Of  a  filt'h-.speek  in  their  face,  whieh  thev 

V         ",'"''         ,       ,       ,  !  <li-iulied   teeth, 

iHir  ,M,le,  as  they  vc  built  up  the  wall  !  Dent  i,row  against  !     He  sure  thev  ln<l 

"11  theirs ;  !  their  doubts 

«!'t'v  both  meet,  midway  in  a  point.    An.l  fears,  and  fairest  ..h.dl.-n.-es  to  try 

^,.l,  nt    1      V  .  1  ''''''^'  "'""■  "'   ^''o  seeming  solid  sand'' 

^i-li  overiiead  :    so,  take  your  room.  Uiil   no  ! 

|,„.  ()|'''ti,''''!'-''lirii  r      •      n    .  ''"'"''''  ^=''"'  '''"^  pl«''l,iic''l,  aequaintaiue 

^1  ■  Uli.there  s  titiUation  mail  shame!  too  ai.i.rised 

»'at  snow  may  lose  in  white,  it  gains    All  but  the  last  step  venture.l,  kerchief. 

■^!i- Stokes  turns-Rahab,-nor  a  bad    An.l  SiudgeVdled  '  pet  '  :     twas  easier 
^        'xctiange.  marching  on 

■    vX.r'ht  '         "    ^'"'"'    ''"'    '»'"  tl'M'n.mised  land  :   join  those  who. 

LniiliM.,    i '""i-  r  .         ■                                    Ihursdav  next. 

wuai  u:    belief  anew     ucath    nl.    of    Meant    to    meel    Shak.spearc :     better 

""'''''  I              follow  .Slud-c- 
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I'riidi'iU,  oh  SUIT  I — on  the  alert,  how 

I'lse  ■.' 
But   making  for  the   iiiid-ho;;.  all  the 

saiiu'  ! 
To  hear  your  outcries,  one  would  think 

I  caught  I 

Miss  Stokes  by  the  sculV  o'  the  neck,  ! 

and  ])itched  her  tlat,  i 

Foolish-f ace-foremost  I       Hear      these 

simpletons. 
That 's  all   I   beg,    before   my   work  's 

b«-gun.  I 

Before    I've    touchetl    them    with    my 

finger- ti|)  !  ! 

Thus  they  await  mc  (do  but  listen,  now  !  ■ 
Ft 's  reasoning,  this  ;s, — I  can't  imitatt? 
The  baby  voice,  ttiough)  '  In  so  many  { 

tales  I 

.Must  be  some   tri!    .,   truth   though   a  j 

fin- point  big,  j 

N'et,  .some  :    a  single  man  's  deceived,  | 

perhaps —  j 

Hardly,  a  thousand  :    to  suppose  one  | 

cheat  I 

<,'an  gull  all  these,  were  more  miraeuloiis  ' 

far  j 

Than    aught     we    should     confess     a  i 

miracle  ' —  | 

And  so  on.     Then  the  Judge  sruus  up — 

(it  "s  rare) — 
Bid«  you  rcs])ect  the  authorities  that 

leaj* 
To  the  judgment-seat  at  once, — why, 

don't  you  note 
The    limpid    nature,    the   unblemished  : 

lifo,  I 

The  spotless  honour,  indisputable  nense  j 
Of  the   first   upstart   with   his  story  '!  i 

What—  j 

Outrage  a  boy  on  whom  you  ne'er  till 

now 
Set  eyes,  because  he  finds  raps  trouble  ' 

him  ?  i 

Fools,  these  are  :  ay,  and  how  of  their 
opposite+i  I 

Who  never  did,  at  bottom  of  their 
hearts. 

Believe  for  a  moment  '! — .Men  emascu- 
late. 

Blank  of  belief,  who  ]ilaye<!,  as  ciiJiijchs 
use. 

With  stiperi^tition  .safely,— cold  of  blood,  ! 


Who  saw  what  made  for  tlic:ii  n,  i!,,, 

mystery. 
Took   their    occasion,   an<l    sii|i|)(jrtii| 

^Slu(lge 
—As  proselytes  ?     Xo,  thank  yun,  t„, 

too  shrewd  ! 
—  But  promisors  of  fair  phiv.  .  n  .,111. 

agers 
Of  the  claimant ;   who  in  caiKJom  n, .  ,j,  | 

must  hoist 
Sludge  up  on  .Mars'  Hill,  get  sp,  1 1  li  ,.  > 

of  Sludge 
To  carry  off,  criticize,  and  .iini  mIm.iji 
Didn't  Athens  treat  Saint  I'aul    .1 

at  any  rate. 
It  "s  '  a  new  thing,'  j)liilos()pliv  tunii,!  - 1 

at. 
Then  there's  the  other    pi(  ki  i-,,m!  ,i| 

pearl 
From    dung-heaps, — ay,   youi    hidi! 

man. 
Who  draws  on  his  kid  glox       tu  ■'.< 

with  Sludge 
Daintily  and  discreetly. — .' luikt>  ,i  li  i 
Of   the   doctrine,    flavours   t lurid',  ' 

well  knows  how. 
The    narrative    or    the    dom  I.— h,, 

f)elieves, 
-All  for  the  book's  nake,  an<l  the  jiuKli 

stare. 
And  the  cash  that 's  (Jod's  sdli  mi!ii|  m\ 

this  world  ! 
Look  at  him  !     Try  to  be  ton  )mi|i|,  h> 

gross 
For  the  master  !     Not  you  !     Hi  '- 1! 

man  for  muck  ; 
Shovel  it  forth,  full-s])lasli,  Ik  II  -nui • 

your  brown 
Into  artistic  ricline.'.s,  ncvci-  tciir : 
Find  him  the  crude  (<tiitl';    win  11  yii| 

recognize 
Vour  lie  again,  you'll  dotf  your  hat '." 
Dressed  out  for  company  !     '  i'^r  rr; 

pany,' 
I  say.  since  there  "s  the  rcli^li  i.t  -ih  rt- 
Let  all   pay  due  rcs(icrt.  ',i!i   the 

truth. 
Save  the  soft  silent  smirking'  l'  tn!'  i'  ''I 
Who    ushered    in    the   .-tiaii.M:    ;.  i 

must  sigh 
How  iiiclanrhol^-,  he,  t!r- i.!-!'  '  !i^'. 
Fails   to   ])erceive   the    tc,  iii!.'  "I  "' 

truth 
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''''  '"Jorhrroll''"""  '°  '''  ""  "'^'''^" ,  ^°°"«'''  enoLgh-with  'sugar  :    thank 

'  '"  to'cru'e' uf ""''  "  '^  ""«'"*  I  '''''  f°fj".'tf '"  !     VVill  you  believe  nus 
ri-    1       1*  ""/',  ^'1'  though  y 

'^  .^"brorj- ""'  ^  '""  ''"'  ""'-''  I  ''°"'"^„S:r^  ^'^^^  I  ^°"f-«  =    I  'ion-t 
Tint  ^'hoH;;tales,  spirit-Btorien.  past  the  '  A  single S  :  I  cheate.l  when  I  .oul.l. 

Of  tl>e'outworn  nn.ber  am.   bistre  -       j     ^''''"iands  aTUk'^''"'^'  "'"'  ^''"" 

Yet  I  think      i      "''paSelnr'"^'^'    '"    ^^•'"- 
Ihere  samorehatcfulformoffoolery-    Rubbed     odie     lijihts     with    en.ls     nf 
he  soeaal  sage's    Solomon  o    saloons  phosphor-match, 

JitlKrlrra^l;^;^^  ^"---:   believe 

T.  try|^heW  of  his  faculty  upon.      S^  c^S^SiSgS^i' ^:;;;:Sl"£ 
Prove  how  much  common  sense  he'll  i  said  "«''"''  l'n^av  the 


It's  truth!    I   somehow  vomit   truth 

to-day. 
This  trade  of  mine— I  don't  know,  can't 

be  sure 
But  there  was  something  in  it,  tricks 

and  all  ! 


and  fish  ! 
These  were  my  patrons  :  these,  and  the 

like  of  them 
\Uio.  rising  in  my  soul  now,  sicken  it, — 
These  I  have  injured!     Gratitude  to 

these  ? 
ri         .-^    ,      ,  .  I  aim  ail  ! 

inenus  oi  ners,  I  ^ejj„  ^^^  ^^j 

X:fVit:ZT  ''^  ^'"--^-'-!;-     Firs,-don'titstrikeyou. 
To  the   snuff -box -decorator,   honest    (;pbackto'thebeginninp,-the  first  fact 

Who  iust  WIS  ..t  In«  .tjfo' „„  I     u       .       *^«  ••e  taught  is.  there '8  a  world  lx?side 
iMiu  jn>i  was  dt  Ills  wits  end  where  to  this  world, 

Mf'enilTfl  Pfl«;Mha«  t     All        I        .       .l^''^*! spirits,  not  mankind,  for  tenantrv; 
,    .enidi  a  Fasiphae  !     All  and  each    ,  That    much    within    that    world    on, . 
J,   co.npluiient,    protect    from    the:  sojourneil  here 

A.KihoJ^sh:'hates  them  for  their  pains,  l'^'^''  lljr  ''''  ""'"  "'"  ''''''' 

^0  "H.ehp".y  ^.uorse  at  thankless-  \  ^"'    'mo^    '''*    "^'    '"'"^-    '""" 
T,itti..,i        I  •  1,.  I  ^^"-"t  have  exactlv  such  an  interest 

l"v.a,.l  a  deserving  public  !  \  I„  l,arning  what  'may  be  the  wlvs  o' 

the  world 

Av.that  -sanun^tmn  .    iv  ,,     •^'"■'  •     •  ;\''"'"^  "^'  "'^  f'P  disembodied  folk 
louJZ-  ^Vell.  sir,  smce    Have  (by  all  analogic  likelihood) 

'How  you  dL  teaze  the  whole  thing  out  ^  '"  "'';iSd  '""  """"'  «"  '"  "'^"  "" 

'■loat;;:e;nyou,youkaow,whenl«ayr'''   "Sial'^;'"'  ^"^^^'^"'•^'   '^"^ 
■""^    •  '  <^i>.  yes.  with  added  powers  probably, 
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Fit  for  the  uovel  state, — old  loves  grown 

pure. 
Old  interests  understood  aright, — they 

watch  ! 
Eyes  to  see,  ears  to  hear,  and  hands  to 

help. 
Proportionate  to  advancement :  they're 

ahead. 
That 's  all — do  what  we  do,  but  noblier 

done — 
Use  plate,  whereas  we  eat  our  meals  off 

.ielf, 
(To  use  a  figure.) 

Concede  that,  and  I  ask 
Next,  what  may  be  the  mode  of  inter- 
course 
Between  us  men  here,  and  those  once- 

men  there  ? 
Firs^  comes  the  Bible's  siKjech ;    then, 

history 
Witii  the  supernatural  element, — you 

know — 
All  that  we  sucked  in  with  our  mothers' 

milk. 
Grew  up  with,  got  inside  of  us  at  last. 
Till  it 's  found  bone  of  bone  and  Hesh  of 

flesh. 
See  now,  we  start  with  the  miraculous. 
And  know  it  used  to  be,  at  all  events  : 
What 's  the  first  step  we  take,   and 

can't  but  take. 
In   arguing  from   the   known   to   the 

obscure  ? 
Why  this  :   '  What  was  before,  may  be 

to-day. 
Since  Samuel's  ghost  appeared  to  Saul, 

— of  course 
My  brother's  spirit  may  appear  to  me.' 
(jo  tell  your  teacher  that !     What 's  his 

reply  ? 
What  brings  a  shade  of  doubt  for  the 

first  time 
O'er  his  brow  late  .so  luminous  with 

faith  ? 
'  Such  things  have  been.'  says  he,  '  and 

there  's  no  doubt 
Such   things   may   be :     but  I  advise 

mistrust 
Of  eyes,  ears,  stomach,  and.  more  than 

all,  your  brain, 
Unless  it  be  of  your  great-grandmother. 
Whenever  they  propose  a  ghost  to  you  !' 


The    end    is,    there 's    a    coiii)i(i>ition 

struck  ; 
'Tis  settled,  we've  some  way  (i(  inter- 
course 
Just  as  in  Saul's  time  ;  only,  (litfcrmt ; 
j  How,  when  and  where,  precisely,— tinii 
I  it  out ! 

j  I  want  to  know,  then,  what  *s  si>  natural 
I  As  i.hat  a  person  born  into  this  wcirM 
i  And  seized  on  by  <uch  teachinj:.  .-linuM 
j  begin 

j  With  firm  expectancy  and  a  frank  limk- 
I  out 

I  For  his  own  allotment,  his  espii  ial  .-han 
i  In  the  secret, — his  particular  hImm,  m  \ 
!  fine  1  I 

I  I  mean,  a  person  born  to  look  tlia»  wav. 
j  Since  natures  differ  :  take  tlif  jiaintti- 
I  sort, 

I  One  man  lives  fifty  years  in  ijindian  i 
Whether  grass  be  green  or  Kd,— ■  .\„ 

kind  of  eye 
For  colour,'   say  you;    while  aiioi!  r 

picks 
And  puts  away  even  pebbles,  wlnii  a 

child. 
Because    of    bluish    spots    am!    jiinky 

veins — 
'Give    him    forthwith    a    i)aint-l)iix  I' 

Just  the  same 
Was  I  born  .  .  .  '  medium,'  you  wjiit 

let  me  say, — 
Well,  seer  of  the  supernatural 
Everywhen,     everyhow     and    every- 
where,— 
Will  that  do  ? 

I  and  all  such  boys  of  i onr-e 
Started  with  the  same  .stock  of  Hiblc- 

truth  ; 
Only, — what  in  the  rest  you  style  their 

sense. 
Instinct,  blind  reasoning  but  imiKTative, 
This,    betimes,    taught   them   the  til 

world  had  one  law 
And  ours  another:    'New  worM,  v.'f 

laws,'  cried  they  : 
'None  but  old  laws,  seen  iMiywIeP 

at  work,' 
Cried  I,  and  by  their  h.ip  >\i:!  .iiiv!  nv 

life 
The  Jews'  way,  still  a  woikitig  «rty  •; 

me. 
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''"'\rthtr  """"•  '"""^  --<!  T;^^;i;i7^77;^;;id^,;„7-,^ 

"  '"Vear?^:./"'  '"*"    '"^    '^'^   -|^  t^per  also,  time-piece,  weather-glass. 
A„,l  stuffe.!  with  caken  the  stocking  at  "'2™  '     """  "'^""^  '"''  ^^^"^  ^"•^ 

.h.„,../,he  worn  .H«.,,  rubb,,,  w™„  I """"  <"';,:'';:i"'z,°;"  -"""• «- 


before. 

This  could  not  last  long  :  soon  enough 

I  found 
Who  had  worked  wonders  thus,  and  to 

..t  .li/f  find"all  easy,  like  n,y  n,ates  V    A^hT^eTjurTair^Tu'^NluTe  ' '"  V  ^'• 

.nccforth  no  supernatural  any  n.ore  >  I  laugh  :    2n     whV  J"  ^  "" 

«  t;;,=  /*>«*  '"•»J«'''»«  the  billiard-  ^  Were  suc|a  sign  too  ii:a"rd  for  God  to 

•^  '"ii/T-  '"'*"■  ^    '^'''  *  '^"^''"  i -^'»  =    fStVludge  seems  too  little  for 
'  '  such  grace : 


Well,  I  afld  one  use 
10    all    the    acknowledged    uses,    and 

declare 
If  I  spy  Charles's  Wain  at  twelve  to- 
night, 
It  warns  me,  '  Go,  nor  lose  another  day 

Anil    hairn   on...   I...: ^      i.i         •  ..         .  .   ■'  ' 


But  what  hand,  of!  the  cushion,  moved 

the  cue  1 
U  liat  unseen  agency,  outside  the  world 
Prompted  its  pupj)ets  to  do  this  and 

that. 
Put  cakes  and  shoes  and  slates  into 

their  mind. 
These  mothers  and   atmts,  nay   even 

schoolmasters  ?  ' 
Thus  high  I  sprang,  and    there  have 

settled  since. 
Just  so   I   reason,    in    sober    earnest 

still. 

About  the  gieater  godsends,  what  you 

call 
Thp  serious  gains  and  losses  of  my  life 


Thank  you,  sir  !     80  you  think,  so  does 

not  Sludge  ! 
When   you    and    good    men    gape    at 

Providence, 
Go  into  history  and  bid  us  mark 
Aot    merely    powder-plots   prevented, 

crowns 
Kept  on  kings'  heads  by  miracle  enough. 
But  private  mercies— oh,  youve  told 

me,  sir. 
Of  such  interpositions  !     How  yourself 
Once,  missing  on  a  memorable  day 
*our  handkerchief— just  setting  out, 

you  know, — 
You  must  return  to  fetch  it,  lost  the 

train. 


\n  fir  7"  ""  """  '"»i^»^»  01  my  iiie.  tram, 

world  "'"  ''^''''  *'*'°"*  y"'""!-^"^'*^^^"' your  precious  self  from  what 

Which  either  is  or  seems  to  be?     This    The     th^^hree     whom    Providence 


'•f  niy  Hngers,  sir  !     My  care  is  for  my- 
self ;  ■^ 
|lystlf  am  whole  and  sole  reality 
nsidc  a  raree-show  and  a  market-mob 


forgot. 
You  tell,  and  ask  me  what  I  think  of 

this  ? 
Well,  sir,  I  think  then,  since  yt)u  needs 
(;flH,„/rV"  T"l"  ""."  ''''"irKei-moD  must  know, 

athcrd  about  it :    that 's  the  use  of  ;  What  matter  ha.l  you  and  Boston  city 

n  Js^'"^      ^^  ''''■''''  '■^'*  J*"'-    ^^''^'^  skyward,  like  burnt  onion-peel- 
w,.„,i     '•;,  .  ,      ,  I  ings  ?     Much  '■ 

tmoitl',^'''*''^  '"'"^■^=    be  it  I  To    you,"  no    doubt:     for    me  -  un- 
Eaehfl,.  u '^'  doubtedly 

ta.htln„,  may  have  two  use.    What  s    The  cutting  of  my  hair  concerns  me 

'  more. 
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Bicausc,  however  sad  the  truth  may    Last  week,  lest  you  should  tak.   lu,-  |,v 

sieiii,  I  Murjjrise  : 

Sludge  is  of  all-importanfe  to  himself,  j  Ofif  ilapi)ed  the  white,— and  i  in  ,,,ii. 
Yo\i  set  a|)iirt  that  day  in  every  year    j  f«-ssin^,  sir  ! 

For     special     thanksgiving,     were     a  j  Perhaps 'tis  Providence's  wiiiin  imiUav 

heathen  else  :  j  With  only  n>e,  in  the  world  :    Ik.w  .  .h: 

Well.  I  who  cannot  boast  the  like  escape,  |  you  tell  t 

Supposv  I  said  '  I  don't  thank  Provi-  ■  '  Because  unlikely  !  '     Was   it   liki  In  r. 

<lei\ce  now, 

FMir  my  part,  owin^  it  no  gratitude  '!  '    That    this    our  one   out  of  all   wurll- 
'  Xay,  but  you  owe  as  much  '—you'd  beside. 

tutor  lue,  j  The    what- d'you- call- 'em    iiiillinn-. 

'  You,  every  man  alive,  for  blessings  ^  should  l)e  just 

(rained  ;  Precisely  chosen  to  make  Ailam  fur. 

In  every  hour  of  the  day,  could   you    And   the   rest   o'    the   tale  ?     \  1 1  ih. 

but  know  !  tale  's  true,  you  know  : 

I  saw  my  crowninj;  mercy :    all   have    Such  imdeserving  elod  was  muc cil  - 

such,  i  once ; 

Could  they  but  see!'     Well,  sir,  why    Why  not  graced  likewise  uiidc-i  imh. 

don't  they  see  ?  \  .Sludge  '! 

'  Because  they  wont  look, — or  {x-rhaps.    Are  we  merit-mongers,  Haunt  we  tilt  In 

they  can't.'  rags  ? 

Then,  sir,  suppose  I  can,  and  will,  and  do    All  you  can  bring  against  my  privil'-' 
Look,  micro8co[)ically  as  is  right.  Is,  that  another  way  was  tiikcii  with 

Into  each  hour  with  its  infinitude        i  you,— 

Of  influences  at  work  to  profit  Sludge  ■'    Which    I    don't    question.     It  \   piii 
For  tl»at  's  the  ease  :    I've  sharpened  grace,  my  luck. 

up  my  sight 
To  spy  a  providence  in  the  fire's  going 

out. 
The  kettle's  boiling,  the  dime's  sticking 

fast 
Despite  the  hole  i'  the  pocket.     Call 

such  facts 
Fancies,    too    i)etty   a   work   for    Pro- 
vidence. 
And  those  same  thanks  which  you  exac  t 

from  me. 
Prove  too  i)rodigious  payment :   thanks 

for  what. 
If  nothing  uuards  and  guides  us  little 

men  '! 
Xo,  no,  sir  !     You  must  i)ut  away  your 

pride, 
Kesolve  to  let  Sludge  into  |)artnership  I 


I'm   broken  to   the  way  of  noils  anl 

wink.s. 
And     need     no     formal     suiiiiiiiniiii. 

You've  a  help ; 
Holloa  his  name  or  whistle,  chqi  yi'ir 

hands. 
Stamp  with  your  foot  or  pull  the  Inli 

all  's  one. 
He  understands  you  wani  liiiii,  luiv  h- 
comes. 
!  Just  so,  I  come  at  the  kno<  kiiii; :  yi  ;. 

sir,  wait 
!  The  tongue  of  the  bell,  nor  t-tir  Ufin 

you  catch 
i  Reason's  clear  tingle,  nature's  tla|ii«'.'| 

brisk, 
'  Or  that  traditional  peal  was  went  i 
cheer 


I  live  by  signs  and  omens:    looked  at    Your    mothers    face    turiu'd    luavti- 1 

the  roof  ward  :  short  of  t lies' ■ 

Where     the    pigeons    settle — 'If    the    There 's  no  authentic  intiiiiatiun.  i! 

further  bird,  |  Well,    w!;cn   you    hear,   yimll  aii-«i  | 

The  while,  lakc^  wing  fir.st,  TU  confess  ■  tlieui,  start  up 

when  thrashed  ;  j  And  stride  into  the  prescm  i-   to|iiifi"'. 

Not,  if  the   blue  does ' — so  I  said  to    And    there    find    Sludger    Ixturtlian!- 

mysi'lf  '  Sludge  that  sprung 
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At  noJHc  o'  the  knuckk-  on  tlie  partition- 
wall  ! 
I  think  myself  the  more  religions  man. 
lUli^rion  'h  uU  or  nothing  ;  it 's  no  mere 

smile 
iifcontentmpnt,  Highof  anpiration.Kir — 
So  (|U(ility  of  the  hnelier-tem|M'ri(l  clay 
Like    its    whiteness    or    its    lightness'; 

rather,  stuff 
Of  the  very  stiilf.  life  of   life,  self   of 

self. 
I  tell  you,  men  won't   notice  ;     when 

they  do, 
nuyii  iinderstanil.     I  notice  nothing 

else, 
Ini  eyes,  ears,  month  of  nu',  one  gaze 

and  ga|)e, 
Ndthing  eludes  me,  everything 's  a  hint. 
Handle  and  helj).     It  '.sail  ahsurd,  and 

yet 
ihcre  s  somethmg  in  it  all,  I  know  : 

how  mueh  ? 
No  answer  !    What  doe.s  that   piovt-  ? 

.Man  's  still  man. 
Still  meant  for  a  i)oor  blundering  piece 

of  work 
When  all 's  done  ;    })ut,  if  somew  hat  *s 

done,  like  this, 
"r  ncit  done,   is   the  ease  the  same  V 

Suppose 
I  liiinider  in  my  guess  at  the  true  sense 
'If  the  knnekle-summons,  nine  times  out 

(if  ten, — 
What  if  the  tenth  gues.s  hai)])on  to  be 

right  ? 
If  tiie  tenth  shovel-load  of  ]  owdered 

il'iartz 
\  iclii  ine  the  nugget  ?     I  gather,  crush. 

.^ift  all, 
l'a>s  oer  the  failure,   pounce  on  the 

success. 
1"  give  you  a  notion,  now — (let  who 

wins,  laugh  !) 
When  first  I  see  a  man,  what  do  I  first  ? 
H'hy.  count  the  letters  which  make  up 

hi.-i  name, 
'  as  their  number  chances,  even  or 

odd. 
Arrive  at  myconclusion.  trim  my  course: 
Hiras!!  H.  Horsefail  is  you-  honoured 

name. 
And  haven't  I  found  a  patron,  sir,  in 

vuu  ? 


'  Shall  I  cheat  this  stranger  ?  '     I  take 

api)le-pips. 
Stick  one  in  either  ratiUnin  of  niv  eye. 
And  if  the  left  drops  first— (your  left] 

sir,  stuck) 
Im  warned,  I  let  the  trick  alone  this 

time. 
Voii,  sir.  who  smile.  Miperior  to  .such 

trash. 
Von  judg«'  of  charaiter  by  oflier  rules  : 
lJon"t  your  rules  sometimes  fail  vou  ■'. 

I'ray,  what  rule 
Have  you  judged  Siudge  by  hitherto  :' 


t)h,   l)e  sure, 
Vou.  everybody  blunders,  just   as  I, 
In  simph-r  things  than  th<'se  by  far! 

For  .see  : 
I  knew  two  farmers, — one.  a  wiseacre 
Who      studied      seasons,      rummagei 

almanacs. 
Quoted    the   dew-point,   registered   the 

frost. 
And  then  declared,  for  outcome  of  hi.s 

pains, 
Xext  summer  must  Ik'  dampish  :    "twas 

a  drought. 
His  neighbour  jjrojihesicd  sudi  drought 

woidd  fall. 
Saved   hay  an<l  corn,   made  cent.    ])er 

cent,  thereby. 
And  jiroved  a  sage  indt  ed  :    how  came 

his  lore  ? 
Hecau.se   one    brindled    lieifcr,    late    in 

Marcli, 
Stif!'cncd  her  tail  of  evenings,  and  some- 
how 
He  got  into  his  head  that  drought  was 

meant  ! 
I  don't  e.\)>e;t  all  men  can  do  as  much  : 
Such    ki.ssing    noes    by    favour.     You 

must  take 
.\  certain    turn    of    nnnd   for  this. — a 

twist 
I'  the  flesh,  as  well,      lit   lazily  alive, 
Open-montlu'd,     like    my    tVil-nd     the 

ant-eater. 
Letting    all     nature's    l<)o^ely-guar<Ied 

motes 
Settle  and.  .slick,  be  >vvallowcd  !  Think 

5'o  ur.se  If 
The  one  i'  the  world,  the  one  for  whom 
i  the  world 
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Was  made.  e.\iH.'ct  it  tickling  at  your    Out  of  the Hoiind,  night. «winj,'aii.K«  ^ 

•""•ith!  I  of  the  Name. 

Then  will  the  Nwarm  of  busy  buzzing    Into  a  comer,  the  dark  rent  of  ili..  «„r|,| 

"''**•  And  safe  space  where  as  vet  iio  fc  mi  hi  i 

(  louds  of  coincidence,  break  epg-shell,  i  reached; 

t'l"^''-  "Twas  there  they  looked  alxmi    tli>  „ 

Hreed.  multii)ly.  find    bring  you   food  breathed  again, 

•'"""«'••  '  And  felt  indeed  at  liome.  as  w,    „,iji,; 

say. 
I  can  t  pretend  to  mind  your  smiling.    The   current    of  common    llim..    n, 

""■  '  daily  life. 

Oh.    what    you    mean    is    this!     Such    This  had  their  due  contempt  ;  m,  X,,,,,, 

intKuate  way.  pursued 

Close  i«.n  verse,  frnnk  exchange  of  offices,    Man  from  the  mountain-top  win  i,  nr,- 
Strict  sympathy  of  the  immeasurably  abide. 

""it  To  his  particular  mouse-hole  at  it^  i,».i 

With  the mlinitelysmall.betokened  here  ,  Where  he  ate.  <lrank.  digested.  In.. I  n, 
Ky  a  course  of  signs  and  omens,  raps  short : 

and  sparks. —  Such  was  man's  vulgar  biisinc^^  tari" 

How  does  it  suit  the  dread  traditional  small 

t*"^*  To   be   worth   t      uder :     '  siiiiill.    UA 

Of  the   *  (ireat  and  Terrible   Xamc  "  ?  kept  on.  '  small." 

Shall  the   Heaven  of  Heavens       With  much  com|)lacenc'y  in  tll..^.  ;r|,,,i 


Stoop  to  such  chihl's-play  '! 


days  ! 
A  mote  of  sand,  you  know,  u  lihulf 

grass — 
What  was  so  despicable  f.s  nine  i;iii. 


Please,  sir.  go  with  me 

A  moment,  and  I'll  try  to  answer  you „.  „„„  ...  ,..,■,,,., a.,.,-  ,-.>  .„.■.,■  .,,1 

the    'Magnum    it    hrrihile  '    (is    that  ,  Kxccpt  perhaps  the  life  of  tlic  «, 

right  •;)  !  or  fly 

Well,  folk  began  with  this  in  the  early  |  Whieli  fed  there  ?     These  w<i-  ■  >m,ill 

"*y '  \  and  men  were  great. 

And  all  the  acts  they  recognized  in  proof    Well,  sir.  the  old  way  "s  altrnd  som,- 
Were  thunders,  lightnings,earthquakes,  I  what  since. 

whirlwinds,  dealt  j  And   the   worUI   wears  anotiui   ash,- 

Indisputably  on  men  whose  death  they  now  : 

'''*"'?"'^''  .  Somebody  turns  our  spyg!a,ss  KHiii. I..  I 

There,  and  there  only,  folk  saw  Pro-  !  else 

vidence  p„ts  a  new  lens  in  it  :   grass,  tt.iini.  tl, 

At    work.— and   seeing   it,   'twas  right  grow  big  : 

,,,  ,     *'"""«'^  ,  ,  ,  !  We  find  great  things  are  iiia.li  ,,t  liii: 

All  hearts  should  tremble,  hands  wring  things. 

hands  amain.  And  little  things  go  les-enin-  nil  m  li-^ 

And  knees  knock  hard  together  at  the    Comes    (Jod     behind     i.  mm.     Talk.; 

X' ***''.  mountains  now  ? 

Of  the  Names  first  letter:    why.  the    We  talk  of  mould  that  hcap.>  tli,   n„nn- 

.Jews,  1  m  told.  tain,  mites 

Won  t  write  it  down.  no.  to  this  very    That  throng  the  mould,  and  (.,.,1  tiw 

"••'"■'  makes  the  mites. 

Nor  speak  aloud:    you  know   best  if't    TheNamecomesclosebehindaMonwi- 

be  so.  I  i.v«t, 

Kach  ague-tit  of  fear  at  end,  they  crept    The  simplest  of  creations  jii^    a  m 
(Because   somehow    |)cople    once    born    That 's  mouth    heart.  Um^- an.|  i.,llv  a: 

must  live)  !  once,  vet   lives      "^ 
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And  f.el«,  and  could  do  neither,  we  con-  'In  brief,  she  may  unchild  thT^hiLJ 

'    V    '  I  am.' 

It  simphhed  still  further  one  degree  :  ^•ou  never  had  such  crotchets  •'     Nor 
The  small   lx«eomes  the  dreadful  and  have  I !  "     ' 

immense!  Who.  frank  confessing  childshi|.  from 
Liilitnmg.   forsooth  ?     No   word    more  the  first 

ui.on  that  !  Cannot  hoth  fear  and  take  my  ease  at 
\  tin-toll  bottle,  a  strij)  of  greasy  silk.  cmce 

IVitli  a  hit  of  wire  and  knoh  of  "brass.  .So,  don't  fear.-know  what  might    l.c 

and  there  s  well  enough, 

^mir-loilars-worth  of  lightning!     But  But    know  too,  child-like    that   it   will 

the  cyst —  jj^^  1^^^. 

Ibe  life  of  the  least  of  the  little  things  ?    At  least  in  my  ease,  n.ine,  the  son  and 

\o,  no  ■  ''*'''■ 

I'reachers  and  teachers  try  another  tack.  *^^  *'""  •''"P"'"'"-  "^  yourself  [iroclaim 

toiiunearthetruththistime  :  they  put  „   .   ,  '"'^'  ^l--    , 

aside  But  do  you  fancy  I  stop  short  at  this  / 

Ihund.T  and  lightning :    '  That  "s  mis-    ^^'""''"  '^  *'"'t  »"«'  w-rvice,  sons   and 
take.'  they  cry,  ..      ,    ''^'"■•'* 

Thmulerbolts  fall  for  neither  friiiht  nor,  ^''''"''  '»".*'* '^''P*'''*-  ^  ''*»"'  ITft''"''  «<> 

'-port,  *"  I    ,   ,     ,^1"''  I       . 

But  ilo  ai>preciable  good,  like  tides.        "'  'coking  for  signs  proper  to  such  an 

Hianu'cs  of  the  wind,  and  other  natural    t    .     •T*''  •         ,         . 

facts—  *  straight  perceive  them  irresistible  V 

(i(.o(l'   meaning   good   to  man,   his    ^'"'"•''•'<:  jl'at  homage  is  a  son's  plain 

body  or  soul.                                      .     ,      '"'S"*' 
Mciliatc.  immediate,  all  things  minister    '^"'''  "^'y^'^  nund  the  nods  and  raps  and 
IVman.— that's  settled  :  ljt>  our  future    winks. 

tj.xi  ;    •'"  t''c  pure  obvious  supernatural 

WV  are  His  children  !  "  '     So,  they  ■  ^^''^^  forward,  does  its  duty  :    why,  of 

now  harangue  ,    ,      course ! 

About  the  intention,  the  contrivance,  all         ''*^''    I'rt^xfnt'mt-nts  :     my    dreams 
That  keeps  up  an   incessant   play  of    r  ,        ^°"i''.  *''"''  1      ,       ,  .  ,,. 

love. ^  fancy  a  friend  stands  whistling  all  in 

>«.  the  Bridgewater  book.  „,.,,     ^■'''*<",    , ,.  ,          ,  ,     .      ,      ,  , 

Blithe  as  a  boblink,  and  he  s  dead  I 

Ame.i  to  it  !  learn. 

tttH,  sir.  I  put  this  question:    I'm  a  I  take  dislike  to  a  dog  my  favourite  long. 

.         ''"'''. "'  And  sell  him  ;    he  goes  mad  ne.xt  week 

I  luH'  no  time,  but  take  you   at  your  and  snaj)s. 

u       ,""■■''  '■  I   gues.s    that    stranger   will    turn    up 

How  slial!  I  act  a  child's  part  properly  ?  to-day 

I'mr  sainted  mother,  sir,— used  you"  to  I    have   not"  seen    these   three    years; 

...       "^'^  there  "s  his  knock. 

»*itliMKha  thought  as  this  a- worrying  I     wager     'sixty     peaches     on     that 

you  ':  {rpp  t  ■ 

■Nile  lias  it  in  her  power  to  throttle  me.    That  I   pick  up  a  dollar  in  my  walk 
^^ta)  or  poison:  she  may  turn  me  out.    That    your    wife's    brothers    cousitrs 

||r  lot  k  me  m.— nor  stop  at  this,  to-day,  "name  was  ( ieorgc— 

ut  ■.  iit   tno  off  to-muitow   from  the    And  win  on  all  points.     Oh,  vou  wince 

T  I      7^*^!^'  I  at  this  V 

look  tor  —(long  may  you  enjoy  it,    You'd  fain  distinguish  between  gift  and 
^ir.)  i  gift, 
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WtitihiiifttonH  nrarlo  an<l  SIiic1k<?'8  itch  Su  witte  iiu>n  hold  out  in  each  li<>||i,m,{ 
< )'  till'  fjltow  wlic-n  ut  wliist  hu  i>iight  to  palm 

trump  1  A  handful  of  i-xiKTii-ntf,  Hparkliri;:  lu,  t 

With  SIuilit«'  ''  >*  '""  absurd?     Fim,  They  can't  cxf>lain  ;    and  >iiir,    ii,,  „ 

draw  Ihi-  liiiv  ri'st  of  lite 

SniiK  will  rv,  bill,  tir,  ijimr  gnmiwlun    in  Ih  all  cxpluiuahlc.  what  proof  m  tin, 

not  mine  !  W'Iuicuh  1  take  the  fact,  the  :;tain  .  i 

I'.lcss  us,  I'm  tiiniiui' pott  !     It  V,  time  \„i4j:„'''       .i      i-  *         ... 

.  I  "  '  And  tima  away  t ho  dirt V  rot  o  li., 

to  end.  \     I      iV  .1  ■  ^  •  ^1 

HI  I  4     ■    I      til  And  add  this  L'tani  to  the  uiain  r.u\, 

ow  you  have  drawn  nic  out,  sir !     All  i-     i  u      t         i  ^     n    ,i  i 

•^  I     ^.  '  fool  has  fouiul 

r  I'l    '  .  I    '    ■>     rr  t-      i  Of  t he iiiillionot licrsuch  phiioxipliri. 

Is— am  I  heir  or  not  heir  .'     If  I  m  he,  '•<;■•  i  i  i      n       i  i        i       ,       ' 

'■•I  I         4i    1  '  111!  1  ^4C(■  uo  <  ,  u  I  L'old  and  iniv  <iiM 

llicn,   sir,   rciiicmlMr,   that   same    per- ,         '^,       .      '^.,         ,       '«>  .w. 

'  Iruth  (iiiestionlcss   thoiij;ii   mir\|,lni,. 


soiiajic 


a  hi. 


I'Miiiii.n- 

llllnl,    Ii, 


(  To  judire  l)v  what  we  read  in 'lie  news-     .     ,.|  '       ,  ,   , 

DUDcr)  Andthcmiraeulousjjrovedthc 

Requires,  heside  one  nohleman  in  uoid    .,,,  ',        ,'    ,     ,    ,. 

To  .arry  up  and  down  his  eoron.t,         "'''  "»"''•  f'^'^   »Hlieved    m 

Another  wervant.   probahly  a  duke,  .,  .,    ,"",*'  ,,     , 

T<.  hold  ewnoL'H  in   readiness:     why    '""''•^^«'  »"  know  roUI  they   ni«  :    v.,.- 

want  ]  ,        „*''«♦  >;"  ^tranv'o  ? 

Attendance,    sir.    when    helps    in    his '•"«■»""'•■"''""»  t'M'l'O'  ''•»' ''^ 'iIh- 

father's  house  i  .  _.       fuj{ii«'S 

Abound,  I'd  like  to  know?  I     ' ""'"  ,  ^■"''  <'"'  ^'>''   '"  '•'"'•  J'"' 

I  tiuir  own  height, 

F-'nough  of  tjilk  !        Cut  the  mutton  with  the  l)n.,i.|>«(,n; 
My  fault  is  that  I  tell  too  plain  a  truth.  skate  a  live. 

Why,    which   of   those    who   say    they  .  Make  the  red  hazard  with  tli<     ik,  ,  li.i 

dislK'licvo,  j  nails 

Vour  clever  jK-opIc,  but  has  dreamed  j  While  swimming,  in  five  miimn,  mw 

his  dream,  |  a  mile. 

Caught  his  coincidence,  stumbled  on  his    I'ull  themselves  three  feet  iii.  uitli  tit 

fait  I  left  arm.  j 

He  cari  t  explain,  (he'll  tell  you  «mil-  j  Do  sums  of  fifty  figures  in  tli.  ii  IhiuL 
,,.,  .  ,  '"«'.^')  i  And  so  on,  by  the  scores  of  iii^i.nin- 

Uhich  he  s  too  much  of  a  philosopher  ,  The  Sludge   with   link,    win.  m,.  th. 
To  count  as  supernatural,  indeed,         |  spiritual  facts,  I 

So  calls  a  puzzle  and  jjroblem,  proud  |  His  fellows  strive  and  fail  to  mc  m,iv 

of  it :  ,  rank 

Huniing  you  still  be  on  your  guar. I.  you  |  With  these,  and  share  the  advantii  ■- 

know.  ! 

I'ecause  one  fact  don't  make  a  system  j  Ay.  but  >liarr 

^tand,  I  The    drawback!     Think'  it    ,.v.r   k 

Nor  prove  this  an  occasional  escape  voursdf ; 

Of  spirit  beneath  the   matter:    that 's    I  have  hot  heart,  sir,  and  the  In.    >loih 

the  way  !  jrn.y. 

Just  so  wild  Indians  picked  up,  piece  by    Defect    somewhere     coinp.n-.ii,-    Ir 

I'"''*".  success. 

The  fact  in  California,  the  tine  gold        Everyone     knows     that!     ( »h.    w.  n 
That    underlay    the    grave!— hoarded  cfpials,  nr  ! 

^  ''"'''«■•       ,  ^  I  The  big-Ieggcd  fellow  ha>  a  l.ttl.-  ani. 

But  never  made  a  system  stand,  nor  .  And  a  less  brain,  thoui'h  bii  1. l's  wr. 

*i"g  •'  I  the  race : 
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IH>  j..u^H«,4K..,.  I  •«.«,«.  ,h..  ..on.n...n    I  l..,.|"Hmh  tri.k.  sup.  lM„u.y..o,nl.  ,1.., 

Mv.  I  wan  iMjrii  with  fli'uli  .so  Mfrixitivi'     Hut    I "','.«,',»      ....  u 

v.ul>oulcrt.  that.  ,.ractu..hd,.in«  boll.;    '  "'    \,;.:",',  '  "'"    '".VMlf.-.|...p,.„.l. 

lu>t  as  a  |.r.som-.l  crane  ttds  [mirin.-  "f  tli,    wh.H  '  "       " 

time  i',,,i  .  ' 

I...1..  islan.ls^  where  his  kin.l  are.  ..     '"''' uri::Z' "''"''    '""'    '""•^"^ 

r..a;nn;b;h„„se.fson.eshi„yni,h.. !  """*^^.!;;;:;::,  "^;:L:r """  '""••^  '^ 

A,  ..  .vo.;r  Uek-,.   ,,   were  a  plot  of    Vou  all  are  bl.n.l  to.-rv..  ...,.  ,„.,..  „ 

""  "Lit-'Z"  "'  ""  ^••"•"■^•"•'''  =     •-kewiJ'n.y  to.uh  of  falsehoo.l.-vi. .. 
m„i  ^""•,  ^  no  doubt. 

MiiKlH.sabeetlethatwav,— for  amends      |{iii  v..... ,.  .  • 

«hv.  .vou  ean  double  fi^t  a.ul  Zr  me.' !  ^  unt   ^         """  "'"'  ^    ''*"  ""- 

sir  ! 

'"'"  TJ'Ji  v'r'"'"""""''  ''""■"'  ^^■''"^'  '*''•  •  ^■""  «""■'  «''«»^- 1'"'"'^  •• 
''"'"";;ilrd;.^"''''^-  '"^^  -•"  t.u.:  vouh.  t:r;:'?:r.^  eheatm.:. 

\.v.r     br2',     never     bluster,     never  .  Mm,,  to  ch.at.  Vocluat,  „„d  ,„n  c,n„jht 

I      1    '''"""'—  ,     ,  I  in  thi  „rl, 

hi.hon,   youve    ,,luek.    when    In,    a!  -Ir,  ,,o„.  or  n.tlnr,  ,„n  /  .„r.  of  th,  fort' 

1  know'  it    /ea";;-''!',?'!.  it       f  ,.  i  *''''"""'  '''  ''''''  '^^"''"'  »^"*  i""'  "'^  '"•-' 

KnoH  It    1  ean  t  help  it.— folly  or  no.  |  somehow.) 

Im   paralyzed,    my    hand  «    no    more,  Well  then.  I'm  not  sure!    I   niay   Ik- 
V        "/"i";'-     ....  !  F^rhaps,  '        ' 

.\<.r  ,ny  head,  a  head,  m  .langer  :    you  '  Vnv  as  a  babe  from  .heating  :    how  it 

« an  snuie  [  U-gan. 

And  change   the   pnH-  in  your   eheek.     My  gift.-no  matter  ;  what 'tis  pot  to  be 
/<>'"•  fi'"  s  not   mme.  In  the  en<l  now.  that  '.s  the  duestion  • 

\\m\A  you  swap  for  mine  V     Xo  !    but  answer  that  •  " 

ii'joius:    I  dare  say  !     I  too  f<igh  at  holding  mine, 

U'lsh  l"!!!!"!'^     f     »  i..n  .      ''•'a'''n«"H' whither.  I  had  died  of  fright, 

»i>h  I  were  stouter,  eo.d.i  tell  truth    .So.  I  was  made  U-iieve  I  1,-,1  myself 

K,.„,    "••';  "'"'^^'''  „  .  if  1  ."^liowld  lay  a  si.v-in.h  plank  from 

l^t'l't  cool   when    threatened,    did   not  roof 

iWncr  ,'|''""'  T  "•!"■''       ,  •  '''"  '■""^-  >■»"  ^""1''  »"•»  ^'"^-^  «•"•  •■street. 

ii<in^'  dressed  gady.  making  strangers^  one  step. 

Katincf  ,.';!*I' ♦!,•  1         T- ■  I  '•'Ven  at  your  mothers  summons  :    but, 

tatinL-  „K.e  things  ;    when   I  d    amuse  |  being  shrewd, 

»'' P'wte  paper  on  earh  side  of  the  plank 
And  swear  'tis  solid    pavement,   why, 
you'll  eross 
Now  KmV.r««„  «„      *i     1,     ••    „  j  f^"'»niinKatum-fhcwhilc.  iniffnoraii.e 

\\  Lll  leTv'inri'  *'>^'^'"'"^  ««>-    «<"'^^on  -"Street  stretches  a  hundred  feet 
"'11  dii  the  civilized  world  a- wondering  |  In-low  • 

*anfi?;     '  ''"°'*'  ''  '•'  ^^"'^  i  '  *^'^"''  *'^"'^'  *«^«'^  t'>-  paper-cheat  for 

7.3 


I /liiit  my  t.yes  and  fancy  in  my  brain 
lin-iKiw  the   President,   now,  Jenny 
l.iiid. 


1 
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hioiup  iiii|MilM-  iiiailf  me  wt  a  thing  on    (I'vi*  hut  a  hazy  notion— hrl|.  m. ,  ,,r' 

thf  inovr  i  For  one  piiriKwe  in  the  world,  im.  ,||\ 

Whirli.    Htarted    once,    ran    really    by  -n  a  life. 

jiMelf  ;  Oneho  .rin  theilay— tiiercaftci.  |.iMii\, 

|{eer  ftown  thuM,  Nuek  the  xiphon  ;    towH    Ami  a   veil  thrown  o'er  tlu'   |..im  |„t 

the   kite.  ••wrniore  ! 

It  takeN  the  wind  and  tloatM  of  itH  own    Well    now,  they    iinderi^tood    ■,,    ,u.\h\ 

for««-.  '  things 

Don't  let  truthV  lump  n»t  Htagnant  for    Down  hy  Nile  <ity.  <>r  when-vrr  ii  m,i> 

the   laek  I'vealwayHVOwi-d,  after  tluMiiiiiuii'  h,, 

Of  a  timely  helpful  lie  to  leaven  if  !      Ami  the  good  end'w  gain.— triitli  ^Imul' 
Put  a  ehalk-egg  In-neath  the  ehuking  Ik-  mine  henceforth. 

hen.  'lluH  g(H'«  to  tl»'  root  of  the  iiiiitli  i,  ,ii. 

She'll  lay  a  real  one.  hiudahly  deicivt-d,  — this  plain 

Daily  for  weeks  tu  come.     I've  told  my     IMun)pfa<'t  :  aiiept  it  and  unlm  k  wuhit 

lie,  Tlie  wards  of  nuuiy  a  pu/./.ic  ' 

And  Keen  truth  follow,   marv«'ls  none 

of  mine  ;  Or.  Iin  ill\. 

.Ml  was  not  cheating,  nir,  I'm  positive!    Why  nhould   I  net   so   line  a  -ln.«  ,  n 
I    <lon't    know   if   I    move   your    hand  things  ? 

souH'times  j  What   need   F  care  '/     I  clieai    m  m  ii. 

When  the  ttpontancous  writing  wpreadx  '.  defence, 

so  far,  !  And  there  's  my  answer  to  a  wciM  ..: 

If  my  knee  lifts  the  table  all  that  height,  I  cheats  ! 

Why  the  inkstand  <lon't  fall  oti  the  desk  :  Cheat  r     To  Ik-  sure,  sir  !     Wli  ii  >  ih. 

a-tilt,  worhl  worth  else  V 

Why    the   accordion    i)lays   a    prettier'  Who  takes  it  as  he  finds,  ami  ilnnL- 

waltz  '  his  Htars  '1 

Than  I  can  pick  out  on  the  piano-forte,  j  Don't  it  want  trimming,  turimii:.  tur- 
Why  I  speak  so  much  more  than  I  first  bishing  up 

intend.  And    polishing   over  ^     Your  f-d-^tyinl 

Describe  «o  many  things  I  never  saw.  !  great  men, 

I  tell  you,  sir,  in  one  sense,  I  lielieve       Do  they  accept  one  truth  a>  ti'itli  i- 
Nothing  at  all, — that  everybody  can,  foimd. 

Will,  and  does  cheat:    but  in  another    Ortrytlieirskill  at  tinkering  ':    Wlmi  > 

sense  |  your  world  1 

I'm  ready  to  believe  n  y  very  self —    ;  Here  are  you  born,   who  arc,  1  II  >,iv 
That  every  cheat 's  inspired,  and  every  at  once, 

lie  I  One   of  the  luckiest  whether  in  hi  j: 


Quick  with  a  germ  of  truth. 


and  heart, 
Body  and  soul,  or  all  that   lit  l|i«  th' 
same. 


You  ask  j)erhai)s 

Why  I  shoidd  condescend  to  trick  at  ell    Well,  now,  look  back  :    what  ti'  iill\  t: 
If  I  know  a  way  without  it  ?     This  is  yours 

why  !  Came  to  its  full,  had  ample  jii^tur ilmi' 

There  's   a   strange   secret   sweet   self-    IJy  growing  when  rain  fell.  ImliiiL'  n- 

sacrifice  time. 

In  any  desecration  of  one's  soul  i  Solidifying   growth    when    t  .irtli    »• 

To  a  worthy  end, — isn't  it  Herodotus  j  dead, 

(I  wish  I  could  read  Latin  !)  who  de-  I  Spiring  up,  broadening  wide  m.-ta-"- 

scribes  j  due  't 

The  single  gift  of  the  land's  virginity,  j  Never  !     You  shot  up  and  fic-t  nipiw 
Demanded  in  those  old  Egyptian  rites,  i  you  off, 
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Vtllwl   to  hI..,.|,  wln'n  HtinNhiiif   tmiic  -.        ..         .    . 

V(»u  Nproiit  ;  ....  .  '•'*•*  't  »"•'  !    i  "lap  it  liruk 

•  inr  f«<ultv   thwart.d   itH   f.-ll,,*  •     nt  ^""   •'*'■«•')"">''•   |»aHti>b<.ar<l   mriitn- : 

tl,,.  iiiil  ■  *l'«t  "  't  now  r 

\ll   vo.i    bouKt   in.    •  1    ha.l    i.rov.Ml    a  ^■'"'"*"'''   ''""'  *  r««  k-tlat.   rough   with 

topping  tn-,.  '  ,..,    /'"">:  *'•'•'• 

In  nthi-r    clinu'- '-yet    (his    was    the  '.V/V,"*  *'*''''-''^«';"' *'"'•"•■»"">'">»  wavr! 

right   .  limi.  /V  '»>«'.«'ry.  «l«tt.l.  impracticahh.  nt-ilf 

Ha.l     you     foreknown     tho     ,H,.a«,ns.  "  '"^' , ''''■""•'''«'"«>»»'":    "''•* 

Voung,   vouve  forte  d          i*?  i 

\Va>t.Ml    hke    wtll-Htreani.       ol.l -oh  i'V'^T     'V^'']  "'^^""^  '^'^m  tbo  lu-.t. 

then  in.h-.-.|.                        '         '  ^  '''«'«♦•  «""'   *l'at '.  thv  hupiy  .on- 

WioM  a  labyrinth  of  hv.lrauli,-  ,.i,H"H  v  ...  ."VTh''''  '  • 

Ihn.i.jrh  whiehyo.Ml  play  otF  won.lrouH  "'  ''"''  ^""  J'"""*'  "faiKl'tway  Wealt 

waterwofk;  .,     ,     ^""  ""'• 

Only,  no  water  left  to  feed  their  play  '  '  *"/     '*"l'P''t'<l.  <'neh  ignoran.e  wt 

Voiinjr,— you'veahoiif,  aiiaini.  alove  •    v     i    «*ii  T*"'i    .      ». 

it  '8  tosse.l  "".a'"vt  .  J  Katii  folly  foole.l.     \o  life-long  labour 

And  crosxed  and  lout  :    vou  Ktruiri/le  on    '  \     .1    ""^ 

«on.e  Hi,ark         ^  '  *^*^         '  |  •^"  <»""  I'nec  of  wor«o  than  nothing  ! 

"hnt  in  your  heart  againHt  the  nutTs  '  h  1  i-       *  '"7«'.''I"« 

aroun.1.  ^  '  '"    ,  Holding  you  chanud  in  iron.  a«  it  Hecn.s. 

Through  eohl  an.l  pain;    these  in  due     v!!''m"*^^'' "V'"*"'^'!'"' >'""'" ^■••'>'«'-""^ 
time  subm.le.  I  ^^"*'  '''f  ."J  ""'  «"">*»«ino  n.orali/ts  f,.r- 

Now  then  forage's  triunir>h,  the  hoanled  '  vvi.„»  '1 1 

light  I    .imnoanu.i    \\ hat   would  you   have  ?     .Ju.st  speak 


light 
^011  mean  to  loone  on  the  altered  face  of 

things, — 
Ipwithiton  the  tripod  !     It  "s  extinct. 
>|Kn.|  your  life's  remnant  asking,  which 

was  best. 


and,  there,  you  :   e  ! 
You're   supplemented,    ma.le   a    whole 

at  last. 
Bacon  advises,  Shakc.si.t.are  writ»'s  you 

songs, 

l.i«lit  Muothered  up  that  never  ,KHMK-d    i"'' ^'f/^  ^^'•"■"''^•'^'••••'^•••''''ra.esyou. 
forth  once  'H>tr|KH,KU     fhus   it  goes   on,    not    .,uite   like    life 

"r  tin-  .„ld  cresset  with  fidl  leave  to    li„f       '•*"'''"'I'^' 

.him.  ■!  !  '^"^  ■*"  !"■'"••   t''"»  <1'^'  very  diffennce 

W.H.  a..ept  this  .oo.-seek  the  fruit    Shows  Er^en  better  than  this  best 
U  ...  ..joyment,  ..roved  a  dreau.  on    Tl.i.  priu;;.ntcrtainn.ent  in  a  but 
H.  .nowledge,    useful    for   a   ...o.,    ""'^ !:-J:^  l^^^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^^'^^ 

\"  'l..r  life.-you've  lost  this  worhl-  i  *^"''  ^'Zr'""  "'  """  '"'''"''  =    ""  ''"'' 

you've  gained  1  a     1 

It^   knowledge    for    the    next -Wbnt  '  i        ^""' ^"  ^"'V^• ''"''•''""  •■''«"«"^''l<'. 

knowlc.Jge,  sir.  ;  ^"  *"  •'',;";;,'"•  '^■*''«'«i''  '^'"•l  "«  <l<'"tb    -. 


1-  ft*^'  '^", 

'■•\' '  I't  that  you  know  nothing  ?     Xuy 
.v«>u  doubt 


That  helps  the  interchaiiw  of  natures 
flesh  ' 


"""•^ailrbl^t"  ''-'  '""'"■  ^""  !  ''---^^^'.''y  7-K  am,  ..cl.  souls  , 
■■        m^    true.    ,t   good    and    ovil  |  Aml.f  .a  whlU  uri.ubbl      blown  too 

^^"•'  ;i;"tHd  r""'  ""  ""^^'''^7       »  •■ '^'' -'  '-•>ti"..-if  you  nearly 
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Tlif    iL-al    world    throiigli    tlu-    false.—  It 's  a  H:  ;tory  of  tho  World,  the  l.i/ani 

what  do  you  si'i'  '•  '^K'N 

I.  till' i)M  M)  ruined  •/     Yovi  find  vou're  Tlu-    Karly   Indians,   the   Old   (  mmtiv 

ill  a  liock  ,           ^Var. 

(»t  tlie  yoiithfid,  earnest,  passionate —  Jerome  ^  Najioleon,     whatsoevri     voi, 

•ienius,   heauty.  (.lease,                     .      ■          .     , 

l!ank  Tnd  wealth  also,  if  voii  .are  for  "M   «.-   in.'   aitUior  wants   it.     >,„  1,  ., 

these.                                                     .  ,.  ^'••■''"•,         .      ,           ... 

\nd  all  depose  their  natural  rights,  had  '  •■    |uiy  md       uiso  for  pnttin^  I:  ■  m 

(That  •^iiie,  sir)  as  their  mate  and  yoke-  .  .r.    ."it"   to-     makinji   the    past    vnm 

fellow  WDild. 

I'artieipate  in  'Sliidgehood— nay,  grow  There's  i)lenty  of  '  How  did  you  ,,,11- 

„ii„e  true  to  grasp 

Iverital)lyi)ossess  them— banish  doubt.  The  thread  which  led  you  throii:;li  tln^ 
And  retieeme  and  modesty  alike  !  labyrinth  ? 

Whv     here  's    the    Golden    Age,    old  How  build  sueh  solid  fabric  out  of  ,11. 

'  '    Paradise  ^1"^*'  "•"  '^'^  **l'nl»t  foundation  fouiwl  tlih 
Or  new  Eutopia  !      Here  is  life  indeed,  tale, 

\ml  the  world  well  won  now.  yours  for  Biography,    narrative?       or.    uioilin 

the  first  time !  ,.        words 

How  many  lies  did  it  reciuire  to  inak. 
And  all  this  might  be.  may  bo,  and  with    '|^.|j^.  portly  truth  you  here    present  n- 

good  help  ^  with  Y  ' 

Of  a  little  lying  shall  be  :  so.  Sludge  lies  .     .  ,)j^^,   quoth   the   penman,   piiniii::  ;i: 
Why,  he  's  at  worst  your  i)oet  who  sin^s  ^,^^^^^  praise. 

how  (Jreeks  <  'j-.h  fancy  all ;    no  particle  of  tart ; 

That  never  were,  in  Troy  which  never    j  ^.^s  p„or  and  threadbare  when  I  wn.i. 

was,  ;  that  l)ook 

Di.l  this  or  the  other  impossible  great     >.  ,^,j^^    j„    ^^^^    (Jolden    City.'     1.    1' 

thing !  \  Thebes  V 

He  's  Lowell— it  "s  a  world,  you  smile    ^yv  writers  i)aint  out  of  our  Im  ads.  y"i 

and  say.  see  !  ' 

Of  his  own  invention— wondrous  Long-     *  ^],^  ^|j^.  „j„rp  wonderful  the  irifi  in 

fflloW,  '       yo,I, 

Surprising    Hawthorne !      .sludge    does    rpj^^    ^^^^^J.^,    ereativenes.s    and    i^odlik. 
.    i-i —  *i.,..- 


iiiore  than  they. 
And  acts  the   l)ooks  they   write  :    the 


craft !  ' 
But  I,  do  I  present  you  with  my  \'W". 
more 's  his  praise  !  jj -.^     "What,     Sludge?       When    lu} 

But  whv  do  I  mount  to  poets  Y     Take  sainted  mother  spoke 

plai'.i  pro.se—  The  verses  Lady  Jane  Orey  last  tdin- 

Dealers  in  common  sense,  set  these  at  jiosed 

„.,„.1j^  About  the  rosy  bower  in  the  sevciitii 

What  can  tliey  do  without  their  helpful  i  heaven 

li^,^  V  •  Where  she  and  Queen  Khzal'ctli  kn, 

Kach  states  the  law  and  fact  and  face  house.— 

of  the  thing  1  Vou    made    the    raps  ?  I  wa>  >■ 'i 

Just  as  he'd  haveUiem.  fin.ls  what  he  invention  that  ? 


thinks  fit. 
Is    blinil   to   what   missuits   him,   just 

records 
What  makes  his  case  out.  quite  ignores 

the  rest. 


Cur,   slave  and  devil  !  '— eiulit  tin-'i 
and  two  thumbs 

S(  uck  in  my  tliroat  ! 

Well,  if  the  marks  seem  L'onf 
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Ti<  becatiso  stiftish  cock-tail,  taken  in 

time, 
U  better  for  a  bruise  than  arnica. 

TIktc.  8ir  !    I  bear  no  malice  :    'tisn't 

in  nie. 
I  know  I  acted  wrongly  :  still,  I've  tried 
What  I  could  say  in  my  excuse.— to  show 
The  devil  's  not  all  devil  ...  I  don't 

pretend. 
An  angel,  much  less  such  a  gentleman 
As  you,  sir  !     And  I've  lost  you.   lost 

myself. 
Lost  all,  1-1-1-  .... 

\o — are  you  in  earnest,  sir  ? 

I ).  yours,  sir.  is  an  angd's  j)art  !    I  know 

What    j)rejudi(e    must    be,    what    the 
common  course 

Moil  take  to  so'>the  their  ruflled  self- 
conceit  : 

Only  you  rise  superior  to  it  all  ! 

Nil.  sir.  it  don't  hurt  iiuich  ;   it 's  speak- 
ing long 

Tlmt    uuxkes   me   choke   a   little  :     the 
marks  will  go  ! 

Uliat  ■.'     Twenty    \'-notes    more,    and  ; 
outHt  too, 

An<l  not  a  word   to  (Jreeley  ':     One^ 
one  kiss  \ 

"t  the  hand  that  saves   me  !     You'll 
not  let  me  speak,  j 

I  Hill  know,  and  I've  lost  the  right,  too 
true  ! 

I'-iit  I  must  say,  sir.  if  She  hears  (she  [ 
does) 

Vum  sainted  .  .  .  Well,  sir,— be  it  so  ! 
That 's,  I  think,  I 

My    bed-room    candle.     Good    night !  | 
Bl-l-les8  you,  sic  !  I 

lir-r.  you  brute-beast  and  blackguard  !  ' 

Cowardly  scamp  !  i 

Uily  wish  I  dared  burn  down  the  house 
And  spoil  your  sniggering  !     Oh,  what. 

you're  the  man  '/ 
1  oiirc  satisfied  at  last  ?     You've  found 

out  Sludge  .' 
^\<'  II  sec  that  presently  :    mv  turn,  sir, 

next  ! 
f  too  ran  tell  my  storv  :   brute,— do  vou 

!u-;ir  ?— 
^uu  throttled  your  sainted  mother,  that 

old  hag, 


In  just  sueii  a  lit  of  jiassion  :     ik..    it 
was  .  .  . 

To  get  this  house  of  hers,  and  inany  a 
note 

Like  these  .  .  .  I'll  pocket  them,  how- 
ever .  .  .  five. 

Ten,  fifteen  .  .  .  ay,  you  gave  her  throat 
the  twist, 

Or  else  you  poisoned  her  !     Confound 
the  cuss  ! 

Where  was  my  head  ?    I  ought  to  have 
prophesied 
i  He'll  die  in  a  year  and  join  lier  :   that   s 
I  the  way. 

I  don't  know  where  my  head  is  :    what 

had  I  done  / 
How  did  it  all  go  ■!     I  said  lie  poisoned 

her. 
And  hoped  he'd  have  grace  given  him 

to  re|)ent. 
Whereon  he  j.icked  this  quarrel,  bullied 

me 
And  called  me  cheat  :  I  thrashed  him.— 

who  could  hel|)  V 
He  howled  for  mercy,  prayed  me  on  his 
;  knees 

To  cut  and  run   and  save  him  from 

flisgraee  : 
I  do  so.  and  once  off,  he  slanders  me 
An    end    of    him  !       liegin    elsewhert- 
I  anew  !• 

:  Hoston  's  a   hole,   the   herring-iiond    is 
i  wide, 

;  V-notes    are    something,    liberty    .still 

more. 
I  Beside,  is  he  the  only  fool  in  the  world  ■; 

I 

APPAI  ■  •   .    FAILURE 

'  We  shall  s.)i>ii  \,,.w  t,  lelebrited  Imililiiii: ' 

I 

Xo.  for  I'll  save  it  !     Seven  years  since. 

I  passed  through  Paris.  stopi>ed  a  day 
To  see  the  baptism  of  your  Prince; 

Saw,  made  my  bow,  and   went  mv 
way  : 
Walking  the  heat  and  headache  otT. 

I  took  the  Seine-side,   you  siirmjso. 
Thought  of  the  Congress.  (Jortj^chakotf, 

Cavour's  appeal  and  Bunl's  replies. 
So  sauntered  till— what  met  my  eyes  •; 


I 


686 


APPARENT  FAILURE 


II 

Only  the  Doric  little  Morgue  ! 

The  (lead-house  where  you  show  your 
drowned  : 
Petrarch's  Vaucluse  makes  proud  the 
Sorgue, 
\    ur  Morgue  has   made   the  Seine 
renowned. 
One  pays  one's  debt  in  such  a  case  ; 
I   plucked   up  heart  and  entered, — 
stalked. 
Keeping  a  tolerable  face 
Compared  with  some  whose  cheeks 
were  chalked  : 
I^t  them  !     Xo  Briton  's  to  be  baulked  ! 

Ill 
First  came  the  silent  gazers  ;    next, 

A  screen  of  glass,  we're  thankful  for  ; 
r^st,  the  sight's  self,  the  sermon's  text. 

The  three  men  who  did  most  abhor 
Their  life  in  Paris  yesterday. 

So    killed    themselves :      and    now, 
enthroned 
Each  on  his  copper  couch,  they  lay 

Fronting  me,  waiting  to  be  owned. 
I  thought,  and  think,  their  sin  's  atoned. 

rv 

Poor  men,  fJod  made,  and  all  for  that ! 

The  reverence  struck  me  ;    o'er  each 
head 
Reli,;iously  was  hung  his  hat, 

Kach  coat  dripped  by  the  owner's  bed. 
Sailed  from  touch  :  each  had  his  berth, 
,  His  bounds,  his  proi)er  place  of  rest, 
Who  last  night  tenanted  on  earth 

Some  arch,  where  twelve  such  slept 
abreast. — 
Unless  the  plain  asphalte  seemed  best. 


How  did  it  lia|)pen,  my  poor  boy  ? 

Vou  wanted  to  be  Buonaparte 
And  have  tho  Tuileries  for  toy, 

-And  could  not.  so  it  broke  your  heart  ? 
You.  old  one  by  his  side,  I  judge. 

Were,  red  as  blood,  a  socialist, 
A  lovelier  !     Does  the  Fhnpire  grudge 

\  ou've    •:aiiied     wlial    no    Republic 
missed  ? 
Be  (jiiiet,  and  unclencli  your  tist ! 


VI 

)  And  this — why,  he  was  red  in  \ 
Or  black, — poor  fellow  that  i> 
'<  What  fancy  was  it,  turned  your  I 
Oh,  women  were  the  prize  for 
Money  gets  women,  cards  and  d 
Get  money,  and  ill-luck  gets  j 
The  copper  couch  and  one  clear 
Cool  squirt  of  water  o'er  you?' 
The  right  thing  to  extinguish  In 

VII 

It's  wiser  being  good  than  bail: 

It 's  safer  being  meek  than  tic 

It's  fitter  being  sane  than  luad. 

My  own  hope  is,  a  sun  will 
The  thickest  cloud  earth  ever  stn 
That,  after  Last,  returns  tin 
Though    a    wide    compass    nni 
fetched  ; 
That    what    began    best,    i  an 
worst. 
Xor    what    (Sod    blessed    o:;;;', 
accurst. 


1111, 
"liif  ! 
nnti  ;• 

Mill  ! 

ii-t 
riKi- 
I'li-t, 
•t  : 
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tl'llfll; 

Fir-t. 
imI    I»' 


EPILOGUE 

FIRST   SPEAKER,    rts    Duri'l 
I 

:  On  the  first  of  the  Feast  of  l-\i\-\-. 
I      The  Dedication  Day, 
I  When  the  Levites  joined  tin    I'l:'-!- 
I      At  the  Altar  in  robed  arra\. 
Gave  signal  to  sound  and  say. 

II 
When  the  thousands,  rear  ami  \,iii. 

Swarming  with  one  accord. 
Became  as  a  single  man. 
I      (Look,  gesture,  thouglit  aifl  u'nl 
In  praising  and  thanking  ihc  Limi.- 

!  1" 

I  When  the  singers  lift  up  tin  ii  \  i  >. 
i  And  the  trumpets  made  (inliin"! 
I  Sounding,  '  In  (Jod  rejoice  1 

Saying.  '  In  Hinv  rejoice 
I  Whose  mercy  endureth  for  v\<  i  '  - 

I 

;  Then  the  Temple  filled  with  i'- 
'      Even  the  House  ot  the   l.m  i ; 
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I'litvli  Iji'iit  and  pillar  bowetj : 
For  the  pieseme  of  the  Lord, 

In  the  jjlory  of  His  cloud. 
Had  tilled  the   House  of  die  Lord. 

SEtONH    .^,-EAKER,    fi.i    Ji,„<lu 

i.i/iic  now  !     All  gone  across  the  dark 
so  far, 
Sliarj)ening    fa  t,    shuddering    ever, 
shutting  Ktiil, 
(iwiiKlling  into  the  distance,  dies   that 
star 
Which   came,    stood,    oi>ene(l    once  ! 
\\V  gazed  our  till 
U'ith  upturned  faces  on  as  real  a  Face 
That,  stoo[)ing  from  grave  music  and 
mild  tire, 
Tnok  in  our    homage,   made  a  visible 
place 
Tlirough  i.,any  a  depth  of  glorv.  cvre 
I'll  gyre,  "^  ^•■ 

K"!  tht  dim  human  tribute.     Was  this 
true  ? 

( xild   nan  indeed  avail,  mere  praise 
of  his, 
T'   :.  I|.  by  rapture  CJod.s  own  rai)ture 
too. 
Thrill  with  a  heart's  red  tinge  that 
pure  pale  bliss  ? 
^'li.v  <lid  it  end  ?     Who  failed  to  beat  * 
the  breast,  | 

AikI   .shriek,    and    throw    the   arms  j 
protesting  wide,  ' 

^Mieii  a  first  shadow  showed  the  star 
aiklressed 
Itself  to  motion,  and  on  either  side 
llie  runs  contracted  as  the  rays  retired  ; 
llic  music,  like  a  fountain's  sickening 
pulse, 
•'Subsided  on  itself ;    awhile  transpired 
>oiuc  vestige  of  a  Face  no    pangs 
convulse, 
■V'  prayers  retard  ;   then  even  this  was 
gone, 
Lost  in  the  night  at  last.     We,  lone 
and  left 
^iltnt  through  centuries,  ever  and  anon 
Hiitme   to   probe  again   the    vault 
bereft 
''!  «ii  iiuw  savo  the  lesser  lights,  a  mist 
'-•t  multitudmous  points,   vet  suns, 
men  say — 


\nd  this  leaps  ruby,  this  lurks  amethyst. 
But  where  may  hide  what  came  knd 
loved  oui  vlay  ': 
How  shall  the  sage  detect  in  yon  c.\  pause 
Th  •  star  which  chose  to  stoop  and 
stay  for  us  ? 
Unroll   the   records  !     Hailed    vt-   such 
advance 
Indeed,  and  did  your  hope   evanish 
thus  ■/ 
Watchers    of    twilight,    is    the    worst 
averreil  '/ 
We  shall  not  look  up,  know  oiir.-lvcs 
are  seen. 
Speak,  and  be  .sur.-  that  wc  aixain  ar>' 
heard. 
Acting  or  suffering,  have  the  disks 
serene 
Rellect  our  life,  absorb  an  carthlv  flame. 
Nor  doubt  that,  were  mankind  inert 
and  numb, 
I  Its  core  had  never  crimsoned  all   the 
same. 
Nor,   missing  ours,   its    music   fallen 
dumb  ; 
Oh,  dread  succession  to'  a  dizzv  post. 
Sad    sway   of    sceptre    whose    mere 
touch    appals. 
Ghastly  dethronement,  cursed  by  those 
the  most 
On  who.se  repugnant  brow  the  crown 
ne.xt  falls  ! 

THIRD    SPEAKER 
I 

Witle.ss  alike  of  will  and  wav  <livine. 
How  Heaven's  high  with  earths  low 
I  should  intertwine  ! 

Friends,  I  have  seen  through  your  eyes  : 
now  use  mine. 

II 
Take  the  least  man  of  all  mankind,  as  I ; 
Look  at  his  head  an(i  heart,  find  how 

and  why 
He  differs  from  his  fellows  utterly  : 

111 

Then,  like  me,  watch  when  nature  bv 

degrees 
Grows  alive  round  him,  as  in  Arctic  .seas 
(They  said  of  old   the  instinctive  water 

flees 


if 

11 


II 

i 
I 


«•* 


r. 

J 
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IV  About  each  man  of  ii.s.  retiri',  a(l\,in.., 

IV.wanl  son..-  .Uvte.l  point  of  .ontral    As  though  the  pageant's  en.l  vv,„.  ,„ 
1.  enhance 

rock,  j 

As  though,  for  its  sake  only,  roamed  i  ,x 

tlie  flock 
•  )f  waves  about  the  waste  :   awhile  they 

mock 


His    worth,    and — imce    the    lili .    !,i. 

product,  gainetl — 
Roll   away  elsewhere,   keep   the  -tut,- 
\  i  sustained. 

With  ra.liance  caught  for  the  occasion,  ;  And  show  thus  real,  a  thing  the  .\„nl, 

-hues  l*"^  te.gned,- 

Of   blackest  hell   now.  now  such   reds  ^ 

and  blues  „.,  ,         ,    i      .1.  ^  m 

\s  only  heaven  could  litly  interfuse,-    ^\  hen  you  acknowledge  that  ..u..  wmll 
•'  could  do 

y£  All  the  diverse  work,  old  yet  cm  r  m  «. 

arch  of  the  whirlpool,    l^'vide  uh,  each  from  other,   .,..■  t„n 

you, — 


The  miuiic  monar 

king 
( )'  the  current  for  a  minute  :   then  they 


xt 


Ip   bv   tluNoots   ami   oversweep   the  Why.  where  "s  the  need  of  Temple  «!„„ 

■  tViin.r  the  walls 

"    ^'  O'  the  world  are  that  V     What  um  „t 

VII  swells  and  falls 

And  hasten  otf.  to  play  again  elsewhere  From  Invites'  choir.  Priests'  nics.  ,,i,l 

The  same   part,   choose  another   jteak  trumi)et-calls  .' 

as  bare,  ^U 

rhcv  find  and  flatter,  feast  and  finish  _            '  .                  ,        , 

"     there.  That  one  Face,  far  from  vamsli.  ratlu! 

grows, 

viii  Or  decomposes  but  to  reconipnM. 

When  vou  sec  what  I  tell  you,— nature  liecome    my    universe    that   ft  (  U  ai.l 

'dance  knows ! 
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The  liberties  I  have  taken  with  my  subject  are  very  trifliiij; ;  and  the  reader 
may  sslip  the  foregoing  scenes  between  the  leaves  of  any  nunioir  of  Paracelsus  he 
iileases,  by  way  of  commentary.  To  prove  this,  I  subjoin  a  jKijiular  account, 
translated  from  the  Biographie  Univtrxdlc,  Paris,  1822,  which  I  select,  not  as  the 
iK-^t,  certainly,  but  as  being  at  hanil,  and  sufficiently  concise  for  niv  purpose. 
lalso  ap|)end  a  few  notes,  in  order  to  correct  those  parts  which  do  not  bear  out 
my  own  view  of  the  character  of  Paracelsus  ;  and  have  incori)orated  with  them 
,1  notice  or  two,  illustrative  of  the  poem  itself. 

Paracelsus  (Philippus  Aureolus  Theophrastus  Bombastu.s  ab  Hohenheim) 
was  lM)rn  in  1493  at  Einsiedein  (1),  a  httle  town  in  the  cantcm  of  Schwitz.  sonu- 
leagiics  distant  from  Zurich.  His  father,  who  exercised  the  jirofession  of  medicine 
it  Villach,  in  Carinthia,  was  nearly  related  to  Cleor<re  Jiombast  de  Hohenhein*, 
who  became  afterward  Orand  Prior  of  the  Order  of  Malta  ;  consequently  Para- 
ilsiis  could  not  spring  from  the  drejis  of  the  jieople,  as  Thomas  Erastus,  his 
<worn  enemy,  pretends  i.  It  appears  that  his  elementary  e<lucation  was  much 
iKjilctted,  and  that  he  spent  part  of  his  youth  in  pursuing  the  life  common  to 
the  tiavellinji  litcmti  of  the  age  ;  that  is  to  say,  in  wandering  from  country  to 
oiintry.  predicting  the  future  by  astrology  and  cheiromancy,  evoking  ajiiiaritions. 
anil  practising  the  different  operations  of  magic  and  alchemy,  in  which  he  had  been 
initiated  whether  by  his  father  or  by  various  ecclesiastics,' among  the  number  of 
whom  he  particularizea  the  Abbot  Tritheim  (2),  and  many  Cerinan  bishops. 

'  As  Paracelsus  displays  everywhere  an  ignorance  of  the  rudiments  of  the  most 
nrdinary  knowledge,  it  is  not  probable  that  he  ever  st  udied  seriously  in  the  schools: 
he  contented  himself  with  visiting  the  Universities  of  ( iermany,  France,  and  Italy  ; 
and  in  si)ite  of  his  boasting  himself  to  have  lieen  the  ornament  of  those  institutions] 
th(  re  is  no  proof  of  his  having  legally  acquired  the  title  of  Doctor,  which  he  assumes! 
It  IS  only  known  that  he  applied  himself  long,  under  the  direction  of  the  wealthy 
Sitrisinonil  Fugger,  of  Schwatz,  to  the  discovery  of  the  Magnum  Opus. 

■  Paracelsus  travelled  among  the  mountains  of  Bohemia,  in  the  East,  and  in 
Sweden,  in  order  to  inspect  the  labours  of  the  n.iners,  to  be  initiated  in  the 
iiiystfiics  of  the  oriental  adepts,  and  to  observe  the  secrets  of  nature  and  the 
famous  mountain  of  loadstone  (3).  He  professes  also  to  have  visite.l  Spain 
lortiii.'al,  Prussia,  Poland,  and  Transylvania  ;  everywhere  communicatin>r  ircelv' 
imt  iiicr.ly  with  the  physicians,  but  the  old  "von.cn,  charlatans,  and  conjurers  of 
these  several  lands.  It  is  even  believed  that  he  extendeil  his  journcvings  as  far 
■j^-  K-'vpt  and  Tartary,  and  that  he  accompanied  the  son  of  the  Khan  of  the 
lartars  to  Constantinople,  for  the  purpose  of  obtaining  the  secret  of  the  ♦incture 
of  Insmegistus,  from  a  Greek  who  inhabited  that  capital. 

■  Tlic  jxriod  of  his  return  to  Germany  is  unknown  :  it  is  only  certain  that  at 
aiiaiit  the  age  of  thirty-three,  many  astonishing  cures  which  he  wrought  on  ei>Mnent 
ptisoiiaires  procured  him  such  a  eelebritv,  that  he  was  called  in  ir.'ii  on  the 
pionimendation  of  (Ecolami>adius  (4),  to  fill  a  chair  of  physic  and  surgery  at  the 
'  '  f  -1..111   .nssniiso  M.   Ben.iuldin'«  npvf  KPnt..n«  n   i;»n<.      cjji^,  (Krastiia  so.)    I'aracelMu.i 


« 


J 
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I'liivirsity  of  Basil.  Thcri-  ['aracclsiis  U'jjan  by  huniinjj  |iul)liily  in  the  anqi  . 
theatre  llie  works  of  Avicenna  and  (ialen,  assuring  liis  aiulitorH  that  the  l.ii.  |..', 
f)f  his  sluM's  were  more  instructed  than  those  two  physicians;  that  all  l'ni\(  i-ni, . 
ail  writers  put  together,  wore  less  gifted  than  the  hairs  of  his  heani  and  of  tli'  •  i„w 
of  his  head  ;  and  that,  in  a  word,  he  was  to  be  regarded  as  the  legitinuitt  riiiniai 
of  nie.licine.  "  Vou  shall  follow  me."  eried  he,  "  you,  Avicenna.  (Jaleii.  IIIuim-. 
Montagnana,  Mesues,  you,  gentlemen  of  Paris,  Montpellier,  Cermany.  <  ■  In.n, 
Vietuia  ',  and  whomsoever  the  Rhine  and  Danube  nourish  ;  you  who  iiilialrii  il,, 
isles  of  the  sea;  you,  likewise.  Dalmatians,  Athenians  ;  thou.  Arab;  thou,  (.nil,; 
thou.  Jew  ;  all  shall  follow  ii    ,  and  tl.c  monarchy  shall  be  mine  -.'" 

'  But  at  Basil  it  was  speedily  perceived  that  the  new  Professor  was  iki  Ihiii! 
than  an  egregious  (juack.  Scarcely  a  year  elaps(-d  before  his  lectures  had  taiiK 
driven  away  an  audience  incapable  of  comprehending  their  emphatic  \nvn.u. 
That  which  above  all  contributed  to  sully  his  rejiutation  was  the  <lebau(  hcil  hi. 
he  led.  According  to  the  testimony  of  Oporinus,  who  lived  two  year>  In  k. 
intimacy.  Paracelsus  scarcely  ever  ascended  the  lecture-desk  unless  halt-ilniiiK. 
an<l  only  dictated  to  his  secretaries  when  in  a  state  of  into.vication  :  if  smiiiiiotiij 
to  attend  the  sick,  he  rarely  proceeded  thither  witho\it  j)reviously  (hriirli;n; 
himself  with  wine.  He  was  accustomeil  to  retire  to  bed  without  chanuum  Ls 
clothes  ;  sometimes  he  spent  the  night  in  pot-houses  with  jieasants.  and  in  t!i. 
morning  knew  no  longer  what  he  was  about  ;  and,  nevertheless,  up  to  tlic  -.[<:'■•: 
twenty-Hve  his  only  drink  had  been  water  (5). 

'  At  length,  fearful  of  being  punished  for  a  serious  outrage  on  a  magistratt  !ii, 
lie  fled  from  Basil  towards  the  end  of  the  year  1.V27,  and  took  refuge  in  AKatii, 
whither  he  caused  Oporinus  to  follow  with  his  chemical  apparatus. 

'  He  then  entered  once  more  upon  the  career  of  ambulatory  the(i>o|ilii-t 
Accordingly  we  find  him  at  Colmar  in  lo2S  ;  at  Xuremburg  in  1  ")"2U  ;  at  St.  (., 
in  1")31  ;  at  PfefTers  in  1535  ;  and  at  Augsburg  in  153(1 :  he  ne.xt  made  sdim  ^tn 
in  Moravia,  where  he  still  further  compromised  his  reputation  by  the  |i"i! 
many  distinguished  patients,  which  compelled  him  to  betake  himself  to  \  iniiii; 
from  thence  he  j)assed  into  Hungary;  and  in  1538  was  at  V'illach.  wlun  i: 
dedicated  his  Chronicle,  to  the  Si^ates  of  Carinthia.  in  gratitude  for  tin-  inaiiv 
kindnesses  with  which  they  had  honoured  his  father.  Finally,  from  Miudillini;, 
which  he  visited  in  1540,  Paracelsus  proceeded  to  Salzburg,  where  he  died  <\\  li 
Hospital  of  St.  Ste[)hen  (Sihnstmn.  is  meant).  Sejit.  '24.  1541.' — (Here  fnlinvi- 
a  criticism  on  his  writings,  which  I  omit.) 

(1)  Pnrncdsus  would  seem  to  be  a  fantastic  version  of  V<ni  IlnJuuhi'nn  :  Kiiiv 
deln  is  the  Latin  Eremus,  whence  Paracelsus  is  sometimes  called,  as  in  tli<M(.rr- 
s])ondence  of  Flrasmus.  Eremita  :  Bombast,  his  pro{)er  name,  probably  ai  i|iiin  : 

'   Krastiis,   wlio  relates  tliis.  here  (iililly  reniark.s,   'iniruiu  (|U(hI  noii  et  (jaraiiiatit..,  |ii.|» 
Ai>;ilnK  atljurixit.'     Not  wi  Homlerfiil  neither,  if  we  Inilieve  uliat  aimther  ailver>.ir>  ■]iiA  lifi: 
siiiiieHhere,' — that  all   Paiaivlsiis'  system  lame   of  his    |iillaginjj;    'Aiif,'linii  iiiiuiuiani.   li'.'r 
Uaciliuiii'iii.' 

-  See  liis  works  yidss/./i.     I  must  Rive  one  specimen  :^Soiiiebody  haii  lit.'cn  stvlin:;  hiu    I.:t 
alter;'  'anil  why  ncif.''  (he  asks,  as  he  well  might,)  "Luther  is  abundantly  h-arih.i.  ti:;' 
>(iu  hate   him  ami  nie;    hut  «e  aie  at  least  a  match  fur  you.— Nam  et  contra  \..    i!  >  ■ '■ 
un  iver^os  iirinci|)es  Aviceni.am,  Calenuiii,  Aristotelem,  etc.  me  .satis  SMperiiue  mum  In  in  <—<  u 
Kt  vertex  iste  mens  o.ilvus  ao  ilejiilis  multo  jilura  et  sublimiora  imvit  <|Uam  vester  !■  I  .\vi  ri: 
\el    universH)  acailemi;f.     Priklit*".  et  siguum  <late,  ipii    viri   sitis.  quid  mboris  lial>  I'i- 
auteiusitis?   I)octores  et  magistri.  |)ediculos  ]ie(tentes  et  fricante.s  |(oilirem.'     (Kra.;    .M  ■!  i 

•    'So  migratj)ry  a  life  could  afford  I'ariicelaus  lint  little  leis    :e  for  apiilicatiou  t-  I k-  ■■'■'■ 

accnidiTiL'ly  he  informs  !is  titat  for  the  ki*!)."!*  ftf  fi'P,  ycn^-s  he  never  *i]U'n»*d  ^  ~'^r.:\-   ■...!:::;.■■" 
that  his  wimle  medical  library  w.is  not  ooni|>osed  of  six  sheets  ;  in  effect,  the  invent. >:  >  i!i  i'' 
after  his  death  st.ates  that  the  only  books  which  ho  left  were  the  Hible.  the  Nc»    l.-tia"' 
the   Commentaries  of   St.  Jerome  cm   the   Gospel*,  ii  printed   volume  on    Medii  in  ,   mi  ■;  - 
munii-i)  lipts.' 
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tlifcliarartoristic  plira.soolojryof  his  Irctiires.tliat  unliukvsiL'nifi 


091 


fvcr  smcr  retained 


j,'nifi(atii)nwlii(  h 


r.'l 


Tlien  Mishopof  Spanheitn.  and  re^idiny  at  Wiirzl 


iit(M|  ill  a  grassy  f«Ttile  eountrv,  whence  it 


-itfil  there  hv  h-.\rned  men,  as 


)iir«  in  Franconia  ;  a  tuwn 
s  iiiiicli 


s  name,  Herhi|M,hs.      He  wa 


ciri'.  in  1.">I(),  a  letter' 


amonj;  others,  hy  his  staunch  friend  Cornel 


may  he  seen  hy  his  £/iist<>/fr  Finiiil 


■  Haj; 

MIS  Ajirippa,  to  whom  he  date 


answer  to  the  dechcatory  epistle  i)retixe<l  to  tht 


{!■  (trnifl.    P/iif„.inph..   which   hist   contains   the  'f( 


Followiiiir  omino 


treat 


ISC 


111! 


,  •        .  i/v        ■■'•iifCTiii^   tiiMiiioiis   a  iiision   to 

A.T.p,«.  s  sojourn  :    '  Quum  nuper  tecum,  H.  P.  in  co-nohio  tuoapud  Herl.ipli 
namdiu  conversatus.  mnlta  .le  chymicis,  multa  de  mui^m.  is.  nu.lta  de    al 


all 


'at(piearfilm> 


;-ti(i-.c;eteris(iue(iu:eadhucinocculto(lelitescunt.arcanisscienti 
:na  contulissemus,'  &c. 

i:!)-Imxplebilis    ilia  avi.iitas  natune  pers.rutandi   se.reta   e<    recon.litariim 
.  ipelkvti  e  scientiarum  animum  locupletan.li,  uno  eo.i..m.,ue  lo.o.  .liu  persis  e    . 
iMniKitu-lmtur.sednuivurn  instar.  on.nes  terras,  nationes  et  urh.-s  peHustr   ,   i 
,;„u„l,.s  .supinmebat  ot  cum  viris  natura.  scrutatorihus.  .hvmicis  pr  eser  i  i         • 
..  -.>  conferret.  et  qua-  d.uturms  lahorihus  no..turnis,,„e  vijrilii.*  ii  ven.-ra     ',    ■ 
■..1  alt.ra  ,oinmun.,at.<,ne  ol.tineret  '  ( Hit iskius.  in  J'nrfal.).      •  I'atrL  a    v 
Ifimi.M,,  deinde  propria  indu.tria  .loetissimos  viros  in  (;ermania.  Italia,  (al 
H.pania.  alusque  Luropa-  rejrionihus,  nactus  est  jaa-ceplores  ;    ;,u,.rum  1    e      i 
■  « trma.et  pot.ssimum  propria  .n.piisitione  ut  ,,ui  esset  iiU-nio  acutissii  o    c  f  '   ' 
:v,no.  tantum  profoc.t,  ut  mult,  testati  sint.  in  universa  philo.sophia,  tarn  an  u 
u.n  aiyana  et  a hdita  eru.sse  mortalium  neminem  '  (Mel'h.  A.lam.  in  17    (    Z 
M,c. ),    Paracelsus  (,ui  m  intima  natura>  viscera  sic  penitus  introieril   ine   dl.    m n 
■^'nHiun.jue  v.res  et  fa.M.ltates  tam  increclihili  ingZ-nii  s^vZ^^^Zl^xZ 

'      /       vV       J    /.   ^'»"VI'''^«^t"  »««a  prumim  medicina  perfectaque  vi.letur' 
Mn  h,nn  Oral   d,  lin.d,,,).      His  passion  for  wandering  is  best  .lescri  „V|  in    I 
M.  words:    '  Kcce  amatorem  adolescentem  .lifficillimr  itineris  ha  .     pie 
.niMan.  saltern  puellam  vel  f.eminam  aspiciat  :    .p.anto  minus  nol.  1  s'sin  .  :,, 
wtiiim  amore    lahoiis   ac  ciiiuslihet   ta'di     niL'ehit  v  a-,.     ""7  "".""'■^^"' ■'•  "" 
^^'■>r...Knndo..uo.,  1573.  iJef.  4ta^  ^^ller^ioniL  Jli/^'ir'''        "" '" 

4i  Ihc  reader  mav  remember  that  it  was  in  coniunrtinn  witl.  rp  -.i  i 

l>.n  l)ivinity-Profes.;or  at  Basil,  that  Zuinglius  3isl     Mn      :>?^  n^ 
.;i.ersr../,..,,V,„    //••,,,  .   and  that  botl;  proJ.ee<i;cl  ;„;;"»   ^^VtthTMd.  ■- 
J  'Mt  c.nference  With   Luther  and  Melanchthon  at  Marpur^      'lluir     ttc      i  II 
•  unrc  volume.-/).  D.  J„hmun.(Ecdmnp,dn  H  Ilnldrirh    ZuiJli   F,    , 
.Y,.a,,K,rBas^^l53.K     It  must  bealsoo^.serve.l.  that  Zuingh^,^^^^^^^ 

cJntonv     ihe  tenets  of  (Ecolampadius  were  sunpo.sed  to  be  more  ..v.,,..V  i;     i 
^lan  those  up  to  that  period  niaintaine.l  by  the  g7orio  ,s  (?e  ma^Tn.     ,     ',   u 
iMop  1'  isher  attacked  them  as  the  fouler  heresy  f— '  AlK)ut  this  tim.   „  T\ 

'"i>tcr  had  gone  beyond  the  Church,  went  bev-ond  his  mister  Tor  V.i      it        i  ^ 
*"!«>-ihlc  he  could  have  been  re,.uted  the  b\Tter  schdar,   Jl ,,       „     1  fl      """! 
-"-  :  l.im,  this  worthy  champion  (the  Bi^!^;  X^^^n,^    ,  1 1  Mv    L^lk 

L-mi.-  .      't  Whi  eh  *^"    i      .    '."■''  ^'T  'r*"'  W'-re  written  in  the  vear  of  our 
f        '.11-"-     L.  Cra.sso  (A/of/y  d  Huonnn,  Letterati.  Ven.  Kl.Ui)  informs  us  that  L 
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::'    •(     ri     «.■   3      '     nmu,„t...ui,nu,ll«llK-olo«i..m 

'■'•;;l;*'''';r;h,t:    .Vp^^  

.l/<r/    AomO.      !'<««  a"  ^  ^^j^  ^,.^.^  ^.^  (l>ara,el.o)  ...•  ol,  ,.i,, 

i;;-;;^ aK;rk;:^'::in^:horre.laH  l^as,hen,ias  i,.se  ..,.o,..M.  alu,.an „.„. 

|)(.()  Opt.  Max.  luciet.  ,  ^1    • 

in  ..nr  own  litfiatuie,  at  the  inonu-nt. 

Ne  liml  Kvn  know.i  tlie  BanUh  (lonswurt, 

'or  l'a.uca.u.  «ith  hb  long  .«..r.il.^^^  ^^^  „  ^^^^^  ^_ 

BniiiK-mtng  kept  n  Devil's  biiiJ 

vhut  in  the  pmnnicl  of  lii«  sword, 

Tliat  t:\uj,'lit  liiTii  nil  the  cunning  pranks, 
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n|«-iito<l  of  hiH  trcaclKTy  :  •  S.d  ri-sipiiit  taiidi-m.ft  (|m'in  viviim  ((>iivitii>  in>.  - 
itatu.s  fiuTttt  ficfimctiim  vtiiimtioiif  proMMimitiis,  infimu-s  faiiiii-  |.ru,H.|.t..ii- 
iiKirsu.s  ill  n-MiorHiis  conx  ii-iilia'  rcmvi'isi  ini'iiitintia,  luii  iiiinis  tarda,  viiIiuim 
LiiistTf  fxumiiii  (Ilia-  spirunti  intlixfiant.'  For  tlusc  '  l)ii,s  '  of  Oporiim-.  >.•«• 
ihspnint.  Erusti,  and  AndroasJot  isms  Or(l^V*  (A  rU.  it  nl>.  Ojnir';  for  tin-  •r<'mor.>c. 
Mil.  Toxita  (/(  /'/•«/.  jf'<  ■(<«///(  ;(^,  and  CoiiriiigiiiM  (otlirrwisi-  an  riii'niv  of  I'ar.i- 
irlsiis).  wlio  says  it  was  contained  in  a  li'ttir  ironi  ()iK)rin\i8  to  l)o<  tor  VVncrns  -. 

Whatever  tlic  moderns  may  think  of  these  marvellous  attrilnites.  tlie  tith'  of 
i'aracelsus  to  he  (onsidered  tlie  father  of  modern  eliemistrv  is  indisputahh' 
(lerardu.s  Vossius,  />,  r/,i/„.f  ,t  I'lu/.,.,"'"  .s,r<«.v.  thus  j.refaces  'tlie  ninth  se.tiori 
uf.iip.  !>,  '  DeChymia  "— •  Nohilein  hane  niedicinii-  partem,  din  sepiiltam  avorniii 
ittate  (luasi  ah  orco  revoeavit  Th.  I'araeelMiis.'  I  siii)po«e  many  hintu  lie  scat- 
iiivil  ni  his  nej,'ieeted  lM)oks,  whieh  elever  appropriators  have  smee  deve- 
|.,|Kd  with  applause.  Thus,  it  a|i|)t'ars  from  his  treatise  /V  Phl,U>U,mi,i.M\<\ 
ikwhere.  that  he  had  di.scovered  the  eireulation  of  the  hlood  and  the  .sanfjuilica- 
11(111  of  the  iu-art;  as  did  after  him  Healdo  Coioml)o,  and  still  more  perfectly 
.Uidrea  CVsalpino  of  Arezzo,  as  l^ayle  and  Bartoli  ohserve.  Kveii  Lavater  (piotes 
|Hi>saj;e  from  hi«  work  l)<  SiUuni  lUruin,  on  jiractical  Phy.sionnomy.  in  which 


till'  .letinitions  and  axioms  are  precise  enough  :  he  ftdds.  *  though  an  astr«)lo|iiica. 
inthusiast,  a  man  of  prodigioiiH  genius  '  (see  Holcroffs  Translation,  vol.  iii.  p.  IT'.l 
-The  Kyes").  While  on  the  subject  of  the  writings  of  Paracelsus.  1  may  exi)lain 
a  passage  in  the  third  jtart  of  the  J'oein.  He  was,  as  I  have  said,  unwilling  to 
imblish  his  works,  but  in  effect  did  publish  a  vast  number.  Valentius  (in  I'rajnt. 
Ill  I'nmmyr.)  declares  *  quod  ad  librorum  Taracelsi  copiam  attinet,  audio,  a 
(Jtriiianis  projie  trecentos  recenseri.'  '  t)  fo-cunditas  ingenii  !  '  adds  he,  aji- 
|»)sitc|y.  Many  of  these  were,  however,  spurious  ;  and  Fred.  IJitiskius  gives  his 
jniMJ  edition  (3  vols,  fol.,  Cien.  1«68)  '  reject  is  KiipiKjsitis  solo  ipsius  nomine 
Mipcrhientibus  quorum  ingens  eircumfertur  n\inierus.'  The  rest  were  "charis- 
Mimim  et  luetiosissiniuin  authoris  pignus,  extorsiim  iK)tius  ab  illo  quam  obtentum." 
Jiun  niininie  eo  voiente  atque  jul)ente  hue  ipsius  scripta  in  lucein  j):odisse 
vidintiir;  (luipi)e  qiue  miiro  inclusa  i)>so  ab.sente  .servi  cujusdeiu  indicio,  fuito 
-iirrepta  atifue  sublata  sunt,'  says  Valentius.  These  have  been  the  study  of  a  host 
of  iDMiiiientators,  among  whose  lalwurs  are  most  notable,  Petri  Severini,  Ideu 
Miiliriim  Philo,fophiti\  Bas.  1571  ;  Mic.  To.xetis,  Otiomastica,  Arg.  1574  ;  iJornei, 
I />(>/.  Piirnc,  Franc.  1584  ;  and  /"  Phitof,"'  Cumpeiidium  cum  .ichodiK  iiiirton  Lmiii 
Suarii),  Paris.     (This  last  a  good  book.) 

A  ilisgraceful  affair.  One  Liechtenfels.  a  eanon,  having  been  rescued  in 
(xtroiii.s  by  the  'laudanum'  of  Paracelsus,  refused  the  stijiulated  fee.  and  was 

upported  in  his  meanness  by  the  authorities,  whose  interference  Paracelsus  would 
not  hrouk.  His  own  liberality  was  allowed  by  his  bitterest  foes,  who  found  a  ready 
snhitiou  of  his  indiflFerenee  to  profit,  in  the  aforesaid  sword-handle  and  its  guest. 
His  freedom  from  the  l)esetting  sin  of  a  jirofession  he  abhorred — (as  he  curiously 
says  somewhere,  '  Quis  qua'so  deincejis  honorem  deferat  professione  tali,  qiue 
a  tam  facinorosis  nebulonibus  obitiir  et   administratur  ?  ')— is  recorded  in  his 

pitaph,    which   aftirnia — '  Bona    sua    in    pauix-res  distribuenda    coilocandaquc 

rogavit,'  honoravit,  or  ordinant — for  accounts  differ. 

»tu-  i..|l,iwins,!is  explanatory  of  the  proiMjrty  nf  the  Tinotuie  not  ciUrulatftl  on  bv  it,-  votaries:— 

roiij.rtK.iieiii  illatn,  quotl  Paracelsus  mm  fiieiit  lonsajviis,  noiiniilli  (hkmhio  sdviint  )ier  ratiories 
•  <i  :i< :  vita-  niniiniin  abbreviiUionpni  fnitii»s«  tahbn^  :i.jc!dere  jMisst-.  :<h  T!!!tti!!;t!n  frtiiiiftitim.- 

P'  Kii-h.ie  aosi  suiuUiui,  duiu  a  siininie  etticaci  et  iwnetnibili  huiu.i  viitiito  taloi  iunatus  <iuu»i 

piitf"atui.'    ((.abrielis  Clauderi  Schedia-siiia.) 
■  f"!    i  u'ikkI  defeme  of  ParaceUus  1  refer  the  reader  to  Olaus  Honiihiiis'  treatise— //-ri^.r,* 
'•  ■-"!■'■  ■'!:'•.  rnitlician,  1674.      Or,   if   lie   is  no   iiioie   le.inied   than   liiv>ilf   in   sjuth   uiuttcr.-", 
"'viiUuu  auiiply  that  raiutulsus  jntroauctd  the  use  of  Meiciiiy  and  Laudunuiii. 
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A  kinn  lived  long  ago  .  •  •  »«J 
\h,  .lid  you  once  nee  Shelley  plain  .  49 
Ah,  Love,  but  a  day  .  •  •  "1" 
All  I  lH'lieve<l  in  true  .  •  •  •>» 
Ml  .lune  I  bound  the  ro«e  in  HheaveH  4- 
AU  "s  over,  then  :  does  truth  wound 

bitter ,  ' 

All  that  I  know      .  •     •" 

Among  these  latter  bust«  we  lount 

by  seoreK  .         •         •         .    '"•» 

As  I  ride,  as  I  ride  .         •         •       * 

'  As  like  as  a  Hand  to  another  Hand    bJ  J 

Beautiful  Evelyn  Hoix-  is  dead  . 
Hoot,  saddle,  to  horse,  and  away  . 
But  do  not  let  us  quarrel  any  more 
But  Kive  them  me,  the  mouth,  the 
eyes,  the  brow .      .         •         • 


Christ  God,  who  savest  men,  sa\e 
most       .        •        •        :  , ,    i 

fleon  the  poet,  (from  the  sprinkletl 
isles)        .         .         .         •         • 

Day  !   Faster  and  more  fast  . 
Dear  and  great  Angel,  wouldst  thou 
only  leave        .         •         •  .      • 
Dear,  had  the  world  in  its  caprice  . 

Kscape  me       .        •         •         •         • 
Kyes,    calm    beside    thee,    (Laily, 
could'st  thou  know  !) 

Fear  death  ?— to  feel  the  fog  in  ray 
throat     .         •         •     ,    ■        ," 
Fee,  faw,  fum  !  bubble  and  stjueak 
Fortii,  FortiJ,  my  beloved  one 

C;ive  her  but  a  least  excuse  to  love 
me  •         •         ■         •      ,  ■ 

CJone  now  !  All  gone  across  the 
dark  so  far      . 
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(Jraml  rough  old  Martin  Lutlu  i 

(;rowoldalong  with  me  • 

(jr-r-r— there  go,  my  heart  s  al.lmi- 

rence       .         •         •         •        • 

Hu«l  1  but  plenty  of  money,  ni.m(  y 

enough  and  to  spare 
Hamelin  Town  'w  in  Urunswu  k 
Heapeassia,sandal-budsandstriiM- 

•  Heigho,'  yawned  one  «lay   Kin.- 

Francis   .         .         • ,,     ,* 
Here  's  the  garden  she  walketl  ai  n-s 
Here  's  to  Nelson's  memory    . 
Here  was  I  with  my  arm  and  lu  ui  t 
Hist,  but  a  word,  fair  and  soft 
How  very  hard  it  is  to  be 
How  well  I  know  what  I  mean  todo 
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I  am  a  Oot'dess  of  the  ambroi  1 

courts     .         •         •         • 
I  am  poor  brother  Lippo,  by  your 

leave  .  •  ■  "  ,  , 
I  could  have  painted  pictures  lik. 
that  youth's  .  .  •  • 
I  dream  of  a  red-rose  tree  .  • 
I  hear  a  voice,  jierchance  I  heanl  . 
I  know  a  Mount,  the  gracious  Mm 
perceives  .         •         •        • 

T  leaned  on  the  turf 
I  only  knew  one  poet  in  my  life 
I  said— Then,  Dearest,  since   ti>  >» 
I  send  my  heart  up  to  thee,  all  my 

heart  •         • 

I  sprang  to  the  stirrup,  and  J"n~. 

and  he    . 
I've  a  Friend  over  the  sea 
I  will  be  quiet  and  talk  with  ynu 
I  wish  that  when  you  died  last  May 
I  wonder  do  you  feel  to-day   . 
If  one  could  have  that  little  he...  I  ■  t 
hers         .         .         ■         •        ■ 
!    Is  all  our  fire  of  shipwreck  woi  I  • 


4i; 
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I'AtiE 

I  III",  a  lie-  thoir  Priintn.  thi-ir  I'()|h>       » 
litomc  minht  havt'  l)c«-n,  oixo  only   <'*">" 
[  was  ronfH,  rowH,  all  tlu-  way         .     .')3 


I ! me  was  not  over 
1 14  for  a  handful  of  silvir  In-  left  iin 

I  Karchiwh.the  pickiT-iip  of  k-arninn'H 

crunibx    .  .         .  .  • 

I  Ktntif*li  Sir  Byngxtood  for  his  Kin^ 

1  Kinjr  Charles,  and  who'll  <io  him 

right  now         .... 

\A  s  contend  no  nion-.  Love  . 
I  Lt  them  tight  it  out,  frienil  !  things 

have  gone  too  far    .         . 
\A  us  hegin  and  tarry  up  this  corpse 

Miirning,  evening,  noon  and  night  . 

I  Mv  lirst  thought  was,  he  lied  in  every 

word        ..... 

Mv  heart  sank  with  our  Claret-Hask 

iMylDve,  this  is  the  hitterest,  that 

thou 

\av  hut  you,  who  do  not  love  her  . 
[  Never  any  more  .... 
I  Noilly,  nobly  Cape  Saint  Vincent  to 

the  North- West  died  away 
I  No.  for  I'll  Have  it !    Seven  years 

since         ..... 
1  Nil  more  wine  ?    then  we'll    i)UHh 

back  chairs  and  talk 
I  Now.  don't,  sir  !   Don't  e.xpo.se  me  ! 

Just  this  once 
I  Now  that  I,  tying  thy  glass  mask 

tightly    .         .     '    . 

lof  the  million  or  two,  more  or  less  . 
|l>h,  (Jaluppi,    Baldassaro,    this    is 

very  sad  to  find 
nil.   j;ood    gigantic    smile    o'    the 

lirowu  old  earth 
hlh,  the  beautiful  girl,  too  white 
[nil,  to  be  in  England 
I'lh,  what  a  dawn  of  day 
I  On  the  tirst  of  the  Feast  of  Feasts    . 
lOut  of  the  little  chapel  I  Hung 
lOverlicad  the  tree-tops  meet 
:'hvf  the  sea  our  galleys  went 

[Pauline,  mine  own,  bend  o'er  me — 
thy  .soft  breast 
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Plague  take  all  your  |K-dants,  say  I         H 

Quoth  a  young  Sathlucee        .         .    Itill 

Hooni  after  room    .  .44 

Ho\md  the  eajn;  of  a  sudden  t  ame 

the  sea 12 

Said  Abner, '  .\t  last  thou  art  come  ! 

Ere  I  ti'll,  ere  thou  H|ieak  '  .  2<S 
.See,  us  the  prettiest  graves  will  do 

in  time    .         .  .11 

She  should  never  have  looked  at  me  lU 
Su  far  as  uur  story  approaciies  the 

end  .  .  .  .75 

So,  I  shall  see  her  in  three  days  .  44 
So,  the  year 's  done  with  .  .  12 
Some  people  hang  portraits  up  .  ti-'iH 
.Stand  still,  true  poet  that  you  are  .  49 
Still   ailing.    Wind  1     Wilt   be  a\>- 

pease<i  or  no    .  .         .   )i2l 

.Stop,  let  me  have  the  truth  of  that  t»2!) 
Stop  playing,  poet !   may  a  brother 

s|H>ak      .         .  .112 

.Su|)posed  of  Pamphyla.x  the  .Xntio- 

chene tVM) 

Take  the  cloak  from  his  face,  anil  at 

first 48 

That  fawn-skin-dappled  hair  of  hers  42 
That  second  time  they  hunted  me  .  tJ4 
That 's  my  last  Duchess  painted  on 

the  wall  .  .     .'54 

That  was  I,  you  heard  last  night  41 

The  grey  sea  and  the  long  black  land  12 
The  Lord,  we  look  to  once  for  all  .  99 
The  morn  when  tirst  it    hunders  in 

March 20 

The  rain  set  early  in  to-night  .   1U7 

The  swallow  has  set  her  six  young 

on  the  rail  ....  tilO 
The  year 's  at  the  spring  .171 

There  is  nothing  to  remember  in  me  023 
There  's  a  palace  in  Florence,  the 

world  knows  well  .  .  .104 
There  's   heaven  above,  and  night 

by  night .         .         .  .98 

There  they  are,  my  hfty  men  and 

women  .....  l'>9 
This  is  a  sjiidv  the  Bird  clung  to  .  41 
Thus  the  Mayne  glideth  .  491 


415       Up  jumped  Tokay  on  our  ti.bk- 
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..i...  '  *134  Wc.uUl  it  were  I  had  bwn  Ul»v.  iw,. 

Vamtv.  naith  the  |.roai»u   ,  vH.nty  .    134  >%">na^^                                                ,,•: 

(r..^  WoiiVl  that  the  structure  brave,  th. 

SVI„a  in  he  buMiny  m  my  eao        •  ".j;^^  ""  „uini{ol.l  niuHic  1  buil.l    .         •  ''M 
What  -sUHOiiu-nf  WtiniiK      •   ,      :      '" 

Wli.iv   the  ,aiw;t  loloure.l  en^l  ol      ^^  ^.^^^^    ^^^^^^    ^^    Fifiioh    Htornu.l 

i-vfiiin);  MniU'M          ;  „  ,  '       , "  Ratishon                   •      .• 

\Vh(.  will,  may  hear  S.>r.h-n..«Mor>    ^^^_  ^.^^^^.^^  |^^^,^_  j^^^.  y,.i  ,_An.l       r,,n 

•WmMuawl.  now  that  the  heat  of  ^^^^,^^^.^j^.^.^,, 

.lay  in  l.c^t      .         •         ■        ■  ;  • ''  y        ^,„j,t  will  walk,  you  lover  oi 

Witlen; alik.  of  w.U  am   way  .1  vme  t.H .  our  n                             .         .            i. 
'  Would  a  iuau  •»euiK:  the  roil  ?        •   10^ 


